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GOOD  REASON. 


She:  That  odious  Mrs.  Newritch  seems  to  think  more  of  her  dog  than  of  her  boy. 
He :  Oh,  well,  the  dog  has  a  pedigree. 
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Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 


STERL!  NG. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


KENWOOD  MFG.  CO., 

253  &  255  S.  Canal  Street, 


Tabourettes , 

Turkish,  Moorish  and 
Indian  Designs. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  CO., 

Saginaw,  E.  S.,  Mich. 


RETAIL  STORES: 


(  284  &  286  Wabash  Avenue, 
)  265  57th  Street, 


CHICAGO. 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries, 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation. 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York, 

SEASON  OF  ’92.  - 


HOTEL  FAUCHERE 

Elegant  and  first-class  in  all  its  appointments. 

CUISINE  FRANCAISE 

Summer  resort  among  the  mountains,  above 
the  Delaware  River. 

Magnificent  scenery,  healthful,  no  malaria, 
no  mosquitoes,  delightful  drives,  good  roads, 
coating,  fishing. 

Ls.  FAUCHERE,  Prop., 

Milford,  Pike  Co.,  Pa. 


Grand  Union  Hotel, 

Saratoga  Springs. 

OPEN  FOR  THE  SEASON. 

For  terms  and  illustrated  circular,  address 

WOOLLEV  &  GERRANS. 

Proprietors. 


Campobello  Island. 

Fa7nous  Summer  Resort  off  the  Coast  of  Maine 
in  Passamaquoddy  Bay.  The 

TYN-Y-COED  HOTEL 

Opens  July  1st.  Magnificent  scenery,  giant 
cliffs,  majestic  tides  Fifty  miles  of  drives. 
Fine  fishing,  sailing  and  canoeing  Crystal 
spring  water  Send  for  circular  and  engage 
rooms  of  Mr.  HARRY  W  SMITH,  care  of 
Alex.  S.  Porter,  27  State  street,  Boston,  Mass. 


LONG  BRANCH 

HOWLAND  HOTEL 

WILL  OPEN  JUNE  25. 

Rates  $4.50  per  day  and  upward.  Rooms 
may  be  engaged  at  real  estate  office  of  Dobbins 
&  Loeb,  45  Broadway,  and  at  the  St.  James 
Hotel,  New  York.  Hugh  F.  Griffin,  Pr'opr. 


Hotel  Champlain 

“The  Superb  Summer  Hotel  of  the  North." 

On  west  shore  of  Lake  Champlain,  three 
miles  south  of  Plattsburgh. 

Delaware  &  Hudson  station  in  grounds. 

OPENS  JUNE  28tli. 

O.  D.  SEAVEY,  -  -  Manager. 

Address : 

Hotel  Champlain,  Clinton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


LIFE’S 

MONTHLY 

CALENDAR 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and 
Profuse  Illustrations. 

Single  Copies,  10  cts. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 

MroiM  Moiintains, 
Lakes  tone  and  Champlain, 
Saratoga.  Etc. 

Illustrated  guide  to  the  Northern  resorts,  is¬ 
sued  by  the  Delaware  &  Hudson  Railroad,  will 
be  mailed  on  receipt  of  6  cents  postage.  Address, 

J.  W.  BURDICK,  General  Pass.  Agent, 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


It 


VOLUME  XX. 


LIFE 


NUMBER  497. 


THE  WORKING  EDITOR  AND  THE  SUMMER  GIRL. 

I  HEAR  the  splash  of  ocean  and  the  murmur  of  the 
hills, 

The  rolling  of  the  rivers  and  the  music  of  the  rills  ; 

I  hear  the  wood-birds  caroling  their  restless  roundelays, 
I  feel  the  lazy  languor  of  the  coming  Summer  days. 

I  read  delicious  notices  of  mountains  and  of  sea, 
Where  Summer  time  is  such  a  time  as  Summer  time 
should  be  ; 

I  long  with  weary  wistfulness  to  lay  my  labors  down, 
And  for  the  God-made  country  give  up  the  man-made 
town. 

I  hear  a  sweet  seductive  invitation  from  them  all, 

That  beckons  me,  that  welcomes  me,  that  tempts  me 
to  my  fall — 

Yet  I  can  dally  at  my  desk  and  quite  contented  be, 

If  poets  send  no  verses  on  the  Summer  Girl  to  me. 

Will J.  Lampion. 
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PROUD  FATHER :  We’ve  had  twins  in 
our  family  on  two  occasions.  You  can’t 
beat  that,  sir  ? 

Little  Man  ( who  hadn't  spoken  before) : 
Well,  I  don’t  know  about  that.  My  wife  pre¬ 
sented  me  the  other  day  with  triplets,  and  three 
of  a  kind  beat  two  pair,  don’t  they? 


t  < 


WERE  you  upset  by  the  bank  failure  ?  ” 
“  Yes.  I  lost  my  balance.” 


The  Skipper :  I  say,  Guv’nor,  you’d  be  more  comfortable  if  you  didn’t 

LIE  ON  YOUR  STOMACH. 

{Feebly  from  the  bottom  of  the  boat)  “Stomach — yes — fold  it  up  please  and 
— put  it  in  the  lining  of  my  hat.” 
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,  7  ydy/pH  j  unfortunately  there  is  no  good 
that  can  be  spoken.  Mr.  Hill  was  the 
representative  of  about  all  that  was  vicious  in  American 
politics.  No  deal  or  combine  that  could  advance  his  personal 
fortunes  was  beneath  his  favor.  No  class  was  too  vile  for  him 
to  cater  to.  He  rewarded  his  appointees  for  violations  of  the 
law  that  inured  to  his  advantage.  He  even  prostituted  the 
pardoning  power  to  advance  his  cause. 

It  would  be  more  charitable  to  let  Mr.  Hill  sink  silently  into 
the  oblivion  he  deserves,  but  his  career  should  be  emphatically 
called  to  the  attention  of  other  politicians  of  his  school.  The 
lesson  is  made  stronger  by  the  fact  that  Mr.  Hill’s  successful 
opponent  is  the  representative  of  a  school  of  politics  diametri¬ 
cally  opposed  to  those  of  Mr.  Hill.  It  seems  to  be  a  real 
triumph  of  political  virtue  over  political  vice.  Mr.  Cleveland 
may  not  be  elected  President,  but  Mr.  Hill  certainly  has  been 
quietly  laid  away  among  the  back  numbers  of  the  Senate. 
Requiescat  in  pace  ! 


IT  would  seem  as  though  the 
time  had  arrived  to  write  the 
political  obituary  of  David  B.  Hill. 
If  ever  a  candidate  was 
snowed  under  Mr.  Hill  has 
been.  The  frost  that  he  en¬ 
countered  at  Chicago  must 
by  this  time  have  penetrated 
to  his  bones,  and  he  is  doubt¬ 
less  fully  aware  of  his  politi¬ 
cal  demise.  Life  would 
gladly  be  governed  in  his 
case  by  the  charitable  precept 
de  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum,  but 


IT  was  rather  hard  on  the  Hon.  Joseph  Chamberlain  that 
he  should  be  driven  from  a  public  platform  because  his 
brother  had  taken  the  chairmanship  of  an  investigating  com¬ 


mittee  which  was  to  report  on  matters  in  which  the  chairman 
had  a  financial  interest,  but  it  is  a  fair  instance  of  British 
intolerance  of  anything  that  looks  like  jobbery.  Such  a  thing 
would  not  be  likely  to  occur  in  this  country,  and  we  fear  that, 
if  it  should,  most  people  would  rather  admire  the  cleverness 
by  which  one  of  our  Congressmen  would  direct  the  investi¬ 
gation  of  his  own  interests  instead  of  intrusting  the  job  to 
some  one  who  might  make  an  unfavorable  report. 

•}• 

THE  Niagara  Falls  hackman  is  a  relic  of 
the  past  along  with  the  robber  barons 
of  the  Rhine,  the  highwaymen  of  Hempstead 
Heath,  the  pirates  of  the  Spanish  Main  and 
other  historic  cut-throats  and 
pillagers.  But  if  we  believe  the 
stories  of  visitors  to  the  conven¬ 
tion,  the  Chicago  hackman  has 
succeeded  to  the  good-will  and 
abilities  of  all  of  these  industri¬ 
ous  gentlemen.  Here  in  New 
York  we  have  a  pretty  fair 
article  of  hackman  in  the  mat¬ 
ter  of  extortion  and  brutality. 
Even  a  New  York  hackman 
though  shrinks  from  imposing 
a  Tammany  man.  He  finds 
himself  in  much  the  same  position 
as  the  bunco  steerer  who  attempted  to  fleece  Jay  Gould  and  he 
is  glad  to  get  away  with  his  life.  But  the  Chicago  hackmen 
applied  their  energies  to  the  Tammany  crowd  with  such  effect 
that  the  braves  even  forgot  their  defeat  in  the  convention. 


rHEY  say  that  the  young  woman  who 
gained  the  tennis  championship  of 
the  United  States  put  up  a  game  that  out¬ 
classed  that  of  a  good  many  male  players 
who  rank  high  among  the  amateurs.  This 
is  only  another  illustration  of  the  rapid 
advancement  of  the  sex.  When  we  stop 
to  think  that  it  is  only  about  twenty-five  years  since  woman 
began  to  be  emancipated,  industrially  and  otherwise,  it  will  be 
seen  that  she  has  not  really  had  much  of  a  chance  to  show  what 
she  can  do.  Evolution  hasn’t  even  begun  to  get  in  its  work 
yet,  and  the  sex  has  had  nothing  like  a  fair  opportunity  to  throw 
off  the  enervating  handicap  of  centuries  of  coddling  and 
belittlement.  Life  stands  ready  to  wager  a  large,  handsome 
doughnut  that  another  half  century  will  enable  woman  to 
escape  the  favorite  reproach  of  misogynists  to  the  effect  that 
no  woman  has  ever  yet  been  really  great  in  art,  literature, 
science,  or  affairs.  This  gentry  never  stops  to  think  that 
the  woman  of  the  past  was  what  man  made  her.  The 
woman  of  the  future  proposes  to  take  that  contract  into  her 
own  hands  and  she  has  already  made  a  fair  start  at  it. 

Keep  at  your  tennis,  girls.  Develop  your  bodies  as  well  as 
your  minds,  and  some  of  you  will  be  men  before  your 
brothers. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

VERY  three  dollars  received  for  this  fund  takes  another  child  to 
the  country  for  two  weeks  of  fresh  air. 

R.  R.  G .  $2  oo 

K.  C.  P .  5  oo 

For  Pettie’s  Sake .  2  oo 

Kenneth  Scott  Stirling .  3  00 

N .  5  00 

Old  Nursie  Bridget .  10  00 

H.  J.  Hayden .  25  00 


Previously  acknowledged.  .$2374  11 

In  Memoriam,  Moline,  Ill..  10  00 

E.  A.  S .  25  00 

Alice  Lee  Roosevelt .  1  00 

F.  L.H .  300 

J.  L.  B .  10  00 

Edith  Reynolds,  Esther  Ful- 

|  jler,  Hugh  Ricketts,  Dor- 
|  othy  Dickson .  18  00 


$2493  n 


NEW  BOOKS. 

POPULAR  STUDIES  OF  NINETEENTH  CENTURY  POETS. 

By  J.  Marshall  Mather.  London  and  New  York  :  Frederick  Warne 
and  Company. 

Manitou  Island.  By  M.  G.  McClelland.  New  York:  Henry  Holt 
and  Company. 

A  Queen  of  Curds  and  Cream.  By  Dorothea  Gerard.  New  York: 
D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

Why  I'm  Single.  By  Albert  Ross.  New  York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 
Estelle.  By  Mrs.  Annie  Edwards.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 
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A  KNOWLEDGE  OF  POLITICAL  METHODS. 

“  I  SAY,  CHOW  CHOW,  OUR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  IS  GOIN’  TER  BUY  A 
NEW  COLLAR  FOR  DE  DOG,  SEE  ?  An’  I’VE  COME  IN  TER  FIND  OUT 
IF  YOU  WON’T  CONTRIBUTE  SUTHIN'  TOWARDS  IT.  DON’T  SAY  NO, 
FOR  ALL  DE  FELLERS  IS  OUTSIDE  WID  BRICKS  IN  DEIR  FISTS  I  ” 
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AN  UNSATISFACTORY  PURCHASE. 

Lord  A. :  Don’t  you  think  you  ought  to  call  me 
His  American  Wife:  Yes;  at  any  price. 


1  DEAR  ?’ 


R  S.  V.  P. 

IF  “  It  takes  nine  tailors  to  make  a  man  ’ 
(Suppose  I  grant — we’re  only  human), 
How  many  dressmakers  does  it  take 
To  make  a  fashionable  woman  ? 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

PENELOPE  TO  MAMMA. 

Dear  Mamma : 

Had  two  offers  last  night.  They  are  just  alike — 
that  is  the  gentlemen  who  made  them — both  are  handsome 
and  rich.  Have  no  preferences  at  all  and  will  do  just  what 
you  say.  Which  shall  I  accept  ? 

Lovingly, 

Pen. 

MAMMA  TO  PENELOPE. 

My  Darling  Daughter  : 

Accept  both. 

Ever  fondly, 


Mamma. 


s 

Rnlp-er  ? 


URFACE:  What  sort  of  a  war  record  has  General 
Bulger  ? 

Rowley  :  About  a  mile  in  six  minutes. 
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THE  FUGITIVE  THOUGHT. 

'HEN  scribbling  late  one  night 
I  happened  to  alight 
On  the  happiest  thought  I'd  thought 
For  many  a  year. 

I  hailed  it  with  delight, 

But  'ere  I’d  time  to  write 
My  pencil  had  contrived 
To  disappear. 


Where  could  the  thing  have  gone? 

I  searched  and  searched  upon 
The  table,  and  beneath  it 
And  behind  it. 

I  pushed  my  books  about, 

Turned  my  pockets  inside  out, 

But  the  more  I  looked 

The  more  I  couldn't  find  it  ! 


Then  I  searched  and  searched  again 
On  the  table,  but  in  vain, 

And  I  fussed  and  fumed 

And  felt  about  the  floor. 
And  I  rose  up  in  my  wroth, 

And  I  shook  the  tablecloth, 

And  turned  my  pockets 

Inside  out  once  more  ! 


“  This  will  not  do,”  T  said, 

“  I  must  not  lose  my  he.  d  !  ” 

So  I  went  and  tore  the  cushions 
From  my  chair, 

Shook  all  my  rugs  and  mats, 

And  shoes  and  coats  and  hats, 
And  crawled  beneath  the 
Sofa  in  despair  ! 


Then  I  said  “  I  must  keep  cool  ! 
So  I  took  my  two  foot  rule 
And  I  poked  among  the 

Ashes  in  the  grate. 
And  I  paced  my  room  in  rage, 
Like  a  wild  beast  in  a  cage, 

In  a  furious,  frightful,  frantic 
Frenzied  state  ! 


At  last,  upon  my  soul, 

I  lost  my  self-control 

And  indulged  in  language 
Quite  unfit  to  hear; 

Till  out  of  breath — I  gasped 
And  clutched  my  head — and  grasped 
That  pencil  calmly  resting  on 
My  ear  ! 

*  *  *  * 

Yes,  I  found  that  pencil  stub  ! 

But  my  thought— Aye,  there’s  the  rub 
In  vain  I  try  to  call  it 
Back  again. 

It  has  fled  beyond  recall,  /pFi 

And  what  is  worst  of  all 
'Twill  turn  up  in  some 

Other  fellow’s  brain  ! 


So  I  denounce  forthwith 
Any  future  Jones  or  Smith 
Who  thinks  my  thought — a 
Plagiarist  of  the  worst. 

I  shall  know  mv  thought  again 
When  I  hear  it,  and  it’s  plain 
It  must  be  mine  because 
I  thought  it  first! 

Oliver  Her  ford. 


DAYLIGHT  AHEAD. 

T  T  USBAND  :  You  know  that  necktie  you 
got  me  yesterday?  Well,  I  just  got  a 
telegram  from  home  saying  that  my  grandmother 
is  at  the  point  of  death. 

Wife  ( wringitig  her  hands):  Oh,  dear, 
dear !  But  what  has  the  necktie  got  to  do  with 
it? 

Husband  ( triumphantly )  :  Why,  if  she 
dies  I  won't  have  to  wear  it. 


THE  NUMBER  LIMITED. 

\\J IFE  ;  I  see  your  patent  Aluminum  Drop 
’  ’  Remedy  is  advertised  to  cure  just 
twenty-five  diseases. 

Husband  ( patent  medicine  proprietor)  : 
That’s  all  I  could  get  into  half  a  column. 
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"Montgomery,  what  is  that  spectral  figure?” 
life' our ALARMED  Emily-  1  WAS  determined  that  when  we  began  our  married 

INDUCED  THE  fTBRT  ^  TH°ROUGHLY  ENGLISH  AS  POSSIBLE.  1  HAVE 

WlTH  THE  GHofm  ^  H°LY°AKES'  WH°SE  ESTATE  IS  SERIOUSLY  EMBARRASSED,  TO  PART 

eIrl  n  H’S  ANCEST0R’  L0RD  Guy  DE  Highflyer,  who  was  murdered  by  the 

OF  POPLARS  nI^OR’  AND  FOREVER  AFTER  HIS  DEA™  WALKED  UP  AND  D°WN  ™E  AVENUE 

Lord  Pity  U  the  castle-  The  poplars  I  have  set  out  are  not  fully  grown,  and 
fss™  ™°,OUOHlV  ACCL,M*TED'  01  ™.vr  »■  POSITION  IN 


A  PARABLE. 

OW  just  without  the  gates  of  Paradise 
A  green  field  lies,  mid  groves  and  streams.  In  this 
The  shades  of  horses  worn  in  service  here 
Do  graze  in  peace,  and  drink  the  waters  clear, 

In  state  of  equine  bliss. 

As  once  Saint  Peter  barred  a  spirit’s  way — 
(Conscience-accused  of  many  kinds  of  sin), 

Out  spake  a  stage-horse  phantom,  “  This  man,  lo, 

II  alked,  rather  than  increase  my'  earthly  woe  !  ” 

Then  cried  the  Saint,  “  Come  in  !  ” 

Judith  Spencer. 


w  nat  aid  you  do  that  for ;  why 
didn’t  you  stay  there  ?  ” 

“  Me  lika-a  this  countra  better.” 
“Well,  that’s  patriotic,  anyway. 
I  suppose  you’re  an  American;  do 
you  vote  ?  ” 

“  Not-a  now  ;  me  get-a  civilized 
’fore  next-a  ’lection.” 

“  Oh,  of  course  you  have  to  be 
‘  civilized  ’  before  you  can  vote ; 
except  in  ‘de  Ate.’  But  did  you 
have  a  good  time  and  spend  all 
those  nickels  and  dimes  I’ve  been 
giving  you  ?  ” 

“  No,  not  spend-a  all ;  no  got 
broke-a,  but — ”  and  his  chest 
swelled  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
knows  he  has  cause  for  pride  but 
strives  to  conceal  it  —  “It  cost-a 
me  two  hundred  dollars.” 

Did  that  include  all  your  ex- 
—  —  penses  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  all-a.” 

“Now,  I  suppose  you’ll  write  a  book  about  your 
travels  ?  I  asked,  as  he  rose  to  go. 

No;  me  no  write  a  book,”  he  replied  scornfully; 
make-a  more  money  by  black-a  de  boots.” 

“John,”  said  I;  “You  have  a  remarkable  intellectual 
development  for  a  man  in  your  station  of  life.  How 
much  did  that  kit  of  yours  cost?  By  Jove,  I’ll  buy  one 
myself !  ” 

Harry  Romaine. 


A  BETTER  TRADE. 

T  OHN,  the  boot-black  who  has  imparted  a  very  consider- 
J  able  amount  of  polish  to  my  appearance  for  the  last  few 

years,  has  just  returned  from  a  six  months’  visit  to  his  native 
land. 

Whether  he  spent  the  long  days  of  the  soft  Italian  winter  on 
the  sunny  slopes  of  the  Riviera,  or  lounging  under  the  olive  trees 
on  his  paternal  estate,  or  energetically  “  promoting  ”  a  macaroni 
trust  on  the  American  plan,  I  have  no  means  of  knowing.  But 
was  very  glad  to  welcome  him  back,  and  to  find  that  he  was 
not  above  speaking  to  his  old  friends.  No  one  else  guides  the 
swiftly  flymg  brushes  as  lightly  over  my  pet  corns  as  he  does. 

Still,  I  thought  a  little  bitterly,  as  he  came  into  the  office 
to-day,  of  the  elaborate  vacation  he  had  been  enjoying  on  the 
insignificant  little  coins  I  was  in  the  habit  of  dealing  out  to  him 
while  I  plodded  along  at  the  same  old  desk,  without  change  or 
respite.  He  seemed  to  be  able  to  extract  more  fun  out  of  nickels 
than  I  could  out  of  dollars. 

Well,  John,  ”  I  said,  as  I  planted  my  foot  upon  the  box  he 
placed  in  front  of  me ;  “  so  you  came  back,  after  all.” 

“  Oh,  yes,  me  come- a  back.” 


The  Old  Chimpanzee:  There,  there,  my  child,  don’t  be 

FRIGHTENED.  THAT  JUST  SHOWS  YOU  WHAT  WE’VE  ESCAPED 
EVOLUTING  INTO. 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


July  5.  1872. 

REVIEW  OF  14,000  MEN  BY  THE  QUEEN  AT  ALDERSHOT. 


July  9,  1851. 

A  SHEPHERD  IN  NEW  SOUTH  WALES  DISCOVERS  A  MASS  OF  GOLD 
WEIGHING  1 12  POUNDS. 


LD  DOCTOR:  No,  sir.  I  never 
have  a  patient  die  on  my  hands  — 
never. 

Young  Doctor  :  How  do 
you  manage  it  ? 

Old  Doctor  :  When  I  find 
a  man  is  going  to  die  I  get  him 
to  call  a  specialist. 


CHAPPIE :  I  say, 
Barney,  do  y’  take  a  cold 
bawth  in  the  mawning  now  ? 

Second  Ditto:  No;  I 
don’t  take  it  cold  any  more,  old 
chap.  I  tried  it  for  a  time,  but 
it  disagweed  with  me  so  very 
much  that  I  stopped.  There's  so 
many  other  English  things  one  can  do, 
you  know. 


OLD  PHELAN  :  What  is  yer  workin’  at,  Paddy  ? 
Paddy  :  Oi  ain’t  workin’;  I  quit. 

Old  Phelan  :  Where  was  yer  workin’  ? 

Paddy  :  For  Squire  Briggs. 

Old  Phelan  :  What  did  yer  get  ? 

Paddy  :  A  dollar  and  a  half  a  day. 

Old  Phelan  :  Wet  and  dry  ? 

Paddy  :  Yis. 

Old  Phelan  :  Why  did  yer  quit  ? 

Paddy  :  The  Squire  called  me  a  domd  fool. 

Old  Phelan  :  An’  yer  got  one  fifty  a  day,  wet  and  dry, 
and  yer  quit  ? 

Paddy  :  Oi  did. 

Old  Phelan  :  Then  yer  were  a  domd  fool. 

‘ 4  IT  OW  did  you  lose  all  your  teeth  ?  Been  in  a  fight  ?  ” 
-*•1  “  No.  I  gave  Bridget,  the  cook,  notice  to  leave, 

and  she  put  dynamite  in  the  muffins  this  morning.” 


A  NATURAL  MYSTERY. 

“John,  we  must  rent  another  house.” 

“  Why  ?” 

“Every  night  I  can  hear  ghostly  sighing  and  whistling. 
It  seems  to  come  from  the  pipes,  and  I  believe  the  place 
is  haunted.” 

“  Shouldn’t  wonder.  The  former  owner  dropped  dead 
with  the  plumber's  bill  in  his  hand.” 
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SHE  HAD  FORGOTTEN. 

FTER  she  had  made  her  purchases  and  had  informed 
the  clerk  as  to  the  address  to  which  they  should  be 
sent,  she  picked  up  her  purse  with  her  left  hand  and  placed 
her  parasol  across  her  left  arm,  gazing  the  while  over  the 
counter  and  floor  as  if  in  search  of  something  else. 

“Excuse  me,  miss,”  ventured  the  clerk;  “but  have  you 
mislaid  anything?  ” 

“  I  am  sure  I  don't  know,”  she  replied  ;  “  but  when  I 
entered  the  store  I  am  positive  that  I  carried  something  in 
my  right  hand.” 

“  Did  you  not  have  your  parasol  or  purse  in  your  right  hand  ?” 

“  No ;  for  I  recollect  very  distinctly  that  I  carried  my  purse 
in  my  left  hand  and  the  parasol  on  my  left  arm,  as  you  see 
them  now.” 

“  It  is  very  strange,”  remarked  the  clerk  with  a  troubled 

AN  INTERRUPTED  MEAL. 


Tramp  [who  was  about  to  eat  Nab's  dinner )  :  Won't  YOU  TAKe'a 
SEAT  ? 


AN  ETHICAL  POINT. 


Farmer  Hardcase  (w/iose  pigs  have  turned  back  on  him)  :  -  !  ! 

-  I  !  !  -  X  t  -  ?  ?  -  t  t  t  -  !  I  !  -  *  ! 

The  Reverend  Gentleman  :  My  good  man  !  There  is  no  neces¬ 
sity  FOR  SUCH  LANGUAGE. 

Farmer  Hardcase :  What  the  h - l  do  you  know  about  it  > 

You’ve  never  druv  hogs  I 


expression  on  his  face,  as  he  searched  under  the  different 
pieces  of  fabric  strewn  over  the  counter. 

“  I  cannot  imagine  what  it  was,”  she  remarked,  musingly, 
as  she  placed  a  small  gloved  hand  to  her  chin  and  gazed  into 
space.  “  I  am  positive  it  was  something,  and  I  feel  lost 
without  it.” 

“  I  am  unable  to  find  anything  here,”  came  the  muffled 
voice  of  the  clerk  from  under  the  counter,  whither  he  had 
dropped  a  few  seconds  before  with  the  faint  hope  of  being 
able  to  find  the  missing  he  knew  not  what. 

“  Oh,  I  know  now  what  it  was,”  she  gleefully  exclaimed, 
as  a  pretty  flush  overspread  her  face,  “  It  was  this.” 

As  the  clerk’s  head  bobbed  up  from  behind  the  counter, 
like  a  Jack-in-the-box,  she,  with  a  graceful  sweep  of  her 
shapely  right  arm,  clutched  a  handful  of  her  skirt  in  the  back, 
and  smilingly  took  her  departure.  Harvey  Brown ,  Jr. 
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In  a  Philadelphia  court-room,  during;  the  trial  of  an  important  suit  involving  certain 
franchises,  Benjamin  Brewster,  afterward  Attorney-General  of  the  United  States,  was 
then  the  chief  counsel  of  the  Pennsylvania  Company.  Brewster  was  a  frightfully  ugly 
man,  on  account  of  a  terrible  disfigurement  of  his  face  from  burns  ;  but,  intellectually, 
he  was  a  giant,  and,  in  deportment,  a  Chesterfield.  He  was  extremely  sensitive  concern¬ 
ing  his  facial  misfortune,  but  never  referred  to  it.  The  trial  was  a  bitterly  contested 
affair,  and  Brewster,  at  every  point,  got  so  much  the  best  of  the  opposing  counsel  that  by 
the  time  the  arguments  commenced,  his  leading  adversary  was  in  a  white  heat.  In  de¬ 
nouncing  the  railroad  company,  this  lawyer,  with  voice  tremulous  with  anger,  exclaimed  : 

“  This  grasping  corporation  is  as  dark,  devious,  and  scarified  in  its  methods  as  is  the 
face  of  its  chief  attorney  and  henchman,  Benjamin  Brewster  !  ”  This  violent  outburst  of 
rage  and  cruel  invective  was  followed  by  a  breathless  stillness  in  the  crowded  court-room 
that  was  painful.  Hundreds  of  pitying  eyes  were  riveted  on  the  poor,  scarred  face  of 
Brewster,  who  slowly  arose  and  spoke  something  like  this  to  the  court  : 

“  Your  honor,  in  all  my  career  as  a  lawyer,  I  have  never  dealt  in  personalities  ;  nor 
did  I  ever  before  feel  called  upon  to  explain  the  cause  of  my  physical  misfortune;  but  I 
will  do  so  now.  When  a  boy,  while  playing  around  an  open  fire,  one  day,  with  a  little 
sister,  just  beginning  to  toddle,  she  fell  into  the  roaring  flames.  I  rushed  to  her  rescue, 


pulled  her  out  before  she  was  seriously  hurt,  and  fell  into  the  fire  myself.  When  theJ 
took  me  out  of  the  coals  my  face  was  as  black  as  that  man's  heart.”  ^ 

The  last  sentence  had  an  electrical  effect,  and  the  applause  that  greeted  it  was  superb; 
but,  in  an  instant,  turned  to  the  most  contemptuous  hisses  directed  at  the  lawyer  who  had  | 
so  cruelly  insulted  him. — St.  Louis  Globe-Democrat. 

Mistress  (to  new  housemaid,  fresh  from  the  country)  :  Now,  see,  Mary,  this  is  the 
way  to  light  the  gas.  You  turn  on  this  little  tap,  so,  and  then  apply  the  match,  so.  You 
understand  ? 

New  Housemaid  :  Yes,  ma'am  ;  quite,  ma’am. 

Mistress  (next  morning)  :  Why,  what  a  horrible  smell  of  gas  1  Where  can  rt | 
come  from  ?  We  shall  all  be  suffocated  !  , 

New  Housemaid  iwith  much  pride)  :  Please,  ma  am,  what  shall  I  do  next .  I  vel 
made  all  the  beds,  and  dusted  the  room,  and  turned  on  all  the  gases  ready  for  the  night,  | 
and .• — Boston  Globe. 

Mrs.  Ponsonby,  visiting  Paris,  is  receiving  her  friends  at  a  “  little  evening,”  and|| 
thinking  to  have  a  pleasant  change  after  talk,  suggests  to  a  guest  : 

“  And  now,  M.  Dubois,  shall  we  have  a  rubber  ?  ” 

“  Ah,  madame,”  said  M.  Dubois,  with  perfect  politeness,  but  piteously,  “  athousanq| 
thanks,  mais  — je — je— n’aime  pas  le  massage  I  ” — Argonaut. 

Teacher  :  By  reptiles  we  mean  such  creatures  as  creep  along  the  ground, 
you  name  one  as  an  example,  Adolf  ? 

Adolf:  Yes;  my  little  brother  ? — Fremdenblatt. 


Unscrupulous 
Imitators  shouh 
Us  avoided. 


The  Noblest  Breakfast 
Food  on  Barth ! 


The  Most  Nourishing 
The  Most  Palatable 
The  Easiest  Digested 
The  Quickest  Cooked 

No  one  can  legally 
use  the  term  HEALTH 
FOOD  unless  author 
lied  by  us. 


All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


FREE  Pamphlets 
Freely  mailed  to  all 
applicants. 

HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere. 
Head  Office,  61  5th  Ave., 
New  York. 

N.  E.  Office,  199  Tremont  St., 
Boston, 

Philadelphia  Office,  632  Arch  St. 
Western  Office,  1601  Wabash  Ave., 
Chicago.  _ 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS 
and  EQUIPMENTS. 

E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  4.  CO., 

591  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of  Photo- 
.  graphic  Instruments,  Chemicals 
and  Supplies. 

Detective  and  View  Cameras  in  great  variety. 

ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

Books  of  Instruction  for  the 
Amateur.  School  Outfits  for 
the  young  beginner .  Ama¬ 
teur  Outfits  from  $7.60 
upwards. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
60  years  established  in  this  line 
of  business. 


Museum  of  Fine  Arts, Copley  Sq. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

School  of  Drawing  and  Painting, 
The  1  7th  Year  Will  Open  Oct.  3. 

Courses  iu  drawing  from  the  cast  and  from  life,  in 
painting  and  in  decorative  design,  with  lectures  on 
anatomy  and  perspective.  Principal  instructors: 
F.  W.  Benson,  E.  C.  Tarbell  (Drawing  and  Painting), 
C.  Howard  Walker,  J.  Linden  Smith  (Decoration), 
Edward  Emerson  (Anatomy),  and  A.  K.  Cross  (Per¬ 
spective).  Pupils  are  allowed  the  free  use  of  the 
galleries  of  the  Museum.  For  circulars  giving  de¬ 
tailed  information,  address, 

MISS  ELIZABETH  LOMBARD,  Manager. 


.QU, 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Dadies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


CROUCH  &  FITZQERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


Decoration 
Furniture 

Carpets 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 
NEW  YORK. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

5  WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MANUFACTURED  BY  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  io  SPRUCE  ST., 

N.  Y.  Send  for  Special  Prices  and  Discounts. 


Chin 
Co  mfort 

is  found  in  using  Williams’ 

Shaving  Soap. 

WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK 

contains  every  rich 
and  healing  property 
for  which  our  Shaving 
Soaps  are  famous. 

It  has  the  exquisite 
odor  of  Attar  of 
Roses,  and  delights  |||| 
the  most  refined 
taste. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 

Proprietors  famous  “  Yankee  ”  Shaving  Soap. 
GLASTONBURY,  CT.,  U.  S.  A. 


Drnl 


Spaulding&i 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Sir! 

For  Hen:  Canes  in  great  variety 
$5  to  $75;  Riding  and 
Whips  and  Crops,  with  Buck. 
Ivory  and  Silver  Handles, 
to  $40.00. 

Women:  Candle-Sticky 

Shades;  Gold  and  Silver 
Shell  Combs;  Curling  Ton 
Lamp  in  Ebony  Case  for 
Clothes  and  Velvet  Brush 

For  Both:  Our  “Suggestion 
mailed  upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera  State  &  Jack! 
Paris  Chical 


For 


’Tis  burn,  and  so  is  all  the 

meat ;  where  is  the  rascal 
cook  ?  How  durst  you  villain 
bring  it  from  the  dresser  and 
serve  it  thus  without  the 
Shrewsbury  Tomatokctchup. 


RADFORD,  JONES 

Court,  tats  Military  T< 

32  GBORGB  STRBEV] 
HANOVER  SQUARE,  -  1.0 
Telegraphic  Addrets,  “Lithofhyl 


45  to  One. 


Forty-five  pounds  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one 
Armour’s  (Chicago)  Extract  of  Beef.  There  are  man} 
of  using  Armour’s  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book  e> 
several.  We  mail  it  free. 

ARMOUR  &  COMPANY,  ChicJ 


/ 
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TUPPER  LAKE  HOUSE, 

Tupper  Lake,  Adirondack  Mts.,  N.  Y. 

“The  most  healthful  spot  in  the  Adirondacks.” — 

Dr.  A.  L.  Loomis. 

Fishing  ;  shooting  in  abundance  ;  drainage  unexcelled  ; 
house  is  supplied  with  purest  mountain  spring  water. 

For  circulars  and  terms,  address 

T.  &  B.  HATCH,  Proprietors, 

Tupper  Lake,  N.  Y. 

THE  LOUISBURC, 

B  BAR  HARBOR,  ME. 

Open  July  1.  Renowned  for  its  superior  table  and  at- 
I  tentive  service.  Address  the  manager,  |.  Albert  Butler. 
Icare  Hotel  Brunswick,  Boston,  Mass. 

M.  L.  BALCH,  Proprietor. 

LAWN  TENNIS 

sarHI 

Rules  of  the  Came  Free* 

Spec;*!.  Discount  to  Clubs. 

FECK  ft  SNYDER,  126  Nassau  Street,  N.  X 


DIXON’S 
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PENCILS 


AMERICAN 
GRAPHITE 

Are  uneqtutled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  an' 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  C< 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  tor  samples  worth  double  the  mone' 
It  is  worth  your  trouble 


VD&T,U:  ONE  P°U$t  P£R  CM[ 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0N, 

•’Inventors  and  Sole  NIan’fs.  *1-  PHILADELPHIA. 


fiii/i  rv'r  ESSENCE  of 

UAI1LL 1 J  CALIF0RNIAVI0LtI5 


1836. 


Cp  9 


Sold 
by  all 
first-class 
dealers. 
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Is  unquestionably 

“The  Perfection  of  Olive  Oil.” 

The  First  Analysts  in  the  World  pronounce  it 

Pure  Olive  Oil. 

S.  RAE  &  CO. . Leghorn,  Italy. 
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Actors’  Souvenir  Spoon. 

Intended  as  a  memento  of  the 
Actors'  Fund  Fair.  On  the  face  of 
the  handle  are  medallions  in  re¬ 
lief  of  Charlotte  Cushman,  Mary 
Anderson ,  Clara  Morris ,  Agnes 
Ethel  and  Lotta.  On  the  reverse 
side ,  Edwin  Forrest ,  Edwin  Booth , 
F.  L.  Davenport ,  Joseph  Jefferson 
and  JVilliam  J.  Florence.  In  the 
bowl  the  Old  Park  Theatre.  The 
decorative  chasing  is  unusually  deli¬ 
cate,  while  the  medallion  portraits, 
owing  to  the  deep  and  fine  cutting  of 
the  dies,  are  of  extraordinary  clear¬ 
ness.  This  spoon  will  be  found  of 
Peculiar  interest,  not  alone  to  the  pro¬ 
fession,  but  to  the  collector  of  sou¬ 
venirs  as  well.  Of  sterling  silver. 
Price,  $3.50. 

GORHAM  M’F’G  CO., 

SILVERSMITHS, 

BROADWAY  AND  19TH  STREET. 
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TWO  TALES 


is  the  name  of  a  new  weekly  which  contains  two  new, 
original,  complete  short  stories,  and  nothing  else,  in  each 
issue.  The  first  ten  numbers  contain  stories  by  the  fol¬ 
lowing  writers : 


m 


j  Elizabeth  Cavazza 
j  Laura  E.  Richards 
1  Herbert  D.  Ward 
J  Charles  Mcllvaine 
I  Barrett  Wendell 
1  Isabelle  Williams 
)  Maud  Howe 
j  Maria  Louise  Pocl 
j  John  Heard,  Jr. 

I  Julia  Schayer 
Any  of  these  numbers  will  be  sent  FREE  upon  appli¬ 
cation.  Mention  Life  when  you  write. 

Ten  Cents  a  copy.  Four  Dollars  a  year. 


ary 

1  A.  C.  Gordon 
I  Julian  Hawthorne 
I  Angeline  Teal 
J  Maurice  Thompson 
I  Frances  A.  Doughty 
I  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison 
|  Will  Allen  Dromgoole 
i  Ellen  Olney  Kirk 
1  D.  C.  Scott 


TWO  TALES  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  8  Beacon  Street.  Boston.  JIass. 


WE  HAM>  YOU  A  FRESH  SCAUP! 

If  your  hair  is  gone,  or  is  falling  out,  or  is  thin  and  dry, 
or  you  have  dandruff,  or  an  itching  or  sore  scalp,  send 
Si.ooat  once  for  a  bottle  of  CAPILLIFORM,  an  infallible 
Hair  Restorer  and  delightful  Toilet  Dressing. 

Columbia  Chemical  Co.,  330  Washington  Ave.,  Alleghany,  Pa. 

WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 

For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion* 

The  result  of  SO  years’  experience  in 
treating  skin  diseases.  For  sale  by 
l  druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
l&Oc.  A  Sample  Cake  and  145 
I  page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
{sent  sealed  for  lO cents.  Illustrated 
~  on  Skin,  Scalp,  Nervous  and  Blood  Dis¬ 
eases.  Also  Disfigurements  liKe  Birth¬ 
marks,  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow¬ 
der  Marks;  Scars,  Pittings.  Redness  of  Nose, 
Superfluous  Hair,  Pimples,  Facial  Develop¬ 
ment,  etc.  Consultation  tree  at  office  or  by  lei  ter, 

JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 

Dermatological  Institute. 125  W-42dSL.  New  York 


Fedora 


DRESS  SHIELDS.  BEST  IN 
THEWORLD.  At  Macy’s,  Bloom- 
ingdale’s  Ridley's,  Hearn’s,  and  at 
all  first-class  stores. 


BICYCLES 

ON  EASY-PAYMENT  PLAN. 

All  leading  standard  makes.  Old  wheels  taken  in  exchange. 
Catalogue,  list  of  second-hand  wheels,  and  easy  terms  of  pay¬ 
ment  mailed  free.  Cushion  and  Pneumatic  tires  applied  to  old 
wheels  at  moderate  cost.  Bicycle  suits,  $7  to  $15  ;  caps,  75c.  to 

?1.60 ;  long  stockings,  39c.  to  $1.50.  Catalogue  and  Athletic 
ournal  free. 

PECK  &  SNYDER,  126  Nassau  St.,  N.  Y. 


CURES  WHERE  ALL  ELSE  FAILS. 
Beat  Gough  Syrup.  Tastes  good.  1 
In  time.  Sold  by  druggists. 
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BUSINESS  IS  BUSINESS. 

“Maude,  1  am  going  to  tell  you  something.” 

“  Yes,  dear.” 

“  Now  THAT  I’m  engaged  to  the  old  thing,  he  wants  the  ceremony  to  take  place  at  once.  I  don’t 

KNOW  WHAT  TO  DO.” 

“Marry  him  as  soon  as  you  can,  darling.  His  relatives  will  have  him  declared  insane  and  spoil  it 

ALL  IF  YOU’RE  NOT  CAREFUL.” 
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THE  DOWNFALL. 


Tabourettes , 

Turkish,  Moorish  and 
Indian  Designs. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETA! 

WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  Cl 

Saginaw,  E.  S.,  Mich. 


(LA  DEBACLE.) 

A  STORY  OF  THE  FRANCO-PRUSSIAN  WAR. 

BY  EMILE  ZOLA. 

Paper,  50  cents  ;  Extra  Cloth,  Laid  Paper,  with  Eight  Illustrations,  $1.50. 

A  new  storv  from  Emile  Zola  has  always  been  a  sensation.  But  now  when  a  book  is  presented 
that  deals  with  war  and  its  devastation  in  the  masterly  style  of  a  Zola,  its  success  is  assured. 
Rapid  action  and  startling  detail  are  given  with  all  the  vivid  imagination  possessed  by  this  great 
writer,  and  the  reader  is  held  spell-bound  from  commencement  to  finish. 

For  Sale  by  all  Booksellers. 


CASSELL  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 


104  and  106  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York. 


grand  rapids  portable  house  company, 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 


Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries, 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation. 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York. 


KENWOOD  BICYCLES 


— FITTED  WITH - 

Pneumatic 


Kenwood 

Lightest^StrongesWBest. 

KENWOOD  MFG.  CO, 
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Send  for  Catalogue. 


253  &  255  S.  Canal  St.,  CHICAG 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


STERLI  NQ. 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


GROVER  CLEVELAND. 


The  Writings  and  Speeches  of  Grover  Cleveland. 


Selected  and  Edited  with  an  Introduction  by 

GEORGE  F.  PARKER. 


With  Portrait.  Popular  Edition.  1  vol.,  8vo,  cloth,  with  a  complete  Index,  $2.50. 


Edition  de  Euxe,  on  large  paper,  limited  to  200  numbered  copies. 

Bound  in  half  leather,  gilt  top,  etc.  Price  $6.00. 

Thoughtful  members  of  all  political  parties  will  take  a  deep  interest  in  this  volume,  as  repre¬ 
senting  the  public  career  of  one  of  the  greatest  political  leaders  of  our  time.  Many  of  the  docu- 
mentsrietters,  and  speeches  constitute,  in  fact,  an  important  part  of  the  recent  history  of  the 
country.  _ 

ZOLA’S  GREATEST  NOVEL, 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED? 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 
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ADAM  AND  EVE. 


A  COOK  COUNTY  ROMANCE. 


PRIMUS :  The  woman  I  pro¬ 
posed  to  to-night  declared 
that  she  loved  me,  but  that  she 
could  never  marry  me  as  long  as 
she  lived. 

Secundus  :  That’s  queer. 
What’s  the  trouble  ? 

Primus  :  Well,  I  was  divorced 
from  her  once  and  she  has 
scruples  about  marrying  a  man 
whose  first  wife  is  still  living. 


( From  the  Oshkosh  Bludgeon). 
— Jim  Akers  found  a  dynamite 
cartridge  last  week  and  won¬ 
dered  what  it  was.  His  friends 
are  now  wondering  where  he  is. 

<(PAY,  Tebe,  said  the  ele- 
w-'  phant,  “  you’re  not  in  it 
this  year.” 

“  Why  not  ?  ”  asked  the  zebra. 
“  Blazers  are  not  in  style.” 


T  T  ERE  are  roses,  red  and  white, 
Each  to  speak  what  I  would 
write  ; 

For,  when  in  your  quiet  room 
You  will  smell  their  sweet  perfume, 
I  shall  whisper  through  these  flowers 
Fancy’s  thoughts  for  evening  hours. 
Then,  when  in  the  crowded  street 
You  and  I  may  chance  to  meet, 

I’ll  discover  in  your  eyes 

What  you’ve  half-expressed  in  sighs; 

For,  if  in  your  dusky  hair 

One  red  rose  you  deign  to  wear, 

I  shall  say,  “  I  know  that  she 
Wears  it  for  her  love  of  me.” 

But,  if  on  your  gentle  breast 
One  white  rose  may  dare  to  rest, 
Then  in  rapture  I’ll  declare, 

“That’s  my  heart  a-resting  there.” 
But,  if  neither  red  nor  white 
May  your  hair  or  gown  bedight, 

Still  with  confidence  I’ll  say, 

“  That  is  lovely  woman’s  way — 


What  of  life  is  largest  part 

Hides  she  deepest  in  her  heart !  ”  Droch. 


A  YOUNG  MAN  WHO  KNOWS  WHEN  HE  IS  WELL  OFF. 


A  COUNTER  IRRITANT. 


YES,  dear  wife,”  and  he  closed  his  eyes,  “the  end  is  near. 
The  world  grows  dark  about  me.  There  is  a  mist  around 
me  gathering  thicker  and  thicker,  and  there,  as  through  a  cloud,  I 
hear  the  music  of  angels — sweet  and  sad.” 

“  No,  no,  John  dear  ;  that’s  the  brass  band  on  the  corner.” 

“  What !  ”  said  the  dying  man,  jumping  from  his  bed  and  flinging 
the  bootjack  at  the  leader,  “  Have  those  scoundrels  dared  to  come 
round  here  when  I  am  dying !  ”  And  he  recovered. 


UNCLE  TOM  ( shaving ) :  Yo’,  C’loe  !  Fotch  me  some  o’  dat 
babby  powder  to  smoof  mah  face.” 

Aunt  Chloe  (to  her  grandson )  :  Chile,  jest  han’  yo’  ole 
gran’fadder  dat  pot  o’  chimbly  soot. 
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“  tft ezc’s  SK’ope.” 

VOL.  XX.  JULY  14,  1892.  No.  498. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.0.1  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sen  ling  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  -will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope.  » 

ANOTHER  Harvard  Annex  girl  took  the  Sargent 
prize  this  year  for  translating  an  ode  of 
Horace.  The  wonder  about  this  recurrence  is 
h°w  Annex  maidens  get  that  familiar  knowl- 
f edge  °f  the  genial  side  of  life  which  enables  them 
I']  y\  to  return  a  true  reflection  of  the  Horatian  spirit. 
[J  Vft  It  would  seem,  for  instance,  as  if  the  melodies  of 

Ij  Vi  Horace  would  come  in  a  fuller  flow  from  better  dis- 

8  w  ciplined  swallows  than  those  in  the  throats  of  the 
Annex.  But  possibly  it  happens  that  the  Horatian 
tendencies  of  the  generous  youth  of  the  neighboring  university 
come  sufficiently  to  the  notice  of  the  Annex  dames  to  enable 
them  to  piece  out  their  own  experience  by  sympathetic  obser¬ 
vation.  And  so  it  may  be  that  the  male  wards  of  Harvard  did 
their  share  after  all,  and  gave  sic  vos  non  vobis  a  new  illustra¬ 
tion  in  the  process. 

*  *  * 

ERUDITE  card-players 
say  that  in  the  game 
of  poker  no  raise  can  be  made 
after  a  call.  It  is  not  that 
way  with  churches,  which 
makes  it  all  the  more  odd 
that  Trinity  in  Boston  should 
have  called  the  rector  of  St. 
Bartholomew's  in  New  York.  Circumstances  must  be  excep¬ 
tional  under  which  Mr.  Vanderbilt’s  church  cannot  raise  out 
any  ecclesiastical  aggregation  in  Boston. 

*  *  * 

IN  a  recent  New  York  will  contest  a  chiropodist  testified 
that  he  had  looked  after  the  decedent’s  feet  for  two  and 
a  half  years  up  to  the  time  of  her  death,  and  that  he  never 
noticed  anything  peculiar  or  strange  about  her  conversation. 

To  talk  with  the  fingers  is  a  familiar  accomplishment,  but 
there  is  something  worth  noting  about  this  suggestion  of  an 
ability  to  converse  with  the  toes.  Orthoepy  and  orthopedy 
must  have  an  unsuspected  connection. 


IT  is  true  that  the  'physicians 
who  made  the  over-hasty 
autopsy  on  Mind-Reader  Bishop 
have  not  yet  been  convicted  of  an 
unlawful  act,  but  they  have  no  par¬ 
ticular  reason  to  be  proud  of  such 
vindication  as  the  jury’s  disagree¬ 
ment  gave  them.  Previousness  in 
autopsies  is  something  the  laity  have 
very  little  [patience^.with,  and  pre¬ 
vious  Mr.  Bishop’s  friends  very 
obviously  were,  whether  any 
jury  finds  them  unlawfully  so  or 
not.  A  practice  analogous  to 
theirs  in  this  case  is  that  of  un¬ 
dertakers,  who  are  too  apt  to  rush  a  gallon  or  two  of  embalm¬ 
ing  fluid  into  bodies  from  which  the  breath  of  life  has  barely 
escaped.  It  is  better,  to  be  sure,  to  be  loaded  with  under¬ 
takers’  stuff  than  to  be  buried  alive,  but  every  citizen  is  entitled 
to  be  permanently  dead  before  the  autopsicians,  the  enbalm- 
ers  or  the  grave-diggers  have  their  way  with  him.  We  die  so 
seldom  that  we  are  in  danger  of  missing  some  of  our  mor¬ 
tuary  privileges  for  lack  of  practice  in  asserting  them. 


THE  last  lot  of  obituaries  of  Emin 
Pasha,  some  of  which,  imported 
by  steamer  from  Europe,  have  recently 
enjoyed  a  belated  publication  far  ex¬ 
ceeding  in  romantic  career  all  former 
efforts  in  his  behalf.  If  Emin  keeps 
on  dying  in  Africa,  a  reasonably  com¬ 
plete  set  of  justice  will  eventually  be 
done  to  his  memory. 


T 


"HE  fact  that  the  Rev.  Thomas 
Dixon  was  not  tried  for  libel 
need  not  especially  encourage  him  or 
other  clerical  gentlemen  to  keep  on 
Epithets  are  not  very  effectual  helps  to  right¬ 
eousness  even  in  a  newspaper,  much  less  in  the  pulpit. 

* *  *  * 


calling  names. 


AFTER  all  it  is  a  good 
deal  of  a  chore  to  row 
an  English  crew,  and  Harvard 
is  clearly  entitled  to  shrug  her 
shoulders  and  be  as  glad  as 
she  can  that  Yale  has  the  job. 
Harvard  had  the  beef  at  New  London  this  year  and  Yale  the 
know-how— a  reversal  of  the  conditions  of  the  year  before. 
If  Yale,  as  this  year’s  winner,  rows  Oxford  in  England,  it 
should  be  stipulated  that  next  year  Oxford  shall  send  a  crew 
here  and  row  the  winner  again  in  American  waters.  Yale’s 
success  this  year  should  not  necessarily  subject  her  to  the 
labor  of  meeting  the  Britishers  two  seasons  running. 
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The  Girls :  Well,  have  you  made  up  your  mind  yet  ? 
Cholly :  No;  couldn’t  find  the  blasted  thing,  you  know. 


TO  FLOAT  ALONE. 


TO  float  alone  adown  the  stream, 
When  rays  of  moonlight  silver 
gleam 

On  paddle-blade,  and  glance  and 
play, 

And  light  a  path  far  down  the  bay  ; 
This  is  a  pleasure  fair,  I  deem. 


To  slip  along  and  idly  dream 
On  things  that  are  and  things  that 
seem  ; 

Full  often  would  I  steal  away 
To  float  alone. 

But  when  my  fortunes  ill  beseem 
And  falls  on  me  the  colder  beam 
Of  bills  long  due,  that  I  must  pay, 
Then  I  must  either  steal  away, 

Or  float  a  loan. 

J.  T.  Newcomb. 


TIME  TO  LEAVE. 

MRS.  WITHERBY:  How 
long  did  Mr.  Bangle  stay 
the  night  that  I  wasn’t  home  ? 
Witherby  :  Until  half-past  ten. 
Mrs.  Witherby  :  Half-past 
ten !  Why  didn’t  he  stay  longer  ? 

Witherby  :  Because  I  held 
four  aces. 


“AN  ELEPHANT  ON  HIS  HANDS.” 


OVERHEARD  AT  THE  MADISON  SQUARE  ROOF  GARDEN. 

She:  Do  YOU  MEAN  TO  SAY  YOU  HAVE  GIVEN  UP  ACTING  AND  BECOME  A  PRESTIDIGITATEUR  ? 

He:  Yes.  It’s  much  safer.  If  I  ever  get  stranded  in  a  Western  town  I  shall 

KNOW  HOW  TO  TAKE  TWO  BOILED  EGGS  OUT  OF  A  SILK  HAT. 
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HARD  HIT. 

Young  Man  :  Are  you  the  man  what  tattoos  ? 

Boatman  :  Yes,  my  lad. 

Y.  M.  :  Well,  I  want  you  to  put  the  name  of  Lucy  on 

MY  ARM  IN  A  HEART,  AND  MAKE  THE  HEART  VERY  LARGE  ! 


DESIGN  FOR  NEW  JERSEY  COAST  ARCHITECTURE. 


A  CANTERBURIED  TALE. 

(. Recently  dug  up.) 


N  union  there 
ben  strength, 
my  sonne,” 

Ye  dying  warrior 
sayd, 

As  he  laydown  to  dye 
upon 

His  harde  and  nar¬ 
row  bedde  ; 

“And  that  I  may  make 
straight  and  clear 
Ye  meaning  of  this 
thing, 

Giv  heed  to  what  I 
shewe  you  here  : — 

Ye  picture  of  a  king  ! 

A  mighty  king  !  Yet  all  alone, 

His  strength  may  not  defie 
Ye  foemen  whych  assail  his  throne 
And  hange  him  up  on  high  ! 

Here  is  a  king  of  swarthy  hue, 

Attyred  for  ye  fyght, 

Yet  cunning  foes  may  eke  undo 
His  solitary  might  ! 

And  this  proud  king,  with  curling  lippe, 

And  this  one — whych  makes  four — 

Alone  may  let  their  kingdoms  slip, 

Alone  they’ll  do  no  more  ! 

Yet  he  who  holds  within  one  hande, 

These  four  fatte  kings,  God  wot  ! 

Hath  need  of  very  lyttle  sand, 

To  scoop  the  bloomin’  pot  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


*2 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

pVERY  three  dollars  received  for  this 
^  fund  takes  another  child  to  the  country 
for  two  weeks  of  fresh  air. 


Previously  acknowledged.  .$2493.  n 

H .  2.00 

Ruth .  1. 00 

Kitty  Clover .  5.00 

The  Ortley  Club .  24.50 

Grade  VII.,  Elm  St.  School, 

Westerly,  R.  I . 

In  the  name  of  a  little  child 

IH.S .  25. 

From  a  Yankee  Friend  . . 

Bingo  . 

M.  D . 

Reginald  and  Eliot .  25.00 

F.  G.  Attwood .  10.00 

From  a  dozen  (more  or  less) 

homeless  boarders .  3.00 

Helen  Van  Dyk .  5.00 


7.00 

5.00 

5.00 

5.00 

3.00 

2.00 


Trade  Wind . 

L.  H.  B.,  Williamsport,  Pa. 

Upshur  Moorhead . 

J.  W.  Hamilton . 

School  of  Mines . 

The  Idler,  New  Haven, 

Conn . 

George,  Leila  and  Harry 

Burnett . 

From  the  Here  and  There 
Circle  of  King’s  Daugh- 
^  ters  of  Brooklyn . 

Bard  and  Isabel, proceeds  of 
a  lemonade  stand . 


$50.00 

IO ;  OO 
6.00 


6.00 


$2710.61 


NEW  BOOKS. 

'T'HE  DOWNFALL.  By ’Emile  Zola.  New  York:  Cassell  Publishing 
**  Company. 

On  Calvary.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

Rose  Mather .  By  Mary  J.  Holmes.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 
The  Memoirs  of  the  Prince  de  Tally  rand.  Volume  V.  New  York  and 
London:  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 
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RUN  TO  EARTH. 

^HE:  No.  Papa  forbids  me  to  marry  you. 

'  He  :  Why  ? 

She  :  He  objects  to  your  family. 

He  :  Isn’t  it  old  enough  ? 

She  :  I  don’t  know.  Superintendent  Byrnes  didn’t  learn  the  age  of  your  wife  and  children. 


IDIOMATIC  AND  TRUTHFUL. 

Ethel :  I  THOUGHT  AT  ONE  TIME  HE  WAS  GOING  TO  KISS  ME,  BUT  FORTUNATELY  SOME  ONE  CAME 
IN  AND  HE  DIDN’T. 

Estelle :  You  had  a  narrow  escape. 

Ethel:  It  was  a  tight  squeeze! 


''V 


AN  UNEXPECTED  BLOW. 


A  PARADOX. 


H 


OW  polished  Mr- 


his  manner.” 

“Yes — its  rather  queer 
about  Smithers.  One  so 
polished  as  he  has  no  right 
to  be  so  abominably  dull.” 


DENTAL. 


SHE:  What  superb 
teeth  she  has! 

He:  Yes,  but  they  are 
false. 

She  :  Why  do  you  think 
so  ? 


He  :  She  told  my  sister 
she  inherited  them  from 
her  mother. 
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ADONIS  DEPARTS  FOR  THE  CHASE. 


TWO  KINDS. 

HER  eyes,  her  beautiful  eyes  ! 
How  they  melt  when  she  sobs  or 
she  cries  ; 

How  they  droop 
When  she  blushes, 

How  they  flash 
When  she  crushes 
The  love  she’s  compelled  to  disguise. 
O  her  i’s,  her  beautiful  i’s, 

Who  can  tell  them  apart  though  he  tries, 
From  her  m's 
Or  her  e’s 
N’s  or  u's 
As  you  please 

In  her  letters  ?  I  offer  a  prize. 

Tom  Hall. 


MYTHOLOGY  FOR  MODERNS. 

VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 

N  the  first  place  Venus  was  a  very 
pretty  woman.  She  was  also  the 
mother  of  Cupid,  the  god  of  Love. 
The  combination  was  naturally  too 
much  for  her.  When  a  pretty  woman 
plays  with  Love,  as  Venus  often  did, 
something  is  likely  to  occur.  In 
Venus’s  case  it  happened  that  she 
pricked  herself  with  one  of  Cupid’s 
arrows.  This  kind  of  vaccination  al¬ 
ways  works,  and  the  result  was  that 
Venus  fell  head  over  heels  in  love  with 
the  first  man  she  happened  to  meet, 
namely,  Adonis.  Adonis  was  a  good  looking  chap  but  a 
monomaniac  on  the  subject  of  hunting.  His  spare  moments 
were  given  over  to  cleaning  guns,  loading  cartridges,  and 
swapping  lies  with  other  hunters  about  the  size  and  number 
of  beasts  he  had  killed,  (or  come  pretty  near  killing),  and  he 
consequently  had  little  time  for  love  affairs.  Venus  repeatedly 
invited  Adonis  to  dinner  and  sent  him  any  number  of  useless 
embroidered  game  bags  and  gun  cases,  but  all  without  effect. 
Finally  she  got  in  the  habit  of  sending  notes  to  his  office 
asking  him  to  meet  her  on  the  corner  for  just  five  minutes. 
At  first  Adonis  used  to  go,  but  these  demands  became  so 
frequent  that  finally  he  took  refuge  in  sending  word  that  that 
was  his  busy  day  and  he  couldn’t  leave  the  office. 

Venus  one  day  hit  on  a  great  scheme.  She  made  Adonis 
promise  to  tell  her  whenever  he  was  going  hunting,  and  she 
arranged  to  come  after  him  on  these  occasions  and  drive  him 
to  the  station  in  her  coupe.  Then  she  would  walk  up  and 
down  the  platform  with  him,  clinging  to  his  arm  and  snug¬ 
gling  her  head  on  his  shoulder  until  the  train  started. 

“  Now,  darling,  ’  she  would  say  under  these  circumstances, 
“  please  be  careful.  I  don’t  see  why  you  can’t  be  content  to 
shoot  clay  pigeons  from  traps  as  other  sagacious  hunters  do. 
I  wouldn’t  mind  even  if  you  went  after  reed-birds,  but  you 


don’t  know  how  unhappy  it  makes  me  to  think  that  some  day 
you  may  be  eaten  up  by  a  bear,  or  a  fox,  or  a  woodchuck, 
or  something.” 

Adonis  was  saved  the  necessity  of  a  reply  by  the  conductor’s 
shouting  “  All  aboard  for  Peekskill  and  way  stations !  ” 
Venus  gazed  after  Adonis,  who  stood  on  the  back  platform 
carelessly  lighting  a  cigar,  until  the  tears  came  into  her  lus¬ 
trous  orbs,  and  then  threw  herself  into  her  coup6  in  a 
paroxysm  of  weeping.  Her  convulsive  sobs  shook  the  coupe 
until  one  of  the  springs  broke,  and  her  tears  utterly  ruined 
the  pink  satin  upholstery  of  her  favorite  conveyance. 

Adonis  did  not  have  much  luck  that  day.  He  had  bagged 
three  elephants  and  a  brace  of  mugwumps,  but  found  no 
traces  of  the  grumwadgies  he  was  looking  for.  He  had 
turned  to  go  home,  when  he  heard  a  noise  behind  him. 
Turning  quickly,  he  saw  a  large,  yellow  grumwadgy  coming 
towards  him  with  great  leaps.  Like  all  hunters,  he  knew 
that  a  grumwadgy’s  only  vulnerable  point  is  his  left  tonsil. 
Adonis  let  fly  at  this  part 
with  both  barrels  of  his  ele¬ 
phant-bore  Winchester,  but 
without  arresting  the  progress 
of  the  furious  beast.  Then 
he  drew  his  cutlass  and  stood 
on  guard  in  tierce.*  But  it 
was  too  late.  The  grum¬ 
wadgy  inserted  an  eye-tooth 
in  Adonis’s  aesophagus  and 
shut  off  that  young  man’s 
supply  of  oxygen  for  good 
and  all. 

When  Venus  received  the 
news,  she  repaired  to  the 
station  with  the  family  under¬ 
taker,  and  it  is  said  that  to 
this  day  no  young  man  ever 
had  a  finer  funeral  than  the 
one  which  Venus  provided 
for  Adonis.  The  entire  Vol¬ 
unteer  Fire  Department,  of 
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which  he  had  been  a  member,  turned  out  with  their  machines 
appropriately  draped,  and  the  members  of  his  lodge  of 
A.  O.  U.  U.  F.  rode  in  carriages. 

Venus  put  on  half-mourning  and  accepted  no  invitations 
until  after  Easter.  At  her  solicitation  Jupiter  permitted  the 
soul  of  Adonis  to  be  incorporated  in  the  anemone  or  wind¬ 


flower.  Thereafter  Venus  always  preferred  anemones  to 
Jack  roses,  although  in  the  winter  months  the  latter  were 
often  more  expensive.  Metcalfe. 


*  For  the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated,  the  author  would  *tat5  fence8 

and^fs  fintroduced^t^lend^picturesquen^s^to'^n  othenvise  Sbald-headed 

narrative. 


/CHICAGO’S  latest  effort  to  send  her  special  brand  of  culture  to  New 
York  can  hardly  be  considered  a  success.  “  Sinbad  the  Sailor, 
which  enjoyed  the  rapturous  applause  of  Chicago  audiences  during  a  long 
run,  is  a  conglomeration  of  chestnutty  dialogue,  cribbed  music,  glaring 
scenic  effects,  and  generous  exposure  of  the  Chicago  ideal  of  feminine 
beauty.  “  Sinbad  ”  is  first  rate  for  Chicago.  It  drops  quite  a  distance 
below  the  New  York  standard,  even  for  burlesque. 


A  GOOD  TITLE. 


AUTHOR  (to  friend, 
who  has  just  fin¬ 
ished  reading  his  MS.) : 
Can  you  suggest  a  title 
for  my  story  ?  Something 
appropriate. 

His  Friend  :  Well, 
judging  by  the  way  the 
characters  are  killed  off 
in  the  last  chapter,  I 
think  “  The  Undertakers’  Paradise” 
would  be  as  appropriate  as  any. 


MRS.  CILLY  :  You  are  a  terri¬ 
ble  man,  Doctor.  I  believe 
you  think  women  have  no  brains 
at  all. 

Dr.  Sharpen:  You  are  mis¬ 
taken,  madam ;  I  have  seen  them 
at  autopsies. 

‘  ‘  AT  O,  Mr.  Gilgal,”  she  said 
INI  kindly,  “  I  am  sure  I 
could  never  learn  to  love  you.” 

“  Oh,  maybe  you  could,”  rejoined 
Gilgal  cheeringly.  “  Never  too  old 
to  learn,  you  know.” 


For  the  benefit  of  maidens  of 

MATURE  AGE,  WHO  WISH  TO  ACQUIRE 
THE  REPUTATION  OF  BEING  POPULAR 
WITH  THE  OTHER  SEX,  A  PROMINENT 
PHOTOGRAPHER  HAS  ADOPTED  THIS 
INGENIOUS  DEVICE. 


HEARD  ON  BROADWAY. 

FLOPPER  :  What’s  the  difference  between 
a  bill-board  and  a  board-bill  ? 

Gilson  :  Not  very  much ;  they  are  both 
inseparable  adjuncts  of  the  profession. 


She:  Where  did  you  get  all  your  funny 

STORIES  ? 

He  {modestly)  :  Oh,  I  study  human  nature. 
She:  Yes.  I  thought  you  took  them  from 
“  Life.” 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


July  13,  1879. 

A  YOUNG  ELEPHANT  BROUGHT  INTO  COURT  OF  EXCHEQUER  IN 
A  SUIT  FOR  DAMAGES  FOR  FRIGHTENING  A  PONY  AT  ALEXANDRA 
PALACE. 


TRAVELING  IS  EXPENSIVE. 

Stingray  Pete  (a  guide)  :  You  have  reached  the  highest 

POINT  OF  THE  MOUNTAIN  AN’  THE  VIEW  IS  SUPPOSED  TO  BE  THE 
FINEST  IN  THE  WORLD.  ( After  a  pause.)  I  SEEN  A  FIVE  HUN¬ 
DRED  DOLLAR  BILL  IN  YOUR  POCKET-BOOK,  DIDN’T  I  ? 

Traveler:  Don’t  mention  it,  my  dear  fellow,  I  didn’t  in¬ 
tend  to  GIVE  YOU  SO  MUCH  WHEN  I  STARTED,  BUT  I  SUPPOSE 
IT’S  ALL  RIGHT  ;  YOU  KNOW  YOUR  OWN  BUSINESS  BEST.  I’M  ONLY 
FOUR  HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-EIGHT  DOLLARS  AND  SEVENTY-FIVE 
CENTS  OUT,  ANYHOW  ! 


OUR  CONTEMPORARIES. 


July  14,  1868. 

DYNAMITE  FIRST  TRIED  AT  MERSTHAN,  WITH  SUCCESS. 


July  17,  1867. 

SNIDER’S  RIFLE  REPORTED  VERY  SUCCESSFUL  AT  WIMBLEDON. 


TZ"  EEN  scheme  that  of  Harlow’s,”  said  Hicks.  “  Took 
A  his  boy  to  church  last  Sunday— pinched  him  just 
before  the  collection  and  boy  cried,  so  Harlow  had  to  take 
him  out.  Saved  his  money.” 


The  “  Evening  Call"  and  the  “  Sunday  Press." 
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One  day  this  week,  Dr.  P - ,  who  had  company  to  dinner,  sat  quietly 

chatting  in  a  corner  of  the  drawing-room,  when  he  was  told  that  a  patient  had  come 
to  see  him,  who  was  strongly  recommended  by  some  fellow-practitioners,  and  whose 
card  was  brought  in  by  the  page.  The  doctor  submitted  with  a  bad  grace  and  stepped 
into  his  surgery. 

The  visitor  was  in  an  advanced  stage  of  consumption.  The  bronchial  tubes  were  in 
a  deplorable  condition,  and  the  vocal  chords  nearly  worn  out.  Our  physician  was  in  the 
habit  of  ascertaining  the  condition  of  the  patient  by  asking  him  to  count,  and  generally 
stopped  him  at  thirty  or  thirty-five — quite  long  enough  for  the  purpose.  This  time,  also, 

Dr.  P - asked  his  patient  to  count.  Time  passed  on,  and  the  guests  began  to  feel 

alarmed  at  his  protracted  absence.  One  of  them  opened  the  surgery  door.  Dr.  P - 

had  gone  to  sleep  in  his  armchair,  and  the  patient  had  counted  up  to  eight  thousand  six 
hundred  and  forty-two  ! — Le  Matin. 

Miss  Pinkerly  :  You  act  as  if  you  were  uncomfortable,  Mr.  Tutter. 

Tutter:  Yes,  Miss  Pinkerly  ;  the  fact  is,  I  have  never  been  able  to  get  a  dress  suit 
to  fit  me. 

Miss  Pinkerly  :  Perhaps  you  don’t  get  there  early  enough. — Clothier  and  Furnisher . 


Shortly  before  his  elevation  to  the  Bench,  a  certain  judge  entered  a  Continental 
hotel,  and  asked  who  was  staying  there.  Among  others  the  “  Duke  of  Blank”  was 
mentioned  He  slipped  a  sovereign  into  the  hand  of  the  head-waiter,  and  whispered  : — 

“  Put  me  at  the  table  d’hote  next  to  the  Duke  of  Blank.”  In  the  evening  he  found 
that  he  was  placed  at  the  other  end  of  the  room  from  the  Duke,  and  called  the  head- 
waiter  to  explain. 

“  Well,  sir,”  replied  the  official,  “the  fact  is  that  the  Duke  gave  me  two  sovereigns 
to  put  you  as  far  from  him  as  possible.”— Exchange. 

MuDjE  :  You  don't  find  me  wasting  my  time  trying  to  get  even  with  my  enemies. 

Yabsi.ey  :  No,  indeed  ;  you  are  too  busy  trying  to  get  ahead  of  your  friends.— /«- 
dianapolis  Journal. 

“Literature  certainly  runs  in  the  Greensmith  family.  The  two  daughters  write 
poetry  that  nobody  will  print,  the  sons  write  plays  that  nobody  will  act,  and  the  mother 
writes  novels  that  nobody  will  read.” 

“And  what  does  the  father  write  ?” 

“  Oh,  he  writes  cheques  that  nobody  will  cash.” — Exchange. 

“  Miss  Frolique'S  diamonds - ”  began  the  advance  agent. 

“  Can’t  run  that  for  less  than  seven  dollars  a  line,”  interjected  the  dramatic  editor. 

“  Aw,  I  wasn’t  goin'  to  give  you  any  guff  about  their  being  stolen.  I  had  just  a 
rattling  good  story  about  how  the  gas  went  back  on  us  up  in  Kalamazoo,  and  we  had  to 
use  the  sparklers  for  footlights.  Perfect  success,  too.  Does  it  go  ?  ” 

It  went. — Indianapolis  Journal. 


“That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  .” — Medical 
Chronicle ,  Baltimore. 

packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 


“  In  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
properties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
with  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.” — Medical 
Times ,  New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham¬ 
poo.  Soothing  and  Refreshing. 
Destroys  odors.  Wards  off 
Contagion. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—  AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

<p^T'  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
G88  Broadway,  below  4tli  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


EDENIA 

AND 

Goya  Lily 


LIFE  BINDER. 


CHEAP, 

STRONG 
and  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  2e  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  U.  S. 
for  $1.00,  postage  free. 

Address  office  of  '"''LIFEf 
28  W.  23d  St.,  New  York. 


BELLE  OF  NELSON  Whisky 
is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  dor  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen's  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker.  Merrall  &  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”— Athenceum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think¬ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht  ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes ;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  things” 
mentioned  in  our  “  Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  1’Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Sts. 

Paris  Chicago 

nr  A  TTY  PIANO.  Organ,  #23  up.  Want 
□  CM  I  I  I  Ag’ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan'l 
F.  Beatty,  Wash’ton,  N.  J. 

RADFORD,  JONES  &  CO. 

Court,  Hunt  Military  Tailors, 

32  GBORGB  STRBBT. 

HANOVER  SQUARE,  -  LONDOK.W. 

Telegraphic  AdHr... .  “Lrrvo.wvi  London." 


Whiting’s  Select  Stationery* 

The  variety  of  beautiful  papers  manufactured  by  the 
Whiting  Paper  Company,  of  Holyoke,  is  almost  endless.  The 
most  critical  and  exacting  can  find  among  these  papers  one 
to  suit  their  taste.  Delicate  tints,  soft  finishes,  linens — any¬ 
thing  you  want.  Have  you  ever  tried  them  ?  Ask  your 
dealer  for  Whiting’s  Papers ;  try  them  in  the  various  kinds, 
and  you  will  use  no  others. 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 
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New  Arrivals  in 

Scotch 

Suitings  &  Trouserings 

Our  prices,  $9  to  $35. 


The  best  mills  of  Europe  are  glad  to  give 
us  choice  of  designs  and  best  prices ;  our  re¬ 
sources  are  well  known ;  and  the  scope  of  our 
business  field  and  enterprise  has  no  limit. 
This  gives  us  Woolens  at  lowest  cost.  It 
enables  us  to  place  the  novel  price  of  $30  and 
$35  upon  these  fine  soft  products  of  the  sturdy, 
thrifty  Scotchman.  These  Scotch  fabrics  are 
just  the  thing  to  wear  through  the  summer — 
in  fact  two  summers— and  wear  bright  to  the 
end. 

We  have  the  leading  fashionable  effects— 
light  and  dark  colors,  bright  or  sober  pat¬ 
terns — made  to  order  in  Suits  $25,  $30  and 
$35-  Trousers,  $6,  $8  and  $10. 

Seasonable  fabrics  of  every  sort. 

The  best  tailoring-to-order  resources. 

Samples  if  desired. 


CHICAGO 
ST.  PAUL. 
BOSTOH. 
CINCINNATI. 
WASHINGTON. 
KANSAS  CITV. 
HARTFORD. 


tailor 

NEW  YORK 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 
PORTLAND.  ORE 


ST.  LOUIS 
OMAHA 
DENVER, 
PITTSBURG 
INDIANAPOLIS 
MINNEAPOLIS 
LOS  ANGELES- 


EAU  DE 

COLOGNE 

Undoubtedly  the  finest  and 
most  refreshing  perfume. 
Imported  into  the  United  States 
for  over  fifty  years. 

U.  S.  AGENTS, , 

MULHENS  &.  KROPFF, 

NEW  YORK. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 

_  The  Celebrated 

CHOCOLAT 

HIENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  Lbs. 

Write  for  Samples.  Sant  Free.  IVIanler,  Union  Sq.,  N.  Y.  " 


Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the  beauty  of  its 

or^S  iS  nat^nfl^A611  MCef°i  if-S  accommodations  and  the  high 
order  of. its  patronage.  Most  desirable  for  families  and  tourists. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H. 

PROFILE  HOUSE 

AND  COTTAGES. 

The  largest  of  the  leading  first-class  Summer 
-  mmm/m  5  .i8’  ®tuated  “  the  beautiful  Franconia 

T - /  ijeteh,  which  possesses  many  points  of  atti-ac- 

SendTor^  ThenBK7cHESia”d-  °Pen  JuUe  2l*h  t0  0ctot>er  1st. 

gwiterevvAtsfMti 

Campobelio  Island. 

Famous  Summer  Resort  off  the  Coast  of  Maine 
in  Passamaquoddy  Bay.  The 

TYN-Y-COED  HOTEL 

Opens  July  ist.  Magnificent  scenery,  giant  cliffs,  ma¬ 
jestic  tides.  Fifty  miles  of  drives.  Fine  fishing,  sailing 
and  canoeing.  Crystal  spring  water.  Send  for  circular 
and  engage  rooms  of  Mr.  HARRY  W.  SMITH,  care  of 
Alex.  S.  Porter,  27  State  street,  Boston,  Mass. 


"DELICIOUS  •  NEW  .  PERFUME- 

The  £^ownpeF\fuMERY  C°.s 

(^b-^ppue  BlossoMs 


dncl  the  celebrated 

>wn  Lavender  £alts 

Sold E Veryurhe re .  Reject  Counterfeits. 


The  beauty  of  varnished  things 
depends  on  the  varnish. 

What  if  the  varnish  goes  off? 
and  it  does  go  off,  unless  it  is 
good. 

As  you  value  their  beauty,  in¬ 
sist  on  good  varnish  on  carriage 
piano,  furniture,  house. 

The  People  s  Text-Book’1  will  help  you — sent  free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO„ 
Franklin  Murphy,  President 
Newark,  Boston.  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  Is  the 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


■  Sold  by  druggists  or  vent  by  mail. 
60c.  E.  T.  Hazeltm*\  Warren.  Pa. 


Grand  Union  Hotel, 

Saratoga  Springs. 

OPEN  FOR  THIS  SEASON. 

For  terms  and  illustrated  circular,  address 
WOOLLEY  &  GERRANS,  PROPRIETORS. 


Adirondack  Mountains, 
Lakes  George  and  Champlain, 
Saratoga,  Etc. 

Illustrated  guide  to  the  Northern  resorts,  issued  by  the 
Delaware  &  Hudson  Railroad,  will  be  mailed  on  receipt 
of  6  cents  postage.  Address,  F 

J.  W.  BURDICK,  General  Passenger  Agent, 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


Palmer  Cox's 
Brownie  Stamps 

Lots  of  Fun  and  this  Com¬ 
plete  Outfit  for  $1.00 

16  Rubber  Stamps  of  the  very 
funniest  BROWNIES,  (same 
size  as  cut  in  advt. )  specially 
drawn  and  copyrighted  (  1892) 
by  Mr.  Cox,  ink  pad;  200  pages 
paper — allsecurely  packed  ln 
neatwooden  box.  If  your  dealer 
doesn’t  keep  them, -send  us 
your  name,  address  and  $1.00. 

THE  BROWNIE  CO., 

154  Lake  St.,  Chicago. 


rarfielotea: 

Mofbad  eating:  Cure* Sick  Hea 


Over- 
1  cornea 
I  results 

I  eating;  Clare*  Sick  Headache  ; 
restore*  Complexion  ;  care*  Constipation. 

Send /or  Free  Sample  to  319  W.  ibth.  Street,  New  York  City. 


White  Mountain  Ham¬ 
mock  Chair. 

For  the  House,  Lawn,  Porch 
and  Camp.  Is  Ohock 
Full  of  Comfort  and 
Blessed  Best. 

PRICE,  ...  $3.00. 

The  Alford  &  Berkele  Co., 
77  Chambers  Street,  New  York. 
P.  O.  Box  2002. 
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JUST  THE  MAN 


He :  I  think  Dolly  Griggson  is  terribly  rude.  I  was  telling  her  one  of  my  best  stories  this  after- 

NOON  AND  SHE  FELL  ASLEEP. 

She:  That’s  strange!  She  told  me  yesterday  that  she  was  troubled  with  insomnia. 


psl 

I — .  i 


New  York  Yacht  Club 

to  U.  S.  S.  New  York. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE 

ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  1" 

IS  NEVER  RAISED  CONCERNING 
A  GIFT  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


D.  APPLETON  8c  CO.’S 

NEW  BOOKS. 


The  Naturalist  in  La  Plata. 

By  C.  H.  Hudson,  C.  M.  Z.  S.,  joint  author  of  “Argentine  Ornithology.”  With  27 
Illustrations.  8vo,  388  pages.  Cloth,  $4.00. 

“  Mr.  Hudson  is  not  only  a  clever  naturalist,  but  he  possesses  the  rare  gift  of  interesting  his 
readers  in  whatever  attracts  him,  and  of  being  dissatisfied  with  mere  observation  unless  it  enables 
him  to  philosophize  as  well.  With  his  lucid  accounts  of  bird,  beast,  and  insect,  no  one  will  fail 
to  be  delighted.” — London  Academy. 

"...  It  would  be  easy  to  multiply  extracts  from  this  most  interesting  book.  But  it  is  one 
to  buy  and  read,  for  matter  and  style  are  alike  excellent.” — London  Spectator. 

“December  Roses.” 

§y  Mrs.  Campbell-Praed,  joint  author  of  “  The  Right  Honourable."  No.  96,  Town 
and  Country  Library.  i2tno.  Paper,  50  cents  ;  cloth,  $1.00. 

The  Right  Honourable  ’  is  an  enjoyable  and  superior  English  novel.  .  .  .  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell-Praed’s  labor  in  the  way  of  romance  and  sentiment  is  admirably  don e.” — Independent. 

“  Several  of  the  personages  in  *  The  Right  Honourable  ’  are  worthy  of  Trollope  at  his  best.” 
— Literary  World. 

Appletons’  Canadian  Guide-Book. 

Part  II,  WESTERN  CANADA — 1.  e.,  From  Ottawa  and  Montreal  to  the  Pa¬ 
cific  Ocean.  A  companion  volume  to  Part  I.  With  numerous  Maps  and  Illustra¬ 
tions.  By  Ernest  Ingersoll.  i2tno.  Flexible  cloth,  $1.25. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  no  two  volumes  dealing  with  Canada  present  so  much  helpful  and 
entertaining  information,  in  so  convenient  a  form,  as  Appletons' Canadian  Guide-Books.  The 
Guide  to  Western  Canada,  like  its  predecessor,  is  elaborately  illustrated,  and  contains  the  latest 
maps  of  all  the  districts  described. 

Appletons’  Hand-Book  of  American  Summer 

Resorts. 

With  Maps,  Illustrations,  Table  of  Railroad  Fares,  etc.  New  edition,  revised  to  date. 
12010.  Paper,  50  cents. 

For  sale  by  all  booksellers;  or  will  be  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  0/ price  by  the  publishers. 

ID.  APPLETON  &  GO. 

1,  3,  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


Send  for  Catalogue. 


glCYCLES  can  be  had  at  all  prices. 

There’s  a  difference,  however. 
There  are  many  so-called  High  Grade 
bicycles. — To  a  novice  they  look  alike. 
There’s  a  great  difference, — Better  buy 
the  best — a  Kenwood. 


KENWOOD  MEG.  CO., 

HICAGO - 253  &  255  S.  Canal  Street - CHICAGO. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


mark 


STERLING. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


T abourettes , 

Turkish,  Moorish  and 
Indian  Designs. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  CO., 

Saginaw,  E.  S.,  Mich. 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries. 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  lor  Catalogue. 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York, 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 


aroiR  1892. 


Single  Copies, 


lO  Cents. 
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“Father!  father!  He's  been  an’  swallered  Em’ly.  I 

KNOW  IT  BY  THE  COLOR  OF  HER  SHOES  !  ” 

( When  the  fact  is  the  dog  has  simply  picked  up  the  shoes ,  and  like 
the  good,  faithful  creature  he  is,  he  is  carrying  them  into  the  house. ) 


INCONGRUOSITY. 

HERE  are  many  men  in  the  world,  who 
Our  feelings  severely  hurt ; 

But  the  man  who  takes  the  biscuit,  pat, 

Is  the  chump  who  wears  a  tall  silk  hat 
With  a  neglige  outing  shirt. 


GOOD  REASON  TO. 

EASING  FRIEND  :  What  makes  that  new  baby  at 
your  house  cry  so  much,  Tommy  ? 

Tommy  ( indignantly ) :  It  don’t  cry  so  very  much — and 
any  way  if  all  your  teeth  was  out,  and  your  hair  off,  and 
your  legs  so  weak  you  couldn’t  even  stand  on  them,  I  guess 
you'd  feel  like  crying  yourself  ! 


THE  ONLY  REDEEMING  FEATURE. 

“  De  fac’  o’  de  mattah  is  I’d  hev  a  mighty  small  head  ef 
’twan’t  fo'  ma  mouf  !  ” 


She :  It’s  leap  year— will  you  marry  me  ? 

He  (; nervously )  :  I — O — 

She  ( calmly )  :  How  much  ? 

EASY. 

“  T  T  is  easy  to  tell  a  Republican  from  a  Democrat  in 
Mississippi,  isn’t  it  ?  ” 

“  Very  ;  unless  you  happen  to  be  color  blind.” 

“/'"''HARLEY  NIBBINS  is  studying  theosophy,”  said 
one  clerk  to  another. 

“  What  for  ?  ” 

“  He  wants  an  astral  body  to  go  to  the  ball  game  for  him.” 


LIFE 


' 


“  then’s  j£ife  then's  eftope.” 
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Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
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sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


HERE  is  a  little  anec¬ 
dote  which  was 


printed  not  long  ago  in 
one  of  Life’s  contem¬ 


poraries  : 

“  During  the  May  term  of 
the  Superior  Court  at  Car¬ 
ibou,  Maine,  a  number  of 
aliens  were  naturalized, 
among  them  an  Irishman.  When 
the  Clerk  put  the  question  ‘  Do  you 
renounce  all  allegiance  to  the  Queen 
of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,’  &c., 
the  Celt  replied,  ‘  I’ll  go  back  on  the 
Oueen  ;  but,  young  man,  I’ll  never 
go  back  on  Old  Ireland — never!’ 
The  lawyers  smiled,  the  spectators 
tittered, and  J udge  Robinson  laughed 
outright.  The  candidate’s  condi¬ 
tions  were  accepted,  and  he  got  his 
papers.” 


There  isn’t  any  news  in  the  anecdote,  and  for  that  reason  it 
affords  so  much  the  better  illustration  of  the  defect  of  the 
typical  American  citizen  of  Irish  descent.  He  “  never  goes 
back  on  Old  Ireland — never.”  The  Germans  who  come  here 
are  quits  with  their  Emperor ;  the  Englishmen  are  quits  with 
their  Queen,  the  Russians  have  finished  with  their  Czar  ;  but 
the  Irishman  continues  in  a  political  sense  to  be  an  Irishman 
still. 

That  is  one  reason  for  the  American  interest  in  the  British 
parliamentary  elections,  and  one  reason  why  Life  earnestly 
hopes  to  see  Mr.  Gladstone  win.  It  is  the  hope  of  all  good 
Americans,  as  it  should  be  of  all  good  Irishmen,  that  when 
once  Ireland  gets  Home  Rule  she  will  be  in  a  position 
to  tempt  Irishmen  who  are  preeminently  interested  in 
her  political  welfare  to  stay  at  home  and  look  after  it,  in¬ 
stead  of  becoming  American  citizens  with  Irish  political 
responsibilities.  So  long,  however,  as  Home  Rule  is  denied 
her,  nothing  is  likely  to  prevent  Americans  of  Irish  descent 
from  maintaining  a  divided  allegiance,  and  doing  their  best  to 


steer  the  country  of  their  adoption  into  any  course  that  may 
benefit  the  country  of  their  affections.  Dublin  is  a  better 
town  to  govern  Ireland  from  than  either  London  or  New 
York. 

*  *  * 


THE  fact  that  Sena¬ 
tor  Hill  lately 
allowed  himself  to  be 
caught  voting  for  the 
Stewart  silver  bill  sug¬ 
gests  the  possibility 
that  he  intends  to 
throw  up  his  job  in  the 
Senate.  His  friends 
aver  that  he  never 
wanted  to  go  there, 
but  that  the  senatorship 
was  forced  upon  him.  If 
he  should  wish  to  resign, 
his  recent  silver  vote  will 
help  very  much  to  allay  opposition  to  such  a  course  among 
his  constituents. 

It  is  odd  that  New  York  should  have  a  silver  senator,  but 
Life,  for  its  part,  greatly  prefers  a  silver  senator  who  can  be 
counted,  to  one  who  dives  into  the  lobby  when  the  roll-call 
begins. 


*  *  * 


'HE  Homestead  troubles  have 
shown  up  two  or  three  Ameri¬ 
can  institutions  in  rather  a  disgraceful 
light.  The  spectacle  of  the  Governor 
of  a  great  State  refus¬ 
ing  to  do  his  sworn 
duty,  from  fear  of 
alienating  the  labor  vote,  is  one  to 
make  our  foreign  critics  especially  glee¬ 
ful.  The  lack  of  civic  pride  and  per¬ 
sonal  courage  on  the  part  of  the  citizens 
subject  to  Sheriff  McCleary’s  call  is  also  a 
'  pitiable  sight.  The  most  disgusting  feature 
v-  of  the  whole  business,  however,  is  the  truck¬ 
ling  attitude  of  a  few  newspapers,  notably  the  New  York 
World.  Considering  the  character  of  its  owner,  nothing 
better  was  to  be  expected  perhaps,  but  if  ever  a  newspaper 
wallowed  in  the  mud  to  sell  a  few  additional  copies,  the 
World  has  done  it  in  the  Homestead  affair.  It  has  supported 
lawlessness  and  given  an  incentive  to  murder.  It  has  not 
hesitated  to  express  opinions  of  the  workingmen’s  riotous 
doings  which  the  writers  themselves  must  have  known 
were  false.  It  is  to  such  unprincipled  journals  that  the  cor¬ 
rupt  and  lawless  elements  in  the  community  look  for  encour¬ 
agement  and  defence.  And  yet  there  are  Americans  who  . 
claim  to  love  their  country  who  will  buy  the  World  and  ad¬ 
vertise  in  its  columns. 

Is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  we  get  occasional  touches  of 
Anarchy,  and  that  patriotism  seems  to  be  a  lost  virtue  ? 


“Doctor,  my  little  boy  is  in  a  very  critical  state,  and  I  am  satisfied  that  Dr.  Probe,  who  is  now  attending  him, 
doesn’t  understand  the  CASE.  I  WISH  YOU  would  come  right  over  and  see  the  boy.” 

“  I  don’t  SEE  HOW  I  CAN  DO  IT.  PROBE  AND  I  WERE  OLD  FRIENDS,  AND  IN  THESE  MATTERS  OF  PROFESSIONAL  COURTESY  WE 
HAVE  TO  BE  MIGHTY  CAREFUL.” 

“  But  great  heavens,  man,  if  you  don’t  come  the  boy  may  die  !  ” 

“That's  just  the  point.  Suppose  I  should  save  the  boy.  Why,  Probe  would  never  forgive  me.’ 


•  LIFE  • 


FAIR  BUT  FALSE. 


D‘ 


WHEN  YOU  ARE  REJECTED. 

|ON’T  say 

“  Good-day,” 

Then  grab  the  door  and  slam  it. 
Be  quite 
Polite. 

Go  out  and  then  say  “ - it.” 


MISTRESS  :  Well,  Bridget,  and  how  is  your  hus¬ 
band  ? 

Washerwoman  :  Shure,  an’  he’s  all  used  up,  mum. 
Mistress  :  Why,  what  ails  him  ? 

Washerwoman  :  Indade,  thin,  mum,  last  night  he 
had  sich  bad  dreams  that  he  couldn't  slape  a  wink  all 
night,  mum. 


“  A  SWELL 


TURN  OUT.” 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


'VER  Y  three  dollars  received  for  this  fund  takes  another  child  to 
the  country  for  two  weeks  of fresh  air. 


Previously  acknowledged . . $2710.61 

Mr.  Weeks . 

6.00 

George,  Leila  and  Harry 

E  L.  H . 

5.00 

Burnett,  additional . 

8.00 

Wm.  J.  B . 

12.00 

Jack  Cram,  Jr . 

25.00 

Little  Toots,  Ridgefield, 

In  Memory  of  Prince  Dim- 

Conn . 

3.00 

pie . 

5.00 

B.  R.  A . 

5.00 

Englewood  Girls’  Club,  En- 

For  a  Little  One . 

3.00 

gTewood,  N.  J . 

11 .00 

Fresh  Air  Fund  (E.  L.  R  ). 

6.00 

Teutonic . 

5.00 

Mary  Clarke  Phelps . 

10.00 

L.  P.  D.,  Dayton,  O . 

3.00 

The  Four  Leaf  Clover  of 

Jones . 

10.00 

the  St.  L.  B.  B.  S.  A . 

25.00 

Miss  Dorothy  Manson,  Miss 

A.  W.  Lansing . 

6.00 

Ruth  Perkins,  Masters 

Baby  Florence . 

3.00 

Tom  and  Vance  Manson, 

A.  W.  C . 

50.00 

proceeds  of  a  sale  held  by 
the  children  of  the  Co- 
tocheset  House,  Wianno, 
Mass . 

76.50 

Proceeds  of  a  Fresh  Air 
Fund  fair  held  at  Fort 
Meade,  S.  D.,  by  five  little 
girls,  May  Goodwin,  Vir- 

F.  L.  H.,  Worcester,  Mass. 
William  H.  Skinner,  Bridge¬ 
port,  Conn . . . . 

5.00 

ginia  Johnston,  Mollie 

5.00 

and  Edith  Wells  and 
Kathleen  Strong . 

117.75 

C.  W.  G 

Edward  L  Coster . 

30.00 

$3155.86 

NEW  BOOKS. 

T  IFE  and  Letters  of  Charles  Keene ,  of  “ Punch .”  By  George  Somes 
Layard.  New  York:  Macmillan  and  Company. 

A  Club  of  Sixteen  and  Other  Stories.  By  Miriam  Coles  Harris.  New 
York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

A  nthony  Melgrave.  By  Thomas  McCaleb.  New  York  and  London  : 
G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 


The  gentleman ,  who  is  compelled  by  circumstances  to  economize  : 
Ice  cream  is  bad  for  the  complexion,  especially  for  bru¬ 
nettes.  There  wuz  an  account  in  the  paper  the  other 
mornin’  of  a  gal  who  turned  strawberry  color  from 

EATIN’  ICE  CREAM,  AN’  I  MADE  UP  MY  MIND  I  WOULD  NEVER 
BUY  ANOTHER  CENT’S  WORTH. 


“What’s  the  matter,  Jack?  You  look  broken  up.” 

“I  am.  You  know,  I  came  three  hundred  miles  to  see 
Miss  Hardcastle.  Well,  I  called  on  her  last  night,  and 

BY  MISTAKE  SENT  UP  A  PAWN-TICKET  INSTEAD  OF  MY  CARD.” 


“  POLICE  REPORTS.” 


She :  It  certainly  must  mean  something  when  a  man  puts  a  diamond  ring  on  a  girl’s  finger. 

He  {of  hard  experience )  :  It  MEANS  THAT  I1E  OWES  SOME  JEWELER  TWO  OR  THREE  HUNDRED  DOLLARS. 


FRESH  AIR  FI 


A  DEPUTATION  OF  WOOD  FAIRIES  P] 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


July  23,  1872. 

POLICE  OF  LONDON  ORDERED  TO  SEIZE  ALL  UNMUZZLED  DOGS. 


T  T  is  stated  that  the  Mail  and  Express  is  about  to  start  a 
Fresh  Air  Fund  for  the  Fifth  Avenue  stage  horses. 


'C'  VERY  true  sportsman  and 
*  every  good  citizen  should 


unite  this  winter  in  the  support  of 
some  measure  to  do  away  with 
\iy%sOk  that  constant  menace  to  the 
honesty  of  the  community 
known  as  the  “pool  room.”  Just 
how  this  can  be  done  without  in¬ 
flicting  a  severe  blow  to  the  legitimate  sport  of  horse-racing 
it  is  difficult  to  see,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  our  lawyers 
can  find  a  way  if  they  set  about  it.  The  lovers  of  the  horse 
and  his  highest  development  in  racing  form  should  not  be 
robbed  of  the  joys  of  such  sport  as  they  find  at  Morris  Park, 
Sheepshcad  Bay  and  Monmouth,  but  there  must  be  found 
some  way  to  stop  the  petty  gambling  which  is  fostered  by 
the  pool-rooms.  These  institutions  use  racing  simply  as  a 
betting  machine,  and  lure  into  their  toils  hundreds  of  victims 
who  never  go  near  a  real  race.  The  evil  is  an  increasing 
one,  and  it  behooves  all  good  citizens  lo  uphold  the  hands  of 
those  who  will  attempt  to  abolish  the  evil. 


“Are  you  perfectly  sure  that  these  are  Philadelphia 

CHICKENS  ?” 

“Yes,  marm.” 

"Just  the  very  best  real  Philadelphia  poultry?" 

“  Well,  now,  marm,  you  hadn't  orter  expeck  a  personal 

LETTER  OF  INTERDUCTION  FROM  THE  FIRST  FAMILIES  OF  PHILA¬ 
DELPHIA  TER  BE  PERSENTED  BY  EACH  AN’  EVERY  CHICKEN,  MORE 
ESPECIALLY  BEIN'  AS  THEY’RE  DEAD.” 
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ALL  GONE. 

SHE  packed  a  trunk  with 
flannel  gowns 
And  took  it  to  the  shore, 
But  when  the  damp  air  struck 
that  trunk 

Those  flannels  were  no 


A  BAD  THING  FOR 
ALABAMA. 

MR.  JENKS:  I  see 
that  a  new  law  in 
Alabama  prohibits  the  selling 
of  liquor  within  three  miles 
of  a  church  or  school-house. 

The  Colonel  ( from 
Louisville) :  That’s  a  terrible 
blow  to  Alabama. 

Mr.  Jenks:  Think  so? 
The  Colonel:  I  should 
say  so.  In  three  years  there 
won’t  be  a  church  or  school- 
house  left  in  the  State. 

CUSTOMER  :  Isn’t  two 
dollars  a  bottle  rather 
high  for  cod  liver  oil  ? 

Druggist  :  Ordinarily,  yes; 
but  you  forget,  sir,  that  you 
get  this  by  prescription. 


AT  A  WOMEN’S  RIGHT 
MEETING. 


A  MOUSE ! 


antry 

lave, 

ather 
mgs” 
Sent 

SU. 


>und 

pays 

ain 

O. 


40 


LIFE  • 


“MOST  LEARNED  JUDGE.” 


WE  make  no  claim  to  being- 
wise, 

Yet,  oh  !  what  noble  wisdom  lies 
In  him  who  sees  as  with  our  eyes  ! 


We  are  not  wise — we  all  this  see — 
Yet,  oh  !  what  inborn  fools  they  be 
Who  with  our  judgment  disagree  ! 


'  I  '  HE  American 
*■  newspaper  r  e  - 
porter  possesses  a 
power  of  idealization 
sufficient  to  make  the 
late  Ananias,  and  the 
author  of  the  “  Arabian 
Nights,”  go  around 
into  some  back  street 
and  kick  them¬ 
selves  if  they 
had  lived  to 
come  into  com¬ 
petition  with 
modern  jour¬ 
nalism.  The 
New  York 
dailies  printed 
columns  of  description  of  the  recent 
Christian  Endeavor  convention. 
The  convention  was  made  up  largely 
of  young  women  from  the  country, 
and  not  once  were  these  young 
women  alluded  to  by  the  reporters 


THE  EXCURSION. 

Fred  {his  first  outing)-.  Tom,  what  do  you  suprosE  that  life  perserver  is  left 

THERE  FOR  ? 

Tom  {an  old  timer  with  a  tremendous  appetite)  :  I  dunno,  unless  it's  for  a  feller 

TO  PUT  ON  WHEN  THEY  HANDS  AROUN’  THE  LUNCH  TO  KEEP  HIM  FROM  BUSTIN’. 


“Come  to  dinner  with  me,  Fred?” 

“  What  are  you  going  to  have  ?” 

“  Keg  of  nails  au  gratin,  filet  of  soapstone,  cactus 

SAUCE,  DOOR-KNOBS  A  LA  ESPAGNOL,  AND  A  CARBOY  OF  THE 
NICEST  VITRIOL  YOU  EVER  TASTED.” 


without  the  adjunct  “  fresh  complexioned,”  “  rosy  cheeked,”  or 
“bright-eyed.”  The  fact  is  that  New  York  probably  never 
contained  within  its  walls  at  one  time  so  many  thousands  of 
pasty-faced  and  be-spectacled  females.  Life  isn’t  prepared  to 
state  whether  this  is  the  result  of  Christian  Endeavor  or  of 
the  average  country  diet  and  mode  of  life.  It  is  prepared  to 
maintain,  though,  that  the  Christian  Endeavor  convention  gave 
the  New  York  reporters  greater  opportunity  for  columns  of 
picturesque  lying  than  they  have  had  for  some  time. 


A  THOROUGH  SPORT. 

TI)ELHAM  PARKER  :  Charlie  Meadowbrooke’s  horse  ran 
away  with  him  at  the  last  hunt,  and  he  rode  down  the 
hounds  and  finally  overtook  and  passed  the  fox. 

Reggy  Westend  :  Couldn’t  he  stop  ? 

Pelham  Parker:  That’s  what  the  whipper-in  asked 
him,  but  Charlie  said  he  couldn’t  think  of  stopping  when  he 
was  ahead  of  the  game. 


JAY  GOULD  is  a  very  patient  man.  When  he  thinks  a 
stock  is  getting  too  high  to  suit  him  he  just  grins  and 
bears  it. 
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One  evening,  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  in  Gloversville,  “  i\liss  Osborne’s  Grand 
Metropolitan  Compiny,”  of  which  no  one  had  ever  heard,  played  a  horrible  piece,  osten¬ 
sibly  by  Sardou,  of  which  probably  Sardou  had  never  heard.  Next  to  a  burly  native, 
who  was  painfully  absorbed  in  the  tragedy,  sat  a  New  York  drummer,  who  could  under¬ 
stand  very  little  on  account  of  the  poor  architecture  of  the  house.  Turning  to  his 
neighbor  the  drummer  remarked  :  “  I  find  the  acoustics  very  bad,  don't  you  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  it  is  rather  bad  to-night,”  he  remarked,  sniffing  the  air  ;  “you  see  it  comes 
from  the  tanneries  in  the  neighborhood.  In  hot  weather  the  smell  is  worse  than  at  other 
times.”  He  again  turned  his  attention  to  the  stage  and  left  the  drummer  to  his  re¬ 
flections. — New  York  Sun. 


An  Episcopal  clergyman  who  has  officiated  twice  at  large  political  conventions  says 
the  only  office  in  the  prayer  book  for  such  occasions  is  the  forms  of  prayer  to  be  used  for 
those  at  sea. — Christian  Inquirer. 

“  There  are  a  great  many  quaint  characters  in  the  mountainous  regions  of  Ken¬ 
tucky,”  said  Congressman  Wilson.  “  I’ll  tell  you  a  little  story  by  way  of  illustration: 
Shortly  after  I  was  admitted  to  the  bar,  and  was  riding  the  circuit,  I  was  appointed  by 
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All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


FREE  Pamphlets 
Frbzly  mailed  to  all 
applicants. 

HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere. 
Head  Office,  61  5th  Ave., 
New  York. 

N.  E.  Office,  199  Tremont  St., 
Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office,  63a  Arch  St. 
Western  Office,  1601  Wabash  Ave., 
Chicago. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS 
and  EQUIPMENTS. 

E.  a  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO., 

591  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of  Photo¬ 
graphic  Instruments,  Chemicals 
and  Supplies. 

Detective  and  View  Cameras  in  great  variety. 

ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

Books  of  Instruction  for  the 
Amateur .  School  Outfits  for 
the  young  beginner.  Ama¬ 
teur  Outfits  from  $7.60 
upwards. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
60  years  established  in  this  line 
of  business. 

18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 


Only  $1.00  a  year.  Pottage  Paid. 

LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 

FOR  1892. 

SINGLE  COPIES,  10  CENTS. 


’Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”— Athmamm 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 

Decoration 
Furniture 
Carpets 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 
NEW  YORK. 
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the  court  to  defend  a  middle-aged  fellow  who  was  indicted  for  the  murder  of  his  mother. 
I  took  my  client  to  one  side  for  a  consultation,  and  plumped  the  direct  question  at  him  : 

‘  Did  you  kill  your  mother  ?’  ” 

“  Yes,”  he  replied  ;  “  I  did  kill  her.” 

“  Why  did  you  do  it  ?  ”  1  asked  him. 

“I  killed  her,”  he  answered,  “because  she  wasn’t  worth  wintering.” — New  York 
Mercury. 

“  I  hear  that  Montgomery  Montgomery  has  taken  his  son  out  of  college.” 

“  Is  that  so  ?  Was  the  youth  getting  rapid  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  no  ;  but  his  teacher  asked  him  to  work  out  a  problem  in  mathematics  and  he 
objected  ;  said  none  of  his  folks  had  ever  worked  out,  and  the  father  sustained  the  objec¬ 
tion.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 

Browning  is  said  to  have  relished  greatly  the  story  of  the  experience  in  Boston  of  an 
English  friend,  who,  while  staying  at  one  of  the  principal  hotels  in  that  city,  was  unable 
to  sleep,  owing  to  mysterious,  doleful  noises  that  came  from  a  room  near  by.  Calling  a 
boy,  the  Englishman  asked  what  was  the  cause  of  the  disturbance.  “  Oh,  sah  !”  was  the 
lad’s  reply,  “  that  is  the  Browning  Club  just  reading  Browning,  sah.  That  is  all,  sah.” 
— Argonaut. 

Editor  :  See  here!  In  this  story  you  make  one  of  the  characters  ask  another  how 
the  thermometer  stands. 

Contributor  :  Yes. 

Editor  :  And  then  you  write,  “At  ninety-six  degrees,  she  replied  in  frigid  tones.” — 
N.  Y.  Herald. 


Williams’ 

SHAVINGI 

Stick. 

One  stick  enough 

for  500  shaves. 

AN  EXQUISITE 

SHAVING  SOAP  | 

_  in  convenient  form. 

- USED  BY - 

TOURISTS, 

YAGHTS1YIEN, 

all  kinds  of  Travelers  by  land  and 
sea.  Be  sure  you  get  Williams’. 

Each  stick  in  a  compact  metal-  j 
lined  case. 

Soap  perfumed  with 

ATTAR  OF  ROSES. 

Prino  ORn  Sol3  by  Druf?gists>  or  I 

I  MUG  £  Ju,  mailed  to  any  address  for 
amount  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 
GLASTONBURY,  CT.,  U.  S.  A. 

For  half  a  century  makers  of  the  famous 
“Yankee”  Shaving  Soap. _  Jlj 

The  skies  are  painted  with 
unnumbered  sparks,  but 
there’s  but  one  in  all  doth  hold 
his  place.  It  is  just  so  with 
Shrewsbury  Tomatoketchup 
among  its  many  competitors. 


Spaulding&Co. 


(incorporated.) 


Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think 
|ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht  ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes ;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  “  things” 
mentioned  in  our  “  Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Sta. 


Paris 


Chicago 


RADFORD,  JONES  &  CO. 

Conrt,Hant  &  Military  Tailors, 

32  GBORGB  STRBBT. 
1ANOVER  SQUABS,  -  LONDON,  W. 
Telegraphic  Addrets.  “Lithofhyl  London.” 


45  to  One. 


Forty-five  pounds  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one  pound 
Armour’s  (Chicag-o)  Extract  of  Beef.  There  are  many  ways 
of  using-  Armour’s  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book  explain 
several.  We*mail  it  free. 

ARMOUR  &  COMPANY,  Chicago. 
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Grand  Union  Hotel, 

Saratoga  Springs. 

OPEN  FOR  THIS  SEASON. 

For  terms  and  illustrated  circular,  address 
WOOLLEY  &  GERltANS,  PROPRIETORS. 


NEW  ENGLAND  CONSERVATORY 

Founded  by  flC  MIIOIP  Carl  Faelten, 
Dr.  EbenTourjde.Ur  III  UO I Ui  Director. 


Music,  ElocutioD,  Fine  Arts,  Literature, 
Languages  and  Tuning.  A  safe  and  inviting  Home 
for  lady  pupils.  Send  for  Illustrated  Calendar. 

FRANK  W.  HALE,  Gen1 1  Manager,  Boston,  Mass. 


TUPPER  LAKE  HOUSE, 

Tupper  Lake,  Adirondack  Mts.,  N.  Y. 

“  The  most  healthful  spot  in  the  Adirondacks.” — 

Dr.  A.  L.  Loomis. 

Fishing  ;  shooting  in  abundance  ;  drainage  unexcelled  ; 
house  is  supplied  with  purest  mountain  spring  water. 

For  circulars  and  terms,  address 

T.  <fc  B.  HATCH,  Proprietors, 

Tupper  Lake,  N.  Y. 


IA/UICT  Dl  A  VC  DC  Send  for  free  copy  of  “Whist. 
YVI1I0I  rLAltnO  the  great  Whist  Monthly. 

Whist  Pub.  Co.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


CHEAP, 

STRONG 
and  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  U.  8. 
for  $1.00,  postage  free. 

A  ddress  ojffice  of  "LIFE" 
J 8  W.  2 jd  St.%  New  York . 


Hawkes 
Cut  Glass. 

No  piece  without 
this  trade-mark  is 
genuine. 


A  yellow  diamond 
with  a  white  diamond 


makes  a  good  show  until  it  is  compared 
There  is  the  same  difference  in  cut  glass. 

Examine 


“  Oh,  nothin’,  on’y  this  here  swell  has  laid  down  here  fur  a  snooze  an’  I'm  a  gittin’  a 
Henry  Clay  free  lunch.” 


Dr.  Lyon’s  Perfect  Tooth  Powder. 

Thoroughly  cleanses  the  teeth  and 
purifies  the  breath.  Used  by  people 
of  refinement  for  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century.  Sold  Everywhere 


“Don’t  Tobacco  Spit  Your  Life  Away,” 

Is  the  startling,  truthful  title  of  a  little  book  just  re¬ 
ceived,  telling  all  about  Notobac ,  the  wonderful ,  harm¬ 
less,  economical,  guaranteed  cure  for  the  tobacco  habit  in 
every  form .  Tobacco  users  who  want  to  quit  and  can’t, 
by  mentioning  Life  can  get  the  book  mailed  free.  Ad¬ 
dress  THE  STERLING  REMEDY  CO.,  Box  646, 
Indiana  Mineral  Springs,  Ind. 

A  Portland  physician  and  a  Bath  theologian  were 
in  the  Bowdoin  Medical  School  recently,  examining  mi¬ 
croscopic  slides  of  peculiar  glands.  The  physician  be¬ 
gan  a  scientific  discussion,  and  the  clergyman,  becom¬ 
ing  wearied  of  the  subject,  exclaimed  : 

“  Yitu  doctors  know  so  much  about  the  uncertainties 
of  this  world,  that  I  should  think  you  would  not  want 
to  live  1  ” 

Whereupon,  the  physician  retorted  : 

“You  theologians  tell  us  so  much  about  the  uncer¬ 
tainties  of  the  next  world  that  we  don’t  want  to  die  !  ” 
— Argonaut. 

Mrs.  Watts  :  How  is  your  girl  ? 

Mrs.  Bobb  :  Oh,  she’s  a  perfect  heathen  !  I  left 
her  to  straighten  things  up  before  the  minister  called, 
and  she  never  even  dusted  off  the  Bible. — Exchange. 


Every  man  feels  instinctively  that  all  the  beautitul 
sentiments  in  the  world  weigh  less  than  a  single  lovely 
action. — Lowell. 


DRESS  SHIELDS.  BEST  IN 
THEWORLD.  At  Mary's,  Bloom- 
ingdale’s  Ridley’s,  Hearn’s,  and  at 
all  first-class  stores. 


BICYCLES 

ON  EASY-PAYMENT  PLAN. 

All  leading  standard  makes.  Old  wheels  taken  in  exchange. 
Catalogue,  list  of  second-hand  wheels,  and  easy  terms  of  pay¬ 
ment  mailed  free.  Cushion  and  Pneumatic  tires  applied  to  old 
wheels  at  moderate  cost.  Bicycle  suits,  $7  to  $16  ;  caps,  75c.  to 
$1.50 ;  long  stockings,  39c.  to  $1.50.  Catalogue  and  Athletic 
Journal  free. 

PECK  &  SNYDER,  126  Nassau  St.,  N.  Y. 
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ntK  LITTLE  JOKE. 


Why  did  you  toss  young  Chapley  overboard?” 

H,  I  WAS  TIRED  OF  HIM  ;  I  WANTED  TO  RENEW  MY  YOUTH,  DON’T  YOU  KNOW 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


: 


TRADE 


MARK 
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STERLI  NQ. 


New  York  Yacht  Club 

to  U.  S.  S.  New  York. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE 

ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  1” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED  CONCERNING 
A  GIFT  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


FICTION  NUMBER. 


Scribner’s  Magazine. 


CONTENTS : 

Octave  Tha.net  “  Stories  of  a  Western  Town.”  Illustrated  by  A.  B.  Frost. 
Mrs.  Burton  Harrison  :  “When  the  Century  Came  In.” 

H.  C.  Bunner:  “As  One  Having  Authority.”  Illustrated  by  W.  T.  Smedlky. 
T.  R.  Sullivan  :  “  Jack-in-lhe-Box.” 

Walter  Besant  :  “  A  Riverside  Parish.”  Illustrated  by  Hugh  Thomson. 
Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  :  “  Children’s  Rights.” 

Mrs.  JameS  T.  Fields!  “Guerin's  Centaur.”  Illustrated  by  Delort. 
D.  C.  Scott  :  “The Triumph  of  Marie  La violette.”  Illustrated  by  Chester  Loomis. 
C.  S.  Davidson  :  “How  I  Sent  My  Aunt  to  Baltimore.” 

Sidney  Dillon  ;  “Driving  the  Last  Spike  of  the  Union  Pacific.’ 

N.  S.  Shaler :  “  Icebergs.”  Illustrated. 

Poems,  Point  of  View,  etc.,  etc. 

Price,  25c.  ;  $3  00  a  year. 
m 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS  NEW  YORK- 


D.  APPLETON  &  CO.’S  NEW  BOOKS. 


Essays  upon  some 
Controverted  Questions. 

By  Thomas  H.  Huxley,  F.  R.  S.,  author  of 
“  Man's  Place  in  Nature,  ”  “  Lay  Sermons,” 
etc.  i2mo.  Cloth,  $2.00. 

In  this  volume  Professor  Huxley  has  brought 
together  a  number  of  his  more  important  recent 
essays,  and  has  added  certain  new  matter. 
Among  the  topics  discussed  are  “Mr.  Gladstone 
and  Genesis,”  “The  Evolution  of  Theology,” 
“  Science  and  Pseudo-Science,”  “Agnosticism,” 
and  “The  Rise  and  Progress  of  Palaeontology.” 

The  Hope  of  the  Gospel. 

By  George  MacDonald,  author  of  “  Unspoken 
Sermons,”  “Robert  Falconer,”  etc.  nmo. 
Cloth,  $1.00. 

In  this  volume  Dr.  MacDonald,  writing  in  a 
simple,  graphic,  interesting  way,  deals  with 
various  modern  phases  of  religious  belief.  He 
discusses  sin  and  its  penalty,  the  reward  of 
obedience,  and  the  relations  of  men  to  their 
Creator  and  to  each  other.  At  a  time  when 
there  is  so  much  inquiry  and  unrest  among 
thinking  people,  the  frank  discussions  and  strong 
arguments  of  this  book  will  be  specially  perti¬ 
nent  and  helpful. 


A  Little  Norsk;  or,  Ol’  Pap’s  Flax 


‘  Main 


By  Hamlin  Garland,  author  of 
eled  Roads,”  etc.  Appletons’  Summer  L 
i6mo.  With  novel,  specially  designed 
and  ornamental  edges,  50  cents. 

“  Recent  American  fiction  can  show  n<i 
better  than  Mr.  Garland’s  work.”— Chic.  '. 


“His  sympathy  with  humanity,  his  perc 
of  the  subtlest  meaning  of  Nature,  his  po- 
bring  his  people  before  you  as  if  you  had  jl 
up  in  their  door-yards — these  are  his  ov 
Mrs.  Louise  Chandler  Moulton. 


“La  Bella”  and  Others. 

By  Edgerton  Castle,  author  of  “  Cons 
ces.”  No.  95,  Town  and  Country  Li 
i2mo.  Paper,  50  cents ;  cloth,  $1.00. 

“  The  stories  will  be  welcomed  with  a  s< 
refreshing  pungency  by  readers  who  _hav 
cloyed  by  a  too  long  succession  of  insipid 
ness  and  familiar  incident.” — Lon.  A  then 
“  The  author  is  gifted  with  a  lively  fant 
the  clever  plots  he  has  devised  gain  gre: 
interest,  thanks  to  the  unfamiliar  surrou 
in  which  the  action  for  the  most  part 
place.” — London  Literary  World. 


&T  Send  for  the  current  number  of  Appletons'  Monthly  Bulletin ,  containing  ant. 
ments  of  important  new  and  forthcoming  books. 


ID.  APPLETON 
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GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

CRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 


Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries, 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  lor  Catalogue. 
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NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


FOE  1892. 
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NUMBER  500 


He:  I  wonder  why  Dabble  doesn’t  turn  out  more  work 
workI/e  t^”  HE~WHEN  HE  FEELS  THAT'HE  WILL  NEVER  BE  ABLE  —ently  TO  ADMIRE  what  uttl 


BLOWING  IT  IN.” 


TRUE  COURTESY. 

AMBSON :  I  missed  my  new  tennis  belt 
from  my  room  yesterday,  Mrs.  Grinder, 
and  this  morning  you  had  tripe  for  breakfast. 

Mrs.  Grinder  ( the  landlady ,  haughtily)  : 
Well,  sir,  what  of  it  ? 

Lambson  :  Is  there  anything  special  that  you 
would  like  me  to  get  to-day  ? 

T  SUPPOSE,  said  Miss  Bleecker  to  her 
friend  from  Cincinnati,  “  that  you  boil 
your  river  water  before  using  it  ?  ” 

“  Well-  no,”  replied  Miss  Buckeye.  “  Our 
usual  custom  is  to  slice  it  thin  and  fry  it.” 


A  BELTED  KNIGHT. 


r  t  T"**  1 — ' 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  for^'&n 

countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year  extra  S‘c^1|1e  coolesof  VoU 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office  Single  copies  ot  vou 

ua&s«y?&  vi  i't  wwfc 

^ft^conf^iZT^iti^troyed  ***”  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope . 
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IT  is  a  pleasure  to  congratulate 
Mr.  W.  W.  Astor  on  his  suc¬ 
cess  in  beating  all  the  news  bureaus, 
and  in  particular  the  official  Astor 
news  bureau  in  this  city.  Life  has 
special  (and  strictly  reliable)  infor¬ 
mation  that  for  a  week  past,  and 
since  he  read  his  notices  in  the  New 
York  papers,  a  large  part  of  Mr. 

§  Astor’s  corporeal  surface  has  turned 
j  black  and  blue  in  consequence  of 
his  pinching  himself  at  brief  inter¬ 
vals  to  ascertain  if  he  were  really 
there.  If  Mr.  Astor  desires  to  make 
a  thank-offering  for  recovery  from 
illness  in  the  teeth  of  the  entire  American  press,  the  subscrip¬ 
tion-list  of  Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund  is  open  to  him. 

*  *  * 

ALL  the  New  York  journals  printed  the 
news  of  Mr.  W.  W.  Astor  s  death,  but  it 
was  left  for  a  Chicago  contemporary  to  publish 
an  eye-witness’s  account  of  Mrs.  Astor  s  irre¬ 
pressible  grief.  The  ground  is  so  thin  under 
Chicago  that  a  wide-awake  man  with  his  ear  to 
it  can  catch  a  good  deal  of  exclusive  information. 


10 
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happiness  of  singing  the  praises  of  a  man  of  whom  there  are 
only  praises  to  be  sung.  And  even  Mr.  Dana,  who  has  more 
self-restraint  in  some  directions  than  Mr.  Lowell  had,  broke 
out  the  other  day  in  a  different  form  but  in  the  same  direction. 
Obviously  Mr.  Curtis’s  merits  are  a  dangerous  subject,  not 
lightly  to  be  meddled  with  by  a  journal  like  Life,  of  emo¬ 
tional  possibilities  and  limited  conveniences  for  eulogy. 

*  *  * 

IFE  tenders  to  Mr.  Andrew  Car¬ 
negie  its  unaffected  sympathy  in 
the  concern  he  must  have 
felt  at  the  lock-out  at  Home¬ 
stead.  In  view  of  Mr.  Car¬ 
negie’s  known  sentiments,  as 
recorded  in  various  of  his 
published  works,  the  friction 
at  Homestead  could  not  have 
become  serious  if  he  had 
been  on  hand  to  pour  the 
oil  of  arbitration  into  the  hot 
box  of  dispute.  He  must 


W'V 


MADE  THEM  —  IT  PAYS 


realize  now  how,  sharper  than  a  serpent’s  tooth,  it  is  to  have 
an  arbitrary  young  partner  with  a  defective  memory  for  his 
recorded  views  on  labor  questions.  He  must  realize  also 
that  the  expense  of  coaching  in  England  is  not  wholly 
covered  by  hotel-bills. 


A 


LIFE  represents  at  least  one  earnest  platoon  out  of  the 
army  of  American  readers  who  want  to  hear  better 
accounts  of  the  health  of  Mr.  George  William  Curtis.  These 
many  years  the  alluring  task  of  writing  Mr.  Curtis’s  ante¬ 
mortem  obituary  has  tempted  his  friends,  some  of  them 
beyond  their  capacity  for  self-control.  The  verses  beginning 
Curtis,  whose  Wit,  with  Fancy  arm  in  arm, 

Masks  half  its  muscle  with  its  skill  to  charm 
are  the  evidence  of  Mr.  Lowell’s  inability  to  deny  himself  the 


TRULY  successful 
man  was  Cyrus  Field. 
He  did  great  things, 
§/  and  though  other  men 
m  eventually  reaped  most  of 
/  the  financial  benefit  of  them, 
the  glory  is  his.  His  end  re- 
tfl\  \1IU  sembled  General  Grant’s  in  that 
the  personal  misfortunes  that 
clouded  its  close  did  not  dim 
the  renown  of  his  achievements.  It 
was  characteristic  of  the  quality  of  his 
manhood,  that  the  pecuniary  reverses 
he  met  with  in  his  age  never  shook  him,  and  that  the  repeated 
blows  that  brought  him  down  were  shocks  to  his  affections. 
*  *  * 

T  is  a  satisfaction  to  be 
able  to  report  that  the 
Republican  National  Com¬ 
mittee  have  finally  thrown 
out  their  life-line  to  some 
purpose  and  caught  Mr. 
Carter,  of  Montana,  for 
their  chairman.  It  began 
to  seem  doubtful  whether 
the  Republican  pilgrimage 
this  year  was  going  to  be 
a  personally  conducted  pic¬ 
nic  or  a  failure  with  no  one  responsible. 
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HOW  IT  IS  USUALLY  DONE. 


PUT  A  MUZZLE  ON  HIM. 


IT  OFF. 


“Why,  Willie  Green,  you  don’t  know  what 

A  BOASTER  IS  !  SUPPOSE  TOMMY  TOODLES  WERE  TO 
COME  TO  YOU  AND  SAY  HE  EXCELLED  ALL  THE 
OTHER  BOYS  IN  THEIR  STUDIES  ;  THAT  HE  COULD 
JUMP  HIGHER,  RUN  FASTER,  SWIM  BETTER,  AND 
COULD  OUTDO  EVERY  BOY  IN  THE  SCHOOL  AT  EVERY¬ 
THING.  NOW,  WHAT  WOULD  YOU  CALL  TOMMY 
TOODLES  ?” 

Willie  Green  ( with  decision')  :  A  LIAR  ! 


PLEASE  RETURN. 

NOW  all  you  pretty  maids  in  town 
Take  heed  of  my  sad  plight. 

I’ve  lost  a  kiss — I’ll  give  a  crown 
To  get  it  back  to-night. 

I  threw  it,  poet  like,  I  own, 

Up  to  a  silvery  star. 

I  must  confess  I  should  have  known 
I  could  not  throw  so  far. 

But,  Oh,  surprise  !  it  circled  ’round 
And  sank  as  though  ’twere  laden 
With  love — when  almost  to  the  ground 
’Twas  caught  by  some  young  maiden. 

And  that  young  maid  I  wish  to  find. 

I’ve  lost  a  kiss,  alack  ! 

It  is  not  hers.  She’ll  not  be  kind 
Unless  she  gives  it  back. 

Tom  Hall. 


BINGO  :  Since  your  mother  came  that  whis¬ 
key  hasn’t  lasted  half  so  long. 

Mrs.  Bingo  :  Dear  me.  You  don’t  mean  to 
accuse  her,  do  you  ? 

Bingo:  Great  Scott.  No.  I’m  the  guilty  one. 


AND  THEN  IS  THE  TIME  TO  CRY  “  MAD 
DOG  !  ”  AND  SET  THE  MOB  ON  HIM. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

JfVERY  three  dollars  received  for  this  fund  takes  another  child  to 
the  country  for  two  weeks  of fresh  air. 


Previously  acknowledged  ..$3155.86 

Sweet  Peas .  25.00 

Master  Bertie  Pell .  6.00 

Master  Clarence  Pell .  6.00 

W.  B.  S .  6.00 

F.  A.  K .  1. 00 

Proceeds  of  entertainment 

given  by  visitors  at  Lau¬ 
rel  Dell,  Blue  Lakes,  Cali¬ 
fornia,  on  July  4, 1892. .. .  12.50 

A  Summer  Girl .  5.00 

Alice  L.  Granbery .  5.00 

C.H.C.,  Ridgefield,  Conn.  20.00 

In  Polly’s  Name,  Magnolia  1.00 

For  the  Fresh  Air  Fund. . .  15.00 

G.  K.  Wright .  10.00 

A  Friend .  3.00 

A  Freshy .  4.00 

L.  R .  100.00 

Winslow  .  10.00 

Manitou .  20.00 

Circle  of  King's  Daughters 

_  at  Livingstone,  Staten 

Island,  N.  Y .  3.00 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Hayes .  25.00 

Mrs.  Birney,  Sing  Sing _  25.00 

Susan's  Kitty .  2.65 

A  Happy  Idler .  6.00 

M.  Y.  C .  3.00 

E.  E.  S .  1.00 

J.  G.  W .  15.00 

R.  A .  5.00 


Navy  Yard,  Portsmouth, 

N.  H .  3.00 

M.  B .  3.00 

In  Memoriam,  W.  C.  H _  30.00 

Infant  Class  of  Trinity  Sun¬ 
day  School,  Chicago .  5.53 

Josephine  Angier  Binney. .  25.00 

Dorothy  Hayden .  3.00 

Lauls,  Charleston,  S.  C _  1.00 

Van,  Minneapolis,  Minn...  25.00 

Little  Rowena .  5.00 

G.  A.  S .  10.00 

J.  R.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C.  3.00 

Katharine  Sawtelle .  3.00 

M.  DeB.  A .  3.00 

Messrs.  Day  &  Dodge .  4.00 

Katharine  Irvine  Curtin. . .  3.00 

Paul  &  Edmund .  5.00 

Millie  Manice .  5.00 

M.  H.  E .  10.00 

M.  &  R .  6.00 

G.  F.  C .  3.00 

Barbara  &  Mary .  6.00 

Sam  &  Sanford .  15.00 

A  Friend .  2.00 

E.  S .  5.00 

In  Memoriam .  3.00 

R.  A.  M .  5.00 

Wm.  Travers  Jerome,  Jr., 

aged  2  years .  2.00 

Three  of  Us .  30.00 


$3714.54 


“Alice,  fetch  Tom  into  the  fire-place.  Here’s  fun. 
He  can  see  the  blue  sky,  an’  there’s  a  cool  wind  on  yer 

HEAD.” 


NEW  BOOKS. 

f'ORTLANDT LASTER,  CAPITALIST.  By  Harley Deene.  Chicago: 
Laird  and  Lee. 

A  Common  Mistake.  By  Jeanne  M.  Howell.  St.  Paul:  The  Price- 
McGill  Company. 

A  Little  Game  with  Destiny.  By  Marie  St.  Felix.  New  York:  Nocton 
and  Company. 


Boerum  (doing  his  best  to  make  a  favorable  impression ,  has 
just  finished  his  best  anecdote)  :  Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha  1  That’s  a  pretty 
good  story,  now. 

Miss  Acres :  Yes,  I  think  so,  too.  And  they  say  poor 
Uncle  Phil,  who  was  killed  at  Gettysburg,  never  tired 

OF  HEARING  IT. 


WOMAN’S  COURAGE. 


SHE  is  not  afraid  of  alighting  from  a  moving  street  car 
with  her  back  toward  the  horses. 

She  is  not  afraid  of  walking  under  a  ten  ton  safe  which  is 
suspended  by  a  string,  though  somewhat  vexed  by  tripping 
over  the  “  danger  ”  sign. 

She  is  not  afraid  of  poking  J.  L.  Sullivan  in  the  eye  with 
an  umbrella. 

But  she  is  afraid  of  a  mouse. 


FOOT-BALL  TERMS. 


A  FOWL  TACKLE;  THREE  YARDS  LOST. 


The  Chicago  Girl:  Plague  take  this  Eastern  culture! 

Her  Boston  Aunt :  What  is  the  matter,  my  dear  ? 

The  Chicago  Girl:  Pve  really  become  interested  in  Ibsen.  I  think  he’s  bully; 

I  TAKE  TO  TRANSCENDENTALISM  WITHOUT  ANY  TROUBLE  ;  I’M  GETTING  USED  TO  EYE-GLASSES, 
AND  I  DOTE  ON  DIGNITY;  BUT  I  CAN’T  GET  OVER  SAYING  “  RATS  !  ”  INSTEAD  OF  MERELY 
ELEVATING  MY  EYE-BROWS. 


•  LIFE  • 


CORRECTING  HIMSELF. 


WHO  does  this  book  belong  to?”  asked  Mr.  Livewayte,  the  president  of  the 
Chicago  Literary  Society,  as  he  took  up  a  volume. 

“  Is  that  question  grammatical  ?  ”  , 


asked  his  wife. 

“  How  stupid  of  me,  to  be  sure. 
To  whom  does  this  book  belong 
to  ?  ” 

HE:  “  Show  Shame  her  own 
image.”  Why  does  he 
make  Shame  feminine  ? 

She  :  Because  men  haven’t  any. 


Rescuer:  Miss  Properleigh,  give  me  your 
HAND. 

Drowning  Maiden  (, preparing  to  sink  for  the  third 
time)-.  Oh,  Mr.  Manley;  this  is  so  sudden  I 

SO  UNEXPECTED  !  YOU  WILL  HAVE  TO  ASK  MAMMA. 
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The  Young  Man  :  Why  don't  you  propose  to  her  or  some  other  girl,  just  for  the  fun  of  it,  Bullion  ?  It’s  immense. 
The  Other  Man  :  I  suppose  so  ;  but  really  I  don’t  know  any  woman  who  would  refuse  me,  and  I  'don’t  care  to  marry. 


suggestion  for  a  coat  of  arms  for 

THE  FIFTH  AVE.  STAGE  COMPANY. 


A  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  STORY. 


‘  ‘  DA,”  said  Japhet,  “  if  the  unicorn 
dies  may  I  have  his  horn  for 

a  cane  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  my  son,”  said  Noah,”  but,  al¬ 
though  the  unicorn  is  quarreling  all  the 
time  with  the  lion,  I  should  hate  to 
have  him  die.  You  will  find  the  prussic 
acid  in  the  medicine  chest.” 

And,  hence,  it  was,  little  children, 
that  the  unicorn  became  extinct,  and 
Japhet  walked  ashore  at  the  end  of  the 
trip  with  a  handsome  walking  stick  in 
his  hand. 


MRS.  MADISON :  Do  you  believe 
matches  are  made  in  heaven  ? 
Mr.  Beekman  :  I  used  to,  but  you 
know  I’m  married. 


A  DOG-DAY  OPERA. 

MR.  HENRY  A.  DIXEY  is  unquestionably  a  great  favorite  with  the  New  York 
theatre-going  public.  No  better  proof  is  needed  than  that  with  an  old 
opera  like  “  The  Mascot,”  he  is  able  to  attract  full  houses  to  Palmer’s  Theatre  in  July 
weather.  The  part  of  Lorenzo  does  not  give  Mr.  Dixey  unlimited  opportunity  for  the 
display  of  his  abilities,  but  he  makes  all  there  is  of  it.  Miss  d'Arville — bar  a  dime- 
museum  fashion  of  pronouncing  her  English  in  singing — is  a  comely  and  sweet-voiced 
Bettina.  Mr.  Pruette,  whose  figure  indicates  that  sheep-keeping  promotes  obesity, 
is  an  excellent  Pippo.  The  support  in  general  is  good,  and  the  chorus  quite  up  to 
the  mark,  musically  and  physically.  Mr.  Dixey’s  appearance  in  “  The  Mascot  ”  is 
only  preliminary  to  the  production  of  a  second  edition  of  his  former  “  Adonis  ”  under 
the  title  of  “Adonis  II.” 


UPHOLDING  THE  DIGNITY  OF  THE  SEX. 

Young  Lady :  I  will  not -reckernize  him  until  a  proper  interduction  has 
TOOKEN  PLACE ! 


f 
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A  UNIQUE  EXAMPLE. 

Superintendent  of  Lunatic  Asylum  :  That,  ladies,  is  a  summer  hotel  clerk 

RECENTLY  THROWN  OUT  OF  EMPLOYMENT. 

The  Ladies:  Why  was  he  brought  here? 

Superintendent :  He  got  to  thinking  he  was  no  better  than  the  guests  of 

THE  HOTEL. 


\f OUNG  ARMY  OFFICER  [to 
^  daughter  of  naval  officer)  : 
So  that  is  your  White  Squadron. 
Why  do  they  call  those  masts  “  mili¬ 
tary,”  I  wonder. 

She:  I  don’t  know,  unless  it’s 
because  they  stand  up  straight  and 
do  nothing. 


I  'HERE  is  a  rumor  afloat  to  the  effect  that  the  junior  senator  from 
New  York  contemplates  resigning  from  the  august  body  which 
he  ornaments  with  his  statesmanship.  Life  does  not  blame  him.  The 
pay  is  small,  the  Senate  does  not  afford  many  opportunities  for  the 
practical  politician,  and  the  next  four  years,  whether  Mr.  Cleveland  or 
Mr.  Harrison  is  elected  President,  can  not  contain  a  great  amount  of 
unalloyed  bliss  for  Senator  Hill.  Looked  at  from  his  own  point  of 
view  we  think  his  resignation  would  be  an  advantage.  It  would  also 
give  the  State  of  New  York  a  chance  to  secure  a  real  representative  in 
the  upper  house.  Furthermore,  if  Senator  Hill  would  take  off  his 
coat  and  go  vigorously  to  work  for  the  success  of  the  Democratic 
ticket  he  would  gain  a  good  deal  of  admiration  and  wouldn’t  be  so  fre¬ 
quently  pictured  with  a  knife  up  his  sleeve. 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


July  27TH,  1779. 

FIRST  TRIAL  OF  THE  VELOCIPEDE. 


July  29TH,  1865. 

HIPPOPOTAMUS  BORN  AT  AMSTERDAM. 


July  31ST,  1863. 

UNSUCCESSFUL  ATTEMPT  TO  EXPLORE  THE  WHITE  NILE  BY  SOME 
DUTCH  LADIES. 


MR.  CARNEGIE  finds  it  impossible  to  conduct  his 
business  without  frick-tion. 


THE  DEATH  OF  A  LION  TAMER. 

Mrs.  D.:  Just  think,  Mary,  how  terrible.  The  poor  man 

WAS  TORN  LIMB  FROM  LIMB. 

Mary  :  Lor’  BLESS  US,  MARM,  AND  MEN  SO  SCARCE  ! 


IN  POLITE  SOCIETY. 

rWEEDLEDUM,  JR.  (to  Tweedledum  Sr.):  By  Jove, 
Miss  Tweedledee’s  looking  as  old  as  her  mother  ! 

Mrs.  Tweedledee  (unexpectedly,  unoblivious) :  Who 
taking  my  name  in  vain  ? 

Tweedledum  Sr.  :  Let  me  hasten  to  plead  guilty.  As 
e  were  saying,  Charles  and  I,  you  are  looking  as  young  as 


•  Hano'htpr  1 


IT  is  refreshing  at 
this  time  of  the 
year  to  have  our  at¬ 
tention  directed  to  the 
cold  nerve  of  the  con¬ 
gressmen  who  vote  the 
annual  appropriation  to 
the  bureau  which  has 
in  charge  the  U.  S.Geo- 
logical  Survey.  This 
1  bureau  spends  from 
half  a  million  to  a  million 
dollars  a  year  ostensibly 
in  making  maps  and  sur¬ 
veys  which  never  were  of  use 
to  any  one  and  never  will  be. 
The  real  use  of  the  appropri¬ 
ation  is  to  make  salaried 
positions  for  the  dissipated  sons  of 
the  congressmen  who  vote  for  the 
annual  steal. 


LIFE 


Old  Farmer  Heagle,  in  Chemung,  needed  water  for  his  stock  and  began i  to  sink 

a  well  It  was  a  laborious  operation.  Gradually  the  work  neared  its  completion,  and 

fts  success  seemed  assured.  Alas,  one  day,  just  as  he  was  putting  on  the  finishing  touches, 
the  well  caved  in,  and  the  labor  of  weeks  came  to  naught.  For  a  few  moments  Far 
Heagle  beat  his  breast  and  tore  his  hair  in  mute  despair.  Then  he  had  an  inspiratio  . 
He  took  off  his  coat  and  hat  and  carefully  laid  them  on  the  brink  of  the  ruined  • 
Thpn  hp  secreted  himself  under  a  neighboring  haystack  and  awaited  developments.  Soon 
Indghbor  pa  ed  the  place  and  wentSto  the  well  to  inspect  it.  He  discovered  'ts  precari¬ 
ous  condition,  and  seeing  Heagle's  coat  and  hat  near  by,  naturally  concluded  that  the 
unfortunate  man  had  been  engulfed  in  the  ruin,  and  was  now  lying  at  the  bottom  of  hi 
well  Impelled  by  a  feeling  of  humanity,  he  ran  to  the  neighboring  farm  houses  and  g 
the  alarm  The  news  spreld  like  a  flash,  and  before  long  a  vast  concourse  of  farmers  had 
congregated  around  the  spot.  With  picks  and  spades  they  dug  away  at  the  well  unti 
they  had  it  completely  excavated.  It  was  a  long  and  laborious  piece  of  work,  but  sym 
Dathv  for  the  unfortunate  man,  and  an  earnest  desire  to  rescue  him,  lent  strength  to  th 
faborers  At  length  the  task  was  completed  and  the  well  dug  out.  There  was  no  vestige 
of  Heagle  After  searching  for  him  in  vain,  the  tired  workers  went  home.  Then  He  g 
emerged  from  his  hiding-place,  thankful  that  human  sympathy  had  not  entirely  died  out 
from  the  face  of  the  earth.—  New  York  Sun. 

“George  dear,”  said  the  young  wife  as  her  husband  was  about  to  kiss  her  before 
goiDg  down  town,  “  the  dressmaker  is  coming  to-day,  and  she  will  probably  be  here  to 
dinner  this  evening.”  _ _ 


“  Then  darling,”  said  the  young  husband,  the  glad  light  of  a  deep  i-evenge  shining  in 
his  deep  blue  eyes  “  have  some  of  that  huckleberry  pudding  that  your  mother  taught  y 
Fo  make  Make  i  with  your  own  hands,  dear,  for,”  he  went  on,  with  a  strange  glitter  in 
h°s™yes;  “  I  want  to  make  a  dead  sure  thing  of  it  ."-Cloak  Review. 

In  a  hotel  on  the  top  of  the  Rigi,  the  following  announcement  gives  great  satisfaction  : 

.1  Misters*  the  venerable  voyagers  a«  advertised  that  when  the  sun  him  rise  a  horn  will  be 
blowed.”'  That  announcement  sufficiently  prepares  the  visitor  for -  the doi  owrag • 
the  wine  list:  “In  this  hotel  the  wines  leaves  the  traveler  nothing  to  hope  tor. 
Argonaut. 

Mr.  Johnson  :  They  tell  me,  parson,  you  are  intending  to  go  away  for  a  few  weeks 

thpARSONeLlMBERLlP:  Dat’s  ercordin’  ter  de  presen’  progance,  yas,  sir  1  I  gwine  hab 
Hr*  fimt  furlow  dat  I  done  M’y  in  de  las’  lebben  y’ar.  .  ,  . .  , 

Mr.  Johnson:  You  don't  tell  me  1  Then  you  must  feel,  indeed,  as  if  your  brain 

nepdAeRSONStLiMBERUP  :  Not  ’zactly,  sah  1  Yo  see,  I  hain’t  fishiatin’  wid  dat  sorter  con¬ 
gregation  dat  ’quires  any  brain  intmen’.  All  dey  wants  am  jus’  plain  ol’-fash.on  revival 
forfin’.  Dat  don’t 'quire  dat  de  parson  go  ’way  ter  res  his  brain— oh,  no,  sah,  I  jus 
gwine  orf  ter  res’  mer  mouf. — Boston  Courier. 

A  GOOD-LOOKING,  well-to-do  and  popular  young  bachelor  of  an  interior  town  was 
being  teased  by  the  young  ladies  of  a  club  for  not  getting  married.  He  said  .  I 
marry  the  girl  of  your  club  whom,  on  a  secret  vote,  you  elect  to  be  my  wife.  There  were 
nine  members  of  the  club.  Each  girl  went  into  a  corner,  and  used  great  caution  in  pre- 
parhifj  her  ballot * and  disguised  the  handwriting.  The  result  of  the  vote  was  that  there 
were  nines  votes  cast,  each  girl  receiving  one.  The  young  man  remains  a  bachelor,  the 
club  is  broken  up,  and  the  girls  are  all  mortal  enemies  united  in  the  one  determination 
that  they  will  never  speak  to  that  nasty  man  again.—  Washington  Herald.  _ _ 


"  That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  ''—Medical 
Ckrtnicle ,  Baltimore. 

packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 


« In  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
properties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
with  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.”— Medical 
Times ,  New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham¬ 
poo.  Soothing  and  Refreshing. 
Destroys  odors.  Wards  off 
Contagion. 


EDENIA 


AND 


Goya  Lily 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

‘  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS 

and  EQUIPMENTS. 

E.  &.  H.  T.  ANTHONY  A  CO., 

591  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of  Photo¬ 
graphic  Instruments,  Chemicals 
and  Supplies. 

Detective  and  View  Cameras  in  qreat  variety. 

ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

Boohs  of  Instruction  for  the 
Amateur.  School  Outfits  for 
the  young  beginner.  Asm- 
teur  Outfits  from  $7.60 
upwards. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
BO  years  established  in  this  line 
of  business. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
”&  Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 

European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4tli  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 
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Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  &  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


SPAULDING&  CO. 


(incorporated.) 


Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  read  this  little  book.”  Athenotum 
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This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think-  \ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned  '> 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  “  things” 
mentioned  in  our  “Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  I' Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Sts. 

Pari*  Chicago 


nriTTV  PIANO.  Organ,  *23  up.  Want 
uLn  III  Ag’ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l 
F.  Beatty,  Wash’ton,  N.  J. 


TUPPER  LAKE  HOUSE, 

Tuppcr  Lake,  Adirondack  Mt*.,  N.  Y. 

“  The  most  heathful  spot  In  the  Adirondacks." 

Dr.  A.  L.  Loomis. 

Fishing ;  shooting  in  abundance ;  drainage  unex¬ 
celled  ;  house  is  supplied  with  purest  mountain 
spring  water.  For  circulars  and  terms  address 
T.  &  B.  HATCH,  Proprietors, 
Tupper  Lake,  N.  Y. 


The  Cost  of  Stationery  in  one’s  expenditures  is  com¬ 
paratively  small.  Why,  then,  not  have  the  best? 

The  Whiting  Standard  Papers  are  superior  to  any  ot 
either  foreign  or  domestic  make.  They  are  to  be  had  of 
leading  dealers  throughout  the  country  and  are  made  in  all 
the  fashionable  finishes,  latest  tints  and  sizes  for  polite  cor¬ 
respondence.  Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 

Whiting  Paper  Co.,  150  &  152  Duane  Street, 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories. 
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Buffalo  Lithia  Water 

In  Bright’s  Disease  of  the  Kidneys. 

A  Patient  well-nigh  in  extremis  entirely  Restored  by  its  Use. 

Dr.  JNO.  W.  WILLIAnSON,  of  Boydton,  Va.,  says: 

“A  member  of  my  family  suffered  from  CHRONIC  BRIGHT’S  DISEASE  of  the  KIDNEYS.  There  was  DROPSICAL 
effusion,  the  urine  rich  in  ALBUMEN,  an  abundant  sediment  containing  CASTS  and  decided  manifestations  of  UR/EMIC 
POISONING,  especially  serious  impairment  of  VISION — UR/EMIC  AMAUROSIS.  After  a  signal  failure  of  every  remedy 
suggested  by  several  eminent  medical  men,  and  when  the  condition  of  the  patient  was  regarded  as  well-nigh  hopeless  trial  was 
made  of  BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER,  Spring  No.  2.  The  result  was  relief  from  the  threatening  symptoms  so  prompt  and 
decided  as  to  be  almost  incredible  to  any  but  an  eye-witness.  The  continued  use  of  the  water  for  several  months  resulted  in  a  com¬ 
plete  recovery.  SEVERAL  YEARS  HAVE  NOW  ELAPSED  AND  THERE  HAS  BEEN  NO  RETURN  OF  THE  DISEASE. 

From  the  action  of  this  W  ater  in  this  particular  case,  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  expressing  the  opinion  that  as  a  remedy 
in  this  malady,  so  difficult  of  successful  treatment,  it  is  unsurpassed,  if  indeed  it  has  any  equal,  either  amon?  medicines 
or  mineral  waters.  To  all  suffering  from  BRIGHT’S  DISEASE,  in  whatever  stage,  my  advice  would  be  to  give  it  a  trial. 
It  can  certainly  do  no  harm,  and  in  very  many  cases  will  do  great  good. 

SPRINGS  NOW  OPEN  FOR  GUESTS. 

WATER  IN  CASES  OF  ONE  DOZEN  HALF-GALLON  BOTTLES,  FIVE  DOLLARS 

F.  O.  B.  HERE. 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  Virginia . 


\  Popularly  known  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  from  Maine  to  Mexico,  as  the 
.  highest  standard  New  York  made  cigar  and  fully  equal  in  quality  and.  style  to 
the  finest  imported  article.  For  sale  by  first-class  dealers. 

D,  HIRSCH  &,  COMPANY,  331.333  Bowery,  New  York. 
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„  erlTMADE J3NLY  BY 

CrownTeWfumery  C? 

Iff, New  ffiond  $treek,  JrONDON.  j 


“  Ogoterus  Wafers”  are  the  most  reliable  of  all 
Complexion  Specialties.  A  softy  clear  skin  will  always 
follow  their  use.  As  a  “Tonic”  and  Nerve  Restorer 
after  Balls  and  Receptions  they  have  no  equal.  Sent  to 
any  address,  in  sealed  metal  case,  on  receipt  of  price. 
One  Dollar. 

Ogoterus  Wafer  Company, 

Box  1623,  Springfielp,  Mass. 

Tips,”  our  book  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  sent  free 
with  each  case  of  Wafers, 


THE  TOURIST — Six  months,  and  a  copy  of 
Winter  Resorts  and  How  to  Reach  Them,’ 
cents.  Utica,  N.  Y. 


1  Some 
for  25 


DRESS  SHIELDS.  BEST  IN 
THE  WORLD.  At  Macy’s,  Bloom- 
ingdale’s  Ridley’s,  Hearn’s,  and  at 
all  first-class  stores. 


CARMEL  SOAP  is  made  only  from  sweet  Olive  Oil 
by  a  Mission  Society  in  Palestine.  Being  absolutely 
pure  and  possessing  the  emollient  properties  of  Olive 
Oil,  it  is  unsurpassed  for  the  Toilet  and  Bath,  and  supe¬ 
rior  to  all  other  soaps  for  the  Teeth  and  Hair. 

It  is  the  only  perfectly  safe  soap  for  the  NURSERY 
and  Invalids.  If  your  druggist  or  grocer  does  not  keep 
it,  send  15  cents  for  sample  cake  to  the  importer. 

‘  ’PSTEIN,  ~  •-  -- 


OAKLEYS 


SV/EET  VKl.fo 
TOILET  SC *L 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 

|  PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 


The  First  Distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  World. 


You  can’t  imagine  how  “  close  ” 
the  average  maker  of  everything 
is. 

He’ll  put  brittle  spokes  in  your 
wheel  for  a  dollar. 

He’ll  varnish  only  to  sell  if  you 
buy  without  thinking. 

The  “People’s  Text- Book”  will  help  you  out — sent 
free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President. 
Newark,  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


A.  KLII 


,  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


I 

Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  is  the 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 

1 

CATARRH 

1 

Sold  by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail. 
60c.  E.  T.  Hazelcin",  Warren.  Pa. 
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Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter 
Copyright,  1892,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


BEYOND  IT. 


LATCH-KEY  ? 


“  DO  YOU  MEAN  TO  SAY,  Mr.  DRYBIRD,  THAT  YOU  DON’T  CARRY 
THINK,  OF  ALL  MEN  IN  THE  WORLD,  YOU  WOULD  NEED  ONE.” 

“  It's  no  use  to  me.  I  couldn’t  use  one  if  I  had  it.” 


SHOULD 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

Exclusively.  AND  OF  BUT 


CRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

^Ab^sh^es 

Are  madfof  thrS  w  deslgned  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing, 
thnr^hh,  h  5  y  v,ene?r-  ver7  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
are  iron^ns  Non^ihC  painted  m  a«ractive  colors.  The  fastenings 

KM.t5Sptr  Catai^gue!ed  "  tek«*  d™" 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York, 


trade 


MARK 


STERLI  ng. 


Whiting  Mtg  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  1 6th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


ONE  TRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
‘lS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


SURBRUC’i 

GOLDEN 

SCEPTRE. 

IF  YOU  ARE  i 
PIPE  SMOKED 

we  want  YOU  to 
GOLDEN  SCEPT; 
—all  the  talk  in  the  wc 
will  not  convince 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  i 
almost  perfection.  1 
will  send  on  receipt 
ioc.  a  sample  to  any  ; 
dress.  SURBRU 
159  Fulton  Stre< 
New  York  Cit 
Prices  G  O  L  D  E 
SCEPTRE:  I  lb.,$i. 

/•£  lb.,  65c.;  %  lb.,  3 
Postage  :  1  lb.,  20c.: 
lb.,  10c.;  X  lb.,  5c.  Se 
for  pamphlet  of  c 
goods,  giving  list  of  de 
ers  who  handle  them. 


T abourettes , 


NOTES  AND  RECOLLECTIONS.  In  Tw 
Volumes,  nmo.  Cloth,  $4.50. 

“  A  delightful  book  about  Paris  of  the  in 
mediate  past,  one  of  the  liveliest  it  has  been  ou 
good  fortune  to  read.  The  author  is  an  Eng 
lishman,  who  lived  in  the  French  capital  ol 
and  on  or  continuously  for  a  period  which  w 
have  roughly  estimated  at  forty  years 
hor  private  reasons  he  will  not  give  us  hi 
name,  though  he  assures  us  that,  if  it  wer 
known,  it  would  inspire  the  reader  with  confi 
dence.  Nobody  wants  his  name,  if  he  wil 
allow  us  to  say  so.  What  he  has  written,  in  it 
fascinating  anecdotes,  is  its  own  sufficien 
recommendation.  It  is  all  well  informed  gossii 
about  famous  men,  women,  and  events  fron 
cover  to  cover  ."—London  Daily  News 


Jean  de  Kerdren. 


By  the  author  of  “Colette”  and  “Straight 
On.  ’  No.  Q7,  Town  and  Country  Library. 
i2mo.  Paper,  50  cents ;  cloth,  $1.00. 

The  love-story  of  the  two  young  persons  is 
told  with  the  utmost  simplicity  and  freshness, 
and  with  an  intensity  of  interest  with  which 
mere  literary  skill  seems  to  have  little  to  do. 
It  gives  throughout  the  impression  of  a  faithfui 
rendering  of  reality.  .  .  .  The  core  of  the 
story  is  sound  and  sweet,  and  will  determine 
the  impression  for  all  healthy  readers,  to  whom 
we  cordially  recommend  it.”— New  York 
7'imes. 


Send  for  the  current  number  of  Apple- 
tons  Monthly  Bulletin ,  containing  announce- 
™en*s  °f  important  new  and  forthcoming 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO., 

1,  3  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


A/U  CT  I  AWCandRules'asadaPtedbythe 

II  mo  I  Ln  ll  O  American  Whist  League 

1892,  with  Duplicate  Whist  Rules,  sent  upon  ap- 
plication.  IHLING  BROS.  &  EVERARD 
Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


False  Economy 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior 
articles  of  food  because  cheaper  than  stand¬ 
ard  goods.  Infants  are  entitled  to  the  best 
food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact  that  the  Gai! 
Borden  “Eagle”  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is 
the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and 
druggist  keep  it. 


“LIFE”  BINDER 

Cheap,  Strong  and  Durable. 

Will  hold  26  Numbers. 

Address  OFFICE  OF  “  LIFE,” 
28  W.  23d  Street,  -  New  York. 


Turkish,  Moorish  and 
Indian  Designs. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAI 

■ 

WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  CO., 

Saginaw,  E.  S.,  Mich. 


An  Englishman  in  Paris. 


VOLUME  XX 


NUMBER  501 


LIFE- 


S  IT  NOT  DIFFICULT  TO  BELIEVE  THAT  ANY  ONE  OF  THESE  MAIDENS  SHOULD  BE  SHOCKED  BEYOND 
EXPRESSION  TO  DISCOVER  HERSELF  UNINTENTIONALLY  DISCLOSING  TO  THE  PUBLIC’S  GAZE  A  FEW  INCHES 
OF  HER  STOCKING  ? 


AN  IMPORTANT  BRANCH. 

BUNKER  :  I  thought  your  son,  after  graduating  from 
college,  was  going  right  into  business,  but  I  hear  now 
that  he  is  to  take  a  post  graduate  course. 

Hill:  Yes ;  we  thought  it  necessary. 

Bunker  :  What  is  he  going  to  study  ? 

Hill  :  He’s  going  to  learn  how  to  spell. 


(Robinson,  followed  by  an  old  woman  begging,  puts  his  hand  tn 
his  pocket,  and  she  exclaims ) :  “Oh  !  may  the  blessings  of  the 
SAINTS  FOLLOW  YOU  ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  YOUR  LIFE  ;  (then,  as  Rob- 
inson  draws  out  his  handkerchief)  FOLLOW  YOU  all  the  days  of  YEB 
LIFE,  AND  NEVER  CATCH  YER  UP,  YER  DAMNED  MEAN  CRITTER.” 


AN  EPITAPH. 

THE  King  of  the  Cannibals  nothing  could  save 
He  passed  from  earthly  labors; 

And  kind  missionaries  wrote  over  his  grave, 

“A  man  who  loved  his  neighbors.” 


SWARTZ  (the  pawnbroker,  out  shark  fishing) :  Led's  go 
home. 

Friend  :  What’s  the  matter,  Swartz.  Feel  sick  ? 
Swartz  :  Nah  !  But  I  gan’t  bear  to  ketch  deze  sharkz. 
Loog  at  dot  puddy  veller  shnappin’  his  jaws.  Id  seems  too 
mooch  lige  ketchin’  vun  oaf  der  vamily. 


Corner  Lounger  :  Hello,  Hen! 

Indignant  Female  :  Eggscuse  me,  Henrietta  if  you  please  ! 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.0^  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  io  cents 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  fiat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope . 


THE  shooting  of  Mr.  Frick 
seems  to  have  been  a  crime 
of  the  same  species  as  the  shooting 
of  Garfield.  Outside  of  the  victim’s 
immediate  family,  no  one  has  so 
much  reason  to  deplore  it  as  the 
Homestead  strikers.  Hitherto  they 
have  profited  by  the  fact  that  sympathy 
is  not  always  reasonable,  but  this  calam¬ 
ity  that  has  befallen  Mr.  Frick  will  turn 
that  peculiarity  against  them.  What¬ 
ever  may  be  the  issue  of  Mr.  Frick’s  injur¬ 
ies,  we  suspect  that  the  assassin,  Berk- 
man,  has  broken  the  strike’s  backbone. 


,  N  the  strength  of  the  almost 
simultaneous  appointment  of 
George  Shiras,  Jr.,  and  Andrew  D. 
White,  to  places  of  high  distinction, 
the  Yale  class  of  ’53  vaunts  itself  as 
being  the  greatest  of  all  college  classes. 
Without  going  back  to  aggregations  of  such 
renown  as  the  class  of  ’29  at  Harvard,  ’53  can 
begin  by  sizing  itself  up  with  Yale  ’56,  two  members 
of  which  have  preceded  Mr.  Shiras  on  the  bench  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  while  a  third  is  the  unparalleled  and 
inimitable  Depew.  We  say  "unparalleled”  advisedly,  for 
though  Dr.  Depew  was  paralleled  once  (by  the  West  Shore) 
he  swallowed  the  other  fellow  and  has  since  been  both. 
There  must  have  been  someone  in  ’56  besides  Brewer, 
Brown  and  Depew,  and  anyhow  a  class  with  such  a  start 
should  never  concede  the  superiority  of  any  other  class 
whatever,  even  one  which  includes  such  famous  members 
as  Shiras,  White,  Bromley,  Gibson,  Platt,  MacVeagh,  Bacon, 
Lewis,  Steadman,  and  the  eminent  Tory  correspondent,  G. 
Washburn  Smalley. 


T  N  view  of  the  loose 
and  bloody  behav¬ 
ior  of  most  of  the 
eminent  characters  in 
“The  Wrecker,”  the 
suggestion  is  offered 
that  a  commission  be 
sent  to  Samoa  to  hold 
an  inquest  into  the 
moral  status  of  Mr. 
Robert  Louis  Steven¬ 
son.  The  opinion  obtains  in  some  quarters  that  something 
has  fetched  loose  in  Mr.  S.,  and  that  measures  should  be  taken 
to  provide  him  with  a  missionary  and  a  copy  of  the  ten  com¬ 
mandments. 

Conversely  in  the  interest  of  realism  and  art,  such  critics  are 
invited  to  notice  the  recent  report  of  the  murder  in  the  South 
Seas  of  the  captain  and  crew  of  the  schooner  “  Undine,”  of 
San  Francisco,  by  the  mate  and  a  confederate.  The  vessel’s 
steward,  who  was  spared  and  bribed,  informed  the  authorities 
at  the  first  port,  thereby  doubtless  stirring  the  mate  to 
remorseful  regret  that  he  did  not  clean  up  his  job  with  the 
thorough  scrupulosity  of  Mr.  Stevenson’s  heroes. 

*  *  * 

T  N  view  of  the  possible 
inconveniences  of 
having  an  employer,  as 
illustrated  just  now  at 
Homestead  and  C  ce  u  r 
D’Alene,  the  attention  of 
the  public  is  called  to 
the  privilege  enjoyed  by 
the  farmer  of  being  his 
own  boss.  There  is  al¬ 
ways  a  living  to  be  dug 
out  of  the  ground  by  any 
able-bodied  man  who 
doesn’t  fancy  milling.  Moreover,  it  is  a  living  that  doesn’t 
require  Protection  to  make  it  available. 


O  more  useful  exhibit  could  be 
made  at  the  Chicago  Fair 
than  an  exhaustive  display  of 
the  Sunday  question,  showing 
precisely  upon  what  basis  the 
Christian  observance  of  Sunday 
rests,  and  wherein  it  is  differen¬ 
tiated  from  the  Sabbath  of  Jew¬ 
ish  origin.  The  ignorance  of  worthy  and 
religious  Americans  of  the  basis,  history, 
and  possibilities  of  Christian  Sunday-observance,  is  so  general 
and  so  astonishing  as  to  be  almost  incredible. 

*  *  * 

WAS  ever  any  presidential  candidate  such  an  incurable 
letter-writer  as  Mr.  Cleveland  ?  And  the  more  he 
does  it  the  better  he  goes.  It  beggars  all  the  campaign- 
managers’  theories. 
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TROUBLE  AT  LIFE’S  FARM. 

Gentleman  in  Background :  Look  at  her,  Teddy,  a  ridin' 

DERE  SO  PROUD  AN’  ’AUGHTY  ;  AN’  TER  TINK  DAT  BEFORE  DIS 
CHAP  CUM  DOWN  HERE  WID  ’ES  ’ANSOME  TURNOUT  AND  FINE 
MANNERS,  DAT  I  KEPT  HER  IN  YALLER-JACK  AN’  CHEWIN’-GUM. 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


TO  MABEL 

N  ages  gone,  with  gold-leaf 
fine, 

Crimson  and  blue,  and  col¬ 
ors  rare 

Wrought  into  beautiful  de¬ 
sign, 

With  patience  seasoned  well 
with  prayer, 

The  old  monks,  in  their  cells 
of  stone, 

Or  in  some  abbey's  clois¬ 
tered  nooks, 

Illumined,  silent  and  alone, 

Those  quaint  and  charming 
vellum  books. 


But  1,  who  write  to-day,  have  need 
Of  no  such  art  to  paint  my  page, 

And  he  who  pauses  here  to  read 
Will  own  it  is  a  better  age  ; 

One  word  can  beautify  the  whole, 

And  put  the  old  monks’  art  to  shame  ; 

No  blazonry  of  paint  and  scroll — 

Only  one  word,  dear — just  your  name  ! 

Frank  Roe  Batchelder . 


JfVERY  three  dollars  received  for  this  fund  takes  another  child  to 
the  country  for  two  weeks  of  fresh  air. 


Previously  acknowledged .  .$3,714.54 

J-  H-  A .  3-00 

Proceeds  of  an  afternoon 
lawn  tea  and  fair  given  on 
Mrs.  Averill’s  lawn  by  two 
little  girls.  Alice  Averill 

and  Vi  Vi  Doane .  70.00 

Vermilye  &  Co .  100.00 

J.  W.  Hamilton .  2.oo 

From  Massachusetts .  10  00 

Robert  McVitie,  of  Edin¬ 
burgh,  Scotland .  q.75 

For  Mary’s  Sake .  10.00 

For  the  benefit  of  the  Fresh 

Air  Fund .  3.00 

For  the  benefit  of  the  Fresh 

Air  Fund .  2.oo 

For  the  benefit  of  the  Fresh 

Air  Fund .  t.oo 

&  L .  3.00 

Lhaunce  3.00 

Cash..., .  25.00 

■Ada .  5.00 

Polly .  I.qo 

Edmund .  r  oo 

G.  N.  A.  H .  6.00 

Jasmine .  6.00 


G.  E.  F.,  C  F.  S . 

Robert  L.  Brooks,  Minne¬ 
apolis,  Minn . 

Little  Justin . 

T.  H.  W . 

Millicent  Dana . 

The  Blue  Bell  Club . 

Berthe  Hummel . 

S  C.  &  M.  W.  Fitz  Gerald. 

C.  A.  F . 

In  Memoriam,  B . 

B . 

M.  W.  K . . 

g.  m . 

A.  P.  H . 

1.  r  c  h . ;;; 

From  Little  J.  D.  L . 

Newbold  Morris  . 

In  Memory  of  Lowry . 

From  5  little  folks  of  Oak¬ 
land,  Cal . 

Juliette  N. Childs,  St.  Albans. 

Vt . . 

George  Trotter . 

For  C.  W.  S . 

e.  m.  d . 


1. 00 

5.00 

5.00 

5.00 

10.00 

5.00 

6.00 

2.00 

2.00 

6.00 

5.00 

5.00 

25.00 

30.00 

5.00 

•25 

25.00 

6.00 

9.00 

9.00 

100.00 

10.00 

3-QQ 


$4202.54 


NEW  BOOKS. 

T%  nc\  VSICIA N-  y,y  °ne  of  his  Victims.  New  York 

Scribner^SonsT**”^ Gther  Tales.  By  A.  B.  Frost.  New  York:  Charle 

York*:  ^acmlltn  an^Company"  KipH"g  ^  W°lc°U  Ba,estier- 

and  Lee*”  PilSrimaee-  By  the  Marquise  Clara  Lauza.  Chicago  :  Lairt 

Walt  Whitman,  By  William  Clarke,  M. A.  London:  Swan  Sonnen 
schein  and  Company .  New  York  :  Macmillan  and  Company  ' 

Company”"**’  BV  F’  Mari°n  Crawford-  New  York  :  Macmillan  and 

a\ EnSlish  Gamekeeper.  Edited  by  Arthur  H 
Byng  and  Stephen  Si.  Stephens.  New  York /Macmillan  and  Company: 
The  Queen's  Quire.  By  Elizabeth  Dupuy. 

and  Company.""’  %  Mrs-  Campbell-Praed.  New  York :  D.  Appleton 


T  T  would  not  be  surprising  if  the  New  York  World  had 
secured  Mr.  Frick  s  would-be  murderer  as  an  editorial 
writer. 


“YOU  ARE  THE  ONLY  GIRL  I  EVER  LOVED.” 

“Then  we  would  better  part— I  don’t  want  to  marry  a 

FREAK.” 
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A  MODERN  BORGIA. 

(Mrs.  De  Smythe ,  rouveau  riche  to  Mrs.  Van  der  Bloo ,  ancien  pauvre). 
HOW  SWEETLY  YOU  ARE  LOOKING  THIS  AFTERNOON,  DEAR.  I  ALWAYS 

admired  that  gown;  I  hope  it  will  never  wear  out. _ 

LIFE  cannot  understand  what  has  come  over  its 
esteemed  contemporaries.  The  Su?i  has 
failed  this  year  to  print  its  usual  columns  about 
bathing-suits,  and  the  humorous  journals  have  been 
wonderfully  free  from  bathing-suit  jokes.  Perhaps 
it’s  because  the  silly  season  this  year  is  enlivened 
- — .•  -  by  the  Homestead  troubles  and 

the  Presidential  campaign.  And 
_  perhaps  they  have  come  to  the 

_ _  ___  conclusion  that  they  won’t  shoot 

any  more  at  lovely  woman  be- 
—  -  cause  she  is  doing  her  level  best 

- - - 3  under  the  circumstances. 


BY  CONTRARIES. 


OFFICE  BOY  :  Please,  sir,  can  I  go  this  after¬ 
noon  ?  I  want  to  go  to  a  ball  game. 

Boss  ;  Good  Heavens,  boy  !  Is  your  aunt  dead  ? 


FIN  DU  SIECLE. 


PERDITO  ;  Are  you  going  to  accept  him,  Pen  ? 

Penelope;  I  really  don’t  know,  dear.  Brad- 
street  reports  very  favorably  on  him,  but  the  detec¬ 
tives  have  not  completed  their  investigations  yet. 


The  Toughest  Boy  in  Town:  Mud!  yer  blind  old 


..run  I 


The  New  Clergyman  :  Ah  !  my  dear  young  friend, 
what  are  you  playing  with  ? 


\  * 


LI 


THREE  DOLLARS 
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A  CANDIDATE  FOR  THE  ROGUES  GALLERY. 

OOME  verses  that  recently  appeared  in  Petersen's  Magazine,  over  the  signature  of  Charles  K. 
°  Shetterton,  were  originally  printed  in  Life,  and  they  were  not  written  by  Mr.  Shetterton. 
Of  Mr.  Shetterton’s  habits  in  regard  to  bank  notes,  jewelry  and  umbrellas  we  have  no  positive 
knowledge,  but  if  this  person  has  any  serious  objection  to  being  considered  a  clumsy  thief,  of  a 
very  ignoble  type,  he  will  do  W’ell  to  avoid  similar  appropriations  in  the  future. 


AND  IT  IS  LONG  IN  LETTING  GO. 


THE  USUAL  STORY  OF  LA  GRIPPE. 


MAKING  THE  MOST  OF  IT. 


“  Drink,  then,  and  shut  up  ! 


“  O,  let  me  drink  of  thine 
eyes  ; 

O,  let  me  drink, 

O,  let  me  drink - 


/ 
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CASABIANCA’S  LUCK. 

THE  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck, 

The  air  with  smoke  was  blue, 

But  no  one  asked  him — blessed  lot — 

“  Is’t  hot  enough  for  you  ?  ” 

THE  CHEERFUL  GIVERS. 

N  the  wedding  night  the  last  silken  train  had 
swept  the  rice  from  the  marble  steps,  and 
the  carriages  had  rolled  away  through  the 
gathering  darkness.  In  the  library,  where 
all  was  quiet,  the  wedding  gifts  were  whis¬ 
pering  together. 

“  How  beastly  dull  it  seems,  now  all  is 
over !  ”  said  the  chafing  dish,  crossly. 

“  I  am  bound  to  say  we  shall  be  bored  to  death  if  they 
leave  us  here  till  morning,”  rustled  an  edition  de  luxe  of 
Tennyson’s  poems. 

“No  wonder  I  am  blue,”  gurgled  the  punch-bowl,  “You 


should  have  heard  Captain  Goldby  when  he  read  the 
invitation.  He  said  it  meant  just  seventy-five  dollars,  and 
he'd  be  blankety  blanked  glad  when  all  his  old  friends’ 
daughters  were  married.” 

“  Ethel  told  her  mother  that  I  was  real  skimpy,  but  hers 
was  the  thirteenth  invitation  young  Harding  has  received,  and 
he  will  go  without  his  lunch  a  week  to  pay  for  me,”  sighed 
the  cream  ladle. 

“  Never  mind,  creamy,”  said  the  souvenir  spoons,  “  Hunter 
sent  us  and  hoped  we’d  choke  Tom  some  day,  for  he  has  cut 
him  out  five  times  this  season,  and  Ethel  was  his  last  chance. 

“Joe  Leftherwas  engaged  to  Ethel,”  tittered  the  ormolu 
clock.  “  He  said  there  was  really  no  use  in  sending  me  for 
they’d  have  a  regular  time  of  their  own  when  he  discovered 
her  temper.” 

And  the  presents  subsided  with  a  faint  giggle,  for  they 
thought  they  heard  the  maid  coming,  but  it  was  only  a  little 
mouse  securing  cake  for  his  own  wedding. 

E.  V.M. 


From  Boston  •  I  UNDERSTAND  YOU  HAVE  MADE  GREAT  IMPROVEMENTS  IN  YOUR  ARCHITECTURE  IN  THE  WEST. 

InThe  Hammock:  Improvements-well  I  guess  we  have!  Why,  at  Kansas  City  we  have  more  styles  of  architecture 
IN  ONE  BUILDING  THAN  YOU  HAVE  IN  THE  WHOLE  OF  NEW  ENGLAND. 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


August  2,  1781. 

SAUSSURE  MAKES  THE  FIRST  ASCENT  OF  MONT  BLANC. 


August  2,  1100. 

WILLIAM  RUFUS  II.  KILLED  BY  AN  ARROW  IN  THE  NEW  FOREST. 


August  5,  1807. 

FIRST  STEAMBOAT  ON  THE  HUDSON  RIVER. 


HP  HE  wages  of  sin  is  death,  and  up  to  date  the  sinners 
have  never  struck  for  an  increase. 


“  MARIAR,  YER  AIN'T  CHANGED  THAT  MUCH  THAT  I  KIN  SEE 
ANY  DIFFERENCE  IN  YER  TER  WHAT  YER  WUZ  AS  A  CHILD  I  ” 

“  An’,  Lizzie,  yer  look  ter  me  jus’  fur  all  the  world  as 

YER  DID  WHEN  YER  WUZ  A  SCHOOL  GIRL  1  ” 


MR.  W.  D.  HOW¬ 
ELLS  has  given 
utterance  to  the  almost 
sacrilegious  sentiment  that 
he  does  not  see  how  any¬ 
one  can  love  New  York 
City.  This  was  all  that 
was  to  be  expected  from  a 
man  of  Mr.Howells’s  cali¬ 
bre.  He  has  not  yet 
reached  that  stage  of 
ethical  culture  where  it 
becomes  an  ineffable  joy 
to  be  cursed  at  and  per¬ 
haps  clubbed  by  a  Chester- 
fieldian  New  York  police¬ 
man.  His  soul  does  not  rise  to  the  bliss  of  being  thrown  off 
of  and  perhaps  run  over  by  a  Broadway  car  which  refuses 
to  stop  for  him.  His  ignoble  spirit  cannot  take  pleasure  in 
walking  through  dirty  and  truck-lined  streets.  He  is  too  slow 
to  enjoy  the  poignant  wit  of  the  guards  and  gatemen  on  the 
Elevated.  His  mean  spirit  will  not  permit  him  to  pay  three 
fares  every  time  he  rides  in  a  cab.  Perhaps  he  lived  in  a  flat 
and  was  too  dense  to  appreciate  that  the  tyranny  of  the  jani¬ 
tor  was  exerted  altruistically  and  for  the  well-being  of  Mr. 
Howells  and  his  family.  And,  finally,  we  do  not  think  Mr. 
Howells  possesses  that  true  American  spirit  which  should 
enable  him  to  view  philosophically  the  interesting  experiment 
in  government  now  going  on  in  New  York  City.  The 
spectacle  of  a  great  metropolis  permitting  itself  to  be  ruled 
by  foreign-born  inhabitants  isn’t  to  be  seen  every  day.  If 
Mr.  Howells  really  wants  to  love  New  York  he  should  join 
Tammany  Hall,  acquire  a  good-sized  pull,  and  then  see  what 
a  lovable  city  this  is. 
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This  story  is  told  of  the  Autocrat :  “  When  her  lion  was  leaving,  the  hostess,  who 

out  the  cream  of  her  acquaintance  on  parade,  and  rather  expected  effusive  admiration 
nthe  great  man,  said,  with  a  confidential  smile  :  ‘  Well,  Dr.  Holmes,  what  do  you 

kof  afternoon  tea?’”  He  answered  in  these  four  graphic  words  :  . 

“It  is  giggle— gaggle— gobble— and  git!”  This  sentence  will  become  historic.— 

•  Home  Journal. 

“Father,”  said  Jimpson,  “I  can't  get  along  on  my  allowance.  Can’t  you  raise 

“  Well,  my  son,  let  me  see.  I  give  you  $100  a  month  now,  of  which  you  pay  me  $50 

board." 
u  Yes  ” 

“  Well,  hereafter  I’ll  give  you  $150  a  month  and  you  can  pay  me  $100  a  month  for 
rd.  We’ll  both  make  money  on  that  basis  ."—Harper's  Bazar. 

“  There  is  a  splendid  echo  in  this  wood,  Herr  Lehmann  ;  it  repeats  your  call  four 

es,  and  after  a  long  interval,  too  1  ”  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  „  ... 

“There’s  nothing  in  that,  mein  Fraulein.  When  I  go  to  bed  at  nights,  at  my  villa 
he  Grunewald,  I  shout  into  the  wood.  ‘  Willem,  wake  up  1  ’  and  the  echo  wakens  me 
ive  prompt  the  next  morning.” — Tagliche  Rundschau. 

The  Boston  Globe  prints  a  story  of  a  Yarmouth  captain  who  had  a  small  coasting 


schooner  lying  in  port,  and  decided  to  give  a  lesson  to  Pointers  in ^twrom  the'floa'/ 
painting  the  vessel’s  name  on  her  bows.  He  could  not  r®aL,1  '£  f.  side  to  do  tG 

and  did  not  care  to  put  out  a  swinging  stage,  so  he  reached  do  handiwork  and 

lettering.  After  finishing  the  job  on  one  bow,  he  went  ashore  to  view  his  handiwork,  ana 

this  is  what  met  his  gaze — •  3IOOVK 

“  Have  you  fixed  up  my  will  ?  ”  said  the  sick  man  to  Lawyer  Quillips. 

“  Yes.”  . 

“  Everything  as  tight  as  you  can  make  it  ? 

“  WelTnow,’  I  want  to  ask  you  something— not  professionally,  but  a  P'al“’ 
day  man.  Who  do  you  honestly  think  stands  the  best  show  for  getting  the  property  . 
Washington  Star. 

“I’M  very  glad  to  have  been  of  any  comfort  to  your  poor  husband,  my  good  woman. 
But  what  made  you  send  for  me,  instead  of  your  own  minister  . 

“  Well,  sir,  it’s  typhus  my  poor  husband’s  got,  and  we  dinna  think  it  is  just  ncht 
our  ain  dear  minister  to  run  the  risk.” — Exchange. 

A  remark  made  by  a  clever  London  lady  the  other  day  is  worth  recording.  A  gen¬ 
tleman  whom  she  much  disliked  said  to  her:  “I  know  that  y°H^e  a  great  and  de¬ 
served  reputation  for  artistic  taste.  Now  would  you  kindly  “erase  it  on  my  behal f^by 
telling  me  whom  you  would  recommend  me  to  have  my  portrait  painted  y 
reply  was  prompt  : 

“  By  Rosa  Bonheur.” — Argonaut. 

Mrs.  Grimley:  Our  iceman  is  very  strong.  He  carried  500  pounds  of  ice  from 
the  street  to-day  clear  into  our  cellar.  Isn't  that  wonderful  • 

Mr.  Grimley  :  No,  not  if  he  weighed  the  ice  himself.— Boston  News. _ 


Noblest  Breakfast 
:ood  on  Earth ! 


Most  Nourishing 
Most  Palatablb 
Easiest  Digested 
Quickest  Cooked 

termHEALT'fa  /  ' 

unleea  author  -  /  Q 
iifl.  /4i  — , 


4/ 


‘to 


All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


jrupulou* 
ore  should 
•Ided. 

/i* 


to. 


A 
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F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa, 
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Soap  perfumed  with 
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THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 
GLASTONBURY,  CT.,U.S.  A. 
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“ Yankee”  Shaving  Soap. 


Spaulding&Co. 
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Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 
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VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
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Paris 


“Were  man  but  constant,  he 
were  perfect,*’  in  the  which  re= 
gard  Shrewsbury  Tomatoket- 
chup  is  better  than  man,  for 
it  is  perfect  in  its  constant  ex= 
cellence. 
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Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Pro¬ 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $1  a  year,  postage 
paid.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  St.,  -  -  New  York. 


A  Graceful  Act 


Of  hospitality  is  to  offer  your  evening  guests  a  cup  of  Bouillon  before  leaving. 
Use  Armour’s  Extract  of  Beef  and  boiling  water;  add  salt,  pepper  and  a  thin 
slice  of  lemon  to  each  cup.  Serve  with  plain  crackers.  There  are  many  ways 
of  using  Armour’s  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book  explains  several.  We  mail 
it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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fUPPER  LAKE  HOUSE, 

Tapper  Lake,  Adirondack  Mts.,  N.  Y. 

“  The  most  healthful  spot  in  the  Adirondacks.”— 
Dr.  A.  L.  Loomis. 
Fishing;  shooting-  in  abundance  ;  drainage  unexcelled 
house  is  supplied  with  purest  mountain  spring  water. 
For  circulars  and  terms,  address 

T.  &  B.  HATCH,  Proprietors, 

Tupper  Lake,  N.  Y. 


CAT8KJIX  MOUNTAINS. 

Hotel  Kaaterskill. 

RATES  REDUCED  FOR  JULY. 

Special  Saturday  Excursions  at  low  rates,  from  West 
42d  Street,  New  York,  i  P.  M. 

H.  P.  BURNEY,  Assistant  Manager. 
KAATERSKILL  POST  OFFICE, 

GREENE  COUNTY,  N.  Y. 


Artists  Who  Get  Rich 


often  give  good  advice.  An 
iats  who  use  the  Air  Brush 
are  getting  rich,  and  recom 
mend  it  very  strongly.  Itisdis 
tinctively  an  art  tool,  and  saves  time  and  labor  and 
increases  the  excellence  of  the  work.  Write  for  illus 
trated  catalogue.  It  will  interest  you. 

AIR  BRUSH  MFG.  CO., 

1S4  Nassau  St.  Rockford,  III.,  U.  S.  A. 


LAWN  TENNIS 

5sr~HI 


Rules  of  the  Came  Free. 

Special  Discount  to  Cluss. 


PICK  k  SNYDER,  136  Nassau  Street,  N,  Y 


ATT  '  | 1  T-I  (A  D  C  — The  skilled  revision ,  the 
competent ,  unbiased  criti¬ 
cism  of  prose  and  verse,  and  advice  as  to  publication 
are  the  specialties  of  the  N.  Y.  Bureau  of  Revision. 
Endorsed  by  G.  W.  Curtis,  J.  R.  Lowell,  C.  D  Warner, 
E.  C.  Stedman,  and  many  others.  Established  1880 
Unique  in  position  and  success.  Address 
Dr.  TITUS  M.  COAN,  20  West  14th  St.,  N.  Y. 


BICYCLES 

ON  EASY-PAYMENT  PLAN. 

All  leading  standard  makes.  Old  wheels  taken  in  exchange 
Catalogue,  list  of  second-hand  wheels,  and  easy  terms  of  pay¬ 
ment  mailed  free.  Cushion  and  Pneumatic  tires  applied  to  old 
wheels  at  moderate  cost.  Bicycle  suits,  $7  to  $15;  caps,  75c.  to 
$1.50 ;  long  stockings,  39c.  to  $1 50.  Catalogue  and  Athletic 
Journal  free. 

PECK  &  SNYDER,  126  Nassau  St.,  N.  Y. 
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Ready  Saturday ,  July  jo — August  Century. 

The  Midsummer 
Holiday  Number  of 

THE  CENTURY 
MAGAZINE 

A  beautifully  illustrated  issue  for  summer  reading;  ready  July 
30th.  Special  cover.  Four  complete  stories,  by  Frank  R.  Stock- 
ton  and  others.  For  sale  by  ail  newsdealers.  Price  35  cents. 

THE  CENTURY  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 


“Jimmy,  there's  our  Sunday  school  director.  Go  brace  him!” 

“  I  DID.” 

“  What  did  he  give  yer  ?  ” 

“Just  a  look,  that’s  all!” 


Dr.  Lyon’s  Perfect  Tooth  Powder. 


Thoroughly  cleanses  the  teeth  and 
purifies  the  breath.  Used  by  people 
of  refinement  for  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century.  Sold  Everywhere. 


"Dinner  is  Served” 
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But  the  Soup  spoiled  it  all - 
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WHITE  LABEL 
SOUPS 


MARK 

are  the  ONLY  INDISPUTABLY 
CORRECT  conserved  SOUPS. 

Send  IO  Cents,  or  name  and  address  of  your  Grocer  with , 
this  clipping  and  0  cents  for  sample  can. 

ARMOUR  PACKING  CO. 

SOUP  DEPARTMENT. 

17  VARIBTIBS.  KANSAS  CITY.  MO. 
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She : 
He: 


IT  MIGHT  BE  SO. 

And  how  did  you  feel  toward  him  when  he  married  the  girl  you  were  engaged  to  ? 

I  FELT  AS  THE  MAN  DID  TOWARD  HIS  SUBSTITUTE  WHO  WAS  KILLED  IN  THE  WAR  I 
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Exclusively. 
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MARK 
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Whiting  M’fg  Co 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


D.  APPLETON  &  CO.’S 
NEW  BOOKS. 


Footsteps  of  Fate. 

By  Louis  Couperus,  author  of  “  Eline 
Vere.”  Translated  from  the  Dutch 
by  Clara  Bell.  With  an  Introduction 
by  Edmund  Gosse.  Holland  Fiction 
Series.  i2mo.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

“  1  Eline  Vere  ’  is  most  careful  in  its  details  of 
description,  most  picturesque  in  its  coloring.”— 
Boston  Post. 

44  4  Eline  Vere  ’  is  a  vivacious  and  skillful  per¬ 
formance,  giving  an  evidently  faithful  picture 
of  society,  and  evincing  the  art  of  a  true  story¬ 
teller.”^  Philadelphia  7 elegraph. 


A  Tale  of 

Twenty=five  Hours. 

By  Brander  Matthews  and  George 
H.  Jessop.  Appletons’  Summer  Se¬ 
ries.  i6mo.  With  novel,  specially  de¬ 
signed  cover  and  ornamented  edges. 
50  cents. 

An  ingenious  and  entertaining  novelette  by 
two  clever  and  well-known  story  writers. 


Send for  the  current  number  of  Appletons ’  Monthly  Bulletin ,  containing  announce¬ 
ments  of  important  new  and  forthcoming  books. 

ID.  APPLETON  &  GO. 

1,  3,  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

CRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries. 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  for  Catalogue. 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York, 
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Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 
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Life’s  Monthly  Calendi 

It  tells  you  everything,  and  more,  too.  Rich  and  Poor  may  have  it  now, 
as  the  price  is  only  10  cents,  with 

Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Profuse  Illustratioi 
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Maude :  Look  at  those  girls  on  bicycles. 

Helen  :  Did  you  ever  try  ? 

Maude :  Certainly  not  1 

Helen:  It's  perfectly  delightful.  The  modern  improvements  ani 
matic  tire  used  on  the  Kenwood  Bicycle  have  removed  all  the  obji 

ABLE  FEATURES. 

Beautiful  Art  Catalogue  free. 

KENWOOD  MEG.  00.,  253  &  255  S.  Canal  Street,  0HI0AG0. 
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A  LOVE  TAIL. 

SHOWING  THE  BEAUTIES  OF  ENGLISH  ORTHOGRAPHY. 

PRETTY  made  went  out  won  day, 

’Twas  in  the  Summer  thyme, 

But  at  a  style  maid  paws  to  say  : 

“Ah,  know  !  I  cannot  clime  !” 

“  Then  in  the  would  suppose  we  wrest,” 

Sew  I  made  haste  to  say — 

“And  wen  the  son  is  inn  the  West 
Wheel  take  our  homeward  weigh.” 

Her  cheek  was  read,  her  smile  was  suite, 

Soft  shown  her  eyes  of  blew — 

And  threw  the  grass  her  dainty  feat 
Seemed  just  as  if  they  flue. 

Then  boulder  groan,  my  love  I  tolled, 

I  offered  hart  and  hand  ; 

And  with  a  wring  of  purest  gold 
I  ceiled  love’s  mystic  banned. 

E.  T.  Corbett. 


Chimpanzee  (professional  humorist  of  the  district)  :  I  SAY,  THAT 
DUDE  HUNTER  MUST  HAVE  FELT  VERY  DOWN  IN  THE  MOUTH 
WHEN  YOU  SWALLOWED  HIM. 


“T^vEY  mus’  be  cannibils  up  Nofe,”  said  Rastus.  “I 
1-V  was  readin’  de  odder  day  dat  it  was  a  very  common 
thing  for  white  folks  up  dar  ter  eat  crackers.” 


She  (anxiously)  :  Have  you  asked  papa,  Reginald  ? 

He :  Yes. 

She  (nervously)  :  What  did  he  say  ? 

He:  He  didn’t  say  anything,  but  I  know  he  gave  his  con¬ 
sent,  for  he  looked  at  me  in  a  sort  of  a  pitying  way,  don’t 

YOU  KNOW. 


74 


LIFE 


“  tfx-eze’s  tfvete'»  eKopc.” 


VOL.  XX.  AUGUST  n,  1892.  No.  502. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Voi.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
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Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope . 


'  I  HE  trolley  question  is  on  in 
New  York.  The  trolley  ques¬ 
tion  in  its  simplest  form  involves 
comparative  estimates  of  the  value 
of  cheap  rapid  transit  in 
cities  and  of  the  value  of 
human  life.  The  trolley  cars 
go  fast,  and  it  is  not  ex¬ 
pensive  to  run  them,  but  they 
kill  lots  of  people.  The 
trouble  with  them  seems  to 
be  that  owing  to  their  weight,  or  to 
the  nature  of  their  running  gear, 
they  can't  be  stopped  quick  enough 
to  avoid  accidents  in  the  streets. 
Besides  that,  the  overhead  wires 
are  unsightly  and  more  or  less 
dangerous. 

There  are  people  to  spare  in  New 
York,  nevertheless  the  trolley  is  an  institution  which  seems 
less  suited  to  this  metropolis  than  to  towns  like  Chicago, 
which  are  more  eager  to  get  on,  and  in  which  there  is  less 
to  make  life  desirable  and  a  higher  percentage  of  happiness 
in  release. 

The  trolley  is  popular  in  some  towns,  but  it  is  not  likely 
to  give  perfect  satisfaction  anywhere  until  the  distribution  of 
its  profits  is  so  adjusted  as  to  enable  its  surviving  patrons  to 
live  without  labor  on  the  income  of  damages  paid  on  account 
of  the  slain. 


*  *  * 


COLONEL  STREATOR  undoubtedly  meant  well  when 
he  ordered  Private  lams  to  be  tied  up  by  the  thumbs, 
but  it  will  hardly  be  conceded  that  he  had  good  luck.  When 
the  punishment  causes  the  offense  to  be  forgotten,  and  makes 
the  offender  an  object  of  popular  sympathy,  it  cannot  be 
admitted  to  be  successful  as  a  punishment.  All  the  same, 


Colonel  Streator’s  error  of  judgment  was  by  no  means  so 
scandalous  as  the  use  that  it  has  been  attempted  to  make  of 
it  to  bring  the  Pennsylvania  militia  and  their  services  at 
Homestead  into  disfavor.  Whether  a  mutinous  dunderhead 
like  lams  gets  a  little  more  or  less  discipline  than  he  needed 
is  of  no  vital  consequence  one  way  or  the  other,  but  that  the 
militia  may  be  relied  upon  to  deal  with  rioters  is  a  vital  mat¬ 
ter.  Good  citizens  in  and  out  of  Pennsylvania  are  under 
distinct  obligations  to  Gen.  Snowden,  Col.  Streator,  and  the 
officers  and  men  of  the  Pennsylvania  militia  generally,  for  the 
business-like  manner  in  which  they  have  controlled  the  situa¬ 
tion  at  Homestead.  If  the  courts  should  decide  that  in 
dealing  with  lams,  Col.  Streator’s  zeal  outran  his  discretion, 
any  damages  or  fine  to  which  he  might  become  subject 
should  be,  and  doubtless  would  be,  paid  by  popular  subscrip¬ 
tion.  However  it  may  turn  out  about  the  legality  of  that 
particular  action,  the  Colonel’s  general  purpose  was  one  that 
the  public  cannot  afford  to  have  disparaged. 

*  *  * 

T  IFE’S  advice  to 
-l—*  working-people, 
founded  on  both  ex¬ 
perience  and  observa¬ 
tion  of  the  exigencies 
of  the  labor  market,  is 
“  Don’t  strike  unless 
you  are  honestly  pre¬ 
pared  to  quit  your  job 
and  find  another.”  If 
wages  are  too  low  and 
you  can  do  better  else¬ 
where,  by  all  means 
quit,  and  go  elsewhere  ; 
but  don’t  quit  with  the 
intention  of  preventing 
any  one  else  from  doing  work  that  you  will  not  do  yourself. 
That  is  fatal.  Law,  order,  the  common  sense  of  the  com¬ 
munity,  and  the  logic  of  events  are  all  against  you.  If  the 
capitalist  or  corporation  you  fight  is  reasonably  strong,  you 
are  certain  to  be  beaten.  You  have  taken  an  untenable 
position,  and  your  best  friends  have  got  to  take  hold,  if 
necessary,  and  thrash  you  out  of  it.  You  may  possibly  ruin 
“  the  concern.”  Corporations  have  been  very  seriously  crip¬ 
pled,  and  the  prosperity  and  progress  of  cities  have  been 
checked  by  labor  difficulties,  but  to  “  ruin  the  concern  ”  is  a 
very  roundabout  way  of  improving  the  condition  of  the  con¬ 
cern’s  employees. 

The  labor  market  is  too  big  to  corner.  It  is  theoretically 
possible  to  control  a  business  by  controlling  all  its  possible 
employees,  but  practically  that  way  is  a  great  deal  more 
difficult  than  the  accumulation  of  enough  capital  to  buy  the 
business  out,  or  start  a  new  one.  That  is  one  reason  why 
Mr.  Frick,  and  not  Mr.  O’Donnell,  will  continue  to  run  the 
Carnegie  mills.  It  is  also  one  reason  why  Pittsburg  will  have 
a  number  of  abandoned  families  to  support  this  winter,  and 
will  account  for  an  increase  in  the  army  of  tramps. 
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Adelgitha  Brophy :  Listen  to  me,  Monty,  listen - 

Montressor  Duffy :  Too  late!  Too  late  !  You  have  showed 
a  p’eference  for  a  butcher  boy,  an’  my  mis’able  life  mus’ 

END  ;  GOOD  BYE.  DON’T  EXPEC’  TO  SEE  ME  AGIN  FOR  I  HAVE 
FILLED  MY  POCKITS  WID  LEAD  PIPE  AN’  COLD  BUCKWHEAT  CAKES. 

Farewell  !  ( Plunges .) 


“Some  one  said  to-day  that  the  new  minister  preached 

OVER  THE  HEADS  OF  THE  CONGREGATION.  Do  YOU  THINK  SO  ?” 

“  He  DIDN’T  PREACH  OVER  MY  HEAD.  I  HAD  ON  MY  THEATRE 
HAT.” 


A  N  Irishman  and  Negro  had  agreed  to  settle  the  question 
of  who  was  the  better  man.  They  also  agreed  that  as 
soon  as  one  was  satisfied  he  should  indicate  the  fact  to  the 
other  by  simply  saying  “  sufficient.”  After  pounding  each 
other  for  some  time,  the  Irishman  sang  out  “  sufficient,” 
when  much  to  his  disgust  the  Negro  exclaimed,  “  Sho,  I’ve 
been  tryin’  to  think  of  dat  word  for  twenty  minutes.” 


OUR  TICKET. 

COR  reasons  which  are  obvious  to  every  Democrat,  Life  finds  it 
impossible  to  support  the  nominees  of  the  Republican  party. 

For  reasons  which  will  penetrate  to  the  understanding  of  the  densest 
Republican,  Life  finds  it  impossible  to  support  the  nominees  of  the 
Democratic  party. 

For  reasons  which  every  thirsty  soul  will  appreciate,  Life  finds  it 
impossible  to  support  the  nominees  of  the  Prohibition  party. 

Not  being  a  crank,  Life  finds  it  impossible  to  support  the  nominees 
of  the  Farmers’  Alliance. 

Therefore,  for  the  benefit  of  itself  and  its  readers,  Life  feels  forced 
to  put  in  nomination  a  ticket  of  its  own — a  ticket  which  in  November 
will  sweep  our  glorious  country,  from  Maine  to  Kalamazoo,  from  the 
canons  of  Colorado  to  the  cranberry  swamps  of  Cape  Cod,  from  the 
faro  banks  of  Texas  to  the  snow-clad  hills  of  Illinois,  like  the  cry  of 
“  Free  Beer  1”  at  an  Anarchist  pic-nic. 

The  selection  of  a  ticket  has  been  the  work  of  weeks.  Life  felt 
that  it  owed  it  to  its  own  reputation  no  less  than  to  its  readers,  to  choose 
for  its  standard  bearers  men  who  first  of  all  should  be  eminent  for 
their  piety  and  respectability.  Next,  they  must  be  men  who  from  their 
personal  eminence  and  popularity  should  surely  be  elected.  More  than 
that,  they  had  to  be  men  who  should  be  sound  on  the  great  questions 
of  the  day.  The  greatest  issue  now  before  the  American  public  is  that 
involving  the  propriety  of  pie  for  breakfast,  and  Life’s  candidates  will 
be  found  unwavering  on  this  vital  question.  Their  loyalty  in  the 
support  of  the  doctrine  that  a  straight  flush  beats  three  fours  is  not  to 
be  doubted.  Life  has  not  yet  ascertained  their  position  with  reference 
to  the  Tariff  and  Silver,  but  it  can  assure  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic  that  they  are  in  favor  of  large  pensions  not  only  for  the 
soldiers  and  suttlers  of  the  late  war  unto  the  third  and  fourth  gener¬ 
ation,  but  they  are  also  in  favor  of  even  larger  pensions  for  the  survivors 
of  those  who  attempted  to  read  the  war  articles  in  the  Century  Magazine. 

Here  then  is  the  ticket  for  which  Life  asks  the  support  of  its 
readers,  confident  that  the  destinies  of  the  nation  can  with  safety  be 
entrusted  to  their  charge,  and  that  in  their  hands  the  ship  of  state  will 
be  steered  on  a  straight  course. 

For  President, 
ward  McAllister, 

OF  NEW  YORK  AND  NEWPORT. 

For  Vice-President. 

ALBERT  E.  WETTIN, 

OF  WALES. 

Conscious  of  their  integrity,  trusting  in  their  valor,  assured  of  their 
patriotism,  Life  gives  three  cheers  for  its  candidates  and  presses  for¬ 
ward  to  the  contest  with  the  war-cry  of 

McAllister  and  Victory  ! 
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Previously  acknowledged .  .$4262. 

Staatsburgh .  5.- 

Joanna .  12. < 

Dannie  and  Henry .  6.> 

Caroline  Einstein .  18. 

Gladys  and  Willie  Langdon  3. 

Cash .  3. 

A.  H.  N .  5- 

Geo.  L.  Thompson .  10. 

C.  V .  25. 

S.  H.  W.  M.,  Utica .  25. 

Rhoda  Atkins,  Amy  Bro 
Smith,  Bertha  M.  Atkins, 
Harry  C.  Fleming,  Allan 
E.  Bro  Smith  and  Arthur 

Smith .  34- 

Theo  and  Harold .  6. 

J.  S.  D.,  Gt.  Barrington, 

Mass .  6. 

Beth .  1. 

Ralph  Wilkes,  2.18 .  100. 

C.  U.  G .  15. 

Miss  Virginia  Gammell. .. .  2. 

M.C.C .  3. 

F.  K.  T.,  Bristol,  R.  1 .  10. 

Mrs.  Wm.  B.  Kendall,  Jr. . .  10. 

Dr.  C.  F.  Learning . 

Little  Alice . 

John  M.  Bullard . 

Helen  R.  Bullard . 

Baby  Mildred . 

We, Us  &  Co., St.  Paul, Minn. 

A  Friend .  100 

Beach  Cottage  Youngsters.  3 
Anonymously,  New  Lon¬ 
don,  Conn .  100 

Ethel  H . ; .  12 

H.  E.  S .  6 

H.  B.  Dod .  6 

David  Clark,  Harry  Smith, 
Frank  Terry,  Malcolm 
Scott,  Orlo  Fenwick  and 
Oliver  Fengar,  Mrs. 
Learned’s  Sunday  School 

class . 

Alice  P . . 

Joe  and  Jack . 

L.  B.  B . 

J. R.C.H . 

S . 

M.  &  R.,  Fort  Monroe . 

From  William,  Cornelius 

and  John,  Morristown, 

N.J . 

M.  W . 

K.  C.  P . 

W . 

Helen . 

Winthrop,  Worcester  & 

Gorham . 

Grace  and  Perry  Parsons. . 

Margarita  Baldy . 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Silsbee .  25 

Unknown .  30 

Sympathy .  5 

Guill  and  Salie .  25 

Yvette .  20 

Arthur  Gibb .  15, 

A  Very  Little  Baby  Boy. . .  10 

Alice  M .  2 

G.  M.  H.,  Jr . 

Farmer . 

Id . 

S.  &W .  5. 

L.  R .  100. 

Four  children .  5, 

Mrs.  H.  E.  C .  3, 

Starving  Poet  . 

Guests  of  the  Hotel  Rafael, 

San  Rafael,  Cal .  65. 

M.  F.  Hamilton .  10. 

L.  L .  12. 

John  B.  Howarth .  3. 

Vivian  &  Randolph,  In  Me- 

moriam .  6. 


65.' 

6.. 


Miss  Hulse  and  Miss  Jessie 

Hulse . 

Heart  and  Hand  Circle  of 
King’s  Daughters,  Mary 
R  Crouse,  Secretary,  Ak¬ 
ron,  O . 

Comstock,  Denver,  Colo.... 

Marian  Norton . 

Bryant  Strong,  Bolton, 

Mass . 

Tenth  Fund .  . 

Gertrude  M.  S . 

Linda .  . 

Miss  Weeks,  Evanston,  Ill. 

Sparta . . 

A.  H.  N.,  Akron,  O . 

7~OD . 

Two  Young  Persons . 

Orville  Milburn . 

Jesse  Mayer . 

J.  D.  B . 

V.  S.  R . 

R.  F . . 

Proceeds  of  amateur  musi- 

cale  given  at  Richfield 
Springs  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Fresh  Air  Fund,  July 

28th . 

A . 

A.  L.  G.,  Bay  Shore,  L.  I. . 
Proceeds  of  a  Piazza  Fair 
for  the  benefit  of  the  F resh 
Air  Fund  at  Seabright,  N. 
J.,  by  Jeanette,  Neva  and 

Jack . 

For  Bek’s  Sake . 

M.  L.,  Ridgefield,  Conn... 

A.  M.  M.,  New  York . 

A.  E.  B.,  Brooklyn . 

M.  E.  J.,  Mt.  Vernon,  O... 
Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund, from 
Shelter  Island  Heights, 

N.  Y.,  check . 

Dorothv  and  Beatrice  Prit¬ 
chard  and  their  little 

brother . 

M.  H.  S . 

Ethel  Houston . 

J.  W . 

A.M.  C . 

A.  Y.  C . 

Wren’s  Nest,  Essex,  Conn. 

W.  A.  S..... . 

Sunday  evening  collections 

at  Clifton,  Port  Chester. . 

From  Toby . 

E.  I.,  Baltimore . 

Miss  Lillie  Faxon . 

Proceeds  of  an  entertain¬ 
ment  given  by  J.  Francis 
Trask,  Maud  U.  Trask, 
Helen  Elliott,  Ethel  El¬ 
liott  and  Mary  Weeks, 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Louise 

Baldwin  Powers . 

Proceeds  of  a  donkey  party 
given  at  Hotel  Breslin, 
Lake  Hopatcong,  N.  J.. 
by  Masters  Williams,  Rid- 
der  and  Richards,  for 
Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund.. 
Books,  candy  sale,  etc.,  at 
Larchmont  Circulating 

Library . 

Mrs.  Coddington  . 

A  Friend . 

Mrs.  Groesbeck . 

Mrs.  Van  Auden . 

V.  C.  King . 

Colfax . 

Mrs.  Caldwell . 

Mr.  Caldwell . 

In  Memoriam,  E.  B.  L . 

Mr.  Thos.  Scott . 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


August  9,  1813. 

THE  DEFENCE  OF  STONINGTON,  CONN. 


August  9,  48  B.  C. 

C.ESAR  DEFEATS  POMPEY. 


August  13,  1872. 

UNITED  STATES  SQUADRON  AT  SOUTHAMPTON  VISITED  BY  THE 
PRINCE  OF  WALES. 


EXTREME  of  heat  and  cold  produce  like  effects.  When 
a  man  is  “  frozen  out  ”  he  is  apt  to  get  red-hot. 


LIFE 


He:  That  high  church  rector  of  yours  seems  a  great  favorite  with  the  ladies. 
She :  Yes  ;  and  we’re  going  to  give  him  a  smoking  jacket  at  Christmas. 

He:  Not  a  very  clerical  present,  is  it? 

She:  Oh,  but  it’s  to  be  an  exact  copy  of  the  Holy  Coat  at  Treves. 


MRS.  ISAACS:  How  you  got  your  clothes  so  full  of 
cotton  ? 

Mr.  Isaacs  ( brushing  kitnself) :  I  vos  showing  a 
gustomer  dose  all  vool  goots. 


SHE  :  Why  don’t  you  pick  out  some  nice  girl  in  your  set 
and  marry  her  ? 

He  :  Humph  !  You  don't  know  the  girls  in  our  set. 
They  do  the  picking  out. 
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A  WARNING  TO  LITTLE  BOYS. 


NOW  is  the  time  when  little  boys 

Partake  of  little  round  green  apples, 
And  little  rural  funerals 

Ensue  from  little  rural  chapels. 


T' 


A  SLIGHT  MISTAKE. 

'OM  DE¬ 
WITT  lay 
floating  on  his 
back  with  his 
arms  spread 
out  to  maintain 
his  balance. 
The  big  swim¬ 
ming  pool  at 
Hollywood  had 
assumed  a  live¬ 
ly  aspect  that 
morning.  The 
band  played 
soft  and  har¬ 
monious  airs. 
The  pretty 
girls  who  stroll¬ 
ed  along  the 
walks  at  the 
sides,  or  sat  at 
little  marble- 
topped  t  a  bl  e  s 
and  drank 
lemonade  with  a  dash  of  claret  in  it,  wore 
bright  summer  toilettes  of  bewildering  elabor¬ 
ateness.  The  girls  in  the  water  were  dressed 
more  plainly  and  simply. 

Tom  was  watching  a  girl 
at  one  of  the  tables  who 
looked  at  him  over  the  top  of 
her  glass.  A  sure  sign  of  a 
coquette,  it  is  said,  but  that 
sort  of  thing  had  no  terrors 
for  him.  He  rather  liked 
coquettes,  and  did  not  be¬ 
lieve  they  were  at  all  dan¬ 
gerous,  unless  taken  seriously. 

As  he  floated  and  watched 
the  picture  at  the  table,  he 
felt  a  soft,  little  hand  touch 
his  under  the  water.  Un¬ 
thinkingly,  and  from  mere 
force  of  habit,  he  grasped  it 
and  pressed  it  slowly  and 
tenderly.  But  only  for  a 
moment ;  then  it  was  with¬ 
drawn  with  barely  force 
enough  to  disturb  his  delicate 
balance.  As  his  feet  sank 


Johnny  ( who  has  just  been  scolded)  :  Am  I  really  so  bad,  mamma  ? 

Mamma:  Yes,  Johnnie,  you  are  a  very  bad  boy. 

Johnny  (reflectively)  :  Well,  anyhow,  you  ought  to  be  glad  I’m  not  twins. 

and  touched  the  bottom,  his  head  rose  from  the  water,  and  he  found  him¬ 
self  standing  face  to  face  with  one  of  the  most  beautiful  girls  he  had  ever 
seen  off  Fifth  Avenue. 

Then  a  pair  of  brown  eyes  glanced  inquiringly  at  him  from  a  rarely 

THE  BEAR  AND  THE  SUMMER  GIRL;  OR,  PRACTICE  MAKES  PERFECT. 


delicate  though  deeply  sunburned  face.  Such  a  face  as  inclines  a  man 

to  spell  woman  with  a  big  W  and  wonder  that  he  ever  regarded  his 

maternal  aunt  as  a  meddling  old  nuisance. 

As  a  wave  of  mingled  astonishment  and  pleasure  broke  over  Tom  s 
features,  he  noticed  that  although  her  arms  were  divinely  dimpled  her 
wrists  were  small  and  slender.  Decidedly  she  had  birth  as  well  as 

beauty.  , 

“  By  Jove !  I — I  beg  your  pardon,  you  know  .  he  exclaimed. 

“  Oh,  never  mind,  it  was  only  an  accident,”  she  said,  kindly. 

“  Don’t  call  it  an  accident,”  he  pleaded,  as  he  recovered  his  custom¬ 
ary  cast-iron  sang  froid,  “  Perhaps  it  is  a  reward  which  the  gods  have 

sent  me  for  previous  good  conduct.” 

“  Have  you  been  as  good  as  that?  ”  she  asked,  saucily. 

“  Better,”  answered  Tom,  promptly. 

At  the  outrageous  piece  of  egotism,  she  laughed  appreciatively,  and 
then  turned  and  swam  slowly  away.  Tom  followed  her. 

The  acquaintance  ripened  rapidly,  until  Tom  noticed  a  swarthy  o 
gentleman  making  frantic  signals  to  his  fair  friend. 

He  had  a  strongly  Semitic  face  and  a  prosperous  and  pompous  air, 
which,  with  the  three  diamond  studs  that  shone  from  the  front  of  his 
negligee  shirt,  proclaimed  him  as  powerful  a  member  of  his  race  as 
ever  wore  the  proud  symbol  of  the  Medici  upon  his  escutcheon. 
Presently  he  caught  the  girl’s  eye. 

“  My  tear  !  My  tear  !  ”  he  bawled  across  the  pool ;  “  von’t  you  come 

oud  a  minute ;  your  mudder  vants  you.” 

Tom  was  thunderstruck.  He  looked  at  the  girl  again.  It  was 
monstrous ;  horrible !  Yet  she  was  dark. 

“  Is  that  man  your  father  ?  ”  The  question  burst  out  before  he  knew 

what  he  was  saying. 

“  That  man  !  ”  she  replied,  scornfully.  “  No,  that  s  Mr.  Oppen- 
heimer,  papa’s  broker ;  but  he’s  very  nice— even  if  he  is  a  Jew.” 
And  with  these  stinging  words  she  left  him  and  reached  the  side  of  the 
tank  with  a  few  rapid  strokes. 

Then,  as  Tom  realized  the  fatal  character  of  his  mistake,  he  plunged 


WHY,  WHAT’S  THE  MATTER? 

She :  Do  you  take  nothing  yourself  ? 

He  •  No.  They’ve  passed  a  law  here  that  no 
MAN  CAN  HAVE  a  GLASS  OF  WHISKEY  UNLESS  HE’S  BEEN 
BITTEN  by  a  rattlesnake,  and  the  only  snake  in 
town  is  six  weeks  behind  his  ORDERS  NOW. 


beneath  the  surface,  and, 
after  swimming  three  hun¬ 
dred  feet  under  water,  bobbed 
at  the  other  end  of  the 


up 
pool. 


Harry  Romaine. 


THE  LABOR  QUESTION. 

SERVANT  (in  an  intel¬ 
ligence  office') : 
many  in  family  ? 


How 


Husband  :  Three. 

Servant  :  What  do  you 
pay? 

Husband  : 

Servant : 
live  ? 

Husband  :  Oh,  don’t 
bother  about  that ;  we’ll  move 
anywhere  you  wish. 


Five  dollars. 
Where  do  you 
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TID  BITS  FOR  HUMANE  READERS. 

'T'  HE  following  extracts  are  from  a  lecture  on 
“  Vivisection  in  Relation  to  Medical  Sci¬ 
ence,”  delivered  by  Edward  Berdoe,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
etc.,  at  Cambridge.  Lovers  of  animals  may  be 
glad  to  know  how  the  medical  fraternity  amuse 
themselves : 

“You  may  open  the  abdomens  of  living  cats, 
guinea-pigs,  and  rabbits,  and  apply  irritating 
chemicals  to  their  exposed  intestines,  causing 
what  you  are  pleased  to  term  ‘  peculiar  rhythmic 
movements’  and  ‘circus  movements,’  but  what 
the  unlearned  would  call  violent  spasms  and 
convulsions,  as  was  done  by  Dr.  Batten  and  Mr. 
Bokenham  at  St.  Bartholomew’s  Hospital  last 
year.  You  may  dissect  out  the  kidneys  of  living 
dogs  and  cats  which  you  have  first  paralysed  by 
curare  the  *  hellish  oorali  ’  of  Lord  Tennyson’s 
poem,  so  called  because  the  animal’s  sufferings 
are  intensified  by  its  use,  and  it  is  unable  to 
move  a  limb,  or  to  bite,  scratch,  howl,  or  other¬ 
wise  interfere  with  the  operator’s  comfort.  You 
may  do  this,  as  was  done  by  Dr.  John  Rose 
Bradford,  at  University  College,  London.  You 
may  infect  go  cats  with  cholera  poison,  and  bake 
numbers  of  them  alive,  as  did  Dr.  Lauder 

_  Brunton.  You  may  inoculate  the  eves  of  rabbits 

~  ;  —  and  guinea-pigs  with  the  material  of  tubercle, 

fix  glass  balls  filled  with  croton  oil— a  horribly  irritating  drug— and  stitch  them  into  the  muscles 
ot  the  backs  of  rabbits,  then  crush  them  amongst  their  tissues,  as  did  Dr.  Watson  Cheyne,  at 
Kings  College,  London.  \  ou  may  slice,  plough,  burn  and  pick  away  the  brains  of  monkeys 


WHY  DOES  NOT  THE  S.  P.  C.  A.  SOCIETY  PRO¬ 
VIDE  MICROSCOPES  FOR  THE  FIFTH  AVENUE 
STAGE  HORSES  TO  GET  THEIR  MEALS  WITH  ? 


THE  NATIONAL  FLOWER. 


AS  APPROVED  BY  THE  FARM¬ 
ERS’  ALLIANCE. 


spokesman  :  Missis  Duffy,  we’ve  brought  home  your  husband.  He  wuz  a  lyin’  on  his 

STUMMICK  IN  THE  MIDDLE  OF  THE  ROAD. 


and  dogs, asdid  Dr.Ferrier. 
You  may  slowly  starve 
to  death  animals  whose 
vagi  nerves  have  been  cut 
and  stimulated  by  electric¬ 
ity,  as  was  done  by  Dr. 
Gaskell,  of  this  Univer¬ 
sity,  in  1878.  You  may 
cut  out  the  spleens  and 
livers  from  living  rabbits, 
pigeons  and  ducks,  as  was 
done  by  Dr.  Willi  am  Hun¬ 
ter,  of  St.  John's  College, 
Cambridge,  in  1888,  or  do 
athousand  otheracts  which 
in  a  costermonger  or  a 
farm  laborer  would  be 
termed  and  dealt  with  as 
acts  of  atrocious  cruelty 
punishable  by  imprison¬ 
ment.  But  you  have  not 
learned  the  cure  for  a  sin¬ 
gle  malady  which  afflicts 
the  human  body.” 


PITCH  DARK. 


•  LI FE  • 


THE  CEMETERY  FLIRT. 

She  sits  upon  the  worn,  old  grave, 

And  gayly  uses  as  a  pillow 

The  battered  headstone,  rudely  carved 
With  funeral  urn  and  weeping  willow. 

The  epitaph  she  puzzles  out, 

With  words  and  laughter  light  and  mocking. 

Displaying  well  a  dainty  shoe, 

And  quite  an  inch  of  silken  stocking. 

She  jests  about  the  curious  name, 

The  verse  with  quaint  old  phrases  laden  ; 

And  yet — what  if  in  future  years 
Some  saucy,  twenty-century  maiden 

Upon  a  Summer  afternoon — 

An  ancient  cemetery  choosing — 

Should  flirt  upon  her  grave,  and  think 
It  all  so  jolly  and  amusing. 

— Chicago  News. 


The  French  critic,  musician  and  Government  official,  Romieu,  was  fond  of  joking. 
One  of  his  diversions — amusing,  but  not  to  be  commended — was  to  go  into  some  shop 
where  he  thought  he  was  not  known,  and  perplex  the  shopmen  by  his  questions  and 
remarks. 

One  evening  he  had  taken  a  good  deal  of  wine,  when  he  went  into  a  little  watch¬ 
maker’s  shop,  and,  assuming  the  accent  and  air  of  a  countryman,  said  : 

“  Sur,  what  do  you  call  those  little  machines  hanging  there  ?” 

“Watches,”  replied  the  shopkeeper. 

“  What  are  they  for  ?  ” 

“  To  indicate  the  time.” 

“  Really  ?  I  have  heard  of  them.  How  much  do  they  cost  ?  ” 

“  Here  is  one  for  two  hundred  francs,  and  one  for  a  hundred  francs  ;  and  here  are 
some  for  fifty  and  twenty-five  francs.” 

“  Are  there  printed  directions  about  making  them  go  ?” 

“  No  ;  they  have  to  be  wound  up  every  day  with  a  key.” 

“  Will  you  show  me  how,  sir  ?” 

“  This  way.  You  see  it  is  not  difficult.” 

“  And  must  one  wind  it  in  the  evening  or  in  the  morning  ?  ” 

“  You  must  wind  yours  in  the  morning.” 

“  Why  in  the  morning  ?  ” 

“  Because  in  the  evening  you  are  drunk,  M.  Romieu,  and  might  break  it.” 


Dashaway  :  I  didn’t  know  that  Featherstoneever  bet  on  horses.  I  saw  him  coming 
back  from  the  races  the  other  day. 

Cleverton  :  Why  didn't  you  ask  him  ? 

Dashaway  :  I  didn't  get  near  enough  to  him  to  speak. 

Cleverton  :  Why,  where  was  he  ? 

Dashaway  (sadly)  :  He  was  riding. — Clothier  and  Furnisher. 


“That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  .” — Medical 
krtnicle ,  Baltimore. 

packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 

In  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
•operties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
1th  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.” — Medical 
inus ,  New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham- 
oo.  Soothing  and  Refreshing, 
•estroys  odors.  Wards  off 
ontaglon. 


EDENIA 


AND 

Goya  Idly. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  Tlie  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

|5gp-  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS 
and  EQUIPMENTS. 

E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO., 

591  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of  Photo¬ 
graphic  Instruments,  Chemicals 
and  Supplies. 

Detective  and  View  Cameras  in  great  variety. 

ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

Books  of  Instruction  for  the 
Amateur.  School  Outfits  for 
the  young  beginner .  Ama¬ 
teur  Outfits  from  $7.60 
upward s. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
60  years  established  in  this  line 
of  business. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
1 2  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Every  one  should  read  this  little  boob.”— Athencevm 


Spaulding  &  Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think¬ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht  ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes ;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  "things” 
mentioned  in  our  “Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  1'Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Sta. 

Paris  Chicago 


nr  ITTW  PIANO.  Organ,  S23  up.  Want 
ULnl  I  I  Ag’ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l 
F.  Beatty,  Wash’ton,  N.  J. 

TUPPER  LAKE  HOUSE, 

Tupper  Lake,  Adirondack  N.  Y. 

“  The  most  heathful  spot  In  the  Adirondacks." 

Dr.  A.  L.  Loomis. 

Fishing;  shooting  in  abundance;  drainage  unex¬ 
celled  ;  house  is  supplied  with  purest  mountain 
spring  water.  For  circulars  and  terms  address 
T.  &  B.  HATCH,  Proprietors, 
Tupper  Lake,  N.  Y. 


Hold  to  the  light,  and  if  the  name  “  Whiting  ”  ap¬ 
pears  in  a  sheet  of  writing  paper,  it  is  a  guarantee  of  good 
quality.  For  polite  correspondence,  “  Whiting’s  Papers  ”  are 
everywhere  regarded  as  the  best.  They  are  to  be  had  in 
rough  and  smooth  surfaces,  and  all  the  fashionable  tints. 
Sold  by  the  leading  dealers.  Should  you  be  unable  to  pro¬ 
cure  them,  write  us,  and  we  will  direct  you  to  a  dealer  in 
your  vicinity  who  will  send  you  samples. 

Whiting  Paper  Company, 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


“COLORADO  IN  ONE  NIGHT.” 

Another  new  train  with  all  the  luxurious  appointments  common  fc(! 
the  GREAT  ROCK  ISLAND’S  equipment  has  been  added  to  the  Colo, 
rado  service.  The  “  Rocky  Mountain  Limited,”  between  Chicago,  Denver, 
Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs,  and  Manitou,  leaves  Chicago  at  10:45  every 
morning,  immediately  after  the  arrival  of  all  fast  trains  from  the  East. 
Though  a  limited  train,  there  is  no  extra  fare.  It  reaches  Denver  the  next 
afternoon — -earlier  than  any  other  route. 


There  is  no  change  of  sleepers  ; 
passengers  fcr  Pueblo  and  Colorado 
Springs  are  not  disturbed. 

This  train  is  specially  designed  for 
Summer  traffic,  and  consists  of  one 
baggage-car,  two  sleepers,  and  one 
of  our  far-famed  Dining-Cars.  It 
is  lighted  by  gas,  and  in  winter 
heated  by  steam  from  the  engine. 
I  n  fact,  nothing  is  lacking  conducive 
to  comfort.  It  is  as  if  you  were  in 
your  own  drawing-room. 

Its  counterpart  leaves  Denver 
daily  at  9  a.m.,  returning  over  the 
same  route,  via  Phillipsbury,  Bea¬ 
trice,  Lincoln,  Omaha,  Des  Moines, 
and  Davenport,  arriving  at  Chicago 
next  day  at  4:15  p.m. 

The  “  Big  Five  ”  will  continue  as 
usual,  leaving  Chicago  at  10  p.m. 
daily,  arriving  at  Denver,  Colorado 
Springs,  and  Pueblo  the  second 
morning,  being  out  but  one  day. 
No.  11  will  leave  as  heretofore  at  6 
P.M.,  by  way  of  Kansas  City,  and 
reach  Denver  at  the  same  hour  as 
the  “  Big  Five.” 

By  these  additions  the  Colorado  service 
of  the  Great  Rock  Island  affords  two 
“  flyers  ”  daily  each  way.  “TAKE  THE 
ROCK  ISLAND.” 
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E.  ST.  JOHN, 

General  Manager. 


W.  I.  ALLEN,  JOHN  SEBASTIAN, 

Ass' t.  Gen.  Mgr.  CHICAGO.  Gen.  Ticket  and  Pass.  Agent. 


•DELICIOUS  •  NEW  •  PERFUME-  ^ 

The  (^ownpe^fuMERY  C°-s 

-.Apple  Blossoiv^ 


the  celebrated 

Lavender  £alts 


Sold.  Eiferyvrhe re .  Reject  Counterfeits. 


CAT8KILL  MOUNTAINS. 

Hotel  Kaaterskill. 

RATES  REDUCED  FOR  JULY. 

Special  Saturday  Excursions  at  low  rates,  from  West 
42d  Street,  New  York,  i  P.  M. 

H.  P.  BURNEY,  Assistant  Manager. 
KAATERSKILL  POST  OFFICE, 

GREENE  COUNTY,  N.  Y. 


HOTEL,  VENDOMB,  BOSTON. 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 

Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the  beauty  of  Its 
•urrounaings,  the  excellence  of  Its  accommodations  and  the  high 
order  of  its  patronage.  Most  desirable  for  families  and  tourists. 

C,  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 


WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H. 

PROFILE  HOUSE 

AND  COTTAGES. 

The  largest  of  the  leading  first-class  Summer 
Hotels,  situated  in  the  beautiful  Franconia 
of  attrac- 


iy  points  < 

!5th  to  October  1st. 


-nn-os  Notch,  which  possesses  man 
Dion  unequalled  in  New  England.  Open  June  21 
Send  for  “  The  Brochere.” 

For  rooms,  address,  until  June  16th,  C.  II.  Greenleaf  A  Co., 
Hotel  Vendome,  Boston  ;  later,  Taft  &  Greenleaf,  Profile 
House,  N.  H. 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 

The  First  distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 


The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  world. 


P  F  N  N  “A  solid  policy  in  a  solid  company 

1  tie  I"  is  a  solid  comfort  in  any  situation 
ftfl  M  T 1 1  A  I  in  life.”  None  better  ;  we 

IVI  U  1  w  su  L  know  of  none  so  good  as 

1 

Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  is  the 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 

1 

1 

C  ATA  R  R  H 

1  1  C  IT  those  issued  by  this  Company.  Home 

LI  1  L  office,  921-3-5  Chestnut  St.,Philad’a. 

Sold  by  druggists  or  vent  by  mail. 
60c.  E.  T.  Hazeltin<\  SVarren.  Pa. 

_ 

BRINGING  IN  THE  FAVORITE. 


! Reasons  Why 

manitou 

fable  Water 

is  deemed  superior  toall  others: 

ist. — It  is  a  pure  water  and, 
unlike  most  of  the  table  waters, 
is  unadulterated  by  salt  or  any 
other  ingredient. 

2d. — It  is  a  fresh  water  from 
a  mountain  spring,  and  has 
the  pleasant  taste  and  refresh¬ 
ing  quality  which  can  only  be 
found  in  mountain  spring  water. 

3d. — A  chemical  analysis 
shows  it  contains  the  best 
properties  to  act  on  stomach, 
liver  and  kidney.  Prepared  in 
nature’s  laboratory,  it  produces 
an  effect  on  the  system  that 
cannot  be  duplicated  by  any 
combination  man  can  create. 

4th. — It  is  the  most  spark¬ 
ling  and  effervescent  of  all 
waters,  being  charged  with  its 
own  gas  taken  out  of  the  same 
spring. 

5th. —  Recommended  by  all 
physicians  who  have  tried  it 
as  the  best  remedy  known 
for  indigestion  and  stomach 
troubles. 

6th. — Without  a  rival  for 
diluting  wines  and  liquors. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Grocers.  Circulars 
gent  on  application  to 

nANITOU  niNERAL  WATER  CO., 
Manitou  Springs,  Colo. 
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A  CONGENIAL  FATE 


Persevering  Widower  :  It  was  she  who  drove  me  to  drink. 

Miss  A.  (a  little  weary)  :  What  could  she  have  driven  you  to  that  you  would  have  liked  better  ? 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  TRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  Mrb  FINE 


STERLING. 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  1 6th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


HARPER'S  MAGAZINE, 

SEPTEMBER,  1892. 


Fox-Hunting:  in  tlie  Genesee  Valley.  By  Edward  S.  Martin. 
Illustrated  by  R.  F.  Zogbaum. 

A  Collection  of  Death-Masks.  By  Laurence  Hutton.  With 
eighteen  illustrations. 

Dot  No.  249.  A  Story.  By  A.  Conan  Doyle.  With  six  illustrations 
by  W.  T.  Smedley. 

Chapman.  By  James  Russell  Lowell. 

Literary  Paris.  Second  Paper.  By  Theodore  Child.  With  thirteen 
portraits. 

Washington:  The  Evergreen  State.  By  Julian  Ralph. 

Those  Souvenir  Spoons.  A  Story.  By  Margaret  Sidney. 

The  Aryan  Mark;  a  New-England  Town  Meeting.  By  Anna 
C.  Brackett.  Illustrated  by  A.  B.  Frost. 

Jane  Field.  A  Novel.  By  Mary  E.  Wilkins.  Part  V.  Illustrated. 
Among  the  Sand  Hills.  By  Howard  Pyle.  Illustrated  by  the  Author. 
The  World  of  Chance.  A  Novel.  By  William  Dean  Howells. 
Part  VII. 

Poems  by  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich,  Thomas  Dunn  English,  Louise 
Chandler  Moulton,  Eleanor  B.  Caldwell,  and  G.  H.  Goldthwaite. 


ORDERING  THE  DINNER. 


EDITORIAL  DEPARTHENTS. 

Editor’s  Easy  Chair.  George  William  Curtis. 

Editor’s  Study.  Charles  Dudley  Warner. 

Editor’s  Drawer.  Thomas  Nelson  Page. 

Literary  Notes.  Laurence  Hutton. 

Subscription  Price,  $4.00  a  Year. 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS, 

PUBLISHERS, 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 


He:  Now  what  shall  we  order  in  the  line  of  liquids? 

She:  If  you  want  to  suit  everyone  order  the  Manitou  Table  W. 


rand  rapids  portable  house  comp 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 


Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable, 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable, 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  ine  1 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  ta 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  tor  Catalogue. 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  Nev 
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JUDGE  {to  man  up  for  having  five  wives)  : 
How  could  you  be  so  hardened  a  villain  ? 
The  Guilty  One  :  Please,  your  Honor, 
I  was  only  trying  to  get  a  good  one. 


He :  Won’t  you  let  me  have  a  kiss — now  that  I  am  going  away  for  a 

DAY  ? 

She:  If  you  can  give  any  good  reason  why  I  should,  I  might  think 

ABOUT  IT — POSSIBLY. 

He:  I  should  like  to  establish  a  precedent. 


PROFITABLE. 

IF  I  owned  a  trotter  that  would  not  trot 

D’  you  think  I’d  wallop  him  ?  Well  I  guess  not. 
I’d  put  him  into  races  and — why  then,  of  course 
I’d  bet  like  the  dickens  on  the  other  man’s  horse. 


“Me  mamma  says  we  can’t  play  with  you 
’cause  you  have  the  mumps.” 

“Ah,  go  on!  ’Taint  so,  fer  I  give  ’em  to 
Sammy  Gibbs,  day  afore  yistedy.” 


\T O  wonder  the  baseball  umpire  is •  stuck  up.  He  is  the  only  man  on 
-k  ^  the  field  who  can  make  an  error  and  put  the  runner  out  at  the  same 


time. 


“He  was  struck  by  the  beauty  of  the 
place.” 


88 
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“  tfxew's  eRope.” 
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28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Employers  and  about  four-fifths  of  the  observing  public  have 
long  been  convinced  that  he  is  detrimental  to  the  interests  of 
everyone  except  himself.  But  the  workingmen  have  stuck 
to  him,  and  he  has  been  able  to  continue  his  clutch  upon 
them.  His  performances  this  summer  in  the  building  trades 
in  this  town  give  considerable  encouragement  to  the  hope 
that  he  has  impaired  the  confidence  of  his  dupes,  and  that 
his  legs  are  about  to  be  untwisted  from  a  considerable  addi¬ 
tional  number  of  necks.  He  is  by  all  odds  the  most  super¬ 
fluous  and  intolerable  burden  that  American  workingmen 
carry.  He  is  even  worse  than  the  tariff. 

*  *  * 


Published  eveiy  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
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‘  HE  adjourn- 
m  e  n  t  of 
Congressabounded 
in  desirable  results. 
It  compassed  the 
reunion  of  the  Har¬ 
rison  family,  very  much  to  everybody’s  relief ;  it  secured  to 
Mr.  Thomas  Watson  leisure  to  kick  himself  adequately  for 
having  imputed  alcoholic  habits  to  his  fellow-members ;  it 
provided  the  Chicago  Fair  with  funds  enough  to  carry  it 
through  the  summer,  and  it  relieved  the  minds  of  all  persons 
who  are  in  a  position  to  be  held  responsible  for  the  election 
of  a  President  this  Fall.  It  was  an  exceedingly  popular 
adjournment  inside  and  outside  of  Congress,  and  Life  con¬ 
gratulates  our  legislators  and  the  country  in  general  on  their 
escape. 

*  *  * 

IF  anyone  is  enjoying  himself  this  sum¬ 
mer  it  would  seem  to  be  the  bad  Mr. 
T.  Platt.  He  has  not  been  reconciled, 
and  he  glories  in  it  in  a  sinful  and  exuber¬ 
ant  manner  that  is  a  scandal  at  Repub¬ 
lican  Headquarters.  He  does  not  sulk 
in  his  tent.  Far  from  it.  He  has 
folded  his  tent  and  put  it  away  with 
all  his  other  campaign  apparatus, 
^  and  avers,  ostensibly,  that  he  does  not  mean 
to  get  any  of  the  stuff  out  again  until  some  other  year.  It  is 
possible  that  he  means  it,  and  that  the  New  York  Repub¬ 
licans  will  have  to  go  and  vote  this  Fall  on  their  own  responsi¬ 
bility.  Of  course  that  is  a  solemn  thought,  though  its 
solemnity  is  doubtless  modified  in  Mr.  Harrison’s  mind  by 
the  issue  of  the  last  campaign  that  Mr.  Platt  conducted. 


FOR  a  good  while  past  everybody’s  mind  has  been  made 
up  about  the  walking-delegate  except  the  workingman’s. 


A/T  R.  HOWELLS,  who  has  kept 
remarkable  clear  of  deeds  of  vio¬ 
lence  since  he  got  out  of  Harper's  Study, 
has  been  caught  saying  that  he  doesn’t 
see  how  anyone  can  love  New  York.  If 
Mr.  Howells  will  go  to  the  Fair  at  Chicago 
next  year,  he  will  understand  better.  For 
it  is  no  secret  that  Chicago  people  adore  Chicago.  Yet 
Chicago  has  most  of  the  faults  of  New  York,  with  bad 
drainage,  bad  water  and  grade-crossings  in  the  bargain,  and 
it  lacks  many  of  Gotham’s  attractions.  Yet,  seeing  how 
Chicago  people  dote  on  their  town,  Mr.  Howells  will  wonder 
when  he  gets  back  how  anyone  can  help  liking  New  York. 

H4  4*  ^ 


T  is  offered  as  a  convenient  subject  for 
discussion  in  political  economy  divisions 
of  the  summer-schools  whether  the  loss  of 
the  Alva  was  advantageous  or  detri¬ 
mental  to  the  general  welfare.  Mr. 
Vanderbilt  will  doubtless  have  a  new 
yacht  built,  and  the  building  of  it  will 
give  employment  to  labor.  The  con¬ 
tents  of  the  Alva,  including  an 
admirable  collection  of  stimulants 
and  a  desirable  assortment  of  cloth¬ 
ing  belonging  to  Mr.  Vanderbilt 
and  his  guests  are  expressly  reserved 
from  the  discussion,  which  is  not  expected  to  bear  upon 
either  the  temperance  question  or  the  tariff  on  woolens. 


LIFE  applauds  the  disposition  lately  shown  in  certain 
quarters  of  the  daily  press  to  use  the  planet  Mars  as  a 
base  for  the  supply  of  sensational  news.  It  is  a  novel  and 
comparatively  innocent  expedient.  No  doubt  much  of  the 
more  interesting  news  from  Mars,  that  has  recently  been 
printed,  lacks  the  basis  of  fact,  but  that  planet  is  too  far  off 
to  be  disturbed  by  libels  circulated  in  this  one,  while  the  more 
contemporary  mundane  “  news  ”  enterprise  is  diverted  from 
this  planet  to  that,  the  pleasanter  this  planet  becomes  as  a 
place  of  residence.  It  is  an  exceptionally  lucky  week  when  a 
popular  newspaper  satisfies  its  patrons  without  doing 
violence  to  anything  more  vulnerable  than  scientific  truth. 
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SELF  SACRIFICE. 

“Who  is  that  with  you,  Polly?” 

“  Mr.  Chynning.  The  greatest  bore  on  the  island.” 

“Then  why  are  you  with  him  so  much?” 

“  Because  it  will  be  sure  to  get  to  my  husband’s  ears  and  bring  him  here.  It’s  the  only  way  I  can  make  him  take 

A  VACATION.” 


MRS.  BEACON  (thinking  to  put  Harry  at  his  ease): 
And  what  are  you  doing  with  yourself  these  days, 

Harry  ? 

Harry  ( aet  six) :  I  am  now  writing  a  history  of  the 
World. 


.  _  A 


Gentleman  in  centre :  Remember,  ladies,  you  are  not  to 

FIRE  UNTIL  I  DROP  MY  HANDKERCHIEF.  DO  I  UNDERSTAND  YOU 
TO  SAY  THIS  IS  TO  BE  A  DUEL  TO  THE  DEATH  ? 

Ladies  ( sepulchrally )  :  It  is  I 

Juan  ( concealed  behi?id  rocks )  :  Dear,  dear  me,  to  think  that 

I  SHOULD  BE  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIS  ! 


LIFE’S  TICKET. 

For  President, 

WARD  MCALLISTER, 

0/  New  York  and  Newport. 

For  Vice-President, 

ALBERT  E.  WETTIN, 

Of  Wales. 

CAMPAIGN  notes. 

QUR  candidates  have  not  yet  been  notified  of  the  honor  that  has 
been  thrust  upon  them,  but  arrangements  are  on  foot  to  secure 
the  Madison  Square  Garden  or  some  convenient  ten-acre  lot  for  the 
purpose  of  breaking  the  news  to  them  as  gently  as  possible.  Numerous 
brass  bands  will  also  be  provided. 

THE  Gentlemen's  Sons’  Chowder  Club  of  the  Eighth  Ward  has 
made  our  candidates  honorary  members  of  that  organization. 
Next  Thursday  evening  the  Club  will  call  at  the  residence  of  the  head 
of  the  ticket  and  notify  him  of  his  election. 

THE  objection  has  been  raised  that  our  candidate  for  the  Vice- 
Presidency  is  not  an  American  citizen.  This  need  not  be”con- 
sidered,  as  Life  has  paid  a  Tammany  judge  five  dollars  to  naturalize 
him. 

THE  supporters  of  the  ticket  are  in  a  quandary  about  the  selection 
of  a  chairman  for  the  National  Committee.  The  question  has 
practically  narrowed  down  to  a  contest  among  John  L.  Sullivan,  Col. 
Daniel  McGinty,  Chas.  A.  Dana,  Dr.  Keeley,  Private  lams  and  Dr. 
Mary  Walker. 

A  N  under-done  canvass-back  on  a  back-ground  of  baccarat  chips 
has  been  suggested  as  an  appropriate  campaign  button. 

THE  mud-slinging  has  already  begun.  One  of  our  loathsome  con- 
1  temporaries  hints  that  our  candidate  once  refused  an  invitation  to 
dine  at  a  friend's  expense.  Bring  on  your  proofs,  gentlemen — bring 
on  your  proofs  !  We  defy  you,  and  we  regard  your  vile  calumny  with 
the  contempt  it  deserves. 


MRS.  BANGUPP:  Marie,  I  wish  you  would  take  my 
diamond  ring  to  a  jeweler’s  and  have  it  cleaned. 
Marie:  Yes’m. 

Mrs.  Bangupp  :  By  the  way,  you  might  as  well  take  my 
lorgnette,  too,  and  have  it  polished.  One  is  of  no  use  without 
the  other. 
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ALONG  THE  BANKS  OF  OUR  BROOK. 

A  Sketch  from  Nature  at  Life's  Far?n. 

Of  course  the  figure  on  the  highest  rock  was  put  in  afterwards,  which  was  unavoidable,  as  Life  himself  made 

THE  DRAWING,  AND  COULD  ONLY  GUESS  AS  TO  HOW  HE  APPEARED. 
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E.  A.  R. 

Peggy  C.  Kemp. 

James  IV .  „T  , 

Friends  in  East  Walpole, 

1YT  q  cc  . 

A  Georgia  Baby . 

Hamilton,  Mabel  and  Vir¬ 
ginia,  Lamanda,  Cal . 

Miss  Weeks,  Evanston,  III. 
A  E.  H.,  Toronto. . . 

Miss  Flora  S.  Scott. 

U.  S.  A . 

Harrison  Hoxie  Smith. 

In  Memory  of  Tama. 

B.  X.  S . 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Bevan.... 

Mrs.  E.  H.  Wales - 

Mrs.  James  Lockett . 

Books  and  Candy,  at  Larch- 
mont  Circulating  Library 
Carolyn  and  Vryling . 


NEW  BOOKS. 

a  THORNY  PA  TH.  By  George  Ebers.  Translation  by 
A  Two  Volumes.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton  and  Company 

The  Master  of  .Silence.  By  Irving  Bacheller.  New  York  :  Charles 
L.  Webster  and  Company. 

Death  to  the  Inquisitive.  By  Lurana  W.  Sheldon.  New  York :  W. 
D.  Rowland.  .  ,  _ 

Th/frese  de  Quilliane.  By  Ld'on  de  Tinseau.  Translation  by  Frances 
S.  Gray.  New  York:  John  Ireland. 

A  Story  Without  a  Moral.  By  Hector  Malot.  Translation  by  Max 
Maury.  Chicago :  Laird  and  Lee. 

Cynthia  Wakeham's  Money.  By  Anna  Katharine  Green.  New  York 
and  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam  s  Sons. 

A  Little  Norsk.  By  Hamlin  Garland.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton  and 
Company.  „  ,  _  .  . 

“ La  Bella"  and  Others.  By  Egerton  Castle.  New  York  :  D.  Apple 
ton  and  Company. 

John  Thorndyke's  Prejudice.  By  Joanna  H.  Matthews.  New  York: 
G.  W.  Dillingham. 

The  Perfume  of  the  Violet.  From  the  French.  By  Frank  Howard 
Howe.  Chicago:  Morrill,  Higgins  and  Company. 

LOE-WENSTEIN  :  Rachel,  your  teeth  was  like  pearls  1 
Miss  Cohen  :  Vy,  Aaron,  do  you  only  lofe  me  for 
my  teeth  ? 

Loewenstein  ( injured )  :  Rachel,  you  dhinks  I  was  a 


dentist  ? 


IT  is  stated  that  Mr. 

Joseph  Holland  had  to 
commit  to  memory  393 
pages  of  type-written  copy 
to  play  the  part  of  Mark 
Harriman  in  Mr.  Charles 
Frohman’s  production  of 
“  Settled  Out  of  Court.”  Life 
is  quite  ready  to  believe  it,  as 
well  as  that  it  would  have  been  a 
benefit  to  the  piece  and  a  mercy  to 
Mr.  Holland  if  his  part  and  all  the 
others  had  been  cut  down  about  one- 
third.  The  play  is  funny,  but  it  hasn't 
fun  enough  to  the  square  mile  of 
dialogue.  Too  much  importance  is 
given  to  some  of  the  minor  characters. 

Shortened  up,  the  play 
should  be  a  success,  grant¬ 
ing  that  any  play  can  suc¬ 
ceed  in  August. 


August  19,  1878. 

MR.  FOWLER  CROSSED  FROM  BOULOGNE  TO  SANGATE  IN  AN  INDIA 
RUBBER  CANOE  IN  TWELVE  HOURS. 


August  24,  79  A.  D. 

DESTRUCTION  OF  POMPEII. 


THE  difference  between  a  looking-glass  and  a  dude  is 
that  one  reflects,  but  can  t  talk. 


\ 


SEA-SIDE  VAGARIES. 


LIFE 
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A  CHANGE  OF  LOCAL 
COLORING. 

I  KNEW  a  lass,  her  eyes  were  blue, 
Her  lips  were  red, 

Her  teeth  were  white, 

And  her  hair  was  of  a  golden  hue. 

But  now,  alas  !  her  lips  are  blue, 
Her  eyes  are  red, 

Her  hair  is  white, 

And  her  teeth  are  of  a  golden  hue. 
For  Father  Time  (the  mean  old  thing), 
Has  changed  the  local  coloring. 

G.  A.  S. 


FOOT-BALL  TERMS. 


A  PUNT  OUT. 


BEHIND  THE  RUSH  LINE. 


Bridget.” 

“  Don’t  think  me  as  big  a  fool  as  yerself,  Miss  . 


IN  RESERVE. 

OLD  MR.  BULSTRODE  is  so  fond  of  bragging  of  the  goods  of  this  world  that 
are  in  his  possession,  that  occasionally  amusement,  and  again  offense  is  t  le 
result.  He  was  entertaining  a  small  company  of  friends  at  dinner  one  evening,  when 
one  asked  his  pardon  for  putting  ice  in  his  claret,  saying  that  he  was  peculiar  enoug 

t0  P”  That  is  all  right,”  replied  Mr.  Bulstrode  cordially.  “  I  like  it  that  way  myseif. 
Now  then,”  growing  interested,  “  1  have  claret  that  I  would  not  like  any  one  to  put 


MRS  DE  GOODE: 
Sunday  evening  ? 
Mr.  De  Goode: 
mostly  topical  songs. 


A  SOLEMN  OCCASION. 

What?  Is  it  possible  that  you  went  to  a  concert  hall  on 
Y _ e _ s,  but  the  performance  was  very  solemn,  my  dear. 


SHE  :  Why  do  you  toy  so  nervously  with  that  fan — are  you  afraid  of  it  ? 

He  {gallantly)-.  I  am  afraid  of  anything  that  could  produce  a  coolness 

between  us. 
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LIFE 


LEAP  YEAR. 

\\  OOED  my  love  with  tender  words. 
A  O  shy  !  O  sweet  !  He  hung  his  head, 
A  blush  bloomed  on  his  gentle  cheek 
And  faltering— “  Ask  mamma!”  he  said. 


ONE  COMFORT  FOR  THE  DAMNED. 

LL  night  long,  as  the  “Limited”  rolled  southward, 
three  infants  in  our  sleeper  had  wailed  and  wailed. 
Sometimes  one  of  them  would  stop  wailing  for  a  few 
moments  and  howl.  I  heard  the  comedian  in  “  Lower  8  ” 
murmur,  “  Oh,  Lord,  howl  long  ?  ”  but  even  this  had  no  effect. 


The  Pedlar  :  You  want  another  dozen  of  them  non-shrink- 

ABLE  SHIRTS  ?  GREAT  SCOTT,  WHAT  DO  YOU  DO  WITH  THEM  ? 

I  ncle  Jed:  Come  f.rlong  an’  I’ll  show  ye. 


Its  what  I  call  The  Patent  Non-shrinkable  Shirt 
Stump  Extractor,  an’  she’s  a  daisy  too  !  ” 


Uncle  John:  No,  I  am  your  uncle  on  your  mother’s  side 
Dolly  (recently  punished) :  Well,  if  you  knew  mamma  as 

WELL  AS  I  DO,  I  GUESS  YOU’D  BE  ON  PAPA’S  SIDE. 


At  last,  when  the  morning  had  come,  and  only  the  porter 
had  been  able  to  get  any  rest,  we  were  a  miserable  lot. 

For  a  long  time  the  fat  man,  whose  berth  had  been  under 
mine,  and  who  now  sat  facing  me,  gazed  steadily  out  of  the 
window.  He  hadn't  been  able  to  get  a  decent  snore  of  sleep 
all  night.  At  length  he  leaned  over  toward  me  and  asked 
Sir,  do  you  believe  in  the  doctrine  of  infant  damnation  ?  ” 

For  a  moment  I  was  almost  tempted  to  answer,  “  Yes,” 
when  a  thought  of  my  own  private  little  howler  at  home 
came  to  me,  and  I  said,  “No,  sir  ;  I  believe  that  every  infant 
will  go  straight  to  Heaven  as  soon  as  the  breath  leaves  it’s 
little  body.” 

“  Thank  God !  ”  he  ejaculated,  fervently,  “  I  feel  tolerably 
certain  that  I  am  booked  for  the  other  place  myself,  and  its 
some  comfort  to  believe  that  there  won’t  be  any  infernal 
babies  tJiere,  anyway.” 


“Throw  on  the  water,  Jimmy.” 


LIFE 


ALIKE  IN  THE  END. 

THEY  say  the  baby  looks  like  me, 
A  circumstance  I  dreaded  ; 

But  the  only  likeness  I  can  see, 

Is  that  we're  both  bald-headed. 


— Exchange. 


The  tailor  never  &  CSJTp  “4?* 

-or  a  Sn,t  -  — 

tVa intr  real  nice,  don’t  you  know  . 

The  tailor  calculated  for  a  minute  or  so. 

“  Well,”  he  said,  “  I  guess  about  $375- 

“What  ?  ”  and  the  young  mans  mouth  flew  open. 

“About  $375,”  repeated  -f'  f  cloth  to  regain  his  composure. 

s  • — 

“Oh!aabomn|4oelord$yV’  he  said  cheerfully,  and  the  young  man  walked  out.- 
troit  Free  Press. 

(Noblest  Breakfast^ 

Food  on  Earth  1 

Most  Nouwihino 
Most  Palatable 
Easiest  Digested  ^ 

Quickest  Cooked  /  © 

onleM  author '  /  Q 

'4  ■ 


.  ,  ,  ,»rr,rri  ,rP  the  fellow  who  thought  he  left  his 

The  two  most  absent-minded  men  on  mcojd  a^  Jh^  ^  back  and  get  it,  and  the 

watch  at  home  and  then  took  11  .  “  Qut  •  will  be  back  in  ten  minutes,”  and 

man  who  put  on  his  office  door  a  card  saym  ^ 

on  his  return  sat  down  on  the  air ^step  U wa  „  ^  shou]d'be  intoxicated,” 

w“..f  i”  S*»  »p»» ***■•-«*»" 

IN  the  fighting  before  Vicksburg  the ’Command thousand  CoT- 
^J?tTi^eVt5°£Sinnif^  said  :  “  Will  your  men  go  up  that  hill  ?  ’ 

-  - 

they  had.— Argonaut. 

AT  ,  small  loch,  .boat  j-J. ■  rfS^Wo'lSSriJriSs 

whSMmfhh  .omYp  Xh  11  Lie”  a  tingle  fish.  Getting  rathe,  annoyed,  he  ad- 

dressed  the  boy  :  .f  are  anv  fish  in  the  pond  ?” 

“  I  say,  my  little  lad,  do  you  kno  there  is  ony  they  must  be  awfu  sma  , 

~  „  [ot  toth 

::  KEY  &-SSS.-JS  SG&RMS&  .fi”Tro:fh,'h,m  **  , 

earth  sofas“hat  he  nearly  lost  his  breath.  Exchange. 

S?w"o“k"r::  KKToY'Y'a^aCteTooSlac'k,0 .lepmfieto,  in  Italian.- 
Good  News. 


So 


All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


TipulOUS^  /^> 


n  should 


FREE  Pamphlets 
Freely  mailed  to  all 
,  applicants. 

/  l  /  HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
/&/  Offices  Everywhere. 

/  Head  Office,  61  5th  Ave., 
f  New  York. 

N.  E.  Office,  199  Tremont  St., 
Boston.  .  .  c, 

Philadelphia  Office,  63a  Arch  St. 
Western  Office,  1601  Wabash  Ave., 
_ Chicago 

OTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS 
and  equipments. 

.  4,  H.  T.  ANTHONY  4.  CO., 

591  Broadway,  New  York. 

ufacturers  and  Importers  of  PJmto- 
traphio  Instruments,  Chemicals 
and  Supplies. 

ctivt  and  View  Cameras  in  great  variety. 

ILL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

Books  of  Instruction  for  the 
Amateur.  Sohool  Outfits  for 
the  young  beginner.  Ama¬ 
teur  Outfits  from  $7.50 
I  upwards. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

BO  years  established  in  this  line 
of  business. 


>  Were  man  but  constant,  he 
re  perfect,”  in  the  which  re 
rd  Shrewsbury  Tomatoket- 
up  is  better  than  man,  for 
is  perfect  in  its  constant  ex 
lence. 


gOlPVISMflll) 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 

jy  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


(Facsimile.) 

No  Shaving  Soap  ever  attained  universal  popu¬ 
larity  so  Quickly  as 


_ _ ______ - ■ - -  jno  snavinK  ouaii  c .  v.  

CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD.  Kjj|jjJ“SHW|||G  STICK. 

NEW  YORK,  IIILUHmO  .  _ *>  nii  ,bthor  RTifl.vinff  Sticks ' 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 

European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 

688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 

Decoration 
Furniture 

Carpets 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 
NEW  YORK. 
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the  human  hair, 

Whv  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  Hie  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARSER,  F  R  A.  S 
C  F  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  ea. 
‘•Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”-  Athenceum 


SPAULDING&  CO. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think¬ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  “things” 
mentioned  in  our  “Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Ste. 

Paris  Chicago 


Museum  of  Fine  Arts, Copley  Sq. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

School  of  Drawing  and  Painting, 
The  1  7th  Year  Will  Open  Oct.  3. 

Courses  in  drawing  from  the  oast  and  from  life,  in 
iSSSSand  in  decorative  design,  with  lectures  on 
pal^^mv  end  DCTSDective.  Principal  instructors: 
f"w  Benso^  E.  C.  Tarbell  (Drawing  and  Painting), 
r  Howled  Walker,  J.  Linden  Smith  (Decoration), 
Fdwwd  Emerson  Anatomy),  and  A.  K.  Cross  (Per¬ 
fective)  Pupils  are  allowed  the  free  use  of  the 
galleries  of  the  Museum.  For  circulars  giving  de¬ 
tailed  ihfo^,^tion,zaddS  L0MBARD,  Manager. 


An  Expert  Cook 

_  .  1  1  j  „  _  oof  TT t < 


Savs-  “All  Salads  based  on  Meat,  Fish,  Lobster  or  Potatoes  are 
impted  W  the  addition  of 

Arraour'sYxtract  Oui  Hale  Cook  Book  explains  several.  Send  for  tt. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


M 


NEW  ENGLAND  CONSERVATORY 


Founded  by  fir  MMOIO  Carl  Faelten, 

Dr.  EbenTourjde.Ur  IVI UOl Ui  Director. 

Music,  Elocution,  Fine  Arts,  Literature, 
Langfuagres  and  Tuning:.  A  safe  and  inviting  Home 
for  lady  pupils.  Send  for  Illustrated  Calendar. 

FRANK  W,  HALE,  Gen’l  Manager,  Boston,  Mass. 
CAT8KIU,  MOUNTAINS. 

Hotel  Kaaterskill. 

RATES  REDUCED  FOR  JULY. 

Special  Saturday  Excursions  at  low  rates,  from  West 
42d  Street,  New  York,  i  P.  M. 

„  5;  BURNEY,  Assistant  Manager 

KAATERSKILL  POST  OFFICE  ® 

GREENE  COUNTY,  N.  Y. 


LAWN  TENNIS 

m 


Rul«s  of  the  Came  Free. 
Special  Discount  to  Club,. 

PICK  ft  SNYDER.  138  Nissan  Street,  N.  X 


Fedora 


DRESS  SHIELDS.  BEST  IN 
THE  WORLD.  At  Macy’s,  Bloom- 
ingdale’F,  Ridley’s,  Hearn’s,  and  a> 
all  first-class  stores. 


Artists  Who  Get  Rich 

often  give  good  advice.  Art 
i«ta  who  u»e  the  Air  Brnab 
mma  ~  are  l?ett'nK  richi  sind  recom 
,  .  mend  it  very  atrongly.  It  is  die 

unctively  an  art  tool,  and  savei  time  and  labor  ant1 
increaaei  the  excellence  of  the  work.  Write  for  illun 
trated  catalogue.  It  will  interest  you. 

AIR  BRUSH  MFC.  CO., 
i«4  Nassau  St.  Rockfoud,  III..  U.  S.  A. 


1836. 


Is 

unquestionably 
the  perfection 
of 


The  First  Analysts 
in  the  World 
pronounce  it 
Pure 


Olive  Oil. 

S.  RAE  &  CO.  -  -  -  -  -  Leghorn,  Italy. 


LIFE 


IN  FULL  SYMPATHY. 

Iceman  ( gruffly )  :  Wot  are  yer  a  sittin’  on  that  ice  for  ?  Get  off  1 
Boy  (with  emotion )  :  Wuz  yer  ever  a  boy  ? 

Iceman  :  Of  course  I  wuz  1 

Boy :  An’  did  yer  never  play  hookey  ? 

Iceman  :  Of  course  I  did  ! 

Boy:  An’  when  yer  got  home  did  yer  father  never  take  a  cowhide  an’ _ 

Iceman  (mith  a  s°b  in  his  throat )  :  Sit  still  where  you  are  my  little  man,  I  understand  ! 
(Overcome  by  his  emotion  he  gives  light  weight  to  his  customer). 


Dr.  Lyon’s  Perfect  Tooth  Powder. 


Thoroughly  cleanses  the  teeth  and 
purifies  the  breath.  Used  by  people 
of  refinement  for  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century.  Sold  Everywhere. 


4W » 1 1 1 1 1 1 «  h»ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  mi  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 

DO  YOU  WEAR 


Then  you  must  wear  garters. 
The  Boston  Garter  for  gentle¬ 
men  is  as  necessary  as  the 
Warren  Hose  Supporter  for 
ladies.  All  gentlemen  wear 
garters.  The  Boston  Garter 
is  the  only  comfortable  gar¬ 
ter,  the  only  one  which  does 
not  bind.  Sold  by  men’s 
outfitters  everywhere. 
Made  by  George  Frost 
Co.,  Boston. 
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OAKLEYS 


ESSENCE  OF  •' 

CALIFORNIA  VI0LIT5 
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Mrs.  Snobleigh  Freezor  feels  it  her  duty  to  let  that  little  ballet  dancer  know  that  she 

SHOULD  NOT  TRY  TO  ASSOCIATE  WITH  MODEST  WOMEN. 


Solid  Silver 


Exclusively, 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St.. 

New  York. 


Capt’n  Davy’s  Honeymoon. 

A  flanx  Yarn. 

By  H  all  Caine,  author  of  “The  Deemster,”  “The 

Scape-Goat,”  etc.  i2tno.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

“  If  proof  were  needed  of  the  firm  hold  Mr.  Hall  Caine’s  latest  story,  ‘  The 
Scape-Goat,’  has  taken  of  the  novel-reading'  public,  it  might  be  found  in  the 
rush  for  the  cheap  edition  of  that  work.  No  fewer  than  6, coo  copies  were 
taken  up  by  the  trade  before  publication.  An  earlier  novel,  ‘  The  Deemster,’ 
has  run  through  a  dozen  editions.” — London  Literary  World. 

Gramercy  Park. 

A  STORY  OF  NEW  YORK.  By  John  Seymour 
Wood.  Appletons’  Summer  Series.  i6mo.  With 
novel,  specially  designed  cover  and  ornamented 
edges,  50  cts. 

jpgjT*  For  sale  by  all  booksellers  ;  or  will  be  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of 
price  by  the  publishers. 

ID.  APPLETON  &  GO. 

i,  3  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 

GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries, 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  tor  Catalogue. 

UR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York. 
Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 

FOR  1892. 

Single  Copies,  -  lO  Cents. 


Do  not  sell  mixed  or  compounded  goods.  Price  acccii 
age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old  Crow”  Ry«i 
key.  Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sold 
for  The  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents* 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARBBli 

Broadway  and  2  7th  St.,  New  York. 


39  Years  in  Fulton  St 


H.  B.  KIRK 
&  CO. 


<33- 

AFTER  DINNER. 

“Tell  me — What  was  that  table  water  that  everyone  liked  so  vi 
“  It  was  the  Manitou.” 

“There  was  not  a  Man-or-tou  in  the  whole  company  who  d 
enthuse  over  it.” 


_ 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  ?” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


NUMBER  Jo4. 


S/ie :  Well,  if  I  can’t  live  on  my  income,  and  you  can’t 

MARRYING  ? 

He  ( thoughtfully ) :  Well,  by  putting  our  incomes  together 


LIVE  ON  YOURS,  WHERE  WOULD  BE  THE  ADVANTAGE 
ONE  OF  US  WOULD  BE  ABLE  TO  LIVE,  AT  ANY  RATE. 


IN 


OUR 


SHE  told  him  that  her  belt  was  pinned, 
As  close  to  him  she  drew, 

And  when  his  arm  stole  round  her  waist, 
He  felt  that  this  was  true. 


TOO  MUCH  TO  BEAR. 

1WTR-  MURRAY  HILL:  Last  night  was  a  scorcher!  The  thermometer 
1VJ-  registered  85°  in  my  room,  and  I  didn’t  sleep  a  wink. 

Mr.  Delawanna  :  Oh,  you  ought  to  have  been  out  at  Ozone  Meadows. 

Mr.  Murray  Hill:  Was  it  cool  out  there? 

Mr.  Delawanna  :  Delightfully.  Why,  I  had  to  close  my  north  windows. 
Slept  under  three  blankets,  and  this  morning  there  was  frost  on  the  carpet. 

Then  there  was  the  sound  of  a  heavy  crashing  blow,  and  the  mendacious 
suburbanite  lay  weltering  in  his  gore. 


IN  THE  ORCHARD. 


O  E  :  How  the  trees  are  moaning  and  sighing  to-day. 

She  .  So  would  you,  if  you  were  as  full  of  green  apples  as  they  are. 


WOMAN’S  CURIOSITY. 

JOHN,”  she  said,  as  they  left  the  soda  fountain. 

“  What  is  it  ?  ” 

“  Wasn’t  fifteen  cents  a  good  deal  to  pay  for  a  glass  of  sarsaparilla  ?  ” 


“AN  ARTIST  IN  HIS  LINE. 
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LIFE 
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unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. _  - 

CONTEMPORARY  (the  same  that  recently 
lamented  the  death  of  rising  American  poets) 
enquires  “  if  there  is  any  man  of  extraordinary 
eloquence  outside  of  New  York  anywhere  m 
our  beloved  country. 

Whereas  the  proof  of  eloquence  is  in  its 
persuasiveness  it  seems  not  amiss  to  point  out 
that  some  time  since,  sufficient  oratorical 
]  ability  transpired  outside  of  New  York  to 
.1  secure  the  World’s  Fair  to  the  City  of 

_ _  Chicago.  In  an  age  in  which  money  talks, 

New  York  ought  certainly  to  excel  in 

B  forensic  achievement ;  nevertheless  it  has  been  de¬ 
monstrated  on  occasion  that  the  outspoken  accumu¬ 
lations  of  other  towns  may  be  more  effectually  noisy 
than  hers.  True  enough  it  is  characteristic  of  the  shallows 
to  murmur  and  of  the  deeps  to  run  still,  but  from  an  oratori¬ 
cal  point  of  view  the  murmurous  proclivities  of  the  shallows 

have  their  value. 


A  sincere  and  vivacious  poet  has  remarked  that  he  that  is 
down,  need  fear  no  fall.  Conversely  it  is  noticeable  that  it  is 
not  until  Fortune’s  favorite  has  gained  a  considerable  height 
that  the  rapacious  jade  is  able  to  set  him  down  hard  enough 
to  hurt.  It  must  have  been  because  Mr.  Reid’s  set  of  honors, 
comforts  and  emoluments  had  become  too  ostentatiously 
complete,  that  Fortune  dropped  on  him  with  a  whoop  and  a 
yell  {cum  stridore  acuto)  at  Minneapolis,  and  made  him  a 
candidate  for  Vice-President.  Before  that  fateful  day,  if 
there  was  anywhere  an  independent  citizen  it  was  Mr.  Reid. 
All  had  proved  fish  that  came  into  his  net.  Moreover,  his  net 
had  held  where  other  nets  had  broken,  and  very  desirable 
catches  temporarily  made  by  other  individuals  had  come 
ashore  in  his  great  haul. 
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MR.  WHITELAW  REID  has 
experienced  and  overcome 
too  many  of  the  vicissitudes  of  life, 
not  to  have  acquired  an  adequate 
outfit  of  philosophy.  Moreover, 
Mr.  Reid  is  a  scholar,  too,  and  can 
refresh  his  spirit  at  the  classic 
fountains  wherever  he  finds  their 
outflow  best  suited  to  his  case.  No 
one  can  doubt  that  in  these  anxious 
summer  days  he  carries  a  copy  of 
Horace  in  his  coat  pocket,  and 
poultices  his  soul  at  odd  times  with 
mi'iuii,,.  ■  '  those  passages,  dear  to  the  elder 

Firmin,  which  give  rules  for  conduct  when  Fortune  makes 
game  of  her  victim  and — celeres  quatit  pennas. 


R.  GREELEY’S  newspaper, 

■  Mr.Villard’s  town  house,  and 
Mr.  Halliday’s  suburban  castle  were 
among  the  admirable  acquirements 
that  Mr.  Reid’s  good  management 
and  good  fortune  had  stood  him  in. 
Why,  being  master  of  himself  and 
so  much  else,  he  should  have  coveted 
any  such  illusory  property  as  the 
'00.4  Vice-Presidency  is  past  guessing. 

Already  he  has  had  to  share  with  a 
trades-union  the  control  of  the  news¬ 
paper  that  was  lately  his,  and  sub- 
mit  to  the  dictation  of  men  whom 
he  had  thoroughly  and  permanently  thrashed.  Instead  of 
threatening  Mr.  Platt  with  the  thumb-screws,  as  in  the  good 
old  days,  he  is  expected  to  loaf  on  opportune  corners,  in  case 
Mr.  Platt,  in  a  conciliatory  humor,  should  pass  by.  From 
being  the  boss  Republican  editor  of  the  United  States,  sud¬ 
denly,  but  with  irremediable  conclusiveness,  he  change  into 
a  candidate  for  service,  and  not  a  candidate  for  first  place 
either,  but  for  second.  It  was  as  though  a  walking  delegate 
should  have  taken  up  a  hod. 

Verily,  it  seems  to  take  a  lamentable  surplus  of  horrible 
example  to  teach  boss  editors  of  the  Tribune  to  stick  to  their 

J°Mr.  Reid  is  a  very  nice  man.  Life’s  sympathy  for  his 
misfortune  is  mingled  with  reproach.  It  trusts  that  no  Re¬ 
publican  who  votes  for  Mr.  Harrison  next  November  will 
omit  to  vote  for  Mr.  Reid  also.  And  meanwhile  it  trusts  that 
the  serene  counsel  of  the  Roman  poet  may  stay  his  spirit  and 
bring  him  due  wisdom  and  grace  for  the  endurance  of  trial 
and  the  regulation  of  his  conduct. 

*  *  * 

-TAKING  courage  from  the  recent  survival  of  Mr.  Astor, 
I  Mr.  Gladstone  insists,  in  the  teeth  of  the  daily  press, 
that  he  is  not  dead  yet,  and  not  going  to  be.  In  America 
newspapers  create  public  opinion,  and  no .statesman  cou 
afford  to  go  dead  against  public  opinion  like  that.  It  must 
be  different  over  there. 
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First  Dog  Catcher  (to  second  ditto) :  Ah,  what’s  de  matter 
WID  YER,  ANYHOW  ?  He’S  ONLY  TOOKEN  A  PIECE  OUTEN  YER 
PANTS  ! 

Second  D. :  But  when  he  laid  hold  he  grabbed  more’n 

MY  PANTS  ! 


“  I  did  not  think  you  would  return  so  soon.  When  I  went  across  the  lawn 
to  your  house,  I  saw  you  coming  down  the  drive  with  De  Rocks,  in  his 
cart.” 

“  You  saw  my  parasol  ;  but  I  was  not  under  it.” 

“  How  could  I  know  ?  It  was  held  so  low  that  I  could  see  nothing  else,” 
he  said,  penitently. 

“You  might  have  known.  I  loaned  it  to  Jennie  Whiting.  When 
Frank  asked  her  to  go  driving  with  him  she  had  a  premonition  that  she 
would  look  perfectly  lovely  in  her  red  dress.  But  she  had  no  parasol  to 
match  it,  so  she  very  coyly  forgot  hers,  and  made  him  stop  while  she 
borrowed  mine,  and  (a  little  hotly)  gave  me  a  chance  to  find  out  how  much 
confidence  you  had  in  me.” 

“  How  could  I  know  Jennie  would  be  so  artful  ?” 

“  You  will  learn  more  about  girls,  some  day.” 

“  I  don’t  care  to  know  about  that  kind.  It  is  the  perfect  woman  I  am 
anxious  to  study.  Will  you  forgive  me  and  give  me  my  first  lesson  this 
afternoon  ?  ” 

The  cocker  spaniel  looked  up  into  the  girl’s  face,  and  then,  making  up 
her  mind  that  dogs  were  at  a  discount,  started  in  frantic  pursuit  of  a 
hypothetical  sparrow.  Harry  Romaine. 


HIS  DOG  AND  ITS  DAY. 

HE  stretched  himself  out  in  the  hammock  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  has  a  whole  summer  afternoon  before  him,  and 
means  to  let  it  dream  itself  away. 

He  was  absolutely  unruffled  by  what  had  occurred.  The 
revelation  of  her  faithlessness  had  left  him  perfectly  calm. 

He  filled  his  pipe  without  scattering  the  tobacco  over  his  light 
tennis  suit,  and  succeeded  in  getting  a  light  with  the  first  match, 
although  the  hammock  swayed  gently  and  a  wandering  breeze 
came  and  played  under  the  old  apple-trees. 

But  his  little  cocker  spaniel  needed  no  further  invitation  than  the 
sad  and  faraway  look  in  his  eyes,  for  she  sprang  boldly  into  the 
hammock  and  stretched  herself  out  on  his  broad  chest. 

As  she  placed  her  paws  around  his  neck  and  cuddled  her  silky 
head  close  under  his  chin,  she  knew  that  the  marks  of  her  feet,  on 
his  clothing,  would  meet  with  no  reproof  in  such  an  emergency. 

She  lay  there  quietly  without  licking  his  face  in  her  usual  demon¬ 
strative  fashion,  for  she  was  a  wise  little  beast,  and  felt  that  moist 
and  doggy  kisses  were  not  the  sort  he  would  welcome  just  then. 

“  Good,  old  girl,”  he  said,  as  he  drew  her  closer  to  him.  “  You 
are  fond  of  me,  anyway.  You  and  the  pipe  and  I  are  three  great 
old  chums,  and  we  don’t  care  for  anyone  else,  do  we  ?  Not  much  1  ” 

The  spaniel  gazed  at  him  wistfully.  “She’s  not  worth  it,  is  she?”  he 
continued.  “But  you're  different.  I  have  never  done  anything  for  you  but 
beat  you  when  you  don’t  mind,  and  take  no  notice  of  you  when  you  do. 
And  yet,  you  jumped  overboard  from  the  steamer  and  came  near  being 
drowned,  just  to  save  an  old  straw  hat  of  mine.  But  you're  only  a  dog,  you 
know,  and  that’s  where  it  all  comes  in. 

“But  she!  I've  done  everything  for  her  that  a  man  can  do  for  a  woman, 
when  he  loves  her,  and  now,  she's  gone  off  with  young  De  Rocks.  But, 
she’s  a  girl,  and  girls  and  dogs  are  not  to  be  compared  in  the  same  breath. 
So  we’ll  let  her  go  ;  she  is — 

‘Just  a  thing  of  puffs  and  patches, 

Made  for  madrigals  and  catches 

Not  for  heart-wounds,  but  for  scratches.’  ” 

“Ah,  you  are  rehearsing,  I  see.” 

The  spaniel  raised  her  head  and  greeted  the  intruder  with  a  jealous  little 
growl.  Then  she  found  herself  unceremoniously  spilled  on  the  ground,  as 
the  young  man  rose  to  his  feet. 

“Rehearsing?  I  don't — ” 

“  Oh,  no  ;  I  don't  suppose  you  do  remember,  but  you  were  to  read  Dobson 
tome,  down  by  the  brook,  this  afternoon.  Instead,  I  find  you  coolly  lying 
here  and  repeating  one  of  his  most  cynical  sentiments  to  that  innocent  little 
dog  of  yours.” 


“It  is  astonishing  how  it  cools  your  whole 

CAN  ONLY  KEEP  THE  END  OF  YOUR  TAIL  COLD.” 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


p  EADER,  put  your  hand  in  your 
pocket  and  send  some  children 
to  the  country.  If  you  have  suffered 
from  the  heat  yourself,  think  of  those  little  ones  in  the  city  with  every¬ 
thing  against  them.  They  are  sensitive  to  heat  and  bad  air,  and  the 
mortality  among  them  at  this  season  is  appalling. 

Remember  how  little  of  your  money  will  accomplish  it,  and  how 
much  it  means  to  them. 


Previously  acknowledged.  .$7554-33 

E.  C.  Whitney . 

6.00 

T.  C.  H.,  Helena,  Mont - 

3. °° 

A.  B.  C.,  Altoona,  Pa . 

3- 00 

H.  Walter  Webb . 

150.00 

E.  C.  H . 

12.00 

W.,  Southampton,  L.  I.... 

10.00 

Baby  Hunter . 

6.00 

W.  B.  D . 

10.00 

A  Well  Wisher . 

3.00 

Moxie . 

10.00 

Little  Sir  Joseph . 

6.00 

E.  H.  Hurd . 

51.00 

M.  H.  &  B . 

5.00 

K.  D.  M . 

3.00 

M.  C.  K . 

9.00 

1.  B.  D  . 

10.00 

C.  and  P.,  Denver,  Col.... 

4.00 

Amparo  and  Horace . 

10.00 

M.  S.  V.  B . 

12.00 

H.  W.  C . 

15.00 

A  Children’s  Sale . 

37.0° 

William  E.  Hoyt . 

5.00 

Charlie  and  Emma . 

3.00 

Unalaska . 

33- 00 

Bluff . 

Pauline  Stackpole . 

3.00 

Mary  E.  Q . 

2.87 

Lina . 

3.00 

E.  B.  C . 

3.00 

In  Memory  of  K . 

3.00 

J.  A.  C . 

3.00 

In  Memory  of  J . 

3.00 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  A . 

5-oo 

C.  A.  Brackett . 

6.00 

In  Memory  of  Little  Char- 

lotte . . 

3.00 

Walter . 

IO.  CO 

From  Five  Young  People.. 

9.00 

From  Cash  Contributions. . 

15.00 

Dorrance  Revnolds . 

20.00 

Emily  and  Alvan,  Jr . 

51.00 

C.  K.  R.,  Detroit . 

3.00 

Through  Larchmont  Circu-1 

lating  Library : 

Mrs.  Tuckerman . 

1  10.00 

A  Friend . 

f  10.00 

From  Raffle  of  Lace  Pins  1 

and  Gold  Comb . J 

37-50 

From  two  little  Sisters, 

IUI11  LWU  11 L  L1C  015LCI3, 

Adele  R.  Troup  and  Kate 
R.  Troup,  savings  of  two 
months  for  Life’s  Fresh 


Air  Fund .  3.00 

W.  F.  J.,  Montclair .  2.00 

J.  A.  P  H.  and  A.  S.  H....  6.00 

Marguerite .  3.00 

W.  A.  F .  10.00 

Proceeds  of  circus  held  at 
Ridgefield,  Conn.,  by  Irv¬ 
ing  Clark,  Wentworth  Ba¬ 
con,  John  Alsop  King,  Jr., 
Laurason  Riggs  and  Dan¬ 
iel  Bacon,  Jr.,  assisted  by 


the  Misses  Ives .  26.50 

Edith  and  Virginia  and 
H.  O .  5.00 

B.  F.,  Oyster  Bay,  L.  I....  12.00 

C.  H.  S .  3.00 

L.  R.  Tatum .  3.00 


A  Fresh  Air  Baby . 

Miss  E.  V.  C.  Morris,  Ridge¬ 
field,  Conn . 

$3.00 

25.00 
3.00 
ICO. 00 

In  Memory  of  L.  E.  P . 

Miss  Katharine  Skinner. . . . 

25.00 

John  A.  Snow . 

25.00 

Bennington  Intonic . 

25.00 

Mrs  James  E.  Hunter . 

3.00 

W.  H.  Heath . 

3.00 

Daddy . 

In  His  Name  who  saved 

5.00 

our  little  Dorothy . 

10.00 

D.  B.  F.,  Boston,  Mass . 

Astoria  King’s  Daughters, 

25.00 

M.  T.  Lathrop,  Pres . 

9.00 

A.  L.  S . 

15.00 

A  Daughter  of  the  King... 

1. 00 

Two  Lovers  of  Children... 
In  Memory  of  Emily  S.  L., 

13.00 

Portsmouth,  N.  H . 

10.00 

We  Two . 

3.00 

M.  L.  C .  . 

3.00 

Jean  and  Ralph . 

3.00 

Baby  Corinna . 

3.00 

Jack  and  Jennie . 

10.00 

Herbert  and  Teddy . 

5.00 

H.  F.,  Ridgefield,  Conn _ 

Proceeds  of  a  fair  given  by 
three  little  girls,  viz.: 
Marion  Smith,  Reta  P. 
Smith  and  Edith  In- 

3.00 

graham  . 

6.60 

B.  C.  M. . 

3.00 

P.  J.  Wilson . 

3.00 

Mr.  and  Mrs  Chas.  L.  Noble 

30.00 

A.  D.  F . 

5.00 

Newton  College  Hospital.. 
Proceeds  of  a  fair  at  Amity- 
ville,  L.  I.,  by  Claude, 
Conlon  and  Albert  Wil- 

12.00 

liams . 

4. CO 

From  Gertrude . 

3. CO 

Alice  Jones  . 

3.00 

Hallie  Richer . 

3.00 

From  Beth  and  Willie  Hunt 

3.00 

Readers  in  Maryland . 

10.00 

Montreal,  Canada . 

3.00 

C.  B.  O . 

3.00 

Eleanor  Amelia  Ames . 

2.00 

M.  B . 

2. CO 

For  the  Fresh  Air  Fund. . . 

3.00 

In  Memoriam,  F.  S.  P . 

3.00 

“  Kirsch  ” . 

3.00 

J.  L.  C . 

Emett  and  Virginia  and 

3.00 

H.  D . 

One  who  wishes  it  was 

1 .00 

hundreds  . 

3.00 

In  Memory  of  Teddy,  Jr. . . 

6.00 

Guests  of  Hotel  Kaaterskill 

197.42 

From  “  Not” . 

“Thank  offering”  for  Eth- 

20.00 

el’s  recovery . 

6.00 

Edgar  C . 

10.00 

C.  S.  B . 

10.00 

For  Life’s  Village . 

From  Donald  Scott  and  Cle- 

2.00 

ment  Scott . 

5.00 

F.  P.,  Nashville,  Tenn . 

5.00 

HIBERNIAN  PARADOX. 

“  Well,  sor,  I  thought  ye  was  a  little  off  whin  ye  mounted 

SICH  A  DIVIL’S  OWN  HORSE  AS  THIS,  BUT,  BEGORRY,  YE'RE  ONTO 
HIM  NOW  !  ” 


K.  S.  D  . 

$25.00 

A.  R.  C . 

.  $12.00 

From  a  Friend . 

6.00 

From  Three  Children. 

C.  E.  J . 

15.00 

Marian  Butler . 

Fort  Huachuca,  Ariz . 

3.0° 

E.  H . 

Box  3474,  N.  Y.  Postoffice.. 

6.00 

The  Misses  Harney, 

Bay 

Mrs.  John  H.  Stoddard _ 

12.00 

Shore,  L.  I . 

Trojan  and  Nero . 

3.00 

Proceeds  of  a  concert 

jiven 

A  Friend,  Hartford,  Conn. 

5.00 

at  Hotel  Breslin, 

Lake 

In  Memory,  J.  W.  B . 

5.00 

Hopatcong,  N.  J _ 

Mackintosh . 

3.00 

Total . 

NEW  BOOKS. 


J^ELLEVIEW.  By  Jno.  E.  Davis.  New  York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

A  Vagabond  Heroine.  By  Mrs.  Annie  Edwards.  New  York:  G.  W. 
Dillingham. 

A  Maine  Girl.  By  Erwin  L.  Coolidge.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

Jean  de  Kerdreu.  By  Jeanne  Schultz.  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and 
Company. 

The  Scriptures  0/  Benjamin  the  Giant  Killer.  Detroit:  Journal  Pub¬ 
lishing  Company. 

The  Colonel  by  Brevet.  By  St.  George  Rathbone.  St.  Paul :  The  Price- 
McGill  Company. 

A  n  Unwedded  Wife.  By  Genevieve  Kirke.  Chicago  :  Morrill,  Higgins 
and  Company. 


Says  Aaron  to  Moses  Says  Moses  to  Aaron 

Lets  cut  off  our  noses.  It's  the  fashion  to  wear  ’em. 
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He:  I  HAVE  DECIDED  TO  ASK  YOUR  FATHER’S  CONSENT  BY  LETTER,  PAULINE.  NOW 
WHAT  SORT  OF  A  LETTER  WOULD  YOU  ADVISE  ME  TO  MAKE  IT  ? 

She:  I  think,  Horace,  that  I  would  make  it  an  anonymous  letter. 


THE  BROOK  AND  THE  WILLOW. 


T  N  early  Spring  with  hurrying  feet 
A  The  brook  went  merrily  by, 

And  the  willow  bent  low  his  love  to  greet, 
Murmuring  to  her,  “  Kiss  me,  sweet. 

“  Make  the  joy  of  the  Spring  complete. 

“  Ere  it  fly  !  ” 

With  insouciant  song 
She  tripped  along, 

And  saucily  said,  “  Not  I,  not  I. 

“  So,  bare-branched  willow,  good-bye, 

“  Good-bye  !  ” 


But  later,  in  Summer’s  withering  heat, 
When  streams  run  parched  and  dry, 

The  brook  went  by  with  languid  feet. 
Then,  lifting  her  lips  the  willow’s  to  meet, 
She,  pleadingly,  murmured,  “Kiss  me, 
sweet, 

“  For  I  die.” 

His  high-plumed  head 
He  tossed,  and  said, 

“  You  scorned  me  once — Not  I,  not  I. 

“  So,  fickle  brook,  good-bye, 

“  Good-bye  !  ” 
Marguerite  Mcrington. 


HIS  FIRST  SIGHT  OF  A 
FLOUNDER. 

Father,  why  does  that  man  sit 
down  on  all  the  fish  he  catches 

AND  MASH  THEM  SO  FLAT  ? 


THE  DANGER  OF  DELAY. 

‘  ‘  EORGE  !  ”  she  screamed, 
vjr  .. 


My  neck !  ” 


“  What’s  the  matter  ?  ” 

“  There’s  a  pillacatter - ” 

“  A  what?  ” 

“  A  tappekiller - ” 

“What  in  the  world  do  you 


mean  ?  ” 


“  Oh,  dear,”  she  moaned,  as  she 
clutched  him  frantically.  “A  kitter- 
paller !  You  know,  George  !  A 
patterkiller !  ” 

“  Oh  !  ”  said  George,  with  evident 
relief,  and  he  proceeded  to  brush 
the  future  butterfly  away. 


“A  MATTER  OF  TASTE.” 


/ 


_  >,yheW  About  to  ueave.astupid  stable- 
(V)  <lets  rolled  by  A  vicious  leader  ,  Smile 
'A’°'Latu-r.EDi_Y  .  AMD  ASSERT,  CASUALLY'  THAT 
<JoOP‘\  A  COACH  LEAVES  BuTSOME  SUCH  SMALL 
^  INCIDENT  OCCURS. 


I  glgWARg  ll 

l'jL©g@M@1iW[g  J 


«  -sN>'  •  |I 

01 


RAPIDLY  THROUGH  A  low 
Ai\cHyy'ay-CSan''1n's  Yourself)-c|t 
You  forget  to  call  out 
"ware  Heads!"  cheerily  f 

s i mg'out  th  at  ) f  amy  a  f) 
damage  hasbefn  done  •'I[/i 
You'll  STop  AT  the  NEXT  ,///,  1 
DRU6  STORE-  '/  I' 


instantly,  the  Right  of  way 
,-'vv>  Possessed  By  coaches.  -  Ato, 

iwcidemtauY' That  it’s  a  ®ob6e  A-.- 

Ic  uv  iwniFFFBCMT  riDivui/-  -OM  THE  PAR.T  OF  THE  VICTORIA  f  .<  , 

IF  by  1NDI  rent  driving  you  people  to  attain  cheap  Noto'riet/ \f ;  f--'  ‘ 

S  MASH  UP  A  VlCTORl  A  ,  PROCLAIM  ,  IN  Tp  E  DAI  Lf  PRESS..  •*=»  ^ 


FOR  AMATEUR  DRIVER 


®  (£)  If  jk turyins  R-athek 

S  Sharply  You  KNocK  oyfr  an  § 
)5H  old  apple-WomaY  ^ 
CONFiDENTlN  STATE  THAT  2gj 

J  _ _ r-  M  •O.lO  t=U  CP  I  V  tS 


OLID  APPLE-WOMEN  rut 
sou  at  around  CORNER 
•r<?  HAVE  THE  HONOR  OF 

-Rein©  knocked down 

Mbv  COACHES  0 


rJOHN  SM  JTH  ! 
ch5  Jones 

ED.  ROBINSON] 


T  H  E  MAlNToiNT  WITH  THE  A  MATE  U 

Coachman"  is  to  im?ke&s>  confidence 

IfYOURTEAM  "R.UN<£>  AWA'f  A  NO  OR  OSSES ,  MADLY,  AjRAY.TR  A  CN. 
TRA  l  N  ISA  PPP-OAC  H  )  NCSr ,  You  MUST  LA  OSH  AS  )F  You  s  KOUSHT  ITA  Goc 

thereby  inspirin©  a  feeling  of  comfort  and  secoritW'H  'WSTas 


■‘WORKING  COACHES.” 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


NEW  YORK  DISCOVERED  BY  HENRY  HUDSON. 


August  27TH,  1870. 

THE  EXHIBITION  IN  LONDON  OF  THE  TALKING  MACHINE  BY  PROF. 


August  29TH,  1877. 
DEATH  OF  BRIGHAM  YOUNG. 


"D RIGGS:  That  was  a  bad  mistake  Pringle  made,  wasn’t 
it,  of  marrying  a  girl  who  made  all  her  own  gowns  ? 
Griggs  :  Why,  I  should  think  she  would  make  just  the 
right  kind  of  a  wife. 

Briggs  :  Not  much.  The  first  week  after  they  were  mar¬ 
ried  she  opened  accounts  with  three  dressmakers. 


THE  USES  OF  A  CHAPERON. 

The  Summer  Girl :  Horrors!  There  comes  my  chaperone 
to  separate  us. 

Impecunious  Youth:  What  can  we  do? 

The  Summer  Girl :  I’ll  say  I’m  going  to  my  room  to  write 

SOME  LETTERS.  I  WILL  MEET  YOU  AT  THE  PIER  IN  FIVE  MINUTES. 

I.  Y. :  Good!  I’ll  have  the  canoe  all  ready. 


THE  PRELIMINARY  SEASON. 


IN  “  Capt.  Lettarblair,”  Miss  Marguerite  Merington,  a 
dramatist  new  to  the  American  public,  has  shown  a 
freshness  of  imagination  which  brings  something  new  to  the 
American  stage.  First  off,  it’s  fair  to  presume  that  Miss 
Merington  is  a  clever  woman  from  the  fact  that  the  dialogue 
shows  wit  and  sense — both  unusual  to  the  usual  play. 
Further,  Miss  Merington  has  made  an  emotional  and  yet  a 
clean  play — which  is  unusual  to  the  American  stage.  In 
“Capt.  Lettarblair,”  Life  thinks  Mr.  Sothern  has  found  a 
valuable  piece  of  property.  As  presented  at  the  Lyceum,  it 


is  well  mounted  and  well  acted,  the  last  scene  in  particular 
displaying  some  really  beautiful  stage  pictures.  The  com¬ 
pany  is  well  selected  and  well  drilled,  and  altogether  “  Capt. 
Lettarblair  ”  is  one  of  the  most  satisfactory  productions  seen 
on  the  New  York  stage  for  a  long  time. 

*  *  * 

1\ /T  R.  De  WANG  HOPPER  has  had  an  increase  in  his 
family.  His  last  year’s  herd  of  elephants,  which 
gained  fame  as  a  rapid  consumer  of  beer,  has  an  offspring  in 
the  form  of  a  baby  elephant,  who  performs  numerous  cheer¬ 
ful  tricks  calculated  to  bring  interest  and  amusement  to  the 
most  cultured  mind.  In  other  respects  this  year’s  “  Wang  ” 
is  both  the  peer  and  superior  of  last  season’s  production. 


Miss  Della  Fox  still  warbles  melodiously  about  babbling 
brooks  and  other  matters,  and  smokes  cigarettes  with  all  the 
reckless  grace  and  abandon  of  the  most  depraved  messenger 
boy.  The  cast  is  practically  unchanged,  and  Wang  seems 
destined  to  rule  over  the  destinies  of  Siam  for  an  indefinite 
period. 


NO  PLACE  FOR  HER. 

ECK-HAND:  You’re  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  ferry 
boat ;  this  is  the  “  Men’s  Cabin.” 

Mrs.  Maloney  :  An’  that’s  the  “  Wimmin’s  ”  over  there. 
Where  do  the  ladies  be  after  goin’  ? 


AT  NARRAGANSETT  PIER. 

“How  MANY  FIANCES  HAVE  YOU  ?” 

“  Three.” 

“Is  THAT  ALL?  WHY,  I  HAVE  FIVE,  AND  THEY’RE  ALL  RICH." 

“  But  one  of  mine  is  willing  to  marry.” 


TRYING  TO  BE  FUNNY. 

He:  I  MUCH  PREFER  TENNIS.  HORSE-BACK  RIDING  IS  TOO  SEDENTARY. 

She:  Nor  the  way  you  ride. 
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BE  IT  EVER  SO  HUMBLE,  ETC.,  ETC. 

Mrs.  O' Walsh:  An'  phwat  have  yez  here,  Missis  Mac  O’Daley  ? 

Mrs.  M.  O'D.  :  Arrah,  thin,  Dinnis  was  that  homesick  that  he  built 

HIMSELF  A  MODEL  OF  HIS  FATHER’S  CASTLE  [IN  TIPPERARY,  AN’  [PHWIN  HE 
COMES  HOME  AT  NOIGHT  AFTHER  A  HA’r’R’D  DAY’S  WOR’R’K  HE  SUSHT  TAKES 
HIS  POIPE  AN’  SITS  FORNINST  THIS  SHPOT  TILL  THE  BUR’R’RNIN’  TEARS  DO  BE 
RUNNIN’  DOWN  HIS  CHEEK. 

Mrs.  O'W. :  An’  phwat  does  that  figure  riprisint  ? 

Mrs.  M.  O'D.  :  Oh,  that's  a  dead  lan’lord,  bad  siss  to  him  ! 


THE  LATEST  NEW  JERSEY  MURDER. 


A  QUERY. 


HER  feet  beneath  her  petticoat 

Like  little  mice  stole  in  and  out.” 


HEALTH  AND  POLITICS. 

|  HE  curse  of  partisan  politics  has  at  last  fallen  upon  the  New  York 
Board  of  Health.  This  important  public  department  was,  until 
recently,  conducted  entirely  with  reference  to  the  public  safety,  but  with 
the  appointment  of  Charles  G.  Wilson  as  President,  it  became  apparent 
that  Tammany  methods  would  have  to  prevail  here  as  elsewhere  in  the 
City  Government.  This  eminent  spoilsman  said,  in  demanding  the  resig¬ 
nation  of  Dr.  W.  A.  Ewing  as  Sanitary  Superintendent : 

“  I  cannot  place  my  finger  upon  any  act  of  yours,  or  any  failure  on 
your  part  to  act,  which  has  not  given  me  perfect  satisfaction.  You  have 
been  careful,  judicious  and  prudent  always,  but  the  pressure  for  your  place 
is  so  strong  that  /  am  unable  to  withstand  it,  and  you  must  hand  me  your  resigna¬ 
tion  or  I  must  get  out  myself." 

In  view  of  such  patriotism  as  this  utterance  betrays,  New  Yorkers  may 
look  forward  with  thorough  satisfaction  and  little  apprehension  to  the 
expected  visit  of  cholera.  Already  there  is  a  marked  increase  in  the 
death-rate  from  diseases  which  can  be  checked  and  controlled  by  proper 
management  on  the  part  of  the  Board  of  Health.  This  is  not  a  “  scare  ” 
statement,  but  is  proven  by  the  official  statistics. 

New  Yorkers  have  not  objected  strongly  to  Tammany’s  attacks  on 
their  pockets.  Life  wonders  whether  they  will  be  equally  indifferent  to 
the  spectacle  of  Tammany  imperilling  the  lives  of  themselves  and  their 
families. 


But  did  it  ever  occur  to  you,  Br’er  Suckling, 
how  lucky  it  is  that  she  didn’t  view  them  in  that 
light? 


RACING  TERMS. 


“CONEY  ISLAND  STAKES.” 


LIFE 


fcK<°K  AvT 


MAN’S  SUPERIORITY. 

ore  Vf  iS  down  to  the  dry-goods  store  and  spends  our  good  old  dollars 
O  Fdf  juris  just  like  her  brother  wears,  with  reg’lar  standing  collars; 

She  even  has  her  hair  cut  short,  and  tries  the  best  she  can 
To  obliterate  the  difference  between  herself  and  man  ; 

But  when  it  comes  to  whiskers— by  this  idea  we're  cheered— 

That  we’ve  got  the  everlasting  bulge  when  it  comes  to  raising  beard  ! 

1  &  Indianapolis  Journal. 

Griffin  ( telling  his  lady-love— the  latest— a  very  interesting  yarn  about  an  illness 
mce  had)  :  Yes,  it  was  a  hard  time,  I  assure  you.  Do  you  know,  at  one  period  i 
light  I  should  lose  my  mind  entirely  !  ” 

Lady-love  {meekly)  :  And  did  you,  Mr.  Griffin  ?  .,7-7 

He  didn’t  quite  like  her  question,  though  she  did  ask  it  so  prettily  —Exchange. 

“  Billings  got  his  pension  yet  ?” 

“I  didn’t  know  Billings  was  entitled  to  a  pension.  .  , 

ii  thinks  he  is  any  way.  He  claims  to  have  contracted  a  chronic  case  of  that  tired 
iDg  from  reading  war  articles  in  the  magazines  ."—Indianapolis  Journal. _ 


Miss  Pert  :  I’ve  never  seen  Mr.  Bjenks.  Is  he  a  handsome  man  ?  , 

Miss  Flyrte  :  Handsome  ?  Well,  that’s  a  matter  of  opinion.  My  own  idea  istnat 
if  beauty  were  subject  to  taxation,  Mr.  Bjenks  would  be  entitled  to  a  pension.— Somer¬ 
ville  Journal. 

tL  PUT  on  some  more  clothes,  Mandy  1”  shrieked  the  elderly  aunt  at  the  watering 
place;  “  folks  will  see  you,”  she  added,  horror-struck. 

“  Aunt  Julia,”  replied  Amanda,  as  she  went  out  among  the  waves  with  all  the  trust¬ 
ful  innocence  of  a  Texas  statesman,  “  what  are  we  here  for  ?  ”  Hotel  Gazette. 

This  is  a  characteristic  anecdote  of  Rossini.  On  the  death  Meyerbeer,  his  nephew, 
Jacques  Beer,  composed  a  funeral  march  in  his  honor.  In  a  moment  of  weakness,  he 
asked  Rossini  what  he  thought  of  it.  “  Not  bad,”  replied  the  maestro,  “  but  it  would  be 
better  if  you  had  died  and  Meyerbeer  had  written  the  march.”  Argonaut. 

“  Suppose,”  said  the  lady— “  now  only  suppose,  understand— that  you  were  carrying 
a  piece  of  steak  from  the  kitchen,  and  by  accident  should  let  it  slip  from  the  plate  to  the 
floor,  what  should  you  do  in  such  a  case  ?” 

The  girl  looked  the  lady  square  in  the  eye  for  a  moment  before  asking — 

“  Is  it  a  private  family,  or  are  there  boarders  ?  ” 

“  Boarders,”  answered  the  lady. 

“  Pick  it  up  and  put  it  back  on  the  plate,”  firmly  replied  the  girl. 

She  was  engaged. — Exchange. 

A  TOURIST  on  a  very  hot  day  was  watching  a  man  who,  with  head  uncovered,  was 
laboriously  turning  a  windlass  which  most  clumsily  hoisted  from  a  shaft  a  bucket  filled 
with  rock.  Said  the  tourist :  „  .  ,  .  „ 

“  My  friend,  why  don’t  you  cover  up  your  head  ?  This  sun  will  affect  your  brain. 

“  Brain  is  it  ?”  replied  the  man.  u  If  I  had  any  brains  d  ye  think  I  d  be  here  pulhn 
up  in  this  way  this  blooming  bucket  ?  ’’ — Exchange.  _ _ 


That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  . 
r ossicle ,  Baltimore. 

Packer’s 


’ — Medical 


ar  Soap, 


.  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
pertie9  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
i  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.” — Medical 
ms,  New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham- 
o.  Soothing  and  Refreshing, 
utroys  odors.  Wards  off 
ntagion. 


EDENIA 


AND 


joya  bily 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  911  Chestnut  St.,  Phila, 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89. 


LIFE  BINDER. 

i  CHEAP, 

STRONG 
and  DURABLE. 


I  WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 

I  Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  U.  S. 
for  *1.00,  postage  free. 

Address  office  of  "LIFE," 
'  28  W.  23d  St.,  Now  York. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 

European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


*Y 

!*<  ’ 

Jo  z 

Jy?4r 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”—  Atheiuxum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think¬ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 

VACATION  CONVENIENCES 

for  the  yacht  ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes ;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  “  things” 
mentioned  in  our  “  Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  1'Opera.  State  &  Jacksea  Ste. 

Pari*  Chicago 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Pro¬ 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $i  a  year,  postage 
paid.  Single  Copies,  io  cents. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


“  Be  Most  Particular  in  this  :  ” 

That  you  get  the  Whiting  Fine  Stationery  when  pur 

chasing.  . 

The  Whiting  Fine  Correspondence  Papers  are  made  u 
every  style  and  surface,  and  conform  to  the  usages  of  gooc 
society.  They  are  superior  to  any  papers  of  foreign  o’ 
domestic  manufacture. 

The  largest  product  in  the  world.  Ask  your  dealer  fo: 

them.  „ 

Whiting  Paper  Co.,  New  York  Offices,  150  &  152  Duane  SI 


I?  F  l\  F  F  IP  N  Dress  and 

|\  |  |\  |  |  gabit  TVlaHer. 

MR'  REDFERN  has  just  returned  from  his  London,  Paris  and  other  European  Estab¬ 
lishments,  with  the  Latest  Novelties  in  GOWNS,  COATS,  WRAPS,  and  OVERALLS; 
also  a  selection  of  Rich  Silk  and  other  Handsome  Gowns. 

•  PRICES  REASONABLE.  • 

Exclusive  Cloths  and  Perfect  Finish. 

Staff  of  “Fitters”  and  Cutters  embraces  the  finest  Talent  procurable  in  the  World. 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  New  York,  and 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVENUE,  Chicago,  Ill. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  BOSTON. 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 

Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the  beauty  of  i 
surroundings  the  excellence  of  Its  accommodations  and  the  his 
order  ofite  patronage.  Most  desirable  for  families  and  tourist 

C.  H .  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H. 

PROFILE  HOUSE 


AND  COTTAGES. 


The  largest  of  the  leading  first-class  Summe 
Hotels,  situated  in  the  beautiful  Franconii 
■  wmjvwW  Notch,  which  possesses  many  points  of  attrac 

tion  unequalled  in  New  England.  Open  June  26th  to  October  1st 
Send  for  “  The  Brochere.” 

For  rooms,  address,  until  June  i6th,  C.  II.  Greenleaf&  Co 
Hotel  Vendome,  Boston  ;  later,  Taft  &  Greenleaf,  Profli 


CATSKILL  MOUNTAINS . 

HOTEL  KAATERSKILL. 


Special  Saturday  Excursions  from 
New  York,  i  P.  M. 


West  <2d  Street, 


H.  P.  BURNEY,  Assistant  Manager 
KAATERSKILL  POST  OFFICE 

GREENE  COUNTY,  N.  Y 


iff, New  fcond street,  JiONDON. 


PAIN  T"oofs 

DIXON  S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT 


Water  will  ran  from  It  pore  and  clean  It  covers  double 
the  surface  of  any  other  paint,  and  will  lattfour  or five 
timet  longer.  Equally  nsefnlforanylronwork.  Sendfor 
circulars.  Job.  I)ixon  cbuciblb  Co.,  Jersey  City.N.  J. 


N 


CARMEL 


CARMEL  SOAP  is  made  only  from  sweet  Olive  Oil 
by  a  Mission  Society  in  Palestine.  Being  absolutely 
pure  and  possessing  the  emollient  properties  of  Olive 
Oil,  it  is  unsurpassed  for  the  Toilet  and  Bath  and  supe¬ 
rior  to  all  other  soaps  for  the  Teeth  and  Hair. 

It  is  the  only  perfectly  safe  soap  for  the  NURSERY 
and  Invalids.  If  your  druggist  or  grocer  does  not  keep 
it,  send  15  cents  for  sample  cake  to  the  importer.  R 

A.  KLIPSTEIN,  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


Established  ibiO. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 

The  First  Distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 


OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  Whiskey  in  the  world. 


ARE  YOU  DEAF?> 

DON’T  YOU  WANT  TO  HEAR  ? 

THE  AUKAPHONE  will  surely  help  you  if  you 
do.  It.  is  a  new  scientific  invention  which  will  restore 
the  hearing  of  any  one  not  born  deaf.  When  in  the 
ear  it  is  inviHlble,  and  does  not  cause  the  slightest 
discomfort  in  wearing.  It  is  to  the  ear  what  the  glasses 
are  to  the  eye,  an  ear  spectacle.  Write  for  particulars. 

THE  A  UK  AP IIONE  COMPANY, 

300  &  302  Powers  Block,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


RFATTY  flAN08  $175-  ORGANS  $48.  Want 
DLH  I  I  I  Ag  ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l  F.  Beatty 
Wash  ton,  N.  J.  1 


Rare  Opportunity  for  the  Right  Man. 

WANTED  ;  a  pushing  young  man  with  $5,000  to  take 
an  interest  in  a  prosperous  and  rapidly  growing  maga¬ 
zine.  Experience  and  business  originality  wanted  more 
than  capital.  Thorough  investigation  solicited.  Ad¬ 
dress,  Increased  Business,  Life  Office  N  Y 


Sickness  Among  Children, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is 
largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and 
wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is 
the  Gail  Borden  “  Eagle  ”  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 


Send  to  319  W.  45th  St. .  N. V.for  Samplea  of 

Over- 


GARFIELD  TEA 

“  ofbad  eatinsr;  cares  Sick  Heada 


co  meg 
results 

cares  Sick:  Headache;  re¬ 
stores  the  Complexion:  cures  Constipation. 


I  opularly  known  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  from  Maine  to  Mexico,  as  the 
lghest  standard  New  York  made  cigar  and  fully  equal  in  quality  and  style  to 
the  firust  imported  article .  For  sale  by  first-class  dealers. 

D.  HIRSCH  &,  COMPANY,  331-333  Bowery,  New  York. 


J 

Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  Is  the 

Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 

n 

CATARRH 

L 

Sold  by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail. 
60c.  E.  T.  Hazeltin«\  Warren.  Pa. 

u 

Ilf  U  U  Because  cheapest,  but  not  cheap. 
WW  III  Price  has  relation  to  both  quality 
prQT  and  quantity.  Considering  both  the 
DUO  I  cheapest  life  insurance  on  earth  is 

?  furnished  by  the  Penn  Mutual, 

Home  Office,  921-3-5  Chestnut  St,,  Phila. 


1892. 


NEW  YORK,  SEPTEMBER 


LUME  XX. 


^iCANVr 


SVM. 


NUMBER  505. 


OF  THE  WORLD. 

Jack  thinks  I  aw  in  love  with  him.” 
What  makes  him  think  so?” 

Just  because  I  am  going  to  marry  him." 
How  absurd  !  ” 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1892,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


ST  tRLINS. 


Whiting  Mtc  Co 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  1” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


MARK 


(aq{  {ear  {hern 


Every  Pair 
a  perfecj  fit 


Cross  Currents. 


By  Mary  Angela  Dickens.  No.  99, 
Town  and  Country'  Library.  i2mo. 
Paper,  50  cents  ;  cloth,  $1.00. 

“  There  have  been  few  better  judges  of  fiction 
than  Charles  Dickens,  and  had  he  lived  to  read 
his  granddaughter's  first  novel,  the  veteran 
writer  would  have  found  pleasure  in  the  thought 
that,  after  he  was  gone,  the  name  of  Dickens 
would  still  be  honorably  associated  with  imagi¬ 
native  literature,  ‘  Cross  Currents  ’  is  not  only 
an  excellent  novel,  but  it  is  distinguished  by  a 
kind  of  excellence  which  is  exceedingly  rare  in 
the  work  of  a  beginner.  .  .  .  Every  page 

of  ‘Cross  Currents’  inspires  one  with  a  desire 
to  meet  its  author  again.  .  .  .  ” — London 

Spectator. 

“  A  new  novel  of  original  power  and  great 
promise .  ’  ’ — Scotsma  n . 

“  Its  equality  of  excellence  is  as  uncommon 
as  it  is  delightful.” — London  Academy. 


To  know  what  one  wants,  and  to  get  what  one  wants,  are  two  different 
propositions.  This  is  as  true  of  gloves  as  of  anything  else.  You  want  gloves 
that  won’t  rip  or  tear,  gloves  that  will  wear  well.  Y ou  can  always  get  them  if  you 
will  see  that  this  brand  is  on  the  inside  of  the 
glove  We  are  spending  a  great  deal  of  money 
to  let  ever}'  one  know  that  the  P.  &  P.  gloves 
with  this  brand  inside  are  reliable.  This  is 
why  we  advertise. 

1/ your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves ,  inform  us 
of  the  fact ,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
nearest  agent ,  and  inclose  yoii  with  same  a  card  en¬ 
titling  you  to  a  discount  of  1  O  per  cent,  on  the  first 
pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 
clove. 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


“  Decidedly  above  the  average  of  contempo¬ 
rary  romances.  ...  We  turn  the  last  page 
with  regret.” — London  Telegraph. 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers  ;  or  will  be  sent  by 
mail  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  publishers , 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO., 

1,  3  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 

Lowell 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 


Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep¬ 
tion, the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 


GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries, 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing. 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors  The  fastenings 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  taken  down 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  for  Catalogue. 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York, 


LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 

Carpets 


NEW  YORK. 

372 ,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  51st  St.  and  7th  A  ? 

ELEGANT 

Carriage; 

OF  THE  BEST  GRADE, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  COONTR, 

And  of  Every  Variety  of  Design.. 
Color  and  Weight. 

Correspondence  Solicited. 

- HI 

39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREI 

H.  B.  KIRK  &,  CC 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Good; 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 
No  other  house  can  furnish 

"OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKri 

Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened. 
Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  l 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

89  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  1 1 

Broadway  &  27th  St.,  NewYork. 


ON  A  BOSTON  MAID. 


HER  name  was  Ethel  Per¬ 
kins, 

Not  “  Minerva  Beaconstreet;  ” 
She  was  plump  and  pink  and 
dimpled, 

And  frivolous  and  sweet  ; 

No  gleaming  gold -rimmed 
glasses 

Bestrode  her  pretty  nose. 

And  her  fluffy  golden  hair  was 
banged, 

And  Redfern  made  her  clothes. 

1  talked  of  Holmes  and  Schiller, 
Whom  she  didn’t  seem  to 
know, 

I  spoke  of  Robert  Browning 
And  his  tangled  verbal  flow  ; 

I  mentioned  Buddha,  Heine, 
Keats, 

In  a  careless  sort  of  way, 

And  she  listened  most  politely, 
But  murmured,  “Who  are 
they  ?  ” 


I  bought  seats  for  an  Ibsen  matinee, 

She  frowned — “  Oh,  what  a  shame  ! 

“  Why  didn’t  you  get  tickets 
“  For  the  Yale  and  Harvard  game?” 

I  took  her  out  to  lunch  one  day, 

And  ordered  beans  for  two  ; 

She  turned  her  little  nose  aloft 
And  asked  for  oyster  stew. 

Alas  !  Alas  !  My  Boston  maid, 

Thy  ideal  of  your  kind 
You’ve  shattered,  and  my  hapless  heart 
Is  broken  too,  I  find. 

Beware,  then,  sweet  Athenian  girl, 

For  damages  I’ll  sue, 

And  should  I  gain  my  precious  suit, 

The  award  I  ask  is — you  ! 

Gertrude  Evans  King. 


MR.  GRANGER:  It  seems  to  me  that 
there  is  a  cloud  of  business  depression 
hanging  over  this  country. 

Mr.  Neustreet  :  Yes,  and  it  has  a  silver 
lining. 
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THE  recent  proceedings  at  Buffalo  illus¬ 
trated,  among  other  things,  the  propriety 
of  that  New  York  statute  which 
empowers  the  Sheriff  of  a  county  to 
call  out,  on  occasion,  the  local 
militia.  In  times  like  these,  when 
lawlessness  is  epidemic  among  the 
labor-unions,  it  only  takes  a  very 
few  rounds  of  beer  to  turn  a  big 
strike  into  a  riot.  When  the  fuss 
begins  the  Sheriff  is  on  the  spot  and 
knows  the  situation.  What  the 
strikers  destroy  his  constituents 
must  pay  for,  so  it  doesn’t  pay  him  to 
ruminate  lone  on  the  power  of  the  labor  vote, 


or  to  ponder  over  considerations  which  have  been  known  to 
cause  expensive  delays  when  the  militia  has  had  to  await  the 
Governor’s  nod. 

*  *  * 


THERE  has  been  a  good 
deal  in  the  annals  of 
labor  this  summer  to 
||l  demonstrate  the  sa- 

1  gacity  of  the  Scrip- 

|  tural  tip  about  serving 

(  two  masters.  It  has 

happened  to  many 
thousand  “union- 
men  ”  to  find  them- 
^selves  in  the  position  of  shut- 
•V'-  tie-cocks  between  capitalists 

and  labor-bosses,  with  the 
certainty  of  getting  a  fall  which 
ever  one  missed  his  stroke.  One  would  think  that  if  a  man 
did  choose  to  have  two  masters  he  would  take  care  to  be  one 
of  them  himself.  But  union-workmen  don’t  seem  to  succeed 

in  doing  that.  When  they  are  told  to  strike,  they  strike.  If 


they  lose,  it  leaves  them  in  a  worse  position  than  before  with 
their  employers.  If  they  win  it  makes  them  more  than  ever 
subservient  to  their  trade-bosses.  So  there  seems  to  be  two 
tails  to  the  union-workman’s  penny.  Nevertheless  he  keeps 
tossing  it  up,  and  crying,  “  Heads,  I  win !  ”  as  eagerly  as 
ever. 

* *  *  * 

SIMPLER  and  more  effectual  methods  of  dealing  with  riot¬ 
ous  strikers  must  presently  obtain.  In  this  State  the  use  of 
Pinkertons  is  illegal.  In  all  States  the  incompetence  of  an 
ordinary  scratch  posse  to  deal  with  a  big  strike  has  been 
demonstrated  ad  nauseam.  Unless  the  lawless  element 
among  the  labor-unions  presently  commends  itself  more  to 
public  sympathy  than  it  does  just  now,  we  may  expect  to  see 
the  State  militia  respond  to  the  alarm  of  a  railroad  strike 
with  something  of  the  alacrity  that  firemen  show  in  answering 
an  alarm  of  fire.  And,  of  course,  if  the  job  gets  too  big  for 
the  militia,  there  must  be  regulars  to  tackle  it,  just  as  there 
are  paid  firemen  in  places  where  the  service  is  too  exacting  for 
volunteers. 

*  *  * 

NEVERTHELESS,  inasmuch  as  evil  is  naturally  a  good 
deal  noisier  than  good,  it  may  be  that  labor-unions 
have  helped  workingmen  more  than  the  lay  observer  appre¬ 
ciates.  Either  that  is  the  case,  or  organization  and  resulting 
vows  are  irresistibly  entertaining,  for  labor  organization,  like 
all  other  sorts  of  co-operation,  seems  to  be  on  the  increase, 
and  competent  observers  prophecy  its  continued  spread.  The 
remedy  for  the  evils  that  attend  it  now  is  to  be  expected 
rather  in  the  modification  of  its  aims  and  methods  than  in 
its  total  collapse.  Consequently,  the  truest  friend  to  what¬ 
ever  is  valuable  in  the  organization  of  labor,  is  the  man  who 
stamps  most  effectually  upon  its  lawlessness  and  tyranny. 
It  won’t  succeed  in  the  end  unless  it  deserves  to  succeed, 
and  one  notoriously  effectual  way  to  make  it  deserve  to  suc¬ 
ceed  is  to  thump  it  hard  where  it  deserves  to  be  thumped. 

*  *  * 


IT  seems  that  there  is  a  popular 
impression  that  the  grip  is 
~  always  followed  by  cholera, 
and  that  that  impression  is 
justified  in  the  experience 
of  this  year.  And  so  we 
see  once  more  the  econ¬ 
omy  of  Nature,  which 
refuses  to  use  good  ma¬ 
terial  for  cholera  pur¬ 
poses  when  damaged 
goods  will  do  as  well. 
Affidavits  can  be  got  in 
any  number  that  when 
IP  cholera  stays  its  appetite 
with  ex-grip  patients  it 
makes  a  cheap  compromise  with 
humanity. 


wir^itWirv.Howp°'- 


ONE  of  the  rewards  of  Chicago’s 
successful  bunco  steering  is  the 
ownership  of  five  million  bright  new 
half-dollar  medals.  With  Chicago 
sagacity  she  appreciates  that  she  has 
a  corner  in  this  product,  and  marts 
it  up  a  hundred  points  for  future  de¬ 
livery. 

UNCLE  SAM’S  trouble  with  the  labor 
question  comes  at  a  propitious  time. 
Times  are  good,  he  has  no  other  serious 
business  at  hand,  and  he  can  lend  all  his 
energies  to  finding  a  permanent  solution 
for  an  ever  vexatious  pioblem. 

I  non  grata  to  the  t^ueen  nas  Kepi 
him  out  of  the  new  ministry.  But  he  has 
the  supreme  satisfaction  of  knowing  that 
he  is  perfectly  at  liberty  to  reject  all  the 
Spring  poetry  Victoria  R.  may  send  to 
Truth. 

OUR  astronomers  have  been  trying  to 
get  better  acquainted  with  Mars. 
While  that  planet  did  not  reject  their  ad¬ 
vances,  it  is  growing  more  distant  every 
day. 


M 
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LIFE’S  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


6.00 

oo 

4.00 

5-oo 

3.00 

5-oo 


36.00 


Previously  acknowledged .  $9, 124 . 72 
Box  313,  Cazenovia,  N.  Y..  2.00 

T  H .  N .  50.00 

R.  and  B.,  Cornwall-on- 

Hudson .  7.5o 

B .  .  40 

No.  Haven,  Me .  0.00 

F.  A.  M .  6. 

Honor  W .  ....  3. 

Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund 
Lemonade  Stand,  Denver 

Joe  Brown . 

Edith  Miller,  Sacramento. . 

C.  L.  O . 

Annual  Westchester  Sub¬ 
scription .  I7S.OO 

M\G.  D . .  5. 

S.  A.,  Wilkesbarre,  Pa . 

For  the  Fresh  Air  Fund . w 

Ethel,  Bessie  and  Ted .  3.00 

Boston,  Cash .  iq.oo 

L  E .  10.00 

Miss  E.  D.  Jex .  10. oo 

A  Friend .  x  .00 

Proceeds  of  Festival  given 
by  the  Girls  of  Blanchard, 

Centre  Co.,  Pa . 

T.  and  M . 

C.  K.  F.,  Williamsport,  Pa. 

Proceeds  of  Fair  held  at 

Toledo  Club,  Middle  Bass 
Island,  Lake  Erie,  O.,  by 
six  little  girls  :  Jean  Max¬ 
well,  Florence  Rodgers, 

Bessie  Cutler,  Marjorie 
Maxwell,  Nadine  Sim¬ 
mons,  Carrol  Hemingrov. 

J-.  M.,  fr . 

Little  Mildred  Cunningham 
Minnie,  Louise  and  Mary. . 

L.  Chandler  Ball,  Minne¬ 
apolis  . 

Warwick,  R.  I .  *  [  ’  ’  i' 

From  M . 

The  Cent  Club  of  the  Misses 
Yileston’s  School,  Hamp¬ 
ton,  Va . 

C.  W.  O.,  New  London, 

Conn . 

A  Sunday  School  Class. .  . 

W.  H.  Siviter . 

Waumbeck . 

Rufus  W.  Weeks . .....* 

Marie,  Calvin  and  Baby 
Imesdale . 


20.00 

6.00 

3.00 


54-oo 
10.00 
1 .00 
7.00 

3.00 


2.00 
1 .00 
3.00 
1.65 
22.00 


Little  Blue  Eyes . 

B.  H . . . 

Lucretia . 

D . 

Sympathizers  in  the  Isle  of 

Wight . 

Carlotta  Blair . 

Flora  S.  Gifford . 

B.  W.  D . 

Baby  French . 

A  Lady  in  California . 

Edwin,  Isabella  and  Cath¬ 
arine  . 

A  Zephyr . 

From  Four  Kids . 

K.  M.  T . 

Hope  and  Virginia,  War¬ 
wick  Neck,  R.  I . 

A  Farmington  Girl . 

J-  E . 

John,  Dolly  and  Tilly . 

Seven  Blue  Doodlebugs. . . . 
Theosophical  Society  of  San 

Diego,  Cal . 

Shirley  Baxter,  Denver, Col. 
Domino  Whist,  Butte, Mont 

E.  R.  Bellman . 

Annual  Westchester  Sub¬ 
scription,  additional  ...  . 

R  H.  Shoemaker . 

Proceeds  of  Fair  held  by 
some  Young  Girls  in  New 

Caanan,  Ct . 

M.  L.  N . 

Proceeds  of  an  Impromptu 
Entertainment  of  Tab¬ 
leaux  given  at  “  Kalmia  ” 
on  Saturday  Evening,  Au¬ 
gust  2d,  by  the  Misses  M. 
T.  and  A.  E.  and  Marie, 

Harold  and  Willie . 

“Hall”  . 

Elsie’s  and  Marjorie’s  Fair. 
The  Cheerful  Giving  Circle 
of  King’s  Daughters,  Pro¬ 
vidence,  R.  I . 

Proceeds  of  Lecture  given 
by  Professor  Thomas  Da¬ 
vidson  at  the  Keene 
Heights  Library,  Aug.  20. 

In  memory  of  J.  E  . 

In  memory  of  Percival 

Gray,  aged  9 . 

Theo  W.  G . . 

Total  . 


50.00 

3.00 

3.00 

12.00 

29.16 

2.00 

3.00 

10.00 

6.00 

5.00 

9.00 

3.00 

12.00 


3.00 

6.00 


3.00 

9.00 

6.00 
1 .00 
3.00 
3.00 

50.00 

5.00 


120.00 

10.00 


24.00 

3.00 

7.00 


3. co 


53-50 

3.00 


5-QQ 

100.93 


NEW  BOOKS. 

j  “d  H- 

ciS'S  Lo“"  C“>»™  * 


and/Lau’riata/  Register  °f  American  Yachting  for  ,892. 
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Actaeon.  By  Laura  Daintrey.  New  York :  Hovendon  and  Company 
rt[olAday rCompiled  by  Sara  Sigourney  Rice.  Philadelphia: 


The  Penn  Publishing  Company. 


MORE  TIME  THAN  HE  NEEDED. 

T)ENNING  CLARKLY :  Yes,  I  leave  the  hotel  this 
morning. 

Miss  Lenox  :  Isn’t  that  rather  sudden  ? 

Penning  Clarkly  ( importantly ) :  Yes,  very ;  I  have  been 
telegraphed  for.  And,  now,  I  have  only  just  time  to  kiss 
you  good-by  and  catch  the  train. 

Miss  Lenox  :  Oh,  if  you’re  in  such  a  hurry  you  can  save 
some  of  that  time,  Mr.  Clarkly. 


THE  ELEVATOR  BOY. 


QUITE  happy  am  I,  as  happy  can  be, 

With  one  serious  cause  for  frowns, 
He’s  the  man  who  says  quite  frequently, 

“  Your  life  is  all  ups  and  downs.” 

He  laughs  and  chuckles  in  side-splitting  glee, 
That  to  me  is  terribly  drear  ; 

It’s  a  good  enough  joke,  but  it’s  sprung  on  me 
Three  thousand  times  a  year. 


D 


OCTOR 
man. 
Patient  : 


IT  WORKS  BOTH  WAYS. 

M.  :  What  you  want  is  more  exercise,  my  little 
What  do  you  do  for  a  living  ? 

I'm  a  messenger  boy. 


— Humorous  Paper. 

Doctor  N.  ( reading  above) :  Good  joke  on  the  messen¬ 
ger  boy. 


Messenger  Boy  ( reading  same) :  Good  gag  on  der 
doctor. 


{Scene:  breakfast-room  in  a  suburban  town.  Daughter 
presiding  over  one  of  those  silver  receptacles  warranted  to 
make  coffee  on  the  table  in  five  minutes.) 

DAT  HR  (who  has  lost  one  train  and  has  doubts  about 
1  getting  his  coffee  and  the  next  train )  :  Look  here, 
Clara,  that  thing's  enough  to  try  the  patience  of  Job. 

“  W1W  do  y°u  say  that,  papa,  it  hasn’t  come  to  a  boil  yet.” 


IN  THE  DOG  DAYS. 

The  Sprinkler  :  How’s  DAT,  Billy? 

Billy  (with  an  ecstatic  sigh) :  Oh,  don’t  talk  ter  me  ! 
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THE  PIPER'S  NEW  CONTRACTS. 


.  •  ^  "pHE  Pied  Piper  sat  down  at  the  desk  in  his 

’  private  office,  and  looked  through  his 

ting  mail.  There  was  a  great  deal  of  it, 
r"  and  every  letter 

in  the  pile  re¬ 
lated  in  some 
way  to  the  busi¬ 
ness  he  had  es- 
—  tablished. 

- "  “  The  new 

business  beats 

rat-catching  in  its  best  days  !  ”  said  the  Piper  softly  to  himself.  “  That 
Haraelin  procession  gave  me  a  reputation  that  pays  big  money  in  these 
times  !  ” 


He  selected  from  the  heap  a  few  letters  and  turned  the  others  over 
to  his  chief  clerk. 

He  read  the  first  of  the  selected  letters.  It  was  from  a  woman,  and 
this  is  what  she  said  : 

“  P.  Piper,  Esq.:— Please  come  without  delay  to  No.  15  South 
1700th  Street.  A  nuisance  exists  there  that  must  be  removed— a  family 
of  seven  children,  and  all  vicious  and  riotous  beyond  measure.  They 
are  the  kind  of  children  that  are  never  restrained.by  their  parents,  and 
make  life  a  burden  to  everyone  else.  Bring  your  strongest  and  most 
effective  pipes.  Name  your  own  terms  if  you  succeed  in  getting  them 
out  of  the  way.  Don't  mistake  the  house— No.  15.  There  are  seven 
children  in  No.  19,  also  ;  the  house  on  the  other  side  of  mine  ;  but  they 
are  not  to  be  interfered  with  on  any  account,  as  they  are  well  brought 
up  and  well-behaved.  They  are  my  grand-children.” 

He  smiled  grimly  as  he  read  the  next  letter.  A  man  had  written  it, 
and  the  point  of  it  was  in  this  paragraph  : 

“  Nulsance  at  No.  19  South  1700th  Street.  Seven  children  there  of 
the  worst  stripe.  Nobody  in  the  block  can  have  any  peace  on  account 
of  them.  Come  and  clear  them  out.  Charge  what  you  like.  Remember 
the  number,  19.  Call  at  No.  15  for  your  pay  when  the  job's  done.  I 
live  at  15.  I  have  seven  children  of  my  own,  but  nobody  complains  of 
them.” 

“  Certainly  not  !  ”  said  the  Piper,  with  a  grin. 

He  had  opened  the  next  letter.  It  came  from  the  chief  hotel  at  a 
very  fashionable  place  of  summer  resort.  It  had  not  been  sent  by  the 
proprietor  of  the  hotel,  but  was  signed  by  fifty  of  his  guests. 

“Come  down  by  the  first  train,”  they  wrote.  “Bring  your  full 
orchestra,  and  come  prepared  to  camp  for  a  week  if  necessary.  A  very 
troublesome  job  here  for  you,  but  you  must  do  it  up  so  that  it  won't 
have  to  be  done  again.  Anything  for  peace.  The  house  is  over-run 
with  children  of  the  very  worst  sort.  They  run  the  place.  Have  full 
possession  of  the  halls,  dining-room,  parlors,  dancing-floor  and 
verandas.  We  must  have  relief,  if  we  have  to  burn  the  house.  Come 
by  the  first  train.  Don't  send  any  substitute.” 

“  I’ll  go  !  ”  said  the  Piper,  with  emphasis.  “  If  there’s  one  thing 
about  this  business  that  I  thoroughly  like,  it's  clearing  out  an  average 
crowd  of  genuine  hotel  children.  I  know  ’em.  They’re  the  sort  that 
get  all  the  chairs  when  the  band  plays,  and  the  grown-ups  have  to  sit 
about  on  their  thumbs.  What  manners  they  have  are  bad  manners, 
and  they  make  more  noise  than  a  regiment  of  bag-pipers.  They  take 
all  the  private  nooks  for  their  absurd  little  flirtations,  and  all  the  public 
places  for  their  screeching  and  their  romping.  The  elders  haven’t  a 
right  the  youngsters  are  bound  to  respect.  They  haven’t  a  trace  of  the 
real,  old-fashioned  sweet  child  about  them ;  the  child  that  has  respect 
for  older  people,  that  is  seen  and  not  heard,  that  speaks  when  it  is 
spoken  to  and  comes  when  it  is  called.  Oh,  yes,  I'll  go.” 

He  opened  another  letter.  This  was  from  a  man  of  literary  pursuits, 
and  the  poor  fellow  was  in  a  desperate  state  of  mind.  He  wrote  from 
an  outlying  district,  on  the  edge  of  the  city. 

“  I  Iive  in  the  house  of  the  row,”  he  lamented.  “  A  large  vacant 
lot  is  just  beyond.  All  the  hoodlums  in  the  ward  play  baseball  there 


“Don’t  be  afraid!  I’ll  help  you  across,  my  little  maid.” 


“Thank  you,  kind  sir,”  she  said. 


from  morning  till  night,  every  day  in  the  week.  I  have  not  a  minute’s 
peace  for  their  screeching  and  yelling  and  swearing  and  rioting.  I  try 
to  write,  but  all  my  manuscripts  are  sent  back.  And  I  don’t  wonder. 
No  editor  wants  contributions  from  a  crazy  man,  and  if  I  am  not  crazy 
it  is  because  I  have  a  stronger  brain  than  I  ever  got  credit  for.  I  can 
pay  you  only  a  very  moderate  price.  If  I  were  rich  enough  to  pay  a 
large  figure  for  relief.  I’d  be  rich  enough  to  live  somewhere  else  !  ” 

“  That  man  has  the  first  call!”  the  Piper  exclaimed,  thumping  his 
bell.  “  Bring  me  my  pipes,  and  get  a  cab.  The  others  can  wait  or 
make  their  escape  somewhere  else.  But  the  man  who  lives  next  a 
vacant  lot  in  baseball  time  appeals  to  the  most  sacred  sympathies  of 
the  human  heart.”  p  q.  James. 
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LI  FE  • 


A  FRIVOLOUS  GIRL. 

The  Rector:  I  really  look  forward  with  eagerness  to  the  life  to  come. 
She:  So  do  I.  And  Wednesday  will  bring  it  1 


A  LL  honor  and  praise  to  our  National  Guardsmen.  Both  in  Pennsylvania  and  New 
f\  York  they  have  shown  themselves  deserving  of  the  highest  commendation.  To 
leave  home’ and  business  at  a  moment’s  notice,  to  travel  in  the  midst  of  summer  in  the 
greatest  discomfort,  to  suffer  the  miseries  of  improvised  camps  among  unhealthy  surroun  - 
ings  are  indeed  sacrifices  in  the  cause  of  duty.  And  these  have  been  cheerfully  made,  not 
with  the  inspiration  of  actual  war,  but  for  the  questionable  honor  of  being  killed  or  maimed 
by  men  who  think  they  are  not  getting  enough  pay. 


“  A  CATCHY  AD.” 


IN  GEORGIA. 

FRIEND:  I  hear  some 

Democrats  broke  up  your 
leeting  last  night.  Is  that  so? 
Republican  :  Yes,  blame 
They  cut  a  watermelon  in 


SEASIDE  JOYS. 


HE :  Many  engagements 

here  this  summer  ? 

She  :  Not  so  many  new  ones, 
but  there  are  lots  of  renewals  of 
last  year. 


IN  ’45,  WE  THINK. 


YES,  Clarence,  we  have  heard 
a  pert  “  saleslady  allud¬ 
ed  to  as  a  “  counter  irritant. 


POKER  TERMS. 


“  STRADDLING  the  blind.” 
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LIFE 


anniversaries  of  the  week. 


LIFE’S  TICKET. 

For  President,  For  Vice-President, 

WARD  Mcalustkr,  ALB£rt  e_  W£; 

Of  New  1  ork  and  Newport.  Q/  Wa/gs 

THfhpr^!e  7h°  thinks  he  edits  the  Arizona  Kicker  has  revamped 
Thi  d  i  m  6  °Ur  Candidates  have  ‘heir  washing  done  at  home 

we  are  aSb-e  to  m^Vl  V°te  fr0m  0ur  nomine« 

v'l  i  a  !  W‘th  prompt  deniaI  and  with  the  loathing  such  a 

v  e  s  ander  deserves.  On  file  in  our  office  will  be  found  several  unpaid 

that  lb"  ,  7  W°rk  aDd  the  affidavils  of  Chee  Lung  and  Ah  lam 

the  slff6  W°  72  d°ne  ^  the  £enl^«ten  in  whose  behalf  we  solicit 
e  suffrages  of  fifteen  or  twenty  millions  of  freemen. 

°;°Ur  tiC,ke‘  h3S  WriUen  an  elocluent  letter  to  the  Buffalo 
ikers,  ending  w,th  the  stirring  quotation  from  “Marco  Bozzaris”  : 

“  Strike,  brethren,  strike  with  care 
Strike  not  the  train  with  the  passenjare. 

Strike  at  a  ‘  scab  ’  wherever  you  dare— 

Beer  and  frankfurters  free  !  ” 

J HERE  is  Victory  in  the  Air  1  Defections  from  the  old  parties  are 
mcreasmg  every  day.  Here  is  a  sample  letter.  P 

/-)-_•  q, .  T  53^  Varick  St.,  August 

sintTsaf  "but  rh  V°terd  ^  Democratic  aad  Republican  tfckets  e^r 
since  1842,  but  this  year  I  vote  for  McAllister  and  Wettin  The  old 

Irom65  rf”  r°Uen  t0  tHe  C°re'  Althottgh  I  have  repeatedly  been 
promised  a  position  in  the  custom-hou=e  neither  nartv  ,,  * 

-  ->»  «»■  for  - 

„  ,  ,,  Yours  truly, 

To  the  Editor  of  Life.  O'Brien  Flaherty. 

WH-eThr'>r  f°rJhe,ViCe  PreSidenC^  Was  a  Iad- his  father  pre¬ 
orchard  a  mtle  iTter  Mr"  S,  II  ^  ^ 
doIouhi ,faV°t  Cherry  tree-  CalHn^  A1^to  himlheTaHl'Iw 

do  you  know  who  cut  down  the  cherry  tree  >”  Prfll,di  At 

the  boy  raised  his  head  and  replied,  “  Father,  I  cannot  teha  luTVdid 
it  with  my  little  hatchet.  I  needed  some  chi^s.”  ‘  1  dld 

T HE  Eleventh  Ward  Daughters  of  Rebecca  will  give  a  clam  rhn  d 

M  EcZT  Tr"2  "  T  Par'0rS  °f  the  St-  Ni“'d—  African 

bJ  Ham t0" ards  ‘He  Purchase  of 

shows  much  enthusiasm  for  the  ticket  organization  which 

jyjISS  SUMMIT:  Mr.  Jag  way,  I  don’t  see  how  you 

•  ,  hfVe  the  effrontery  to  call  on  me.  I  saw  you  fast 
ight  and  you  were  in  a  disgraceful  condition 

1  y°U  alS°’  Miss  Summit-  I  noticed 
that  your  hat  wasn  t  on  straight. 


September  i,  1777. 

COMPLETION  OF  THE  NEWEST  OF  THE  FIFTH  AVE.  STAGES. 


September  2,  31  B.  C. 

MARC  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA  DEFEATED  BY  OCTAVIUS  C^SAR  AT 
THE  BATTLE  OF  ACTIUM. 


September  2nd,  1848. 

QUEEN  VICTORIA  VISITS  THE  DUKE  OF  ORLEANS. 


<  ( 


r  SHOULD  hate  to  have  a  mother-in-law  always  around,” 
complained  the  youth,  and  then  a  gentle  whisper  fell 
is  ear,  “  I  m  an  nmhon  n 


upon  his  ear,  “  I’m  an  orphan.” 


IT  IS  REMARKABLE. 


LIFE  • 


Mr.  Hamond,  the  successful  Unionist  candidate,  in  his  magisterial  capacity  in 
Newcastle,  is  very  well-known  among  the  people.  While  Mr.  Hamond  was  addressing  the 
people  a  voice  from  the  crowd  bellowed  forth,  “Get  your  hair  cut,  Charlie.  Adjusting 
his  spectacles  and  fixing  an  imperturbable  look  upon  the  individual,  he  retorted  with 
splendid  sang/>  old,  “  My  dear  friend,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  have  been  the  means  of 
your  having  your  hair  cut  before  to-day.” — Newcastle  Chronicle. 

Professor  :  What  terrible  affliction  did  Homer  have  ? 

Pupil  :  He  was  a  poet,  sir. — Boston  Beacon. 


WHEN  one  has  physic’d  long  enough, 

This  cheering  thought  he  hugs  : 

That  man  is  made  of  toughish  stuff, 

To  stand  so  many  drugs.  —Exchange. 


“  Fine  country,  Egypt,  but  what  a  heat !  One  day  under  the  pyramids,  I  cooked 
some  eggs  in  the  sun.” 

“  Bless  you,  that  s  nothing  to  Zanzibar.  There  we  cook  our  eggs  in  the  moonlight. 
— Exchange. 


She  :  That  couple  in  front  of  us — do  you  think  that  they  are  married  ? 

He:  Yes,  I  am  sure  they  are.  They  have  been  married  a  long  time,  too. 

She  :  Why,  how  do  you  know  ? 

HE :  Haven’t  you  noticed  that  when  a  pretty  girl  comes  on  the  stage  she  always 
ds  the  opera  glasses  over  right  away. — Somerville  Journal. 

Boarder  :  It  seems  to  me  that  every  morning  the  past  week  the  cakes  have  grown 
''landlady  :  You  probably  forget  that  these  are  flannel  takes.— Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


“  Miss  De  Trop  had  on  the  longest  gloves  last  night  that  I  ever  saw.  She  but- 
ed  them  from  her  wrist  to  her  elbow.”  „ 

“  That's  nothing.  My  girl  buttons  her’s  all  the  way  from  home  to  the  theatre. 
'hicago  News  Record. 


he  Noblest  Breakfast 
Food  on  Earth ! 

he  Most  Nourishing 
hb  Most  Palatable 
he  Easiest  Digested 
he  Quickest  Cooked 

No  one  can  legally  / 
e  the  term  HEALTH  /O 

)OD  unless  author- /  O  /  All  Grocers 
“byuS-  A  fff/  Sell  It. 

1!£SSL?houl<!  //S' r.  '/  FREE  Pamphlets 
/x/  Freely  mailed  to' all 

^  't/  applicants. 
iff  /  HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
^  i/f/  Offices  Everywhere. 

Head  Office,  61  5th  Ave„, 
New  York. 

N.  E.  Office,  1 Q9  Tremont  St.s 
Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office.  632  Arch  St. 
Western  Office.  1601  Wabash  Ave., 
Chicago 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 

CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 


NEW  YORK, 


LIFE  BINDER. 


CHEAP, 

STRONG 
and  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  U.  8. 
for  SI. 00,  postage  free. 

Address  office  tf  "LIFE'' 
28  IV.  23d  St.,  New  York. 


‘  Be  just  and  fear  not,  let  all 
>u  aim’st  at  be  thy  country’s, 
rve  the  king,  and  if  you 
iuld  serve  him  well,”  serve 
n  with  Shrewsbury  Tomato= 
tchup. 


MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 


161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


Decoration 

Furniture 

Curtains 


133  FIFTH  AVENUE 
NEW  YORK. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

5  WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MANUFACTURED  BY  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

N.  Y.  Send  for  Special  Prices  and  Discounts 


When  “local  rains”  are  predicted  it  means  that  the  storm,  instead  of  being  wide- 
spread,  will  be  separated  into  showers,  which  will  fall  only  in  places  where  people  have 
forgotten  their  umbrellas.  This  is  unofficial  but  reliable.  New  York  Herald. 


In  a  hall  in  Glasgow  a  few  weeks  ago  there  was  a  lecture  on  “  Marriage  and  After.” 
The  lecturer  said  that  men  should  kiss  their  wives  as  they  did  when  they  were  a  year  or 
two  married.  .,  ,  . 

When  the  lecture  was  over  an  old  man  went  home,  put  his  arm  around  his  wile  s  neck 
and  kissed  her.  Meeting  the  lecturer  next  day,  he  said  : 

“  It’s  no  go.” 

“  What  isn’t  ?”  said  the  lecturer. 

“  Wee1,”  said  the  man,  “when  I  kissed  my  wife  she  said,  1  What  s  gone  wrang  wi 
ye,  ye  auld  fool  ye  ?  ” — Boston  Globe. 


(Ear: -SI  mile. ) 

No  Shaving  Soap  ever  attained  universal  popu¬ 
larity  no  Quickly  as 

WILLIAMS'  SHAVING  STICK. 

Taking  the  place  of  all  other  Shaving  Sticks .  1 
because  it  is  a  better  soap*  makes  a  far  richer, 
creamier  lather,  more  softening  to  the  beard,  i 
and  more  soothing  to  the  face.  Has  a  better 
ca«e,  (beautiful,  strong,  serviceable,  lined  with 
gold  lacquered  metal,  covered  with  rich  maroon 
leatherette),  and  has  a  most  delicate,  delicious  I 
odor,  the  finest  selection  of  Attar  of  Roses,  the  | 
purest,  sweetest,  most  costly  of  perfumes. 

S^"Be  sure  you  get  WILLIAMS’. 

Sold  at  most  all  good  drug  stores.  Don*  t  take  J 
anything  else.  If  your  druggist  will  not  supply 
you,  send  to  us. 

Mailed  to  any  point  postpaid  for  25c.  m  stamps  by  | 
The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.S.  A. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  read  this  little  book  ”  Athpnne j. 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


This  is  the  proper  season  to  be  think¬ 
ing  of  well-made,  specially-fashioned 


VACATION  CONVENIENCES 


for  the  yacht  ;  the  camp  ;  the  country 
house;  the  Atlantic  liner.  We  have, 
as  usual,  the  best  and  latest. 

Brushes ;  Bottles  with  serviceable  Leather 
Cases,  are  among  the  many  vacation  “  things” 
mentioned  in  our  “  Suggestion  Book.”  Sent 
upon  application. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera.  State  &  Jackson  Su. 

Paris  Chicago 


ITALY’S  THEATRE. 

Monday,  Sept.  12.  For  One  Week. 

Mr.  Richard  Mansfield 

IN 

THE  SCARLET  LETTER. 

To  be  followed  by  “  Grimaldi.” 


Don’t  Confine 


the  use  of  Armour’s  Extract  of  Beef  to  the  sick  room.  It  is 
invaluable  to  the  sick  and  convalescent,  but  its  largest  field  is 
in  the  kitchen  and  camp.  There  are  many  ways  of  using  Armour’s 
Extract.  One  little  Cook  Book  explains  several.  We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


REbFERN 


Dress  and 

Babit  7VlaHer. 


M  d  jus  returned  from  his  London,  Paris  and  other  European  Estab 

.shments,  with  the  Latest  Novelties  in  GOWNS,  COATS,  WRAPS,  and  OVERALLS 
a  so  a  selection  of  Rich  Silk  and  other  Handsome  Gowns. 

•  PRICES  REASONABLE.  • 

Exclusive  Cloths  and  Perfect  Finish. 

Staft  of  “  Fitters  ”  and  Cutters  embraces  the  finest  Talent  procurable  in  the  World. 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  New  York,  and 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVENUE,  Chicago,  Ill 


^°ldWn£orsmle. 

pomSJ^xMh  kths  . 


PENCILS 


OIXON’S  4«Aican 

w  GRAPHITE  - - -  _  . 

Are  twetjiiuled  for  imoott,  tougn  leads. 

.^y«Urdfa!erdoe8not  keePthem.  mention  Lira  and 
of  Jersev'citv  ‘°  the, Jo8eph  Dixon  Crucible  Co 

It1{  wo^hC‘yt07;r  trJoubleSampleS  W°nh  d°Uble  ,he  mone* 


Artists  Who  Get  Rich 


often  give  good  advice.  Art¬ 
ist*  who  use  the  Air  Bnuh 
are  getting  rich,  and  recom 
.  mend  it  very  strongly.  Itisdis- 

Iner«*«I  /if.  art  tfio1’  *nd,  ,aTe*  time  and  labor  and 
.f./ff  .  *,h  *lce'lenc«  of  the  work.  Write  for  illus 
trated  catalogue.  It  will  interest  you. 

AIR  BRUSH  UFO.  CO., 
i*4  Na**au  St.  Rockfo»d,  III.,  U.  S.  A 


,  ,  I  The  First  Analysts 
unquestionably  in  the  World 

the  perfection  pronounce  it 

of  I  Pure 

Olive  Oil. 


S.  RAE  &  CO. 


Leghorn,  Italy. 


BEST 
AND  MOST 

LUXURIOUS. 


Rambler  Bicycles; 

In  Spring  Frame  and  Air  Tires  we  Reach  the 

•  “  HCWE  of  COMFORT."  . 

Ask  for  Catalogue.  Mention  Life. 

Gormully  &.  Jeffery  Mfg.  Co.,| 

41  Pearson  Street,  Chicago. 

Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


43 

YEARS 

before 

the 

PUBLIC. 


sweet 

TONED. 

SOLD 

ON 

MERIT. 


MOfDvp?v  LEcPR,CES’TERMS  reasonable 

EVERY  INSTRUMENT  FULLY  WARRANTED. 
CATALOGUES  FREE. 

EMERSON  PIANO  CO., 

17^  TREMONT  ST.,  I  92  FIFTH  AVF 
BOSTON,  MASS.  I  NEW  YORK  ’ 
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Then  you  must  wear  garters. 
The  Boston  Garter  for  gentle¬ 
men  is  as  necessary  as  the 
Warren  Hose  Supporter  for 
ladies.  All  gentlemen  wear 
garters.  The  Boston  Garter 
is  the  only  comfortable  gar¬ 
ter,  the  only  one  which  does 
not  bind.  Sold  by  men’s 
outfitters  everywhere. 
Made  by  George  Frost 
Co.,  Boston. 

1 1  W  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1|  m  1 1 1  III  1 1 1 1 1  mtl 


OAKLEYS 


ESSENCE  OF  •' 

CALIFORNIA  VlliflS 


NEW  YORK,  SEPTEMBER  8,  1892 


rOLUME  XX. 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  i8q2,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


HONEYMOON  COOKERY. 


“And  so  my  little  wife  cooked  this  all  herself  ?  What  does  she  call  it  ? 

“  Well,  I  started  it  for  bread,  but  after  it  came  out  of  the  oven  I  concluded  I’d  better  put  sauce 
it  and  call  it  pudding.” 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


traob 


MARK. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY. 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  1" 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


STERLING. 


Whiting  Mtg  Co 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 

New  York. 


ear 


a  perfec{  fit 


,  Thr®e  Pairs  of  gloves  at  75  cents  a  pair— in  one  month,  $2.25.  One  pair  of 
gloves  at  $r.5o-in  six  weeks,  $1.50.  This  is  about  the  average  proportion  of 
time  for  wearing  a  dollar-and-a-half  P.  &  P.  B  1 

glove.  No  glove  is  genuine  that  hasn’t  this 

brand  inside  the  glove.  To  let  all  know  that  ^^TTc  M"*Ti7dP>' 
for  a  little  more  monej'  on  the  stait  there  is  a 

glove  made  that  will  outwear  three  pairs  of  "  - ~  ‘ 

cheaper  gloves  is  why  we  adveriise.  J  1  l\i  1  l  |\l  R  1 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  ns  \  1  I  I  I*  * 

of  the  fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
?iea rest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  same  a  card  en- 
t  it  ling  you  to  a  <1  isrount  of  1  O  per  cent,  on  the  first 

pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine  - 

glove. 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPANY, 

CRANO  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  Galleries 
hfT?  houses.  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  All  sizes 
meaSHgnSf  TsPec|ally  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  Fishing 
thor™ffMv°0feilree‘S  y  'Tne?r‘  v‘fry  hght,  strong  and  durable.  All  parts 
ahre  ironhnLs  M  d  a?d  Pamted  ln  attractive  colors.  The  fastenings 

orttkendown 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New  York. 


SISTERLY  ADVICE. 

If  you’d  drink  the  Manitou  Water  you  would  be  free  of  these 

ACHES  IN  THE  MORNING. 


39  Tears  In  Fulton  St. 

H.  B.  KIRK 
&  CO. 


Do  not  sell  mixed  or  compounded  goods.  Price  accon 
age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old  Crow”  Rye 1 
key.  Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole 
for  Tile  Pleasant  Valley  \v ine  Co.  Sole  agents  1 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARREN 

Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 
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NOT  A  TALE  OF  LOVE. 

down  the  stream,  and  Fred  is  going  to  row  back  with  one  oar  and  Bertha  to  watch  him.’  three  ™']eS 


LOVE’S  LABOR  LOST. 

A  POET  loved  a  star,  we  read, 

But  the  star  could  never  know  it  ; 

And  she  wouldn't  have  cared  much,  anyhow. 
For  an  impecunious  poet. 


TT  ERE  !  Don  t  touch  those  Cleveland  cigars.” 

A  A  “  No  danger— their  looks  are  enough.  But  why  do 
you  call  them  Cleveland  ?  ” 

“  Wel1’  1  keeP  them  here  to  give  to  bores,  and  I  love  them 
for  the  enemies  they  have  made.” 


^^ORTHERNER:  I  am  told  that  the  razor-back  hogs 
1  ^  you  have  down  here  are  very  fast  runners. 

Sout  herner  .  Fast!  Say,  I’ve  known  some  ol  them 
hogs,  sah,  to  outrun— to  outrun  other  razor-back  hogs. 


OICK  WIFE:  I  feel  that  I  am  dying,  George.  But 
^  there  is  only  one  regret  on  my  mind. 
Broken-hearted  Husband  :  What  is  it,  darling. 

Sick  Wife:  That  it  isn’t  some  other  member  of  the 
family.  Black  is  so  becoming  to  me. 


130 


1L  l 


\ 


j 


\ 


•  LIFE  • 


“  ffvete’s  iSi/fe  khazc’o  eHope. 

VOL.  XX.  SEPTEMBER  8,  1892.  No  506. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  io  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
1.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sen  ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


LIFE  trusts  that  a  large 
percentage  of  the 
young  people  of  the  State  of 
New  York  stood  in  the  win¬ 
dow  or  out  on  the  sidewalk 
at  the  proper  time  last  week 
and  saw — 

The  troops  come  marching 
home  again 

With  gay  and  gallant  tread. 

Gentlemen  of  experience  like  the  managers  of  this  journal, 
all  of  whom  are  now  gray,  except  those  who  are  totally  bald, 
recollect  some  such  returns  that  happened  before  the  majority 
of  the  rank  and  file  of  our  present  defenders  were  born.  But 
for  many  a  long  year  it  has  been  a  rare  sight  to  see  American 
soldiers  return  from  real  business  engagements.  Our  young 
friends  who  saw  it  last  week  should  remember  what  it  is  like, 
for  Life  hopes  they  may  not  have  another  such  chance  for 
some  time  to  come. 

The  troops  fought  nobly ;  and  they  were  not  -.veil  fed  either. 
Considering  the  risks  they  ran  of  starving,  getting  malaria, 
being  stoned  by  strikers,  being  run  over  by  cars,  and  getting 
accidentally  shot,  their  service  was  nearly  as  hazardous  as  it 
was  useful.  Bully  for  the  N.  G.,  S.  N.  Y. ! 

*  *  * 


\  17  HAT  a  grand 
»  »  illustration  it 
is  of  the  vis  medica- 
trix  natura  that 
actresses  persist  so 
in  getting  married. 
They  are  generous 
creatures  where  their  hearts 
are  concerned,  and  the  ex¬ 
pense  of  divorce  never  seems 
to  daunt  them  Neither  do 


they  think  the  path  through  the  court-room  is  too  round-a¬ 
bout  a  way  of  getting  to  church.  Bless  their  dear  hearts, 
what  perseverance  is  theirs  ! 

*  *  * 


IT  is  a 
hope 


little  late,  but  we 
not  too  late,  to 
commend  to  the  good  offices 
of  all  the  railroads  and  par¬ 
ticularly  those  that  touch 
Buffalo,  a  gentleman  named 
Quinn,  late  a  switchman  of 
the  Nickel  Plate  railroad.  What  Mr. 
Quinn’s  first  name  is  Life  at  this 
writing  has  been  unable  to  ascertain, 
but  he  will  be  sufficiently  identified  as  the 
persistent  striker  who  struck  Master  Workman 
Sweeney  so  forcibly  upon  the  nose.  Recogniz¬ 
ing  the  probability  that  Mr.  Quinn  was  quite  as 
mischievous  while  on  strike  as  any  of  his  fellows,  Life  is 
still  persuaded  that  so  far  as  in  him  lay  he  atoned  for  his 
fault.  Having  repented  and  brought  forth  sweet  fruits,  it 
seems  appropriate  that  he  should  get  his  job  back  if  he 
wants  it,  or  if  not  that  a  new  one  should  be  given  him  else¬ 
where. 


IT  is  from  no  unkind  or  malignant  spirit  toward  Master 
Workman  Sweeney  that  Life  desires  to  have  this  par¬ 
ticular  striker  looked  after,  but  solely  from  the  conviction  that 
Quinn  did  a  useful  work  in  helping  to  bring  home  to  Sweeney, 
and  through  him  to  all  others  of  his  sort,  a  lesson  that  they 
have  the  utmost  occasion  to  learn.  That  Sweeney  should 
have  been  laid  out  by  the  same  lawless  violence  on  which  he 
relied  to  carry  his  point,  was  poetical  justice.  No  doubt  his 
power  for  mischief  is  pretty  well  over,  but  to  have  his  exit 
opportunity  punctuated  by  Quinn  made  it  all  the  more 
exemplary  and  impressive.  When  the  switchmen  choose  his 
successor,  Heaven  send  them  due  discretion  to  select  a  wiser 
man  and  to  limit  his  authority. 

*  *  * 

NO  American  city  seems 
to  be  much  disturbed 
yet  by  cholera  prospects,  ex¬ 
cept  Chicago.  With  bad 
water,  bad  drainage,  a  most 
serious  typhoid  record,  and 
all  her  spare  money  up  on 
the  Fair,  Chicago  is  naturally 
a  little  restless.  A  little  un¬ 
seasonable  cholera  would  un¬ 
doubtedly  play  the  mischief 
with  the  Fair,  and  Chicago 
knows  it.  The  result  of  it  all  will  probably  be  a  lot  of  extra 
hustling  and  cleaning  and  care  that  will  make  the  place 
healthier  next  year  than  it  could  have  been  without  a  scare. 
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THE  INNOCENT  ABROAD. 

Chappie:  Would  you  care  to  change  your  name,  Miss 
Higgins  ? 

Miss  Higgins  ( blushing )  :  Ye — es. 

Chappie  (with  a  bright  idea )  :  Why  don’t  you  marry  ? 


A  PASTORAL. 

Cholly  De  Void,  a  society  youth. 

Phyllis,  a  nymph  of  Arcadie. 

Policeman,  Deus  ex  machina. 

A  secluded  path  in  Central  Park. 

Phyllis  ( suddenly  appearing )  :  Ho,  Corydon,  at  last. 
Cholly  ( amazed ) :  What,  me  ? 

Phyllis  ( dancing )  :  Come,  we  will  go  to  Arcadie 
And  seek  the  sweet  enchanted  fields, 

Where  Youth  a  lasting  sceptre  yields, 

Where  Love  and  joy  are  never  done. 

( Takes  his  hand.) 

Cholly  (holding  back)  : 

Aw — weally— stop,  please — I  can't  wun. 
Phyllis  ( holding  on  to  him)  :  Come,  we  will  wander 

’neath  the  shades, 

Where  Love  is  King  and  Spring  ne’er  fades  ; 

Where  joys  of  living  never  cease. 

Cholly  (aside)  :  (I  wonder  where  are  the  police. 

This  is  some  lunatic  just  loosed.) 

(aloud)  I  don’t  think  we’ve  been  introduced. 

Phyllis  (laughing) :  Ah,  CorydoD,  I  know  thee  well 
In  this  fantastic  dress. 

Cholly  :  Do  telI 

Phyllis  :  I  know  thy  walk— thy  gentle  tone — 


“A  COOL  HUNDRED.” 


Cholly  (aside) :  To  think  that  I  am  all  alone 
With  this  barefooted,  hatless  thing. 

Phyllis  :  Come  where  the  birds  in  chorus  sing, 

Come,  Corydon,  to  Arcadie. 

Cholly  :  Aw- — pawdon — but  it’s  awfter  three, 

And  I'm  engaged  at  four  o’clock. 

Phyllis:  Ah,  Corydon,  would  you  thus  mock 
Your  Phyllis — think  you  I  don’t  know  ? 

Cholly  :  Aw — weally — I  cawn’t  say. 

Phyllis  :  Why  so  ? 

(Policeman  seen  in  distance.) 

Here  comes  a  mortal,  tell  me  quick. 

Cholly :  Aw — 

Policeman  approaches.  Nymph  flees. 

Policeman  :  What’s  the  matter,  sonny,  sick  ? 


“Say,  Jimmy,  how  does  yers  keep  cool  dis  hot  wedder'?” 
“Well,  yers  see,  me  mudder  bathes  me  wid  vanilla, ice 

CREAM  EVERY  MORNING.” 


132 


LIFE 


Through  Doris,  from  the  C 

A.  U.  C .  3-°° 

E.  P.  M .  io.co 

G.  B.,  Boston .  25.00 

Newhaven .  10.00 

A  Summer  Girl .  50.00 

Af.  Mills  . 

A.  F.  L.  D 

Post  &  McCord. . . .  25.00 

Punkie  Boy. 

Cash. 


5.00 
3.00 

Eleanor  Le  Roy .  100.00 

3.00 
6.00 
-2.00 
5.00 
10.00 
q  .00 
6.00 


R.  C.  T 

C.  R.  P . 

Kennebunkport,  Me . 

R.  H.,  for  Fresh  Air  Fund. 

Benson  B.  Sloan . 

Little  Clare . 

M.  F.  H . 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

JfVERY  three  dollars  received  for  this  fund 
takes  another  child  to  the  country  for 
two  weeks  of  fresh  air. 

Previously  acknowledged . $10,100.93 

Proceeds  of  Fair  held  by  the  Ladies  and 
Children  at  Martin’s  Farm  Cottage,  White 

Lake,  N.  Y . .  175.00 

Kennedy  and  Ruth  Conklin .  3.00 

Staten  Island .  5.00 

Fee  Chapter  Epworth  League  of  Grace  M. 

E.  Church,  Piqua,  O.,  Mercy  and  Help 

Dept .  3.00 

Eleanor  M.  Oakley .  5- 00 

M.  F.  J .  7.00 

Rosamond .  10.00 

Cash . . . .  .......  200.00 

Through  Larchmont  Circulat¬ 
ing  Library : 

Books,  etc .  6.40 

Afternoon  Tea  and  Orange 

Tree  Sale,  Aug.  20 .  181.83 

Fancy  Table  at  Tea,  Roger 
and  Irving  Lawson  and 

Lulu  Maltby .  25.61 

E.  T.  P.  and  C.  R.  P .  3.00 

Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund .  10.00 

M.  and  W .  25.00 

H.  N.  Potter .  10.00 

“  Beachend  ”  Swampscott.  21.00 

S.,  Warehouse  Point,  Ct...  3.00 

I.  J.  S.,  Seattle,  Wash .  3.00 

Alida  Chanler .  15-00 

Cora  M.  O.  and  her  Sister.  3.00 

Proceeds  of  Fair  held  by 
Miss  Saidee  Call,  Miss 
Alice  Reynolds,  Master 
Henry  Reynolds,  and 
Master  Charlie  Call  ....  6.00 

A  Spokane,  Washington, 

Family .  10.00 

Albert  Crane .  15.00 

Proceeds  of  Tableaux  (an 
evening  from  life)  at  the 

Forest  Hills  Hotel .  25.00 

C.  O.  L .  10.00 


10.00 

5.00 


Total  . 


$1 1, 168.77 


HOW  bright 

And  beautiful  you  are. 

How  you  remind  me  of  my  long  lost  youth  ! 

What  an  awfully  swell  girl 
You  carry  on  your  back  ; 

Like  a  Swiss  guide 
Or  an  Andean  one, 

I  am  not  certain, 

For  I  have  lost  the  picture 
Out  of  my  geography. 

I  would  like  to  keep  you 

And  add  you  to  my  famous  collection 

Of  coins. 

I  have  a  thirst  in  that  direction. 

It  is  my  hobby. 

But,  alas  ! 

I  have  a  far  greater  thirst. 

Good-bye.  Tom  Hall. 


“I  WISH  I  WERE  DEAD.” 

“Oh,  Jim,  don’t  say  such  things!” 

“But  I  am  desperate.” 

“Well,  say  you  wish  you  were  in  Philadelphia.” 

“  BUT  I  AM  NOT  THAT  DESPERATE.” 


HE  KNEW  WHEN  HE  WAS  THROUGH. 


A  FARMER  in  Greene  County,  Pennsylvania,  hired  as  his 
assistant  during  a  busy  season  a  recent  importation 
from  the  Emerald  Isle. 

The  young  man  was  engaged  one  evening  and  at  the 
breakfast  table  next  morning  his  employer  said  : 

“  Well,  Pat,  have  you  had  enough  breakfast  ?  ” 

“  Oi  have,  sorr,”  replied  Pat. 

“  Then  now  pitch  in  and  eat  your  dinner,”  said  the  farmer, 
“  for  we  are  going  to  work  to-day  at  the  far  end  of  the  farm, 
and  we  won’t  have  time  to  come  to  the  house  to  eat  dinner. 

Pat  resumed  his  eating,  and  when  he  stopped  his  employer 
asked  : 

“  Have  you  had  enough  dinner?  ” 

“Yis,  sorr.” 

“Well,  we  must  put  in  a  good  long  day  to-day.  So  you 
had  better  eat  your  supper,  too,  before  we  start.” 

Pat  went  to  work  again  at  the  eatables,  and  finally  laid 
down  his  knife  and  fork. 

“  Had  enough  supper?  ”  asked  the  farmer. 

“  Yis.” 

“  Then  now  we  will  go  to  work.” 

“  Worruk,  is  it?”  asked  Pat,  with  a  well  feigned  surprise. 
“  Of  course,”  replied  his  employer. 

“  O,  no,”  replied  Pat,  with  a  shake  of  his  head.  “  Where  I 
kim  from  we  never  worruk  after  supper,  sorr.” 

William  Henry  Siviter. 
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With  nods  she  fairly  bubbles,  tells  me  all  her  girlish  troubles 
and  her  tongue  keeps  on  a  wagging  with  a  never  ceasing 
flow. 

And  thus  for  hours  I’m  sitting  with  the  golden  minutes  flitting, 
for  she  will  not  let  me  tell  her  that  I  think  I'd  better  go. 


THE  ENGAGED  ONES. 

She :  No !  birdy,  no  !  Do  not  ask  your  own  petsy  wetsy 

TO  CLIMB  OVER  THIS  STONE  FENCE.  LET  US  00  HOME  BY  THE 
MILL.  I  HAVE  MY  REASONS,  BIRDY  ! 


ARE  YOU  SURE  YOU  DIDN'T  LOSE  THAT  LETTER  I  GAVE  YOU  TO  MAIL  LAST  WEEK  ? 
YES.  I  KNEW  YOU'D  THINK  SO,  AND  I’VE  KEPT  IT  IN  MY  POCKET  TO  PROTECT  MYSELF. 


She ; 
He: 


THE  TALKATIVE  GIRL. 

SHE  talks  about  the  weather  and 
she  archly  wonders  whether  it 
will  rain  when  to  the  theatre  she 
will  go  next  week  with  me. 

She  says  that  she’s  been  painting — 
feels  quite  weak,  almost  to  faint¬ 
ing,  but  her  tongue  keeps  right 
on  moving  just  as  lively  as  can 
be. 

She  asks  if  I’m  a  dancer— never 
stops  to  get  an  answer,  but  she 
tells  me  all  excitement  what 
exquisite  times  she  had. 

Asks  me  what  I  know  of  dresses,  and  in  confidence  confesses 
that  the  one  she  wore  last  evening  was  a  fright  and  made 
her  sad. 
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Professor  Podsnuff  is  convinced  that  the 

MONKEY  HAS  A  LANGUAGE. 


THE  MISCONCEPTIONS  OF  NEPTOLEMUS 
McFLATH. 

J^jEPTOLEMUS  McFLATH  left  Chicago  journalism 
when  he  could  no  longer  secure  an  engagement  on 
any  of  the  dailies,  and  pawning  his  ulster  and  securing 
a  pass,  he  went  out  to  Cross  Bone  Gulch,  the  booming 
capital  of  Coyote  county,  Montana,  for  he  had  heard  of 
enlarged  opportunities  there.  He  got  them,  too.  One 
was  an  opportunity  to  edit  the  Cross  Bone  Weekly 
Revolver  for  $20  a  week,  and  the  other  was  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  get  board  at  half  rates,  in  return  for  advertis¬ 
ing  the  attractions  of  Sage  Brush  Villa,  a  place  that  was 
a  boarding  house  at  present,  but  was  to  be  a  hotel  as 
soon  as  its  new  wing  was  built.  He  was  happy,  now. 
He  was  convinced  that  the  peculiar  kind  of  journalism 
in  which  he  was  best  schooled  had  here  its  proper  field, 
and  as  soon  as  he  learned  the  names  and  occupations  of 
the  principal  citizens  of  Coyote  county,  he  girded  his 
loins  and  resolved  to  make  his  paper  noticed.  One  day 
the  following  item  appeared,  bashfully  sandwiched 
among  some  more  sensational  features  on  the  first  page  : 

A  DISGRACE! 


THAT’S  WHAT  CROSS  BONE  GULCHERSTHINK  ! 
THEY  THINK  IT  OF  A  BAD  MAN  ! 


He  is  a  Coward,  An  Oppressor  and  a  Sneak! 

He  Would  Steal  Horses  if  He 
Dared. 

“  There  is  a  man  who  lives  in  Cross  Bone  Gulch  who 
has  excited  the  suspicion  and  contempt  of  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  the  place.  He  had  the  unutterable 
gall  to  foreclose  the  mortgage  on  Red  Mike's  saloon 
yesterday,  just  after  Red  Mike  had  spent  about  $25  get¬ 
ting  a  new  bar  put  in  and  stimulating  local  industries. 
He  also  annoyed  a  citizen  on  Saturday  about  a  matter 
of  $18,  that  has  been  owing  only  since  August,  yet,  on 


AND  ACCORDINGLY  SETS  OUT  FOR  THE  AFRICAN  JUNGLE,  ARMED  WITH  A 
PHONOGRAPH. 


THE  MONKEY  FAMILY. 


FULLY  SATISFIED  WITH  THE  INTERVIEW,  THE  PROFESSOR  AND  HIS  FAITH¬ 
FUL  BODY  SERVANT  CELEBRATE. 
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THE  MONKEY  IN  THE  MEANTIME  REPORTS  THE  INTERVIEW  TO  THE  LARGER 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  FAMILY, 


WITH  THIS  RESULT. 


the  following  day  he  was  passing  the  plate  in  the  Baptist  church.  Where  is  the 
plate  ?  Where  is  what  was  in  it  ?  It  is  talked  around  that  this  loathsome  person 
expects  to  get  a  hoist  into  the  legislature  this  fall.  He  is  more  likely  to  get  a  hoist 
over  the  range.  The  dams  that  live  in  Liverpill  Hollow  may  accept  this  man  as  a 
citizen.  We  have  no  further  use  for  him.  A  man  who  will  harass  his  fellow  men  as 
he  is  doing  will  steal.  Of  course  he  will  lie.  There  is  no  need  to  name  him,  but  we 
shall  mark  this  article  and  send  it  to  Hiram  A.  Hodgkins,  because  it  will  interest  him, 
and  we  don’t  expect  him  to  order  any  extra  copies,  either.” 

Editor  McFlath  saw  that  both  his  revolvers  were  loaded,  and  that  both  the  printers 
were  also— no,  I  mean  that  both  the  printers'  pistols  were.  Then  he  arranged  his 
desk  so  as  to  command  the  door,  and  waited.  Nothing  happened  that  night,  and 
on  the  next  morning  he  came  to  work  in  a  circuitous  way,  avoiding  a  patch  of  sage 
near  his  boarding  place,  which  was  high  enough  to  conceal  a  man.  He  went  about 
his  business  for  the  day  with  the  same  armament.  About  noon  a  tap  came  at  the 
door,  and  cocking  one  pistol  and  putting  the  other  on  the  desk,  he  cried,  “  Come  in.” 
The  door  opened  quietly  and  a  rather  seedy  man  in  a  closely  buttoned  coat  and  plug 
hat  entered. 


“  Well,  sir  ?  ”  demanded  the  editor. 

The  seedy  roan  gave  an  apologetic  cough.  “I  sup¬ 
pose  you  don't  remember  me,  although  I  have  seen  you 
on  the  street.’’ 

“  No.” 


“Yes — I  mean,  well.  Blackstone  Mapes  is  my  name, 
attorney-at-law.  I  represent  Mr.  Hiram  H.  Hodgkins 
in  a  suit  of  $25,000  damages  that  he  has  instituted 
against  you,  in  consequence  of  an  article  that  ap¬ 
peared — ” 

“  Why  didn’t  he  come  himself  ?  " 

“  There  was  no  need.  He  empowered  me  to  say,  in 
spite  of  my  urging  to  the  contrary,  that  if  a  sufficiently 
ample  apology  for  the  offensive  terms —  ’ 

“  No,  sir;  there  will  be  no  apology.” 

“  Oh,  very  well,  then — ” 

“  Hasn’t  he  sand  enough  to  fight  ?  ” 

“  Bless  my  soul !  Young  man,  you  are  twenty  years 
behind  the  times.  They  don't  fight  in  Montana  any 
more.  You’re  a  kind  of  tender  foot,  ain  t  you  ?  Come 
here  with  some  of  those  queer  dime  novel  ideas  from  the 
East.  Better  think  of  Mr.  Hodgkins’  offer  and 
apologize.” 

“  Like  a  sneak.” 

“Like  a  man.  Good  day.” 

The  pistols  lay  on  the  editor's  desk  and  he  was 
bunched  in  his  chair,  thinking  hard.  Had  he  left  the 
effete  East  for  this  ?  Had  freedom  of  the  press  become 
a  mere  tradition  ?  Had  things  in  this  mountain  town 
to  be  done  by  rule  and  square  ?  Was  there  no  under¬ 
standing  of  and  no  support  for  journalistic  enterprise  ? 
“  It  makes  me  tired  !  ”  he  exclaimed,  as  he  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  walked  around  as  if  he  were  not  tired  at  all. 


“  Well,  I'll  give  those  fellows  across  the  range  rats, 
anyhow,  and  the  first  time  there's  a  vacancy  on  their 
paper  I'll  go  over  there.”  And  resuming  his  chair,  he 
launched  into  an  article  on  the  Liverpill  Hollow  Flume. 

Presently  there  came  another  knock  at  the  door,  and 
at  his  summons  to  enter  there  filed  in  a  deputation  of 
citizens.  They  were  not  all  conspicuously  well  dressed, 
but  most  of  them  wore  collars  and  all  were-sober.  Ah, 
he  was  not  to  be  neglected,  after  all.  The  spokesman 
advanced  and  said  :  “  We've  just  been  considering  the 
last  issue  of  the  Revolver ,  Mr.  McFlath,  and  we  thought 
it  would  only  be  right  to  come  up  and  tell  you  that  we 
don't  like  it.  Mr.  Hodgkins  is  one  of  the  squares!  men 
in  this  town,  and  Red  Mike,  that  you  take  such  stock  in, 
is  one  of  the  worst.  We  haven't  got  any  call  for  that 
kind  of  writing  out  here,  and  just  out  of  respect  for  the 
man  that  put  his  money  into  the  paper,  we  thought  we’d 
induce  you  to  quit.  We’ve  clubbed  together  and  bought 
you  a  ticket  to  a  town  where  you’ll  likely  get  a  job, 
because  they're  used  to  that  kind  of  work  there.” 

Neptolemus  McFlath  accepted  the  ticket  without  a 
speech.  He  considered  that  he  ought  to.  It  was  issued 
to  New  York.  _  „  „  , 


A  POSSIBILITY. 

MRS.  PLANKINGTON  ( sorrowfully ) :  If 
my  husband  would  only  stop  playing 
poker  I  could  have  a  new  bonnet  like  yours. 

MRS.  Witherby  ;  If  he  had  stopped  playing 
with  my  husband  before  they  began  the  last 
time,  you  might  have  had  this. 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


He :  Do  you  dawnce  ? 

She  ( who  has  been  informed  that  he  is  a  bore )  :  No. 

He:  Neither  do  I.  Let’s  spend  the  evening  just  talking 

TO  EACH  OTHER. 


THE  POWER  OF  INK. 

BYRON, 
drop  of  ink 

May  make  a  million  think  !  ” 
cynicus. 

“And  put  by  Scribblers  into  verse, 
Would  surely  make  two  million  curse.” 


/^"'AF  course  no  one  who  reads  Life  regularly  and  thereby 
keeps  himself  in  a  cheerful  frame  of  mind,  need  fear 
the  cholera.  But  there  are  a  few  people  who  are  not  wise 
enough  to  do  this,  and  for  their  sakes  we  should  like  to  see 
the  ports  of  the  United  States  closed  to  immigration.  The 
puny  efforts  made  by  Congress  to  limit  the  pouring  into  this 
country  of  undesirable  foreigners  have  been  practically  with¬ 
out  result.  If  the  President  has  not  the  power  to  stop  immi¬ 
gration,  no  one  would  blame  him  if  he  called  a  special  session 
of  Congress  for  the  purpose.  The  miserable  riff-raff  that  is 
dumped  on  our  shores  has  brought  evils  enough  in  its  train, 
and  just  before  cholera  is  added  to  our  list  of  imported  bless¬ 
ings,  is  a  good  time  to  stop  the  whole  wretched  process. 


T~AAY :  Do  you  suppose  the  little  children  will  have 
golden  harps  to  play  on,  too  ? 

Weeks  :  Not  if  Mr.  Elbridge  T.  Gerry's  faith  is  well 
founded. 


FIRST  APPEARANCE  IN  AMERICA  OF  AN  ENGLISH  THEATRICAL 
COMPANY. 


TOBACCO  FIRST  INTRODUCED  INTO  ENGLAND  BY  SIR  WALTER 
RALEIGH. 


September  ioth,  1813. 

PERRY’S  VICTORY  ON  LAKE  ERIE. 


4  4  A  RE  you  married  or  single  ?  ”  asked  the  census-taker 
-l\-  of  the  lady  of  the  house. 

“Well,  I  hardly  know,”  she  replied,  “you  see  the  jury 
disagreed.” 
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“  That  was  a  pretty  hard  doctor’s  bill  I  had  to  pay.” 

‘‘YotTs^nwas  for  injuries  received  by  being  thrown  from  a  horse  I  was  riding  by 
doctor's  advice.” — New  York  Sun. 

The  Village  Pastor  :  Johnny,  you  tell  me  you  have  been  to  Sunday  School. 

The  Bad  Boy  :  Yes.  sir.  .  . 

The  Village  Pastor  :  But,  Johnny,  your  hair  is  wet. 

The  Bad  Boy  :  Yes,  sir ;  it’s  a  Baptist  Sunday  School.  Jester. 

Women  sometimes  say  curious  things  ;  so  do  men,  of  course,  but  women  especially, 
re’s  a  conversation  recently  overheard  in  this  town  :  . 

WOMAN  IN  BLACK  :  Do  you  remember  Mary  Green  ?  She  was  an  orphan,  you  know. 
Woman  in  blue  :  Yes,  I  remember  her.  But  she  wasn  t  an  orphan, 
u  yes,  she  was  What  makes  you  think  she  wasn’t  ?  ’ 

“Why,  she  had  a  sister  I  used  to  know.” 

“  Did  she  ?  Well,  maybe  she  wasn’t  then  ."—Rochester  Herald. 

Druggist  (to  applicant ) :  Yes,  I  need  a  man  for  the  soda  fountain.  But  I  see  you 

1  aSlicaTt:  Alittle!  rifbutmy  hearing  is  superb.  I  can  hear  a  man  wink.-Ctf- 
'0  Tribune. 


Housekeeper  :  How’s  this  ?  You  promised  to  saw  some  wood  if  I  gave  you  a  lunch. 
Tramp  :  1  recall  no  such  promise,  madame.  .  „ 

“  The  idea  »  I  told  you  I’d  give  you  a  lunch  if  you’d  saw  some  wood,  and  you  agreed. 

“  Pardon  me-  maXie.  Your  exact  words  were  :  ‘  I’ll  give  you  a  lunch  if  you  saw 

that  wood  over  there  by  the  gate.’” 

“Exactly.  That’s  just  what  I  said.”  .  „  Ar  v 

“Well,  madame,  1  saw  that  wood  by  the  gate  as  I  came  in.  N.  Y.  Weekly. 

Clara  :  Did  you  accept  Mr.  Pelter  last  night  ? 

Maude-  Why,  how  did  you  know  that  he  proposed  ? 

Clara  :  I  noticed  when  he  came  out  of  the  conservatory  with  you  that  the  creases 
in  his  trousers  had  disappeared.—  Clothier  and  Furnisher. 

St.  Peter  :  Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  ...  .  , 

Glib  Stranger  :  I  dropped  in  to  see  if  you  didn’t  want  your  life  insured. 

“  Of  course  not  ;  by  our  system  you  settle  in  2,000  annual  payments  of  $100  each.  If 
at  any  rime  after  two  years  you  don’t  like  it,  the  policy  has  a  surrender  value  equal  to  the 
full  amount  paid  in,  with  interest  added  at  4  per  cent.’ 

“  But  where  do  the  shareholders  make  money  by  such  a  system  ?  ,  • 

“  We  invest  the  money  paid  in  yearly  instalments,  and  with  the  profits  pay  the  salaries 

of  the  officers.”  ^ 

“  Oh*,  ltheS  share  holders !  They  have  the  privilege  of  visiting  the  locality  directly 
across  the  gulf  from  where  we  now  stand.”  Truth. 

Tt  is  a  p-reat  shock  to  a  young  married  woman  to  realize  that,  when  her  husband 
corned  homeS  it  is  not  to  tell  her  how  much  he  thinks  of  her,  but  to  get  something  to  eat. 
Chicago  Times. 


'  That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  ."—Medical 
renicle ,  Baltimore. 

packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 


n  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
operties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
th  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.”— Medical 
'met.  New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham- 
00.  Soothing  and  Refreshing 
JMtroys  odors.  Wards  off 
ontagion. 


V iolet 


Lilac 

i 

TOILET  WATEES 


SMELLING  SALTS. 


eo^vKoeiKifis® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  Houm,  Chicago,  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1*89. 


No.  5  (September). 

TALES  PROM  TOWN  TOPICS 

JUST  OUT. 

More  than  3000  leading  newspapers  have 
complimented  this  new  Quarterly  and  pro¬ 
nounce  it  the  spiciest,  cleverest,  most  enter- 
taining  publication  of  the  year.  Short, 
amusing,  racy  stories,  sketches,  poems,  jokes, 
etc.  A  compendium  of  wit  and  fun.  Ask 
newsdealer  for  it.  He  can  procure  it  direct 
from  us,  News  Companies  do  not  supply  it ; 
or  send  50  cents,  stamps  or  postal  note,  to 

TOWN  TOPICS, 

21  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 
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Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


Spatjlding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


Fall  Hunting  and  Driving. 


We  have  many  special  designs  in  the 
way  of  Whips;  Buckles;  Belts;  Dog= 
Collars;  Flasks;  Spurs;  Split=Sec= 
ond  Watches — and  other  necessary 
paraphenalia  for  ’cro*s-country  or  town 
riding  and  driving. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  gives  full 
information. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

new  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 

European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


i8th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F  R.  A.  S 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
2very  one  should  read  this  little  book  .’’-Athenaeum 


38  Ave.  de  I’Opera 
Paris 


State  and  Jackson 
Chicago 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

FOR  SEPTEMBER. 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Pro¬ 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $1  a  year,  postage 
paid.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


“  Whiting’s  Standard  Linen  Paper,”  made  by  the  Whit¬ 
ing  Paper  Company,  of  Holyoke,  has  the  endorsement  oi 
connoisseurs  as  being  the  best.  The  leading  Clubs,  Hotels 
and  Societies  use  Whiting’s  Standard  Papers.  If  you  have 
not  tried  them,  do  so.  “Whiting’s  Standard  Linen  ”  is  in 
each  sheet.  Ask  your  dealer  for  it  and  take  no  substitute. 
Once  tried  will  insure  constant  use. 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 
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Ladies’  Tailor  to  H.  R.  II.  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALES. 

Establishments  at  London,  Paris,  Cowes, 

Edinburgh,  Manchester. 

All  the  latest  “  Redfern  Ideas  ”  from  those  cities  produced 
simultaneously  in  New  York  and  Chicago. 

Original  Designs.  Perfect  Fit.  Moderate  Prices. 

STRICTLY  TAILOR-MADE  GOWNS  FROM  $85.  COATS  FROM  $55. 

Chicago  establishment  opens  September  12,  1892,  under  the  personal  superintendence 
of  Mr.  Redfern,  of  Paris  and  London. 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 
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•DELICIOUS  •  NEW  •  PERFUME- 

The  C^ownpe^fuMERY  C°j 


-Apple  B 


ancl  the  celebrated 

Lavender  {Salts 

Sold  Everyurhe  re .  Refect  Counterfeits. 


SURBRUCS 

GOLDEN  SCEPTRE 


IF  YOU  ARE  A  PIPE  SMOKER 

We  want  YOU  to  try  GOLDEN  SCEPTRE— 
all  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  as 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  perfection. 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address. 

SURBRUG, 

159  Fulton  St.,  New  York  City. 

Prices  GOLDEN  SCEPTEE  :  1  lb.,  $1.20 ; 
14  lb.,  65c. ;  J4  lb.,  35c.  Postage  :  1  lb.,  20c  ; 
14  lb. ,  10;  14  lb  ,  5c.  Send  for  pamphlet  of  our 
goods  giving  list  of  dealers  who  handle  them. 


MODERATEPRICES, TERMS  REASONABLE 

EVERY  INSTRUMENT  FULLY  WARRANTED. 
CATALOGUES  FREE. 


EMERSON  PIANO  CO., 

174  TREMONT  ST.,  I  92  FIFTH  AVE., 
BOSTON,  MASS.  I  NEW  YORK. 


cerid 


mm 

319  W.  45th  8t. .  X.  Y . ,  for  8am  pies  of 

QARFIELD  TEA ££ 

Mi  of  bad  eating;  cares  Sick  Headache;  re. 
stores  the  Complexion:  cures  Constipation. 


8ickuess  Among  Children, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is 
largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and 
wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is 
the  Gail  Borden  “  Eagle ’’ Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 


nriTTU  PIANOS  $175.  ORGANS  $48.  Want 
DLH  I  I  I  Ag'ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l  F.  Beattv, 
Wash’ton,  N.  J. 

Varnish,  if  good,  gives  perma¬ 
nent  wholeness  and  clearness  and 
luster ;  if  not  very  good,  it  prom¬ 
ises  these  and  fails  to  perform. 

Beware  of  the  selling  shine ! 
The  way  to  beware  of  it  is  in  the 
“People’s  Text-Book” — sent 
free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 
Franklin  Murphy, President. 
Newark,  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 


WHISKEY. 


the  First  Distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONOIMGAH  ELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  world. 


“  DHOTOGRAPHS.” — Largest  and  handsomest  col- 
*  lection  of  Models,  Beauties,  etc.  Catalogue,  5 
cents  in  stamps.  Samples,  $2.00  and  up,  in  closed  envel¬ 
opes.  ADOLF  ESTINGER, 

Photo  and  Model  Studio,  Munich,  Germany. 


Hotel  SrunswicK, 

EQUAL  TO  ANY  IMPORTED  CIGAR.  We  prefer  you  should  buy  of  your  dealer  ;  if  he  does  not  keep  them, 
send  ifrl  for  sample  box  of  10,  by  mail,  to  JACOB  STAHL,  JK.,  &  CO.,  IG8U1  St.  and  3rd  Ave„  N.  Y.  Cltv. 
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Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  Is  the 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 


1 


CATARRH 


■  Sold  by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail. 
60c.  E.  T.  Hazeltin'i.  Warren.  Pa 


1 
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X  UIUS. 


O  C.r  1  CMD 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1892,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


I  can’t  afford  to  buy  anything  to 


THE  SUNNY  SIDE. 

She :  But  I  can’t  cook,  and  I  hate  to  wash  dishes. 

He :  Then  I  am  decidedly  the  one  you  should  marry. 

COOK,  AND  SO  WE  WON’T  NEED  DISHES. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRAD  I 


MARK 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 


STERLING. 


Whiting  Mt’G  Co, 

Silversmiths, 


IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 
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•Sneal -Persian* 
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Lowell 


Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep¬ 
tion, the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 


LOWE  LL 


BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 


Carpets 


“LIFE”  BINDER 


Cheap,  Strong  and  Durable. 
Will  hold  a8  Numbers. 


Address  OFFICE  OF  “  LIFE," 
28  W.  23d  Street,  -  New  York 


39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 


H.  B.  KIRK  4c.  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

"OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sole 


Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened. 
Agents  for 


The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

09  FULTON  8T.  -  9  WARREN  8T 

Broadway  A  97th  St.,  NewYork. 


$500.00 


Every  travelling  guest  of 
the  American  House,  Boston, 
is  presented  on  leaving  the 
hotel  with  a  regular  Accident 
Policy  for  $500  in  the  Travel¬ 
ers’  Insurance  Company  of 
Hartford,  Ct.  This-  policy 
insures  during  24  hours  from 
day  of  date  against  death  from 
accident. 

Should  death  result  there¬ 
from  within  90  days,  the  money 
will  be  paid  to  the  legal  repre¬ 
sentative  of  the  insured. 


American 

House 

Boston 


n 


NEW  YORK 

372 ,  374,  376  Broome  Strei 
Broadway,  51st  St.  and  7t! 


ELEGANT 


Carria 


OF  THE  BEST  GRAD 


FOR  TOWN  AND  COON 


And  of  Every  Variety  of  De; 
Color  and  Weight. 


Correspondence  Solicited. 


- 


grand  rapids  portable  house  compj 

GRAND  RAPIDS,  MIOH. 


Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  < ! 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  1 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  I 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  f ;< 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  tai 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  for  Catalogue. 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New! 


VOLUME  XX. 
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NUMBER  *07. 


She. 

He: 


How  ANGRILY  THOSE  LITTLE  WAVES  DASH  AGAINST  THE  BOAT  !  THEY  SEEM  TO  BE  CLAMORING  FOR  SOMETHING. 

They  are.  But  they  won’t  get  it  if  I  can  hold  on  to  it. 


‘A  MIDDLE-WEIGHT.” 


THE  WAY  OUT. 

OIMS:  Good  morning,  Pensmith.  I  have  been  enjoying  your  serial 
now  running  in  the  Social  Boomerang  very  much,  but  for  the 
life  of  me  I  cannot  imagine  how  it  is  going  to  come  out.  In  the  last 
installment  you  left  Reggie  De  Pinhead,  the  hero,  in  a  terrible  predica¬ 
ment,  the  villain  having  nailed  him  by  the  ears  to  the  floor  of  the  deserted 
villa,  saturated  the  building  with  turpentine  and  set  fire  to  it.  In  the 
concluding  paragraph  the  roof  falls  in  and  the  nearest  help  is  a  stone- 
deaf  man  digging  in  the  bottom  of  a  well  half  a  mile  away.  Now,  if 
you  please,  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  how  you  propose  to  save  the  hero. 

Pensmith  :  Oh,  easily  enough.  You  see,  the  Reggie  De  Pinhead 
who  was  in  the  burning  house  was  not  the  real  Reggie  at  all,  though 
he  had  believed  so  all  his  life,  but  his  own  foster  brother  for  whom  he 
was  exchanged  by  a  wicked  nurse  at  the  age  of  two  days.  The  villain 
tells  him  this  just  before  he  jumps  out  of  the  window,  and  the  poor 
fellow  is  so  relieved  at  finding  that  it  is  not  really  himself  who  is  about 
to  be  cremated,  but  a  comparative  stranger,  that  he  does  not  mind  it 
at  all. 
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and  directed  envelope . 

WHEREAS  everything  possi¬ 
ble  seems  to  have  been 
done,  or  to  be  in  the  process  of 
accomplishment,  to  keep  cholera 
out  of  American  citizens,  it  remains 
chiefly  to  possess  our  souls  in  forti¬ 
tude,  to  avoid  rash  experiments 
with  green  fruit,  and  to  diversify 
our  attention  with  some  considera¬ 
tions  that  are  not  of  Asiatic  deriv¬ 
ation.  If  cholera  gets  into  the 
country,  it  will  find  us  prepared  for 
it,  with  the  eminent  specialist,  Dr. 
Frost,  very  nearly  ready  to  give  it 
his  attention.  Indeed,  it  threatens 
so  late  in  the  season  that  there  seems  less  ground  to  appre¬ 
hend  any  very  serious  immediate  mischief  from  it,  than  to 
fear  the  possibility  of  its  recurrence  next  year,  and  the  shadow 
such  a  chance  may  cast  on  the  prosperity  of  the  Chicago 
Fair.  An  ordinary  Chicago  summer  is  quite  enough  for  the 
Fair  to  have  to  cope  with,  without  any  admixture  of  cholera 
possibilities 

r  OT  even  the  cholera  scare  availed 
to  divert  contemporary  interest 
from  the  trial  of  conclusions  between 
Messrs.  Corbett  and  Sullivan.  So 
pronounced  has  been  the  latter  gen¬ 
tleman’s  physical  superiority  over 
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other  specimens  of  his  race, 
that  the  true  aim  of  this 
last  experiment,  as  of  sev¬ 
eral  of  its  predecessors,  was 
not  so  much  to  ascertain 
whether  Mr.  Corbett  was  as  good  a  man  as 
Mr.  Sullivan,  as  in  what  measure  Mr.  Sullivan 
'l  fell  short  of  being  as  good  a  man  as  he  had 
been.  The  true  opponents  of  the  Boston 
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man  have  been  John  Barleycorn  and  Edacious  Time,  and 
the  main  use  of  Mr.  Corbett  has  been  as  a  convenient  meas¬ 
ure  to  determine  the  extent  of  the  ravages  of  these  sappers 
of  human  strength.  Inasmuch  as  all  humanity  is  subject  to 
the  corrosion  of  one  of  them,  and  an  important  proportion  of 
it  in  a  greater  or  less  degree  to  the  inroads  of  the  other,  the 
test  at  New  Orleans  possessed  an  exceptional  claim  on 
public  attention.  It  is  hoped  that  its  result  will  not  encour¬ 
age  any  citizen  to  accumulate  premature  crows-feet  and 
wrinkles,  or  to  consume  a  drop  more  alcohol  than  seems 
indispensable  to  his  personal  comfort. 

*  *  * 

F  George  William  Curtis 
had  an  enemy  there  is 
no  clue  to  his  address.  He 
has  not  spoken.  Since  Mr. 
Curtis’s  death  only  one  senti¬ 
ment  about  him  has  found 
expression,  and  that  has  been 
praise-blended  with  affection¬ 
ate  sorrow.  He  wrote  in  the 
sands  of  periodical  literature 
a  name  that  was  fit  to  grace 
a  more  enduring  substance, 
but  he  reaped  the  advantage 
as  well  as  the  detriment  of 
that  method  in  becoming  a  familiar  and 
trusted  friend  in  thousands  of  homes  into 
which  week  after  week  and  month  by  month  his  gracious 
spirit  entered.  If  he  had  written  books  his  audience  would 
have  been  smaller  and  his  influence  less  wide,  so  that  what  is 
loss  to  his  personal  fame  was  doubtless  gain  to  his  generation. 
No  doubt  he  would  have  chosen  to  have  it  that  way,  for  what 
man  of  letters  or  affairs  has  shown  him  more  apt  to  spend 
himself  for  his  fellows,  or  less  sedulous  to  save  himself  for 
himself. 

The  great  work  he  has  left  us  is  his  own  character,  a  full 
page,  clean  and  clear,  without  erasure  or  blot. 

*  *  * 

F  course  it  was  hard  luck  to  have  the 
Opera  House  burned,  but  what  if  we 
shouldn’t  have  grand  opera  this  Winter ! 
With  four  hours  of  ballet  every  night  at 
the  Casino,  and  a  nightly  show  from  ten 
to  one  at  the  Vaudeville  Club,  New  York 
society  ought  certainly  to  be  able  to  get 
along,  even  if  it  has  to  spend  the  rest  of  the 
evening  in  eating. 

*  *  * 

AND  speaking  of  eating,  what  a  pity  it  is  that  possible 
cholera  should  deprive  the  New  Yorker  of  his  cus¬ 
tomary  clams,  oysters,  lobsters,  scollops  and  fish.  The  New 
Yorker  is  such  an  under-fed  person  that  perhaps  a  bit  of  ab¬ 
stemiousness  in  the  line  of  his  favorite  dainties  may  do  good 
to  his  gouty  toes.  At  all  events,  it’s  better  than  being  dead 
of  cholera. 
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THE  CHANGEABLE  SEX. 

I  HOPE  when  I  ask  Julia 

Will  she  wed,  I’ll  be  declined, 
For  J. — ’tis  not  peculiar — 

Never  fails  to  change  her  mind. 


A  NOVEL  CONVERSATION. 

A  Heroine. 

A  Hero. 

SCENE :  Any  romantic  situa¬ 
tion. 

tf'A  THE  HEROINE:  Dear 
rm)  me!  Here  we  are  again. 

The  Hero:  Yes;  no 
vacation  for  us.  We 
are  over-worked. 
The  Heroine:  It’s 
all  the  result  of  a  lack  of  charac¬ 
ter.  If  we  were  like  servants 
and  couldn’t  obtain  employment 
without  a  character,  we  would  be  idle  all  the  time.  As 
it  is  we  are  constantly  in  use.  Indeed  it’s  a  good  thing 
that  we  are  able  to  fill  an  unlimited  number  of  engage¬ 
ments,  otherwise  some  people  would  have  to  stop  writing. 

The  Hero  :  That  reminds  me— we  are  always  engaged,  and 
never  seem  to  get  married  till  the  end  of  the  book.  Now, 
there  is  no  reason  in  the  world  for  our  loving  each  other 
—you  don’t  amount  to  anything,  I  don't  amount  to  any¬ 
thing— and  at  the  same  time  it  is  torture  to  be  making 
love  all  the  time. 

The  Heroine:  Yes;  I  agree  with  you.  Why  couldn’t  we 
hate  each  other  once  in  a  while. 


CONCLUSIVE. 

He:  You  said  you  would  listen  to  me  when  I  could 
bring  you  proof  of  his  inconstancy.  Look  there  !  Ha-ha  ! 
Look  there  ! 

She:  Say  no  more,  Iago  Duffy,  I  am  yourn. 


Penelope:  Going  into  business? 

Cholly :  No— father  thinks  I’m  too  much  of  an  ass.  I’m 
going  into  society. 


The  Hero  :  That  would  require  character.  For  my  part  I 
wish  I  were  a  villain. 

The  Heroine  :  I  wish  you  were  too.  I’d  have  a  great  deal 
more  respect  for  you.  Why  don’t  you  trade  with  him  ? 

The  Hero  :  I  tried  to  a  while  ago,  but  he  said  that  my 
cigarettes  and  respectability  were  not  a  fair  trade  even 
for  his  daggers,  to  say  nothing  of  his  self-cocking 
revolver,  so  he  declined. 

The  Heroine  :  That’s  just  the  sort  of  an  experience  I  had 
with  the  adventuress.  Why,  she  laughed  at  me — you 
know  that  peculiar  mocking  laugh  she  always  has — and 
said  she  would  rather  have  one  of  her  gambling  debts 
than  all  my  fortune.  It’s  too  bad. 

The  Hero  :  You  are  always  and  forever  golden-haired  and 
lily-throated.  Why  can’t  you  vary  yourself  once  in  a 
while  ? 

The  Heroine  :  For  the  same  reason  that  you  are  always 
tall,  broad-shouldered  and  interesting,  without  being 
really  handsome.  I  wish  to  goodness  that  I  could  have 
a  freckle  or  two  occasionally. 

The  Hero  :  And  I  wish  that  I  could  have  a  pug  nose.  I’d 
be  willing  to  compromise  on  cross  eyes.  I’d  be  estat- 
ically  happy  if  I  could  have  a  vice. 

The  Heroine  :  I’d  be  quite  as  much  so  if  I  didn’t  have  so 
many  virtues.  Ah  me  ! 

The  Hero  :  Ah  both  of  us !  Tom  Hall. 


pENCILLE  :  Pretty  picture,  by  Jove,  old  man.  Who 
was  the  model  ? 

Gamboge:  Well,  I  got  the  right  leg  at  Long  Branch, 
and  the  left  one  at  Bar  Harbor.  The  arms  and  bust  I  got 
at  the  Van  Rentsarelow  reception.  The  head  is  that  of  a 
pretty  cousin  of  mine  and  the  rest  of  the  figure  is  from  some 
old  studies. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


Previously  acknowledged  .$11168.77 


j.  j.  Astor .  100.00 

Marjorie  S .  6.00 

Through  Larchmont  Circu¬ 
lating  Library : 

Books,  &c.. . 6.00 


From  a  fair  by  six  little 
girls,  Eleanor, Lucy  and 
Margaret  Scott,  Jean¬ 
ette  Cholmeley  Jones, 
Maud  Cochran  and 


Alice  Wood .  13  -5° 

Annie  Shepley  Lowell, .  3.00 

E.  A.  F.,  Marblehead  Neck, 

Mass .  S>0° 

B.  A.  D .  i.oo 

From  the  Pillacatter .  10.00 

Aspasia . 3-°° 

Mrs.  John  E.  Parsons .  25.00 

Miss  J.  E.  Kimball .  2.00 

B.  I.  T.,  Hartshorne,  I.  T..  3.00 

L.  M.  L.  K .  5-0° 


Proceeds  of  tableaux  given 
by  the  following  children 
of  the  Long  Beach  cot¬ 
tages:  Helen  Greene, 
Marjorie  Ray,  Bertha 
Chapman,  Mabel  Knud- 
son,  Marie  A.  Murray, 
Morris  Knudson  and  Rus¬ 


sell  Murray  .  27.00 

May,  Sallie  and  Helen .^...  15.00 

Kate  Keyser  Macartney, 
Washington,  D.  C. ...... .  3.00 

Helen  Dean,  San  Francisco, 

Cal . 20.00 

Gatt’s  Mite  Box .  3.00 


Miss  Bella  Gerstle,  San 

Francisco,  Cal .  $  S-oc 

Luzerne  .  10.00 

In  Memory  of  Gipsay, 

M.  W.,  Fla . _ .  1.00 

Proceeds  of  a  musical  and 
minstrel  entertai  n  m  e  n  t 
given  at  The  Sagamore, 

Lake  George,  N.Y.,  under 
the  management  of  H.  B. 

Culver  and  K.  M.  Murch¬ 
ison,  Jr.,  for  Life's  Fresh 

Air  Fund .  162.00 

Proceeds  of  a  little  fair  by 
Edwin  Corning,  North 

East  Harbor,  Me .  6.21 

Three  Friends .  9-°° 

M.  R  .  2.0° 

A  little  fox  terrier  named 

Tannhauser .  3-°° 

E.  S.  W„  Rochester,  N.Y. .  25.00 

Hugh  D.  Young.. .  .  1.0° 

Proceeds  of  a  fair  held  by 
Agnes  Willard  Bartlett, 

August  29,  in  Princeton, 

Mass . 25.00 

Proceeds  of  an  amateur  min¬ 
strel  performance  at  Miz- 
zen  Top  Hotel,  Aug.  27.. .  80.00 

From  Little  Marie .  3-°° 

From  Claire  and  Ruth.....  6.00 

Proceeds  of  an  entertain¬ 
ment  given  by  the  child¬ 
ren  at  Grand  Beach,  Me.  40.00 

C .  5°o 


$11802.48 


NEW  BOOKS. 

TpTELKA'S  VO IV.  By  Dorothea  Gerard.  New  York:  D.  Appleton 
and  Company. 

The  Traveling  Companions.  By  F.  Anstey.  Illustrated  by  J.  Bernard 
Partridge.  London  and  New  York  :  Longman’s,  Green  and  Company. 

The  Land  of  the  Almighty  Dollar.  By  H.  Panmure  Gordon.  Lon¬ 
don  and  New  York :  Frederick  Warne  and  Company. 

A  Trip  to  England.  By  Goldwin  Smith,  D.C.L.  New  York  and  Lon¬ 
don  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Gramercy  Park.  By  John  Seymour  Wood.  New  York:  D.  Appleton 
and  Company. 

Capt'n  Davy's  Honeymoon.  By  Hall  Caine.  New  York:  D.  Appleton 
and  Company. 

People  at  Pisgah.  By  Edwin  W.  Sanborn.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton 
and  Company. 

The  Speech  of  Monkeys.  By  R.  L.  Garner.  New  York :  Charles  L. 
Webster  and  Company. 


A  BAD  SIGN. 


SOCIETY  CHIT-CHAT. 


She :  So  you  are  no  longer  abroad  ? 
He  :  Er— no.  Are  you  ? 


GREAT  FUN  I 


THE  progress  in  medical  science  is  something  marvellous. 

No  cures  for  any  of  the  old  diseases  are  divulged,  but 
a  physician  has  recently  discovered  a  new  way  of  making 
life  unendurable  for  a  dog.  To  quote  the  biped  s  own 
language : 

Experiment  8.  Poodle  dog.  ..."  Replaced  on  the 
table  without  chloral ;  I  dislocate  his  two  shoulders.  The 
animal  utters  screams  of  suffering ;  I  hold  him  for  twenty 
minutes,  with  his  two  shoulders  dislocated,  and  the  elbows 
tied  together  behind  his  back.” 

Rather  a  pleasant  character,  this,  to  have  hovering  about 
your  own  bed  in  case  of  sickness  !  This,  of  course,  was  done 
“in  the  interest  of  science.”  If  the  brute  who  performed 
such  an  operation  were  subjected  to  the  same  torture,  also 
“  in  the  interest  of  science,”  Life,  for  the  value  of  the  ex¬ 
ample,  would  take  several  tickets  to  that  entertainment  what¬ 
ever  the  price  of  admission. 


u  TT  OW  old,  Colonel,  does  a  man  have  to  be  before  he 
•A  -L  can  vote  in  Georgia  ?  ” 

“  That,  sah,  depends  altogether,  sah,  upon  which  way  he 
intends  to  vote.” 


•  LIFE  • 


147 


“What  a  horrid  mistake,  Mr.  Jaune,  they  made  about  your  picture  ‘Ready  for  the  Ball,’  when  they  catalogued 
it  1  Ready  for  the  Bath.’  ” 

“  There  was  no  harm  done.  That  was  what  I  was  going  to  call  it  at  first  myself.” 


MABEL  :  He  is  such  a  delightful  fellow,  but  the  trouble  is,  we  don’t  know  whether 
he  is  married  or  single. 

Her  Cousin  Tom:  Is  he  very  attentive? — willing  to  come  or  go — anxious  to 
obey  your  lightest  wish  ? 

Mabel  :  Yes,  he  is. 

Her  Cousin  Tom  :  Courageous  in  telling  you  how  lovely  you  are,  and  what  an 
influence  such  a  woman  would  have  over  a  man’s  life  ?  Ready,  in  fact,  to  prostrate 
himself  at  your  feet  ? 

Mabel  :  That  just  expresses  it. 

Her  Cousin  :  Then,  he’s  married  ! 


We  consider  this  rubber  plant 
of  interest,  as  it  illustrates  the 
beneficial  result  of  applying  the 
principles  of  Christian  science  to 
inanimate  objects. 

The  plant  is  in  a  North  window 

OF  OUR  OFFICE,  BUT  BY  BRINGING 
OUR  MINDS  TO  BEAR  UPON  IT  AT 
PROPER  PERIODS,  WE  ARE  NOW  REAP¬ 
ING  THE  REWARDS  OF  OUR  FAITH  AND 
PERSEVERANCE. 


THE  OLD  HABITS. 

“  Do  YOU  WANT  TO  GET  IN  HERE  ?” 

“  Not  exactly.  If  it’s  all  the  same  to  you  I’d  like  to  live  a  little  way  out 
of  Heaven  and  come  in  every  day.  That  is  what  I  have  been  used  to  on  earth.” 


JINKS  :  I  don’t  see  why  doctors 
ever  gave  up  blood-letting. 
Filkins  :  Nor  I  ;  their  bills  are 
eminently  adapted  to  that  purpose. 
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A  MATTER  OF  PERSONAL  TASTE,  AFTER  ALL. 


A  CRIME  AGAINST  THE  PEOPLE. 

|  HE  man  or  set  of  men  in  the  employ  of  the 
New  York  World ,  who,  by  taking-  cor¬ 
respondence  from  the  quarantined  ships  exposed 
the  whole  United  States  to  the  ravages  of 
cholera,  are  unfortunately  beyond  the  reach  of 
the  law. 

For  the  reporters  who  were  immediately  con¬ 
cerned,  Life  is  only  sorry  that  they  are  learning 
their  journalism  in  such  a  school,  and  that  their 
ambitious  energies  should  be  prostituted  to  such 
employment.  They  might* possibly  be  punished 
under  the  sanitary  laws,  but  the  real  criminals 
who  instigated  this  shameful  and  terrible  act  can 
sneak  behind  their  newspaper  and  avoid  dis¬ 
covery. 

Back  of  it  all,  however,  is  one  individual  to 
whom  alone  belongs  the  opprobrium  and  into 
whose  pockets  go  the  profits. 

If  Joseph  Pulitzer  is- unwilling-  that  his  name 
should  be  held  up  to  the  execration  of  a  whole 
people,  he  must  make  quick  and  ample  amends 
for  the  acts  for  which  he  is  indirectly,  if  not 
directly,  responsible.  If  he  has  one  particle  of 
manhood  or  courage,  he  will  show  that  there  are 
depths  of  mercenary  journalism  to  which  not 
even  the  World  will  permit  its  employees  to 
descend. 

Every  self-respecting  newspaper  man  who  cares 
to  save  his  profession  from  disgrace,  and  every 
decent  newspaper  which  seeks  to  preserve  its  own 
influence,  should  be  outspoken  in  its  denunciation 
of  this  outrage — an  outrage  not  only  to  the  people 
of  the  United  States,  but  to  every  newspaper  man 
who  is  enterprising  in  the  true  way  and  honestly 
brave  in  the  pursuit  of  his  calling. 

Are  the  newspaper  men  of  A merica  willing  to  let 
the  World  set  the  standard  of  their  profession? 
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A  FREE  AGENT. 


SCIENTIFIC. 
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WHY  is  the  vaulted  sky  so  blue  ? 

And  why  the  rising  sun  so  bright? 
All-sapient  Science,  surely  you 

Can  set  this  pond’rous  question  right! 

Refraction  !  Radiation  !  Pshaw  ! 

Such  terms  some  student  may  content, 
But  to  the  lover,  optic's  law 
Will  not  suffice,  ’tis  evident. 

The  sky  was  gray,  the  sun  obscure, 

When  Phillis  turned  from  me  her  eyes  ; 
While  since  I  know  her  love  secure, 

I  see  but  radiant  sun  and  skies  ! 

Refraction  !  Radiation  !  No  ! 

’Tis  Love  that  tints  the  vault  above. 

That  gives  the  sun  his  crimson  glow. 

But  what  can  Science  know  of  love? 

Milton  Goldsmith. 


* 4  \\T  HAT  puzzles  me,”  said  Mrs.  Briggs,  “  is  how  these 
V  V  Summer  girls  get  engaged  so  many  times  if  there 
are  no  young  men  at  the  resorts.” 


He:  We  have  a  clock  that  says  “Cuckoo.” 

She:  We  are  going  to  get  one  that  says  “What,  must 
you  go  ?  ” 


AN  EYE  TO  PRACTICE. 


“  Dear,  dear,  Tommy  I  Where  on  earth  did  you  get  that  toy  pistol  ?” 
“The  doctor  next  door  gave  it  to  me.” 


HE  TUMBLED. 

SO  you  are  not  living  with 
your  son-in-law  at  Dinkey- 
ville  any  more  ?  ” 

“  No ;  I  got  the  idea  that  I  wasn’t 
welcome.” 

“  How  was  that?  ” 

“  Well,  you  see,  he  marched  me 
to  the  depot  at  the  muzzle  of  a 
shotgun,  kicked  me  seven  times  as 
I  was  climbing  on  the  car,  and  told 
me  to  be  sure  to  post  him  whenever 
my  funeral  came  off,  as  he  would 
be  delighted  to  attend.  Somehow, 
I  kinder  thought  I  wasn’t  wanted, 
and  so  came  away.” 


4  4  T  T  OW  would  you  like  to  be 
-I-!  thrashed  as  I  am  ?  ’  ’ 
complained  the  wheat  to  the  corn. 
-  “  I  would  a  good  deal  rather  be 
thrashed  than  have  my  ears  pulled,” 
answered  the  corn. 


SHE  ( doubtingly ) :  You  say  you 
are  peculiar.  What  pray  is  your 
peculiarity  ? 

He  :  Mabel,  I  am  the  only  man 
in  the  world  who  ever  loved  you  as 
much  as  I  do. 


A  Double  Chin — A  dialogue. 
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IT  IS  WORTH  CONSIDERATION. 

EW  YORK  is  probably  the  only 
city  in  the  world  that  possesses  an 
opera  house  designed  by  a  man 
who  had  never  been  inside  a  the¬ 
atre.  The  results  were  in  perfect 
harmony  with  the  extraordinary 
condition.  The  auditorium  was 
poor  and  thin  in  effect,  monotonous, 
and  inexcusably  hard  in  its 
lines.  No  amount  of  decora¬ 
tion  could  ever  have  made  it 
an  architectural  credit  to  any 
community. 

Peace  to  its  ashes.  But  since 
it  is  practically  destroyed,  let  us  hope  that  no  money  will  be 
wasted  in  restoring  it. 

Give  the  funds  to  some  architect  less  orthodox  if  necessary, 
but  more  familiar  with  the  requirements  of  the  problem. 


ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


September  14TH,  1813. 


A  TURKISH  CORPS  ON  A  SMALL  ISLAND  SURPRISED  BY  AN  OVER¬ 
FLOW  OF  THE  DANUBE. 


BOBBY :  Mamma,  Jews  are  not  allowed  to  eat  pork,  are 
they  ? 

Mother:  No,  my  child. 

Bobby  :  Well,  what  did  they  keep  those  pigs  for  that  had 
devils  cast  into  them  ? 


THAT’S  another  story  !  ”  exclaimed  Jagway,  as  he 
with  difficulty  reached  the  top  of  the  second  flight 
of  stairs,  at  two  in  the  morning. 


September  i6th,  1880. 

GOAT  SHOW  OPENED  AT  ALEXANDRA  PALACE,  LONDON. 


“Well,  my  stars.  Don’t  he  suppose  people  can  see  what 

HE  IS  WITHOUT  NEEDIN’  A  SIGN  TO  FOLLER  HIM  ’ROUND?” 


o  ^ 


A  LITTLE  DOWN  IN  THE  MOUTH.1 


v. 
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“There!”  exclaimed  Grimsby,  “there's  that  pesky  flea  now  that’s  been  biting 
j."  And  wetting  his  finger,  in  another  instant  he  would  have  captured  and  killed  the 
ruble  little  insect. 

But  ere  Grimsby  could  accomplish  his  murderous  purpose,  Fogg  seized  him  by  the 
nd,  exclaiming  : 

“  What  are  you  thinking  of,  man  ?  For  heaven’s  sake  don’t  kill  him,  don’t  kill  him  !  ” 

“  Don’t  kill  him  ?  ”  echoed  Grimsby,  interrogatively,  “  and  why  not,  pray  ?  Do  you 
int  the  varmint  to  finish  me  completely  ?  ” 

“  No,”  replied  Fogg,  “  I  know  it  isn’t  pleasant  to  be  bitten  by  a  flea,  but  I  owe  my 
;  perhaps  to  a  flea,  and  how  do  I  know  but  this  is  the  very  flea  that  was  my  preserver  ?  ” 

“  Well,  at  any  rate,  that  flea  has  preserved  his  own  life,”  said  Grimsby,  “for  the 
esent,  at  all  events.  So  let’s  hear  how  your  life  was  saved.” 

“ It  was  one  day  this  very  summer,”  said  Fogg,  “I  was  taking  a  tramp  out  in  the 
antry,  when  suddenly  it  came  on  to  rain.  Looking  about  for  a  shelter,  my  eyes  fell 
on  a  barn  with  the  door  wide  open,  perhaps  half  a  mile  away.  I  started  on  the  run 
•  the  barn  and  reached  it  just  as  the  rain  came  down  in  torrents.  I  had  one  foot  on 
:  bam  floor  and  was  just  about  to  enter,  when  a  great  dog,  with  glaring  eyeballs  and 
1  tongue  rushed  toward  me  with  an  awful  growl.  I  could  feel  his  hot  breath  in  my 
:e.  In  another  instant  his  cruel  teeth  would  have  been  in  my  throat.  I  could  actually 
1  his  slobber  on  my  neck.  But  in  the  nick  of  time  he  turned  wrathfully  to  bite  his  own 
ak.  I  saw  the  whole  thing  as  by  inspiration.  A  flea  had  distracted  his  attention  from 
:  business  in  hand. 


‘  I  always  was  quick  at  resources.  When  the  dog  went  for  the  flea,  I  stepped  back, 
shut  the  door  with  a  crash,  and  I  was  saved  1  I  was  saved  by  that  flea,  and,  as  I  said 
before,  the  flea  which  you  would  have  slain  may  be  the  identical  insect  to  whom  I  owe 
everything.” 

Grimsby  said  nothing  for  the  space  of  two  minutes.  Then  he  looked  at  Fogg  in  an 
admiring  manner  and  delivered  himself  as  follows  : 

“  Yes,  Fogg,  it  would  have  been  too  bad  for  the  world  to  lose  such  a  beautiful  liar 
as  you  are.” — Boston  Transcript. 

First  Little  Chap  :  Sacksey  Swipes,  he’s  th’  right  sort  of  a  boy.  He’s  got  a 
heart  in  ’im. 

Second  Little  Chap  :  Wot  did  he  do  ? 

“  Ye  know  his  brudder  got  killed  by  a  explosion  last  Fourt’.” 

“  Yep.  Too  much  powder  in  der  lead  pipe.” 

“  Well,  that  little  brudder  had  four  packs  o’  fire-crackers  wot  he  didn’t  have  time  to 
shoot  off,  and  Sacksey  never  touched  ’em.” 

“  Didn’t  ?  ” 

“Nary  one.  He  saved  ’em  till  this  Fourt’.  Sacksey  wasn’t  around  this  Fourt’. 
D’ye  know  where  he  was  ?  ” 

“  Nope.” 

“  He  was  off  to  der  cemetery  shootin’  off  dem  fire-crackers  over  his  little  brudder’s 
grave.” — Street  &  Smith's  Good  News. 

Little  Tommy  Whykins  had  been  wrestling  with  a  piece  of  hardtack.  “Mamma,” 
said  he,  after  a  silence. 

“  What  is  it  ?  ” 

“If  poll-parrots  get  all  the  crackers  they  ask  for,  I  don’t  wonder  they  learn  to 
swear.” — Washington  Star. 


h  eNo  b  lest' Break  fas  t 
EooUloit  Earth-  ll 

m  Most^Iovrishingi 
a*  Most^ Palatable 
a*  Easiest  Digested 
at  Quickest  Cooked 

?&/ 

K>D  uuJew  author  '  ' 

d  by  u*. 


All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


,  FREE  Pamphlets 
r  Freely  mailed  to  all 
applicants. 

r  HEALTH  FOOD  CO.'S 
Offices  Everywhere.' 
Head  Office,  61 
_  New  York  "  ^ 

N.  E.  Office,  199  Tremont  St^, 
Boston.  _L‘y 
.  Philadelphia  Office.  63a  Arch  SfV 
Western  Office «_i6oi_Wabash  Ave.\ 
Chicago 


iseum  of  Fine  Arts, Copley  Sq. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

shool  of  Drawing  and  Painting, 
The  17th  Year  Will  Open  Oct.  3. 

orsee  In  drawing  from  the  cast  and  from  life,  in 
ting  and  in  decorative  design,  with  lectures  on 


ljinaen  smitn  (Decoration), 
•rd  Emerson  (Anatomy),  and  A.  K.  Cross  (Per- 
tlYe).  Pupils  are  allowed  the  free  use  of  the 
of  the  Museum.  For  circulars  giving  d#- 
d  information,  address, 

MISS  ELIZABETH  LOMBARD,  Manager. 


IIST  PLAYERS  Send  for  free  copy  of 


st  Monthly. 


thly. 

Whist 


“Whist,"  the  great 
Pub.  Co.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


1  Be  just  and  fear  not,  let  all 
>u  aim’st  at  be  thy  country’s, 
ve  the  king,  and  if  you 
uld  serve  him  well,”  serve 
a  with  Shrewsbury  Tomato- 
chup. 


espvKotsffinn 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  2  2d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  Home,  Chicago,  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Exposition,  lt89. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41ut  St. 


Decoration 

Furniture 

Curtains 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 
NEW  YORK. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

3  WITH 

PEC1AL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MANUFACTURED  BY  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

N.  Y.  Send  for  Special  Prices  and  Discounts. 


Williams’ 

SHAVINGl 

Stick. 

One  stick  enough 
for  500  shaves. 

AN  EXQUISITE 

SHAVING  SOAP  | 

in  convenient  form. 
-USED  BY - 


TOURISTS, 

YACHTSMEN, 

all  kinds  of  Travelers  by  land  and 
sea.  Be  sure  you  get  Williams’. 

Each  stick  in  a  compact  metal- 1 
lined  case. 

Soap  perfumed  with 

ATTAR  OF  ROSES. 

Pripo  OCn  Sol.1  py  Druggists,  or  I 
r  1 1 U C  cuUi  mailed  to  any  address  for 
amount  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 
GLASTONBURY,  CT.,  U.  S.  A. 

For  half  a  century  makers  of  the  famous 
“Yankee”  Shaving  Soar 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  re«d  this  little  book.”— Athmceum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


\Fall  Hunting  and  Driving. 

We  have  many  special  designs  in  the 
I  way  of  Whips;  Buckles;  Belts;  Dog¬ 
-Collars;  Flasks;  Spurs;  Split-Sec- 
,ond  Watches — and  other  necessary 
paraphenalia  for  ’cro»s-country  or  town 
riding  and  driving. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  gives  full 
I  information. 


86  Ave.  de  I’Opera 
Paris 


Stale  and  Jacksor 
Chicago 


CLARIS. — A  private  family  (lady  hold- 
*■  ing  three  French  diplomas)  living 
in  their  own  residence  close  to  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  will  receive  young  ladies 
under  their  care.  Idiomatic  French 
taught  most  carefully ;  other  accom¬ 
plishments  if  desired.  Cheerful  home, 
with  every  care  and  comfort.  Refer¬ 
ences  and  terms  on  application  to  B.  G. , 
Life  Office,  28  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


A  Graceful  Act 

Of  hospitality  is  to  offer  your  evening  guests  a  cup  of  Bouillon  before  leaving. 
Use  Armour  s  Extract  of  Beef  and  boiling  water ;  add  salt,  pepper  and  a  thin 
slice  of  lemon  to  each  cup.  Serve  with  plain  crackers.  There  are  many  ways 
of  using  Armour  s  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book  explains  several.  We  mail 
it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


C 
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IRebfem 

Ladies’  Tailor  to  H.  R.  H.  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALES. 


Establishments  at  London,  Paris,  Cowes, 

Edinburgh,  Manchester. 

All  the  latest  “  Redfern  Ideas  ”  from  those  cities  produced 
simultaneously  in  New  York  and  Chicago. 


Original  Designs.  Perfect  Fit.  Moderate  Prices. 


STRICTLY  TAILOR-MADE  GOWNS  FROM  $85.  COATS  FROM  $55. 

Chicago  establishment  opens  September  12,  1892,  under  the  personal  superintendence 
of  Mr.  Redfern,  of  Paris  and  London. 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 


jiotel  f  * y  first  . 

Rooms  e^Ush  UK 


NEW  ENGLAND  CONSERVATORY 

Founded  by  DC  MIIQIP  Carl  Faelten, 
Dr.  EbenTourj^e.Ul  IVIUOlUi  Director. 

Music,  Elocution,  Fine  Arts,  Literature, 
Languages  and  Tuning.  A  safe  and  inviting  Home 
tor  lady  pupils.  Send  for  Illustrated  Calendar. 

FRANK  W.  HALE,  Gen’ I  Manager,  Boston,  Mas* 


1836. 


Sold 
by  all 
first-class 
dealers. 


Is 

unquestionably 
the  perfection 
of 


The  First  Analysts 
in  the  World 
pronounce  it 
Pure 


Olive  Oil. 


S.  RAE  &  CO.  -----  Leghorn,  Italy. 


10c. 


REDUCED  TO  THE  POPULAR  PRICE. 


V 


10c. 


GOOD  NEWS  TO  OUR  READERS. 


The  Illustrated  /\me rican 

(WEEKLY  EDITION.) 

AT  LAST,  after  months  of  preparation,  this  handsome  news-magazine  will  be 
sold  at  all  news-stands  at  the  popular  price,  ten  cents.  This  reduction  will 
enable  all  persons  to  become  buyers  of  the  handsomest  and  most  enter¬ 
prising  news-magazine  in  the  world. 

The  high  standard  of  The  Illustrated  American  will  be  maintained, 
and  its  articles  will  in  no  way  be  affected  by  the  reduction  in  price.  It  will  be 
profusely  illustrated,  and  its  articles  will  be  written  by  the  same  staff  of  contributors. 

The  Illustrated  American  Publishing  Company, 


ASK  YOUR  NEWSDEALER  FOR  IT. 


5  and  7  East  16th  Street,  New  York. 


THE  PICTORIAL  WEEKLIES  CO. 

Capital,  *100,000. 

28  West  23tl  Street,  New  York  City. 

James  S.  Metcalfe,  President.  C.  R.  Baldwin,  Manager.  Andrew  Miller,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

DIRECTORS. 

Andrew  Miller.  John  M.  Savage.  Henry  Johnson.  John  O.  Patten.  James  S.  Metcalfe. 


You  are  probably  familiar  with  Smith .  Gray  6*  Go's  Monthly ,  or  the  A  merican  Grocer  (Thurber,  Whyland  & 
Co’s),  or  The  Traveler  (issued  by  the  Traveler’s  Insurance  Co.),  or  the  periodical  issued  by  Browning,  King  &  Co. 

These  publications  are  sent  regularly  to  present  or  possible  customers  of  those  firms.  The  fact  that  they  are 
published  at  great  expense  shows  that  they  must  be  profitable  advertising  mediums  for  the  concerns  that  use  them. 

Would  you  like  to  boom  your  business  in  the  same  way  ? 

If  so,  you  can  do  it  at  comparatively  small  expense. 

You  can,  for  little  money,  have  a  handsome  weekly  or  monthly  illustrated  publication  of  your  own  having  any 
title  you  may  select  for  it.  and  giving  you  ample  space  to  say  anything  you  wish  to  your  actual  or  prospective 
customers. 

It  will  consist  of  sixteen  pages,  eight  of  which  are  made  up  of  handsomely  illustrated  matter  like  that  in  Life  and 
the  other  eight  will  be  devoted  to  announcements,  chat  and  news  about  your  own  business. 

To  circulate  5,000  copies  every  month  will  cost  you  complete,  from  .$150  to  $200  a  month. 

Your  advertising  man,  salesmen  and  others,  can  furnish  the  editorial  matter  on  your  side,  so  that  part  of  it  will 
cost  you  nothing. 

You  can  cut  down  the  cost  materially  by  taking  a  few  advertisements,  not  conflicting  with  your  own,  from  the 
people  whom  you  patronize.  If  you  take  enough  of  them,  the  paper  can  be  made  self-supporting,  and  you  will  get 
your  own  advertising  free. 

You  send  your  manuscript — we  do  the  rest. 

Why  pay  big  money  for  little  space  when  for  little  money  you  can  have  all  the  space  you  want  to  tell  about  youi 
business  ? 

Remember,  our  pages  of  the  sheet  are  made  up  of  illustrations  which  would  cost  you  large  money. 

We  guarantee  that  no  other  concern  in  your  territory  shall  have  the  matter  we  furnish  you. 

Isn’t  this  worth  your  consideration  f 

If  so,  write  to  us  for  samples,  and  for  the  particulars,  or,  we  will  have  one  of  our  representatives  call  on  you. 


PlSO'b  CURE  FOR  , 


VOLUME  XX. 


NEW  YORK,  SEPTEMBER  22,,  1892. 
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NUMBER  508. 


NOT  A  QUESTION  OF  AGE. 

“All  the  girls  wear  them.” 

“  Do  YOU  STILL  CALL  YOURSELF  A  GIRL  ?” 

“  Why  not  ?  My  husband  is  still  one  of  the  boys,  though  my  senior  by  twenty  years.” 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


YRA0K 


MARK 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 


STIRLING. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


MuFpS  -j}oAS- 
(ApE5-(oyiAi^s 
C?AV&TTE) 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


FOR  SEPTEMBER. 


Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Pro¬ 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $i  a  year,  postage 
paid.  Single  Copies,  io  cents. 


MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 
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MD 


/"W7LSO 

El  TRIMMINGS  IN 
_  Lit,  KNOWN  FtiRS 
/itSORPRISINGILU 
LOW  PRICES* 


«»»»>»»»>»»»» 


HOLLANDERS 


*»»»»»»» 


Boston:  New  York 

202  Boylston  Street.  290  Fifth  Aver 

We  have  now  on  exhibition  our  Autumn  Importation  of 


FOR 


September 


F£FSa»dFOF~W£0  COOPS 
OF  EVERY  DESCP/PF/OX* 


C  *  G* 

(JunThers  Sons 


1 84  Fifth  AvE‘>fiw/fe 


NOW  READY. 


The  Diary  of  a  Freak' 


By  the  Author  ot 

“He  Diary  of  a  District  Messenger," 


Drawings  by 


Gibson,  Van  Schaick,  Wenzell, 
and  others. 


Ten  Cents— on  All  Newstands. 


Ladies’  Mantles  and  Cape 
Walking: and  Driving;  Coa 


In  all  the  new  shapes  and  materials.  Also,  we  are  prepared  to  show  oui 
tomers  the  new  models  of 


LADIES’  COSTUMES  and  DINNER  GOWN: 


together  with  all  the  newest  fabrics  and  trimmings  for  taking  orders. 


grand  rapids  portable  house  compa 


CRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 

Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  G; 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable.  A, 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and  II 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable.  A 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  The  fas 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  take 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  for  Catalogue. 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New 


39  Year*  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  KIRK 
&  CO. 


Do  not  sell  mixed  or  compounded  goods.  Price  accoi 
age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old  Crow”  Rye 
key.  Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole 
for  The  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARRBI 

Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 
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NUMBER  5o8, 


She:  How  did  you  get  on  at  college? 

He :  Didn’t  get  on  at  all.  It  was  the  faculty  that  got  on,  and  I  got  out. 


TRAGEDY. 

ACT  I. 

E  had  not  loved.  He  craved  the  unknown  sweet, 
And  mourned  because  his  life  was  incomplete. 

ACT  II. 

He  loved,  feared,  doubted,  stewed  and  cried,  “Alack  ! 
Past  days  of  peace  !  I  would  I  had  ye  back.” 

ACT  ill. 

She  jilted  him,  but  still  he  troubled  on, 

“  Oh,  woe,  woe,  woe  !  Life’s  joy  is  past  and  gone.” 


A  CURIOSITY  OF  LANGUAGE. 

INKS  :  I  don't  know  much  about  French,  but  it  strikes 
me  that  it  must  be  a  very  flexible  language. 

Filkins:  Why  so  ? 

Jinks  :  Well,  just  take  the  word  cafe ,  for  instance — 
think  how  many  different  kinds  of  places  that  means  ! 


A  STRIKING  EXCEPTION. 

ASHAWAY  :  They  say  that  to  lend  a  man  money  is 
to  make  an  enemy  of  him.  Do  you  believe  it  ? 
Travers:  Not  always.  A  fellow  lent  me  $10  not  long 
ago,  and  I  am  sure  I  have  never  tried  to  get  even  with  him. 


SUMMER  GIRLS. 

“So  YOU  HAVE  HAD  SOME  EXPERIENCE  WITH  MEN  THIS  SUMMER.” 

“  Well,  yes.  I  refused  seven  and  accepted  five.” 
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THE  absorbing  topic  for  a  week  past  has 
been  the  cholera  and  the  management 
of  the  New  York  quarantine.  From  the 
standpoint  of  people  ashore  the  management 
has  been  good,  since  no  case  of  cholera  seems 
to  have  got  into  the  country.  But  to  the 
passengers  on  the  detained  vessels  the  manage¬ 
ment  has  appeared  exceedingly  neglectful. 
The  predicament  of  these  passengers  has 
been  distressing,  and  public  sympathy  has 
been  violently  stirred  in  their  behalf.  How 
far  they  have  been  the  victims  of  circumstances, 
and  how  far  of  lack  of  foresight,  or  bungling, 
or  incompetence,  is  a  matter  fitter  for  careful 
investigation  than  for  snap  newspaper  verdicts.  They  think 
they  have  been  abused,  and  certainly  they  have  had  a  hard 
time,  but  what  to  do  with  them  was  a  very  complicated 
problem,  and  whether  Dr.  Jenkins  was  slower  in  solving  it 
than  another  man  might  have  been  is  a  matter  of  opinion. 
Certainly  Gov.  Flower  did  all  that  a  millionaire  official 
could  do,  and  Mr.  Pierpont  Morgan  did  all  that  a  millionaire 
individual  could  do,  and  divers  doctors,  laymen,  officials, 
unofficials  and  people  of  moderate  means,  did  everything 
they  could  think  of  to  get  those  passengers  ashore.  Surely 
it  wouldn’t  have  taken  so  many  willing  helpers  so  long  if  it 
had  not  been  an  extra  difficult  job. 


Undoubtedly 

the  passengers 
suffered  a  great  deal,  but 
they  had  some  compen¬ 
sations  throughout  all 
their  anxieties.  For  those 
on  the  Normannia  in  par¬ 
ticular  it  must  have  been 
in  a  high  degree  consoling 
to  view  the  most  noted 
American  censor  of  the  apparatus  of  contempo¬ 
rary  civilization  in  the  very  act  of  tackling  a 


colossal  grievance.  Before  two  such  kickers  as  Larry  Godkin 
and  Lottie  Collins,  despair  itself  could  not  have  maintained  a 
continuous  grip. 

*  *  * 

FOR  the  War  Department  to  decline  to  lend  Sandy  Hook 
for  quarantine  purposes  because  it  was  needed  for 
ordnance  practice  seemed  a  little  too  much  as  though  a  ship- 
captain  should  refuse  to  throw  life  preservers  to  drowning 
men,  because  the  law  required  him  to  keep  a  certain  number 
aboard  his  vessel.  It  must  have  cheered  even  the  downcast 
spirits  of  the  detained  passengers  to  have  the  assistant¬ 
secretary  sat  upon,  and  compelled  to  pull  in  his  fiat  and 
masticate  it. 

*  *  * 


ANY  further  con¬ 
solation  that  Mr. 
John  L.  Sullivan 
and  his  backers  re¬ 
quire  they  must  seek 
in  the  instructive 
example  they  afford 
of  the  inexpediency 
of  exposing  large 
sums  of  money  to  the  haz¬ 
ards  of  an  uncertain  event. 
The  late  C.  J.  Fox  was  of 
the  opinion  that,  next  to 
winning,  the  best  thing 
was  to  lose,  and  that  either 
was  preferable  to  having  no 
money  up.  Gentlemen  of  his 
temperament  are  hardly  to  be 
criticized  for  betting,  provided  they  have  the  necessary  funds, 
but  we  are  confident  that  an  unusually  large  proportion  of 
the  males  of  this  town  will  agree  with  us  just  now  that  per¬ 
sons  who  only  find  pleasure  in  winning  large  wagers  are  to 
be  avoided,  particularly  when  you  have  to  give  odds. 

*  *  * 


BETWEEN  Gail  Hamilton  and  Henry  Labouchere,  the 
Queen  of  England  must  be  more  doubtful  than  ever  if 
life  is  worth  living.  It  is  wonderful  that  any  woman  should 
withstand  such  appeals  as  Miss  Dodge  has  made  for  the 
release  of  Mrs.  Maybrick,  but  queens  are  hedged  in  with 
divinities  that  make  them  extra  tough,  and  besides,  the  Queen 
of  England  has  several  remote  and  inaccessible  residences,  and 
doubtless  relies  on  her  ability  to  take  to  the  woods  if  worse 
comes  to  worst.  Whether  she  really  has  the  power  to  pardon 
Mrs.  Maybrick  is  a  question  for  lawyers  to  consider.  If  she 
hasn’t,  Mr.  Gladstone  has. 

No  American  who  is  conversant  with  the  scope  of  the 
abilities  and  feminine  pots  of  gall  that  are  moving  in  Mrs. 
Maybrick’s  favor  has  any  doubt  of  that  luckless  woman’s 
eventual  release. 

Pharaoh  was  reluctant  to  dismiss  the  children  of  Israel, 
but  Aaron’s  rod  was  too  many  for  him  in  the  end.  If  the 
pen  in  hands  supremely  competent  isn’t  mightier  than  the 
rod,  contemporary  civilization  is  a  failure  indeed. 


“GOOD-BY,  SWEETHEART,  GOOD-BY.” 


THE  GOLDEN  AGE. 

'\A/"HEN  Strephon’s  flocks  were  straying 
'  *  Upon  the  Grecian  slopes, 

His  happy  thoughts  kept  playing 
With  just  the  self-same  hopes, 

As  I,  for  months,  have  cherished 
About  a  girl  I  know  ; 

Yet  Strephon  lived  and  perished 
Two  thousand  years  ago. 

Ah,  then  love  was  a  passion 
Within  the  reach  of  all — 

Before  the  car  of  fashion 
Drove  poor  men  to  the  wall. 

The  pipe  of  Strephon  still  is  ; 

But  in  those  happy  hours, 

He  courted  Amaryllis, 

At  no  expense  for  flowers  ! 


DELUSIVE. 


IN  THE  OFFICE  OF  “PUDGE.” 

"JV/T ANAGING  EDITOR:  See  here, 
Jenks,  how  did  that  death  notice  get 
into  this  week’s  issue  ? 

Jenks:  I  thought  I’d  run  it  in  to  sort  of 
brighten  up  the  paper. 


PHYSICIAN  ( after  examination)'.  Well, 
Colonel,  you  have  water  on  the  brain. 
Kentuckian  :  Great  heavens,  doctor  !  Is 
there  any  danger  of  its  reaching  my  stomach  ? 


/^VNLY  those  who  think  themselves  of  the 
elect,  get  angry  when  you  say  there 
is  no  hell. 
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OUR  FRESH 

Previously  acknowledged. $  11802 . 48 


E.  S.  W .  12.00 

C.  Randolph . .  3  00 

Proceeds  of  a  Fair  held  by 
three  little  girls  in  the  Ad- 

irondacks .  35- 00 

St  j .  3.00 

Edith  Blanchard  Jackson. .  1.00 

Contents  of  box  kept  on 

library  table,  A.  F .  6.00 

Harry  S.  Moffitt .  3-°° 

J.  W.  Hamilton,  St.  Paul, 

Minn .  1-25 


AIR  FUND. 


W.  K.  B .  5-0° 

Children’s  Fair  at  Manitou 
Cottage,  Madison,  Conn.  5.75 

Cash  .  3-°° 

From  “Shop” .  10.00 

The  Dramatic  Club  of  the 
Wachusett  House,  Prince¬ 
ton,  Mass  .  10.00 

M.  T  G .  12.00 

Mite  box .  2.32 

Country  week, from  F.E.B., 

Boston .  5-°° 


$11919.80 


SOMETHING  OF  AN  IMPLICATION. 

BRIDEGROOM  (Just  after  the  ceremony ) :  Did  we  look 
very  scared  ? 

Bachelor  Friend:  Scared?  No  indeed.  Why,  I've 
seen  people  on  the  gallows  not  half  so  composed. 

SHE  :  Sometimes  you  appear  real  manly  and  sometimes 
you  are  absolutely  effeminate.  How  do  you  account 
for  it  ? 

He:  I  suppose  it  is  hereditary.  Half  my  ancestors  were 
males  and  the  other  half  females. 


“Jack  told  me  last  night  that  he  had  given  me  his 

HEART.” 

“Well,  it’s  damaged  goods.  He  told  me  last  week  that 

I  HAD  BROKEN  IT.” 


“  CALMIRE.” 


ONE  of  the  notable  novels  of  the  summer  season  came  unheralded, 
and  with  no  flourish  of  even  a  nom  de  guerre  on  its  title  page— 
simply  “Calmire,”  (Macmillan).  By-and-by  when  the  winter  reading- 
clubs  begin  to  do  what  they  are  pleased  to  think  “  intellectual  work,”  you 
will  hear  a  great  deal  of  village  talk  and  gossip  about  this  book,  because  it 
is  avowedly  “  philosophical,”  and  that  is  what  a  reading-club  that 
amounts  to  anything  wants  as  a  substratum  for  the  discussion  which 
precedes  the  refreshments.  Besides,  there  are  some  things  in  the  book 
that  the  “  lady  members  ”  will  delight  to  call  “  perfectly  shocking,  and 
the  wise  men  of  the  club  will  solemnly  call  “advanced,”  and  look  as 
though  they  knew  all  about  it.  Then  they  will  all  write  to  their  pet 
weeklies— and  you  will  read  learned  discussions  of  it  everywhere,  from 
The  Christian  Bunion  to  Cheek  in  Advertising.  When  it  reaches  this 
stage  the  pulpit  is  ready  to  allude  to  it  as  “  an  epoch  making  book,”  and 
the  publisher  prints  Twentieth  edition  on  the  title  page  without  fear  of 
ridicule  by  the  trade. 

*  *  * 

ti  ^ALMIRE”  is  a  novel  that  deserves  a  better  fate.  It  probably 
violates  most  of  the  accepted  rules  of  fiction— but  there  are  two 
real  women  and  two  real  men  in  the  book  who  live  and  move  and  have 
their  being  in  spite  of  the  broken  rules.  Through  Muriel  one  may  get 
nearer  the  heart  of  a  well-bred  and  well-educated  young  American, 
with  the  hot-blood  and  impetuousness  of  an  athlete,  than  in  any  recent 
fiction.  Simply  as  a  character  (and  not  as  an  artistic  achievement) 
Muriel  is  in  American  fiction,  what  Richard  Fever  el  is  in  English 
fiction.  The  hero  of  the  novel,  Calmire ,  stands  in  the  same  relation 
to  him  that  the  wise  Adrian  bears  toward  Feverel.  The  annoying 
thing  is  that  while  Adrian  speaks  in  epigrams,  Calmire  orates  in 
chapters,  and  it  must  have  been  only  the  exceptional  breeding  of  Nina 
and  Muriel  which  kept  them  from  occasional  revolts.  However,  they 
always  dutifully  asked  for  more,  and  built  fires  in  the  library,  or  took 
long  walks  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  give  the  old  gentleman  a 
chance  to  preach.  It  must  be  said  for  him,  however,  that  he  talks 
remarkably  well  on  occasions.  . 

A  serious  defect  in  the  philosophical  part  of  the  book  is  the  needless 
elaboration  of  phases  of  the  theory  of  evolution,  which  have  become 
the  commonplaces  of  knowledge.  It  is  as  though  the  first  part  of  the 
book  had  been  written  ten  years  ago  when  the  “  Data  of  Ethics’  was 
a  new  book,  and  novelists  everywhere  had  not  tried  their  hands  at 
producing  a  rule  of  conduct  that  would  fit  the  doctrine  of  evolution. 

By  judicious  suppressions  the  wise  reader  will  arrive  at  a  remarkably 
fine  story,  and  a  situation  which  is  dramatically  conceived,  and  solved 
sensibly.  There  is  a  great  deal  in  Calmire' s  creed  that  fits  it  for  the 
every-day  work  of  a  man  of  the  world-and,  moreover,  it  has  in  it 
(what  so  many  worldly  creeds  lack)  a  fine  touch  of  that  sympathy 
which  makes  all  men  brothers,  without  posing  as  reformers  or  radicals. 

“My  Creed  shall  be  the  impressions  the  universe  makes  on  me, 
says  Calmire ,  sententiously,  but  with  more  meaning  than  is  usual  in 
epigrams. 

The  book  is  full  of  wholesome,  middle-aged  optimism,  that  is  in 
sharp  contrast  to  the  cynicism  which  young  men  and  women  who 
write  have  recently  affected.  ^ ’  oc^‘ 

NEW  BOOKS. 

A  MODERN  QUIXOTE.  By  S.  C.  McCay.  Chicago:  Morrill,  Hig- 
Fi  gins  and  Company.  c  ... 

Reminiscences  0/  a  Nineteenth  Century  Gladiator.  By  John  L.  bum- 
van.  Boston  :  James  A.  Hearn  and  Company. 

His  Life's  Magnet.  By  Theodora  Elmslie.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton 
and  Company.  .  .. 

Silhouettes  of  American  Life.  By  Rebecca  Harding  Davis.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 


She:  Is  it  to  shorten  the  time  between  New  York  and  Boston? 

He:  Not  at  all,  dearest.  What  they’re  trying  to  do  is  to  shorten  the  time  between  Boston  and  New  York. 


EXPERIENCE  DOCET. 

EXPERIENCE  teaches,  may  be  ; 

But  a  man  is  too  wise  by  half 
To  wake  up  his  second  baby 

For  the  sake  of  seeing  it  laugh. 


ITTLE  CLARENCE  :  Pa,  if  a  man  from  Portugal  is 
a  Portuguese,  is  his  little  boy  a  Portugosling  ? 

-  ■  — -  Mr.  Bosanko  :  It  will 

be  your  bed-time  in  fifteen 
minutes. 

Clarence  :  May  I  ask 
one  more  question,  Pa  ? 

Mr.  Bosanko:  If  it 
is  not  a  foolish  one. 

Clarence:  Well,  Pa, 
why  doesn’t  Wednesday 
come  on  Saturday  ? 

Mr.  Bosan- 
KO :  Go  to  BED 
NOW  ! 


‘  A  BEAR  POSSIBILITY.” 


A  Case  of 
C  o  l  l  a  r  e  r — 
The  Policeman’s 
Grip. 


L 


F 


E 


T  T  IGHWAYMAN :  Throw’  up  your  hands  and  give  us 
-*•  your  money. 

Cumso  :  How  can  I  do  that,  you  idiot  ?  Do  you  imagine 
I  am  a  contortionist,  and  can  get  my  nose  into  my  pants 
pocket  ? 


“Hi  I  Tom  ;  come  quick  I ” 

“What  have  yer  caught?” 

“  I  ain’t  caught  nothin’,  but  something’s  caught  me,  an’ 
I’m  a  slidin’  in  ;  come  quick  1  ” 
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Lire  o  l  I  . 

For  President, 

WARD  MCALLISTER, 

Of  New  York  and  Newport. 

For  Vice-President, 
ALBERT  E.  WETTIN, 

Of  Wales. 

'"pHE  adjacent  portrait  of  the 
head  of  our  ticket  is  from  an 
oil  painting  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds.  We  can 
supply  lithographs  of  the  same,  in  three  colors, 
to  campaign  clubs  and  others  at  the  rate  of  forty 
dollars  a  thousand. 

"j"HE  torchlight  procession  of  the  League  of  Busi¬ 
ness  Men's  McAllister  and  Wettin  Clubs  on 
Wednesday  evening  was  a  great  success.  Brave  men 
and  fair  women  thronged  Hester  and  Baxter  streets 
to  see  it  pass,  and  it  was  both  preceded  and  followed 
by  a  large  number  of  enthusiastic  small  boys.  Be¬ 
fore  the  parade  was  dismissed  Mr.  Lightbody  Jones 
of  Thompson  street  drew  a  razor  on  Otto  Guggen- 
heimer,  Esq.,  the  well-known  beer  caterer  of  West 
One-hundred-and-eightieth  street,  but  no  blood 
was  shed.  Little  incidents  like  these  go  to  show  the 
interest  that  our  best  citizens  are  taking  in  the  cause. 
We  are  bound  to  win  1 


"p HE  cause  of  Free  Trade  and  Protection  will  not  suffer  at  the  hands 
of  our  candidates.  Judge  McAllister  is  an  ardent  Protectionist 
and  Col.  Wettin  is  a  rank  Free  Trader.  And  there  you  are.  You 
pays  your  money  and  takes  your  choice.  We  knew  what  we  were 
about  when  we  proposed  this  ticket.  Once  more  accept  our  assurance 
that  We  are  Bound  to  Win  1  ! 


^^E  regret  to  see  political  enthusiasm  lead  to  deeds  of  violence,  but 
still  we  cannot  conscientiously  blame  Dr.  Corbett  for  his  action 
in  the  recent  argument  with  Comptroller  Sullivan.  We  are  quite  sure 
that  if  Mr.  Sullivan  had  not  spoken  disrespectfully  of  our  candidates 
the  Doctor  would  not  have  found  it  necessary  to  strike  him.  Notwith¬ 
standing  that  twenty-first  round,  we  are  confident  that  Mr.  Sullivan 
will  do  the  proper  thing  and  vote  the  ticket  straight. 

y^GAIN  the  mud  slinger  is  at  work.  The  charge  that  our  candidate 
for  Vice-President  habitually  beats  his  mother  and  spends  all  his 
earnings  for  rum,  is  almost  as  ridiculous  as  it  is  false.  Mrs.  Victoria 
Wettin  if  now  preparing  an  affidavit  to  prove  that  not  only  is  she  no 
longer  obliged  to  take  in  washing,  but  that  her  son— our  candidate— 


regularly  contributes  half  his  winnings  to  her  support.  When  will 
these  hyenas  of  the  press  desist  from  their  calumnies  which  spare 
neither  the  widow  nor  the  orphan  ? 

"pHE  head  of  our  ticket  possesses  a  heart  which  does  credit  to  our 
cause.  Last  Sunday  he  provided  a  breakfast  of  terrapin  and 
canvas-back  duck,  washed  down  with  Clos  de  Vougeot,  for  the  three 
hundred  orphans  at  the  Catholic  Alms-house. 


THE  SCARLET  LETTER. 

ATH-ANIEL  HAWTHORNE’S 
Arthur  Dimmesdale  is  beyond 
Mr.  Richard  Mansfield's  reach. 
There  is  about  the  Dimmesdale 
of  the  book  a  spirituality  which 
eludes  the  actor’s  grasp,  and 
which  he  replaced  with  some¬ 
thing  almost  akin  to  the  gro¬ 
tesque.  How  the  character¬ 
ization  would  impress  anyone  who  had  never  read  the  book, 
it  is  impossible  for  us  to  s4y,  but  to  anyone  who  holds  phot¬ 
ographed  in  his  mind  the  clearly  defined  picture  of  Nathaniel 
Hawthorne’s  hero,  Mr.  Mansfield’s  performance  is  most  dis¬ 
appointing. 

Mr.  Hatton’s  dramatization  of  the  book  is,  from  the  read¬ 
er’s  point  of  view,  thoroughly  successful.  Most  play-writers 
who  turn  well-known  books  into  plays  give  to  fancied  stage 
requirements  such  importance  that  the  play  bears  little  re¬ 
semblance  to  its  original  source.  Mr.  Hatton  has  stuck  close 
to  his  text,  with  the  result  that  he  has  really  put  the  author’s 
creation  into  dramatic  form  instead  of  writing  a  play  with 
just  enough  incidents  and  characters  plucked  from  the  book 
to  justify  the  title.  Naturally  this  robs  the  piece  of  dramatic 


Sister :  Tom,  father  says  you’re  to  come  home  right  away  ;  he  wants  to  speak 

TO  YOU. 

Tom  {who  has  been  playing  “hookey")  :  What  does  he  want  me  for  ? 

Sister :  He  didn’t  say  ;  but  he  went  out  to  cut  a  willow  rod  as  I  left  the 

HOUSE. 


A  SHOW  CASE. 
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niversaries  of  the  week. 


September  23,  1780. 

CAPTURE  OF  MAJOR  ANDR&. 


force  and  strong  situations,  but  it  is  more  pleasing  to  the 
lover  of  the  book  than  if  the  dramatist  had  sacrificed  the 
story  to  make  “The  Scarlet  Letter”  a  “stagey”  play. 

In  the  acting,  as  in  the  book,  the  three  principal  characters 
stand  out  in  strong  relief,  to  which  all  the  others  but  furnish 
a  background.  Of  these  three  Mr.  Mansfield’s  Dimmesdale 
least  satisfies  the  spectator.  Mr.  Ferguson  was  quite  suc¬ 
cessful  in  portraying  Chillingworth,  making  him  perhaps  a 
little  more  human  and  capable  of  affection  than  the  original. 
Hester  is  a  part  which,  in  the  hands  of  almost  any  capable 
actress,  would  play  itself.  Miss  Cameron  looks  the  part  well 
and  plays  it  with  thorough  intelligence. 

We  think  that  Mr.  Hatton’s  play  will  live.  Its  story  is  a 
simple  one,  and  it  deals  with  a  great  human  question.  Its 
tone  is  sombre  it  is  true,  but  the  motive  of  the  story  would  be 
unacceptable  if  dealt  with  less  seriously.  We  think  it  even 
possible  that  the  play  may  become  a  classic.  Metcalfe. 


He:  I've  BEEN  ENGAGED  IN  A  DESPERATE  FLIRTATION,  BUT  1  M 
TIRED  OF  IT,  AND  I  WISH  THE  GIRL  WOULD  GENTLY  DROP  ME. 

She :  Then,  why  don  t  you  propose  to  her  ? 


Why  does  he  go  through  such  awful  training  ? 
“To  make  himself  tough.” 

“Then  why  does  he  go  on  such  awful  sprees?” 

“  To  show  how  tough  he  is,  my  dear.” 
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THE  RUINS. 

IFE  has  no  wish  to  detract  from  the  glory  of  James 
Corbett,  but  the  fact  is  not  to  be  ignored  that  it  was 
John  Barleycorn  he  recently  knocked  out  in  New  Orleans, 
and  not  the  original  John  L.  Sullivan.  It  might  be  more 
precise  to  say  that  J.  Barleycorn  having  already  knocked  out 
Mr.  Sullivan,  Mr.  Corbett  had  an  easy  victory  with  the  liquor 
laden  remains. 


HE  SUGGESTS  A  PRACTICAL  JOKE. 


THE  PREVAILING  EPIDEMIC. 

First  Burglar  :  Before  we  crack  the  safe  I  want  to  ask 

YOU  A  QUESTION.  Do  YOU  BELONG  TO  THE  BURGLARS’  UNION  ? 
Second  Burglar  :  No. 

First  Burglar :  Then  I  can’t  work  with  you  on  the  safe. 
I  ain’t  permitted  to  work  with  scabs.  I’m  a  union  man  ! 


SELL  HER-THAT’S  RIGHT. 

ELL  HER — that’s  right  !  She  is  young,  she  is  fair. 
k'-'  There’s  the  light  of  the  sun  in  the  coils  of  her  hair; 
And  her  soul  is  as  white  as  the  first  flake  of  snow 
I  hat  is  falling  to-night.  ’Tis  a  bargain — a  go  ! 

Sell  her — that’s  right  ! 

Sell  her— that’s  right  !  For  a  bag-full  of  gold. 

Put  her  down  in  your  ledger,  and  label  her  “sold.” 

She’s  only  a  beauty  with  somebody’s  name, 

And  the  church,  for  a  pittance,  will  wash  out  the  shame. 
Sell  her — that’s  right. 

Tom  Hall. 


LIFE 


DISMAYED. 


HE  took  her  out  for  an  ice-cream  treat, 

His  pretty,  blue-eyed  Sal, 

But  fainted  when  he  read  the  sign, 

“  Cream,  ninety  cents  a  gal.”  —Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


Dr.  Frith,  in  his  “  Reminiscences,”  relates  a  story  of  the  late  Mr  Beckford  the 
ithor  of  “  Vathek.”  This  eccentric  gentleman  lived  at  Fonthill  Abbey,  a  few  miles 
rm  Bath  Every  picture  in  the  abbey  was  a  gem,  and  the  gardens  were  unrivaled  by 
y  m  England  ;  but  the  owner  was  a  recluse,  and  this  palace  of  art  was  surrounded  by 
formidable  wall  seven  miles  in  circuit,  twelve  feet  high,  and  crowned  by  a  chevaux-de- 
ise,  and  the  gates  were  kept  carefully  closed.  At  last  Mr.  Frith’s  cousin  an  ardent 
nnoisseur  m  art  found  them  unguarded.  He  slipped  in,  and  «vandeied  about  the  en- 
anted  domain  till  he  met  a  man  with  a  spade  in  his  hand,  presumably  the  gardener 
11S  personage  politely  showed  him  over  fruit-gardens,  hot-houses,  etc  ,  then  the  house’ 
th  its  Pictures,  bric-a-brac,  suits  of  armor,  and  other  glories,  and  ended  by  asking  him 
dinner.  “  No,  really  I  couldn’t  think  of  taking  such  a  liberty.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Beck¬ 
'd  would  be  offended.” 

“  No,  he  wouldn’t.  You  must  stop  and  dine  with  me.  I  am  Mr  Beckford  ”  The 
iner  was  magnificent,  served  on  massive  plate,  the  wines  of  the  choicest  vintage  rarer 
il  Mr.  Beckford  s  conversation.  They  talked  till  a  fine  Louis  Quatorze  clock  struck 


eleven.  Then  Mr.  Beckford  rose  and  left  the  room.  The  guest  waited  for  his  return 
till  he  started  to  find  the  room  in  semi-darkness,  and  one  of  the  solemn,  powdered  foot- 
men  putting  out  the  lights.  “  Mr.  Reckford  has  gone  to  bed,”  said  the  man.  The  guest 
rose  and  followed  the  footman  to  the  front  door.  That  functionary  opened  it  wide,  and 
said  .  Mr.  Beckford  ordered  me  to  present  his  compliments  to  you,  sir  ;  and  I  am  to  say 
that,  as  you  found  your  way  into  Fonthill  Abbey  without  assistance,  you  may  find  your 
way  out  again  as  best  you  can  ;  and  he  hopes  you  will  take  care  to  avoid  the  bloodhounds 
that  are  let  loose  in  the  gardens  every  night.  I  wish  you  good  evening.”  The  guest 
Sp??-nh*tnieht  the_,branches  °f  the  first  tree  that  promised  a  safe  shelter,  and  it  was 
not  till  the  sun  showed  itself  that  he  made  his  way,  terror  attending  each  step,  through 
the  gardens  into  the  park,  and  so  to  Bath. — Argonaut . 

A  member  of  the  Russian  secret  police,  who  is  short-sighted,  happened  to  notice  a 
placard  at  the  top  of  a  lamp-post  in  St.  Petersburg. 

Naturally  his  official  soul  was  alert  on  the  instant. 

,  “  great  Scot  1  ”  he  exclaimed— in  Russian,  of  course— “  here’s  an  incendiary  notice 

about  His  Majesty  the  Czar.  I  must  have  it  down.” 

He  climbed  up  the  post  and  brought  it  to  the  earth,  where,  by  the  light  of  the  lamp 
above  he  spelt  out  the  following  dangerous  revolutionary  and  Nihilistic  motto-  “  Wet 
Paint.  — Exchange. 

Little  Isaac  :  Mamma,  Fve  got  dirty  hands  ;  must  I  wash  them,  or  put  on  a  pair 
of  gloves  ?  ” — Le  Figaro.  1 

“How  did  you  like  the  parrot  I  sent  you  ?” 

“  Rather  tough  1  ” 

“  You  don’t  mean  to  say  you  have  eaten  it  ?  What  a  pity  1  The  poor  creature  was 
such  a  good  talker. 

“  Why  didn’t  it  say  so  >"—El  Noticiero. 


'  That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  ."—Medical 
reniclt.  Baltimore. 

packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 

l  which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
perties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
h  Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.”— Medical 
New  York. 

A  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham- 
o.  Soothing  and  Refreshing, 
latroys  odors.  Ward*  off 
ntaglon. 


AND 

Lilac 

TOILET  WATERS 


AND 

O  JP  x_. 

SMELLING  SALTS. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Parie  Exposition,  1189. 


U)ARIS. — A  private  family  (lady  hold- 
1  ing  three  French  diplomas)  living 
in  their  own  residence  close  to  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  will  receive  young  ladies 
under  their  care.  Idiomatic  French 
taught  most  carefully ;  other  accom¬ 
plishments  if  desired.  Cheerful  home, 
with  every  care  and  comfort.  Refer¬ 
ences  and  terms  on  application  to  B.  G., 
Life  Office,  28  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
1 2  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  TS.  Y. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps) 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
‘Everyone  should  read  this  little  book.”— Athenaum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 

Fall  Hunting  and  Driving. 

We  have  many  special  designs  in  the 

way  of  Whips;  Buckles;  Belts;  Dog- 
Collars;  Flasks;  Spurs;  Split-Sec¬ 
ond  Watches — and  other  necessary 
paraphenalia  for  ’cross-country  or  town 
riding  and  driving. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  gives  full 
information. 

86  Ave.  de  I’Opera  State  and  Jacksor 
Paris  Chicago 


Mf|T  To  ignore  the  law  of  average. 
II U  I  You  may  escape  it  and  die 
DIICI  rich  and  happy.  Better  live 
DUO  I  rich.  Learnhowbyaddress- 
W  C  C  C  ing  Penn  Mutual  Life,  921, 
11  LOO  923,  925  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 


If  you  have  never  tried  the  “  Standard  Linen  Writing 
Paper  ”  made  by  the  Whiting  Paper  Company,  of  Holyoke, 
you  have  been  doing  your  correspondence  under  disadvan¬ 
tages.  A  well-worded  letter,  or  beautiful  writing  loses  its 
effect  unless  written  upon  “  Whiting’s  Standard  Linen.”  Ask 
your  dealer  for  it.  He  keeps  it  or  can  get  it  for  you. 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


•  LIFE 


IRebfem 


\  \  f  New  establishment  now  open  ;  under  the  personal  management  of  Mr.  Rf.dfern  from  Paris, 

vrl  IvAvJUt  at  1702  Michigan  Avenue,  Chicago. 


specialty: 

SILK  AND  VELVET  DRESSES. 

ORIGINAL  DESIGNS.  PERFECT  FIT.  MODERATE  PRICES. 

Staff  of  “Fitters”  and  “  Cutters”  embraces  the  finest  talent  procurable  in  the  world. 

All  the  latest  Parisian  Models  as  well  as  the  latest  “  Redfern  Ideas  ”  are  produced  simultaneously  in  New  York, 
Paris  and  London,  and  are  now  on  exhibition  at 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  and  1702  Michigan  Avenue,  Chicago. 


Tourist  :  Do  those  scarecrows  save  your  crops  ? 

Farmer  :  They  work  first-rate.  You  see,  every 
tramp  that  comes  along  crosses  the  fields  to  see  if  th’ 
clothes  is  wuth  stealin’,  w'iih  they  ain  t,  an’  that 
scares  th’  crows  away. — New  York  Weekly. 


JIrfumery  6° 

tjj,New  fBond  $treet,  JrONDON. 


13 

YEARS 

BEFORE 

THE 

PUBLIC. 


SWEET 

TONED. 

SOLD 

ON 

MERIT. 


MODERATE  PRICES,^ TERMS  REASONABLE 


EVERY  INSTRUMENT  FULLY  WARRANTED. 
CATALOGUES  FREE. 


EMERSON  PIANO  CO., 


174  TREMONT  ST..  I  92  FIFTH  AVE., 
BOSTON.  MASS.  I  NEW  YORK. 


** 

Will 

Not 

Bite 

or 

Dry 

the 


Tongue 

or 

Throat 


SURBRUCS 

GOLDEN  SCEPTRE 

IF  YOU  ARE  A  PIPE  SMOKER 

We  want  "YOU  to  try  GOLDEN  SCEPTRE — 
all  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  as 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  perfection. 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address. 

SURBRUC, 

159  Fulton  St.,  New  York  City. 

Prices  GOLDEN  SCEPTRE  :  1  lb.,  $1.20; 
14  lb.,  65c. ;  >4  lb.,  35c.  Postage:  1  lb.,  20c.  ; 
Ulb.,10;  14  lb  ,  5c.  Send  for  pamphlet  of  our 
goods  giving  list  of  dealers  who  handle  them. 


A  Cass  Avenue  man  has  a  i3-year  °ld  b°y  who 
lasn’t  had  wings  for  the  past  ten  or  a  dozen  years, 
lis  father  says,  and  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the 
neighbors  is  with  the  father.  The  other  day  he  ap¬ 
proached  his  sire.  “  Pop,”  he  said,  “  will  you  get  me 
a  bicycle  ?” 


i  Vno  nnrl  Ko  olnrl  f ft 


,rA  .1*1 


__  _  J  Um r  ” 


the  prompt  response. 

The  youngster  seemed  to  be  overcome  by  the  pa¬ 
ternal  generosity,  and  was  silent  for  a  moment,  but 
that  wasn't  it.  . 

“Thanks,  pop,”  he  said,  “but  I  guess  bicycles 
come  too  high  for  a  boy  like  me."— Detroit  Free 
Press. 


Good  Cooking 


flCITTV  PIANOS  $175.  ORGANS  $48.  Want 
QI^A  |  |  I  Ag’ts.  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l  F.  Beattv, 
Wash'ton,  N.  J. 


The  beauty  of  varnish  grows 
richer  with  age,  if  the  varnish  is 
good  ;  if  not  good,  it  “goes  off” — 
you  wish  it  would  go  off — it  turns 
unclean  and  unsightly. 

The  “  People’s  Text-Book”  tells 
how  to  get  the  utmost  out  of  it. 


Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To  always 
insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc.,  use  Gail 
Borden  “  Eagle”  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Directions 
on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  or  druggist. 


Free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy, President. 
Newark.  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 


Down-town  Depot : 

SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.Y.  __  _ _ 


1 

Piso’s  Remedy  for  Catarrh  Is  the 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 

L 

CATARRH 

.  I 

1 

Sold  by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail. 
50c.  E.  T.  Hazeltin'x  Warren.  Pa. 

■ 

WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  fifth  FINE; 


Solid  Silver 


THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  ?” 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Exclusively. 


STERLING. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


Imperial 

J^ussi/riy 


ffUDSOJEMfe 


Peebles 


MaHTles-Robej 
cMDFFS  ^Boas 


CraVaT  Tf5 


tlieTaius 


{rok 

JV1UFFS  BOAS  *jTo 

trimmings  of 

EXCEPTIONAL  BEAUTY 

- ' — > 

C  ~ 


184-  FIFTH  AVE> 

JVEW  ^OKK, 


FALL  AND  WINTER 


CARRIAGES 


Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St., 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


PARIS. — A  private  family  (lady  hold¬ 
ing  three  French  diplomas)  living 
in  their  own  residence  close  to  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  will  receive  young  ladies 
under  their  care.  Idiomatic  French 
taught  most  carefully ;  other  accom¬ 
plishments  if  desired.  Cheerful  home, 
with  ever)r  care  and  comfort.  Refer¬ 
ences  and  terms  on  application  to  B.  G., 
Life  Office,  28  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 
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YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 


H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 


DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

"OLD  CROW"  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sole 


Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened. 
Agents  for 


The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINK  CO. 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

09  FCI.TON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  Si  *7tb  St.,  NewTork. 


WE  HAND  YOU  A  FRESH  SCALP  I 
If  your  hair  is  gone,  or  is  falling  out,  or  is  thin  alKl 


dry,  or  you  have  dandruff,  or  an  itching  or  sore  scalp, 
1  $1.00  for  a  bottle  of 


CAPILLIFORM. 


A  well-known  official  of  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad 
writes  :  “  For  several  years  I  had  a  distressing  eczema 
of  my  scalp  Every  time  I  scratched  it  the  sores  came 
off,  always  bringing  more  or  less  hair  with  them.  I 
became  bald  in  pati-hes,  and  my  hair  lost  its  strength 
I  tried  all  remedies  in  vain  until  CAPILI.lt  «KM 
appeared  The  very  first  application  stopped  all  the 
itching,  and  in  one  week  1  was  cured.  My  scalp  is  now 
perfectly  pure  and  clean,  and  my  hair  has  grown  in 
again  very  nicely.  I  now  use  it  regularly  and  would 

notbewithout.it.”  .  . _ 

CAPILLIFORM  is  an  infallible  Hair  Restorer 
and  Delightful  Toilet  Dressing.  It  is  fragrant,  sooth¬ 
ing  and  quicklv  efficacious.  A  Summer  Girl  says: 
“  I  would  not  go  to  the  resorts  without  it.” 

COLU5CBXA  CHEMICAL  CO 

Box  878,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


A  new  novel  by  the  author  of  “  f 


Ellicott’s  Daughter.” 


Passing  the  Lu 
of  Women. 


By  Mrs.  J.  H.  Needell,  , 
of  “  Stephen  Ellicott’s  I 
ter,”  “The  Story  of 
Methuen,”  etc.  No.  ioi, 
and  Country  Library. 
Paper,  50  cents  ;  cloth, 

“The  Elevation  of  Mrs.  N 
style,  her  power  in  the  develop 
character,  and  her  skill  in  the  n 
ment  and  evolution  of  her  plot: 
her  books  thoroughly  worth  re 
—  Charleston  News  and  Courier. 


Of  “  Stephen  Ellicott’s  Dai 
Hon.  W.  E.  Gladstone  says: 
desirous  to  bear  my  humble  te; 
to  the  great  ability  and  high  air 
work.”  Archdeacon  Farrar 
“  I  find  it  exceedingly  interesti 
like  its  high  tone.”  The  Lond< 
tator  says:  “From  first  to 
exceptionally  strong  and  bi 
story.”  _ 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers  :  or  will  l 
mail  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  publisht 

D.  APPLETON  &  C( 

1,  3  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  \ 


GRAND  RAPIDS  PORTABLE  HOUSE  COMPi 


GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 


Hunters’  Cabins,  Club  Houses,  Summer  Cottages,  Photograph  ( 
Lawn  Houses,  Play  Houses,  Etc.,  Etc.  Absolutely  portable, 
and  designs.  Especially  designed  for  Camping,  Hunting  and 
Are  made  of  three-ply  veneer,  very  light,  strong  and  durable, 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  painted  in  attractive  colors.  lne 
are  iron  pins.  No  nails  or  screws  used.  Easily  erected  or  tan 
without  mutilation.  Send  stamp  for  Catalogue*! 


NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent,  77  Warren  Street,  New 


VOLUME  XX. 


LIFE 


NUMBER  S09. 


IPS 


V- 


UNANSWERED. 

Mamma,  if  a  child  should  be  born  on  the  ocean,  to  what  nation  would  it  belong  ?  ” 

Why,  to  the  nation  to  which  his  father  and  mother  belonged,  of  course  ” 

WELL,  I  KNOW.  BUT  SUPPOSE  HIS  FATHER  AND  MOTHER  WERE  NOT  WITH  HIM.  SUPPOSING  HE  WAS  TRAVELING  WITH  HIS  AUNT 
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“  fyQhih  tficzc*  £tfe  tWe’»  3*Cope.” 

VOL.  XX.  SEPTEMBER  29,  1892.  No.  509. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  10  cents 

countries  in  the  Postal  U  n ion ,  $  ro-}  yeaIj; j s' 0 ffi c e .  Single  copies  of  Vols 

Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  so  .  Vol  H  bound,  $15.00. 

I.  and  II.  out  of  print,  ,  =  cents  ner  cop^ ’  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu- 

faCiUtatE  mattCrS  ^ 
***"  accompanied  By  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. _  - 

T  grows 
more  and 
more  doubtful 
whether  there 
will  be  anything 
this  year  that  can 
reasonably  b  e 
called  a  Presidential  cam¬ 
paign.  There  were  some  symptoms  of  a 
stir  several  weeks  ago  over  Commissioner 
Peck's  report,  of  which,  it  may  be  remembered,  certain  con¬ 
scientious  gentlemen  demanded  permission  to  make  an 
autopsy.  They  went  about  it,  and  have  possibly  succeeded 
by  this  time  in  getting  some  of  its  viscera  under  the  micro¬ 
scope,  but  the  sudden  interest  in  cholera  germs  so  completely 
superseded  all  concern  about  political  bacilli  that  it  seems 
doubtful  if  their  conclusions  ever  attain  the  public  ear.  Some 
of  the  newspapers  still  continue  to  print  matter  bearing  on 
the  approaching  Presidential  election,  but  they  grudge  the 
necessary  space,  and  there  is  no  reason  to  believe  that  any 
considerable  portion  of  the  community  pays  attention  to  what 
they  do  print.  There  is  nothing  particular  the  matter  with 
either  Mr.  Cleveland  or  Mr.  Harrison,  and  they  have  fallen 
into  the  desuetude  temporarily  common  to  all  forms  of 
innocuousness.  Whoever  wants  to  be  talked  about  just  now 
must  show  up  some  germs. 

*  *  * 


HOW  much  the  pound 
Tjrva— bmj-  ^  of  cholera-cure 

would  cost  this  country  is 
something  that  Life  trusts  will  never  be  tested,  but  surely 
the  ounce  of  prevention,  as  so  far  experienced,  comes  high 
enough  to  warrant  an  effort  to  apply  it  farther  back.  One 
way  to  do  that  is  to  stop  immigration,  and  that  for  a  time 
has  been  partly  done.  But  why  not  go  back  farther  still  ?  It 
seems  that  cholera  usually  starts  at  the  shrine  of  Hurdwar  in 
Hindostan,  where,  every  twelfth  year  a  huge  mass-meeting  of 
Hindoos  gets  together  and  contrives  to  pile  up  a  heap  of  ob¬ 


jectionable  matter  sufficiently  vast  and  nasty  to  poison  the 
whole  world.  Why  the  effete  East  should  be  allowed  to  put 
up  any  such  outrageous  job  on  the  rest  of  mankind  does  not 
appear.  Nor  does  there  seem  to  be  any  reasonable  objection 
to  a  combine  of  all  the  Western  nations  for  the  purpose  of 
providing  for  the  attendance  of  an  adequate  armed  force  at 
the  opening  of  the  next  function  at  Hurdwar,  which  shall 
teach  those  dirty  heathen  to  mend  their  manners  and  be 
decent.  A  force  of  50,000  modern  troops,  aided  by  100,000 
undertakers,  would  probably  be  sufficient  to  do  a  fairly  thor¬ 
ough  piece  of  sanitation  at  Hurdwar,  and  make  cholera  germs 
reasonably  scarce.  To  be  so  forehanded  might  seem  some¬ 
what  arbitrary,  but  it  would  be  all  in  the  seeming.  For  in 
the  first  place  people  with  cholera,  or  prospects  of  cholera, 
have  no  rights  as  compared  with  people  without  it ;  and 
secondly,  we  have  as  much  right  to  clean  out  the  Hindoos 
with  bullets  as  they  have  to  clean  us  out  with  plagues.  So 
Hurdwar  seems  the  proper  place  to  have  the  ounce  of  pre¬ 
vention  get  in  its  work. 

*  *  * 

TO  get  the  Norman- 
nia’s  passengers 
safe  ashore  was  a 
greater  relief  to  the 
American  people  than 
it  would  have  been 
to  have  the  National  debt 
wiped  out.  Nothing 
wrings  the  public  heart 
like  the  distresses  of 
people  who  are  used 
to  be  comfortable.  It 
seems  odd  now,  that 
when  the  authorities 
were  at  their  wits  end 
to  know  what  to  do 
with  the  detained  pas¬ 
sengers,  it  should  have 
occurred  to  no  one  to 
tie  a  stone  around  each 
passenger’s  neck  and 
drop  him  over,  thereby  ending  his  misery,  and  preventing  his 
doing  any  harm  ashore. 

As  it  turned  out,  we  believe  that  all  of  us,  even  the  late 
suspects  themselves,  are  glad  that  that  simple  expedient  was 
not  suggested,  particularly  as  Mr.  Godkin  would  have  been 
the  first  to  go,  and  the  Evening  Post  would  have  grumbled 
about  it  for  two  or  three  weeks. 

*  *  * 

OF  all  Arctic  explorers  Lieutenant  Peary  seems  to  have 
come  the  nearest  to  establishing  a  reasonable  relation 
between  outlay  and  results.  His  expedition  cost  but  one 
life,  and  only  a  very  moderate  sum  of  money,  yet  it  adds  ten 
minutes  to  the  geography  lesson  of  every  school-child  in  the 
United  States. 
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Eastern  Visitor:  What  an  extraordinary  style  of  architecture  you  see  in  some  of  these 

PRAIRIE  TOWNS. 

Native:  They  are  built  on  the  principle  of  the  boy’s  top.  Upper  stories  filled  with 
gas.  When  the  cyclone  with  its  funnel-shaped  cloud  comes  along,  it  just  spins  ’em  ’round 

AND  NOBODY'S  HURT. 


THEIR  NATIONALITY. 


THE  reporter  on  a  Western  newspaper  timidly  approached  the  city  editor  s  desk,  after  the 
manner  of  Western  reporters. 

“  There’s  a  delegation  of  foreign  visitors  at  the  Cornucopia  Hotel,  sir,  he  announced. 

“  Where  from  ?  ’  queried  the  city  editor,  jabbing  a  large  blue  pencil  through  a  small  local  item. 
“  I  don’t  know,  sir.  There’s  a  whole  string  of  Kellys,  and  Murphys  and  O’Hooligans,  and 

McGinnises  and  Harrigans,  and  O’Raffertys  and  Brannigans,  and  Me - 

“  That’s  enough,”  said  the  city  editor,  holding  up  his  hand.  “  They’re  from  New  York  City, 
of  course.  Go  down  and  see  what  they’re  here  for.” 


think  so,  Tom  ?” 

“  ’Cause  I  washes  ,  my 
neck  and  combs  my  hair 
without  being  told.” 
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LI  FE  • 


a 


THE  USES  OF  MAGIC. 


■"THREE  notable  novels,  within  recent  months,  have  presented  as 

*  many  portraits  of  the  typical  American  business  man  as  he  is 
finally,  it  would  seem,  to  take  his  place  among  the  stock  characters  of 
fiction.  To  this  achievement  Mr.  Howells  has  contributed  Fulkerson 
in  the  “Hazard  of  New  Fortunes;”  Messrs.  Stevenson  and  Osbourne 
Pinkerton ,  in  “The  Wrecker,”  and  Messrs.  Kipling  and  Balestier, 
Tarvin  in  “  The  Naulahka.”  That  men  of  their  acknowledged  skill 
and  eminence  should  almost  simultaneously  devote  their  energies  to 
depicting  the  same  type  shows  that  there  is  something  very  interesting 
about  him.  The  curious  thing  is  that  by  widely  different  methods 
(covering  the  whole  range  of  the  novelists’  art  from  extreme  realism  to 
extreme  romanticism)  these  writers— born  in  Scotland,  New  York, 
Ohio,  California,  and  India,  circling  the  earth  in  their  origins  and 
experiences— should  create  three  men  so  very  much  alike  that  they  are 
practically  identical  in  their  prevailing  characteristics. 

More  than  that,  there  are  pages  of  the  dialogue  which  one,  who  had 
not  the  story  and  varied  setting  to  guide  him,  might  ascribe  indifferently 
to  any  one  of  the  three.  Tnere  can  hardly  be  the  shadow  of  a  doubt 
that  Fulkerson  would  have  boomed  Topaz  just  as  Tarvin  managed  it  ; 
that  Pinkerton  would  have  floated  Every-other-week  with  the  tactics  of 
Fulkerson ,  and  that  both  together  would  have  followed  Tarvin' s  foot¬ 
steps  in  search  of  the  Naulahka. 

Whatever  his  name,  this  typical  American  is  cool,  shrewd  and  daring, 
a  little  unscrupulous,  a  fluent  talker,  ready  in  expedients,  a  man  of 
imagination  and  wit,  and  withal  a  good-fellow,  who  is  always  chivalrous 
to  women.  He  does  not  know  that  he  possesses  these  qualities,  for  his 
creed  is  very  simple  : 

“  It  is  not  wealth,  nor  rank,  nor  state, 

But  get-up-and-get  that  makes  men  great.” 

*  *  * 

'"THERE  are  not  wanting  signs,  however,  that  Mr.  T.  Fulkerson 

*  Pinkerton  has  reached  what  he  would  call  the  “zenith  of  his 
glory  ”  in  fiction  at  about  the  time  when  his  prestige  in  the  actual  busi¬ 
ness  world  has  begun  slowly  and  surely  to  wane.  He  has  been 
tolerated,  after  he  ceased  to  be  implicitly  trusted,  because  he  is  really 


amusing,  and  a  man  who  devotes  all  his  time  to  business  must  take 
his  amusement  with  his  business  or  not  at  all. 

All  the  time  that  the  Hustler  has  been  piling  up  “glittering  suc¬ 
cesses,”  there  has  been  an  element  in  every  community  that  has  refused 
to  be  dazzled  by  him.  It  is  now  beginning  to  be  realized  by  the  bulk 
of  those  citizens  who  are  neither  “  hustlers”  nor  “solid  men”  that  in 
the  long  run  the  latter  have  come  out  ahead,  after  the  manner  of  the 
hare  and  tortoise.  What  the  American  in  the  bulk  really  worships  is 
the  “coming  out  ahead,”  and  now  he  is  shifting  his  allegiance  to  the 
tortoise. 

There  are  not  so  many  sarcastic  paragraphs  aimed  at  “old  fogeys  ” 
as  once  there  were.  You  read  the  names  of  more  gray-haired,  respect¬ 
able  men  of  education  and  decent  lives,  on  the  lists  of  Boards  of 
Directors.  A  notion  is  beginning  to  prevail  that  in  the  long  run  ex¬ 
perience  and  integrity  make  a  good  pair  to  back  in  the  financial  game. 
These  are  not  new  ideas— they  are  as  old  as  the  fine  stock  that  origin¬ 
ally  made  the  country  ;  but  they  have  been  a  little  obscured  for  twenty 
years. 

It  would  not  be  surprising  if  before  long  men  and  women  began  to 
believe  ardently  again  in  many  things  which  used  to  make  life  genuine, 
if  not  beautiful.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

UiOWN  THE  DANUBE.  By  Poultney  Bigelow.  New  York  :  Charles 
■LJ  L.  Webster  and  Company. 

A  Young  Man  of  the  Period.  By  Andre  Thueriet.  Translation  by 
Max  Maury.  Chicago  :  Laird  and  Lee. 

Strikers  and  Communists.  By  Allan  Pinkerton.  New  York:  G.  W. 
Dillingham. 

A  Soul  from  Pudge's  Corners.  By  Jessie  F.  O’Donnell.  New  York: 
G.  W.  Dillingham. 


“  Oh,  mamma,  Jack  Longacre  proposed  to  me  last  night 

AND  I  ACCEPTED  HIM.” 

“Are  you  sure  you  love  him,  dear?” 

“Why,  mamma,  how  old  fogey  you  are  1  What  in  the 
world  has  that  got  to  do  with  it  ?  ” 
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AIR  FUND. 

Proceeds  of  Fair,  held  at 
St.  Hubert’s  Inn  by 
Marie,  Louise,  Edna  and 
Constance . 

$160.00 

For  the  Fresh  Air  Fund, 
11  G.”  . 

1.00 

The  Considerate  Circle  of 
King’s  Daughters  of 
Providence,  Scranton, 
Pa . 

3.00 

From  Berena . 
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Camp  Sunapee,  Sunapee, 
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HE  WAS  OVER  NICE. 

BIGGSBY  :  Why  did  Teddy 
Chumley  leave  your  club? 
Quirk  :  It  came  to  his  ears 
that  coarse  salt  was  used  in  the 
cooking,  and  he  couldn’t  eat  the 
food. 

i  4  T  HADN’T  heard  that  you’d 
*■  been  ill,  Smithson.” 
“Have  though;  been  pretty 
close  to  death’s  door.” 

“  Is  that  so  ?  ” 

“  Yes ;  two  doctors  in  the 
house  at  the  same  time.” 


1 


“Isn’t  there  a  saying,  doctor,  that  eight  hours  sleep  is  enough  for 

FOR  A  WOMAN,  AND  TWELVE  FOR  A  CHILD?” 

“  Yes,  and  sixteen  for  a  Philadelphian.” 


A  MAN,  TEN 


AFTER  MANY  YEARS. 

\\ THEN  Madeleine’s  parents  became  so  old  that  they  could  live  no  longer, 
*  *  they  died.  Soon  afterward,  Madeleine  married  Clarence  Hungerford, 
and  went  with  him  to  live  in  a  cottage  trimmed  with  honeysuckle,  and  filled 
with  love  and  empty  cupboards. 

One  night  about  6:30  p.m.,  Clarence  and  Madeleine  crept  into  opposite 
corners  of  their  tiny  cottage  and  shivered,  for  the  wolf  was  at  the  door,  and 
every  time  he  snarled,  a  pang  of  hunger  smote  their  hearts.  A  while  later,  a 
sound  to  which  they  were  rarely  accustomed,  smote  their  ears.  The  sound 
emanated  from  the  postman’s  whistle,  and  Madeleine  timidly  opened  the  door, 
dodged  the  wolf  and  snatched  the  letter  which  the  postman  held  toward  her. 
Fearing  lest  it  be  an  increased  demand  for  rent,  Madeleine,  by  a  herculean  effort, 
forebore  opening  the  envelope  for  several  hours,  but  the  time  came  when  she 
literally  forced  herself  to  examine  the  packet.  Turning  it  over,  Madeleine  saw 
that  the  letter  was  addressed  to  her  father,  and  that  it  had  been  redirected  to 
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Poetic  Tr atnp :  How  sweetly  the  old  church  bell  tolls 

THE  KNELL  OF  PARTING  DAY,  EH,  TOM  ? 

The  Other  One :  A  SUPPER  BELL  SOUNDING  THE  APPROACH  of 
COMING  GRUB  ’D  SUIT  ME  BETTER  ! 


her.  She  hurriedly  opened  it  and  a  check  dropped  into  her 
lap,  as  did  also  a  note  composed  of  words  to  the  following 
effect : 

“  Please  accept  enclosed  check  in  payment  for  your  poem, 
which  appears  in  the  current  issue  of  our  magazine.  Pub¬ 
lication  is  often  delayed  in  order  that  we  may  give  the  press 
of  similar  material  on  hand  a  chance  to  be  seen  and  appre¬ 
ciated.  Yours,  etc.,  The  Editor.” 

“  It  is  the  check  for  father’s  poem,  which  he  used  to  tell  me 
about  when  I  was  a  child,”  cried  Madeleine,  joyfully ;  then 
Clarence  and  she  retired  sadly,  for  they  could  not  cash  the 
check  at  nine  p.m.,  nor  could  they  eat  it.  When  the  a.m. 
dawned,  however,  they  exchanged  the  check  for  lucre,  and 
that  night,  when  the  wolf  returned  to  their  door,  they  chased 


“I  SUPPOSE  WHEN  YOU  MARRY  THE  DUKE  YOU  WILL  GO  AT 
ONCE  TO  HIS  HOME  IN  ENGLAND  WITH  HIM  ?” 

“Dear  me,  no!  I  wouldn’t  trust  myself  away  over 

THERE  WITH  A  MAN  I  KNOW  SO  LITTLE  ABOUT.” 


Sept.  27TH,  1829. 

DR.  PARROT  ASCENDS  MOUNT  ARARAT. 


Sept.  30TH,  1831. 

TRIAL  OF  THE  FIRST  MOWING  MACHINE. 


him  around  to  the  back  yard,  and  set  before  him  such  a  feast 
that  he  overate  and  died. 

“Clarence,  said  Madeleine,  “you  would  better  write  a  poem. 
It  may  save  our  posterity  from  starvation.” 

Alex.  H.  Laidlaw,  Jr. 

WHY  HE  CAME  EARLY. 

j\/T  OTHER  {sitting  down  just  as  the  train  starts )  :  Oh, 
would  you  mind  changing  seats  with  me,  sir?  My 
baby  wants  to  look  out  of  the  window. 

Mr.  Haven  Hartford  {with  sarcastic  politeness)-.  With 
pleasure,  madam.  I  have  been  saving  this  seat  for  him  for 
half  an  hour. 


HE  COULD  NOT  HELP  IT. 


DIML1NG:  Why  did  you  leave  the  lecture  platform, 
Larkin  ? 

Larkin  :  Well,  I  was  egged  on  to  take  that  step. 


T3ERDITA  Did  you  kiss  him  ? 

-1-  Penelope  {ambiguously) :  Not  much. 


180 


LIFE 


WHY  I  AM  SINGLE. 

AH,  me,  ’tis  a  doleful  condition, 

To  be  a  lone  bachelor  through  life, 
And  all  through  a  lack  of  decision 
In  making  my  choice  of  a  wife. 

I  love  the  brunettes  to  distraction, 

I  worship  the  sweet,  blue-eyed  blonde ; 
Thin  girls  have  a  subtle 
attraction, 


Of  stout  girls  I’m  equally  fond  ; 

1  dote  on  a  fair,  white  complexion, 

1  dote  on  a  dark,  olive  face ; 

The  short  girls  are  my  predilection, 


The  more  I  with  womankind  mingle, 

The  more  does  the  question  perplex  ! 

I  fear  I  shall  still  remain  single ; 

The  fact  is,  I  love  the  whole  sex. 

Milton  Goldsmith. 


In  tall  girls  I  find  winsome  grace ; 

For  bright,  frisky  girls  I’ve  a  passion, 

And  coy,  gentle  girls  I  adore ; 

I  like  the  proud  lady  of  fashion, 

The  plain  country  lass  I  like  more ; 

I  love  both  the  world-wise  blue-stocking, 
And  her  with  the  untutored  mind ; 

I  like  the  bold  girl,  though  she’s  shocking, 
I  like  the  shy  maid  who’s  refined. 


llFO  you  have  sent  him  away  forever  ?  ” 

O  “  Yes ;  he  persisted  in  wearing  diamond 
studs  in  his  outing  shirt.” 


A  FIFTH  AVENUE  SWELL. 


SO  far  the  authorities  have  dealt  successfully  with  the  threatened 
cholera  epidemic,  and  at  present  writing  seem  to  have  slaughtered 
all  the  microbes  imported  up  to  date.  Governor  Flower  has  shown  him¬ 
self  a  bigger  man  than  anyone,  except  his  intimate  friends,  suspected. 
Mr.  Pierpont  Morgan  has  given  another  demonstration  that  sordidness 
does  not  always  go  with  great  wealth.  Dr.  Jenkins  has  done  his  work 
well,  in  spite  of  vicious  criticism,  and  the  emergency  has  shown  many 
things  that  are  to  the  credit  of  Americans  in  particular  and  human  nature 
in  general.  Of  course  greed  and  unscrupulousness  had  to  come  to  the 
surface  to  some  extent,  but  upon  the  whole  the  experience  has  been 
creditable. 

What  has  been,  however,  must  be  regarded  as  only  a  preliminary  test. 
In  that  aspect,  the  experience  has  been  a  valuable  one.  The  weak  spots 
in  our  quarantine  system  have  been  discovered  and  the  question  of  dis¬ 
puted  authority  has  been  raised.  These  matters  must  be  looked  to  be¬ 
fore  next  Spring,  when  most  likely  the  great  battle  will  have  to  be  fought. 
By  that  time  perhaps  the  Government  will  have  put  up  a  dam  to  stop  the  in¬ 
flux  of  filthy  foreigners  that  has  cursed  this  country  for  the  past  few  years. 
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SUITED. 

She  sat  on  the  steps  at  the  evening-tide 
Enjoying  the  balmy  air  ; 

He  came  and  asked  :  “May  I  sit  by  your  side?” 

And  she  gave  him  a  vacant  stair.  — Cape  Cod  Item. 

Young  Toddleby  was  a  true-hearted  and  promising  youth.  He  was  studying  law 
rith  Mr.  Lofter.  It  so  happened  that  Toddleby  became  acquainted  with  a  beautiful 
oung  lady,  daughter  of  old  Digby.  He  loved  the  fair  maiden,  and  when  he  had  reason 
a  believe  that  his  love  was  returned,  he  asked  Mr.  Lofter  to  recommend  him  to  the 
ither,  Lofter  being  on  terms  of  close  intimacy  with  the  family.  The  lawyer  agreed  and 
erformed  his  mission  ;  but  old  Digby,  who  loved  money,  asked  what  property  the 
oung  man  had.  Lofter  said  he  did  not  know,  but  he  would  inquire.  The  next  time  he 
aw  the  young  student  he  ask  him  if  he  had  any  property. 

“Only  health,  strength,  and  a  determination  to  work,”  replied  the  youth. 

“Well,”  said  the  lawyer,  who  sincerely  believed  the  student  was  in  every  way 
worthy,  “let  us  see.  What  will  you  take  for  your  right  leg?  I  will  give  you  five 
tousand  pounds  for  it,  Toddleby.” 

Of  course,  Toddleby  refused.  The  next  time  the  lawyer  saw  the  young  lady’s  father 
e  said  :  I  have  inquired  about  this  young  man’s  circumstances.  He  has  no  money  in 
le  bank,  but  he  owns  a  piece  of  property  for  which,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  he  has 
;en  offered  and  has  refused  five  thousand  pounds.” — Exchange. 


I  saw  an  amusing  thing  at  a  local  depot  not  long  ago.  The  gateman  at  this  depot 
lisped  pitifully,  and  always  seemed  pained  when  anyone  asked  him  a  question.  On  this 
special  day  a  woman  with  a  small  boy  approached  him  and  asked  :  “What  time  does 
the  next  train  leave  for  B - ?  ” 

“  Theven  thithty  theven,”  he  replied;  and  the  woman  and  her  young  hopeful  re¬ 
treated  to  the  waiting-room.  She  soon  emerged  again,  however,  and  approached  the 
gateman. 

“  Excuse  me,”  she  said,  “  but  what  time  did  you  say  the  next  train  left  for  B -  ?  ” 

The  gateman  breathed  a  deep  sigh  and  answered  laboriously  : 

“  At  theven  thithty  theven.”  Once  more  the  child  and  his  ma  withdrew  and  left  the 
poor  man  in  peace.  But  he  was  not  long  to  enjoy  this  state  of  quiet  felicity,  for,  in  a  few 
moments,  out  she  came  again,  and  put  the  very  same  question.  A  look  of  exasperation 
came  over  the  man’s  face  as  he  said,  “  you  hath  lotht  that  train  now,  madam.  I  am  tho 
thorry.  It  letht  at  theven  thithy  theven,  and  it  ith  the  latht  that  thopth  at  B - .” 

“  Oh,  don’t  let  that  trouble  you,”  she  replied  with  a  sweetly  patronizing  smile.  “  We 
really  didn't  want  that  train,  but  my  little  boy  does  like  to  hear  you  say  seven  fifty-seven.” 

“Thanks,  ever  so  much!”  the  small  boy  added.  “Good-bye,  mister.” — Boston 
Budget. 

Sir  Charles  Gavan  Duffy  himself  tells  this  story  :  An  artist  named  Cromley 
painted  his  portrait,  and  bestowed  on  him  a  dreamy,  poetic  face  which  might  have  passed 
for  Shelleys.  The  portrait  was  shown  to  Daniel  O’Connell  by  the  artist,  in  presence  of 
Duffy. 

“  Is  not  that  very  like  Duffy  ?  ”  said  Cromley. 

“  H’m,”  said  O’Connell,  looking  from  the  portrait  to  the  original,  “  I  wish  Duffy  was 
very  like  that.” — Argonaut. 

Citizen:  What's  up? 

Policeman  :  Oi'm  knockin’  fur  help,  an’  ringin’  fur  an  ambulance. 

Citizen:  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Policeman  :  Oi  just  saw  two  Oytalians  smilin’  at  th’  same  woman. — N.  Y.  Weekly. 
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“0,  ’tis  true,  this  night  he 
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le,  to  many  lords  and  ladies, 
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contains  every  rich 
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Roses,  and  delights 
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FALL  UNDERWEAR. 

Cartwright  &  Warner’s 

Celebrated 
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You  are  probably  familiar  with  Smith,  Gray  &  Co's  Monthly ,  or  the  American  Grocer  (Thurber,  Whyland  & 
Co’s),  or  The  Traveler  (issued  by  the  Traveler’s  Insurance  Co.),  or  the  periodical  issued  by  Browning,  King  &  Co. 

These  publications  are  sent  regularly  to  present  or  possible  customers  of  those  firms.  The  fact  that  they  are 
published  at  great  expense  shows  that  they  must  be  profitable  advertising  mediums  for  the  concerns  that  use  them. 

Would  you  like  to  boom  your  business  in  the  same  way  ? 

If  so,  you  can  do  it  at  comparatively  small  expense. 

You  can,  for  little  money,  have  a  handsome  weekly  or  monthly  illustrated  publication  of  your  own  having  any 
title  you  may  select  for  it}  and  giving  you  ample  space  to  say  anything  you  wish  to  your  actual  or  prospective 
customers. 

It  will  consist  of  sixteen  pages,  eight  of  which  are  made  up  of  handsomely  illustrated  matter  like  that  in  Life  and 
the  other  eight  will  be  devoted  to  announcements,  chat  and  news  about  your  own  business. 

To  circulate  5,000  copies  every  month  will  cost  you  complete ,  from  $150  to  $200  a  month. 

Your  advertising  man,  salesmen  and  others,  can  furnish  the  editorial  matter  on  your  side,  so  that  part  of  it  will 
cost  you  nothing. 

You  can  cut  down  the  cost  materially  by  taking  a  few  advertisements,  not  conflicting  with  your  own,  from  the 
people  whom  you  patronize.  If  you  take  enough  of  them,  the  paper  can  be  made  self-supporting,  and  you  will  get 
your  own  advertising  free . 

You  send  your  manuscript — we  do  the  rest. 

Why  pay  big  money  for  little  space  when  for  little  money  you  can  have  all  the  space  you  want  to  tell  about  youi 
business  ? 

Remember,  our  pages  of  the  sheet  are  made  up  of  illustrations  which  would  cost  you  large  money. 

We  guarantee  that  no  other  concern  in  your  territory  shall  have  the  matter  we  furnish  you. 

Isn’t  this  worth  your  consideration  ? 

If  so,  write  to  us  for  samples,  and  for  the  particulars,  or,  we  will  have  one  of  our  representatives  call  on  you. 
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special  formula,  from  the  waters  of  the  famous  “  Manitou” 
effervescent  springs,  with  an  absolutely  pure  ginger  extract 
obtained  direct  from  the  root.  The  sale  of  this  article  is 
increasing  very  rapidly  on  its  merits.  It  is  superior  to  the 
ordinary  ginger.  Also  for  all  purposes  that  that  article  is 
used  for.  Try  the  “  Manitou’7  ginger  champagne  once,  and 

you  will  use  it  always.  Unexcelled  for  Family  Club,  Restaurant  and  Bar  Uses. 
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THE  CHILL  AUTUMNAL  DAYS. 

“We  MIGHT  AS  WELL  CONSIDER  OUR  ENGAGEMENT  AS  BROKEN, 

Reginald.” 

“I  DON’T  SEE  WHY  !  YOUR  FATHER  SAID  POSTPONED.” 

“  Postponed  until  you  arrived  at  years  of  discretion.  And 

IN  YOUR  CASE,  REGGY  DEAR,  YOU  KNOW  WHAT  THAT  MEANS.” 
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ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 
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We  are  now  prepared  to  show  our  customers  the  New  Models  of 
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AND 


Together  with  all  the  newest  fabrics  and  trimmings  for  taking 
orders. 
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CARRIAGES. 

Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St., 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 
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and  direct  special 
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CLARIS. — A  private  family  (lady  t 
*  ing  three  French  diplomas)  li 
in  their  own  residence  close  to  Boi 
Boulogne,  will  receive  young  la 
under  their  care.  Idiomatic  Fn 
taught  most  carefully ;  other  act 
plishments  if  desired.  Cheerful  ht 
with  every  care  and  comfort.  R' 
ences  and  terms  on  application  to  B 
Life  Office,  28  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 
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The  Old  Friend :  I  hear  you  are  engaged,  Fanny.  Can  it  be  possible  you  are  going  to  marry  that  young  Fiddleback  > 
The  Heiress:  Oh,  no.  He  asked  me  as  a  favor  to  become  engaged  to  him  for  a  few  weeks,  to  help  out  his  credit. 
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IN  spite  of  his  arraignment 
by  Mr.  Godkin  as  a 
“  Tammany  Doc,”  Dr.  Jen¬ 
kins  promises  to  live  on, 
both  individually  and  offi¬ 
cially.  The  public  verdict 
seems  to  be  that  he  has  done 
the  very  best  he  knew  how, 
and  the  proportion  of  the  population  that  has  been  subjected 
to  the  discomforts  of  long  detention  in  quarantine  is  not 
large  enough  to  exhaust  public  patience  with  his  mistakes  or 
shortcomings.  But  it  is  a  pity  that  the  efforts  of  so  good  a 
kicker  as  Mr.  Godkin  should  be  altogether  wasted,  and  while 
the  public  will  view  with  some  composure  his  failure  to  bring 
down  vengeance  on  Jenkins’s  devoted  head,  it  regards  with 
respectful  interest  his  attacks  on  the  quarantine  system  which 
Dr.  Jenkins  represents.  If  the  system  is  antiquated  and  bad 
we  all  want  to  know  it,  and  so  far  as  the  Evening  Post  can 
demonstrate  that  its  methods  should  be  radically  changed,  it 
will  perform  a  service  of  great  value  to  the  country,  and  of 
especial  value  now  in  view  of  the  huge  increase  of  travel 
hitherwards  that  is  expected  next  year.  To  keep  cholera  out 
of  the  country  in  1893,  and  at  the  same  time  minimize  the 
discomfort  of  all  well  passengers,  is  an  enterprise  worthy  of  the 
combined  efforts  of  Mr.  Godkin,  Dr.  Jenkins,  and  all  other 
Americans  of  exceptional  knowledge  or  experience  in  the 
business. 

*  *  * 


THE  two  big  Columbus  celebrations  impending  this 
month  in  different  parts  of  the  country,  will  help  to 
make  it  continuously  difficult  for  a  political  excitement  to 
stir  itself  up,  and  any  uneasiness  that  does  contrive  to  exist 
will  be  more  or  less  crowded  by  the  prevalence  of  the  foot¬ 
ball  epidemic.  If  the  late  Mr.  Macaulay’s  celebrated  New 
Zealander  should  take  it  into  his  head  to  inspect  contem¬ 
porary  civilization  from  the  middle  of  the  Brooklyn  Bridge, 
he  would  probably  find  a  curious  inconsistency  between  our 


struggles  to  keep  cholera  out  of  the  country,  while  we  suffer 
football  to  rage  in  it  unrestrained.  It  would  have  to  be 
explained  to  him  that  it  was  largely  a  matter  of  taste,  and 
that  some  nations  could  stomach  football  better  than  cholera, 
and  vice  versa,  the  cost,  as  Dr.  Evarts  said  in  the  familiar 
anecdote,  being  about  the  same. 

*  *  * 


BISHOP  POTTER  has  been  doing 
the  Fair  an  excellent  turn  in  his 
recent  discussion  in  a  con¬ 
temporary  magazine  of 
the  question  of  keeping  it 
open  on  Sunday.  He 
favors  a  Sunday  view  of 
the  Fair  at  rest.  He  would 
stop  the  machinery  and  all 
trading,  but  would  open  the 
grounds  and  buildings  to  the 
multitude,  at  least  during  the 
latter  part  of  the  day.  To  a 
great  number  of  intelligently 
religious  people  this  would  be  an 
ideal  solution  of  the  problem, 
and  to  many  others  who  would 
prefer  to  see  the  whole  concern 
going  full  blast  seven  days  in  the 
week,  it  would  be  gratefully  accepted  on  the  principle  that 
half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread.  That  a  multitude  of 
Sabbatarians  would  not  like  it  at  all,  makes  the  Bishop’s 
opinion  all  the  more  valuable  as  coming  from  a  high  eccle¬ 
siastical  source.  We  hope  Senator  Matthew  Quay  will  find 
time  to  read  the  Bishop’s  article  before  Congress  meets  again. 


HE  esteemed  illustrated 
monthly  magazines  would 
confer  a  favor  on  many  readers 
if  they  could  contrive  to  work 
in  the  pictures  that  go  with 
their  stories  at  the  points  in  the 
stories  where  the  depicted  oc¬ 
currences  happen,  Bunching  all  the  pictures  at  the 
beginning  of  the  tale  gives  the  story  away  in  ad¬ 
vance,  while  bunching  them  at  the  end  deprives  half 
of  them  of  their  due  effect.  Bunching  them  at  all  produces 
an  effect  like  what  happens  when  the  man  at  the  crank  in 
the  panorama  gets  ahead  of  the  lecturer,  and  reels  off  the 
destruction  of  Jerusalem  while  the  crowd  is  hearing  how 
Absolom  was  hung  up  by  his  hair.  It  would  seem  almost 
better  to  print  a  whole  magazine  on  coated  paper  than  to 
swap  the  pictures  around  so. 

*  *  * 

THE  utility  of  “  platforms  ”  and  “  letters  of  acceptance  ” 
is  becoming  doubtful,  at  least  in  their  present  form. 
Life  would  advise  parties  and  candidates  both  to  let  a  com¬ 
petent  editor  have  a  few  minutes  with  such  documents. 
The  result  would  save  the  public’s  time  and  would  preserve 
every  one  concerned  from  the  suspicion  of  writing  “  bunco.” 
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I  IEUTENANT  PEARY 
1—  doesn’t  seem  to  have  dis¬ 
covered  much,  but  he  has  comeback 
alive,  which  is  a  good  deal  more  than 
some  Arctic  explorers  can  say  for 
themselves. 

THIS  country’s  business  during 
the  past  month  has  consisted 
principally  of  keeping  out  the  cholera. 
A  little  of  the  same  energy  directed 
towards  keeping  out  the  immigrants 
who  bring  not  only  cholera  but  a 
myriad  other  evils  in  their  train, 
would  be  energy  not  misspent. 

THE  Sandwich  Islands  have  for 
years  been  afflicted  with  leprosy, 
and  it  is  reported  that  now  they  have 
an  attack  of  the  Louisiana  Lottery. 
Unhappy  Isles  1 

GROVER  would  better  look  out 
for  himself.  The  Tammany 
Tiger  has  a  way  of  absorbing  the 
vitality  of  those  who  associate  too 
intimately  with  it.  Grover  has  un¬ 
limited  vitality  we  know,  but  this 
time  he  has  come  up  against  an 
animal  whose  powers  of  absorption 
have  never  yet  been  thoroughly  tested. 
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“Dear,  dear!  These  flowers  should  not  be  allowed  to 
be  open  on  Sunday!  What  an  example  to  the  Chicago 
Fair  I  ” 


authority — not  the  authority  of  personal  opinion  or  culture,  but  the 
authority  of  an  accepted  scientific  method.  His  conclusions  are  at 
least  entitled  to  the  same  respect  that  is  given  those  of  a  biologist  or 
chemist  who  shows  you  his  experiments. 


I\/I  R.  ROBERTSON  applies  his  method  to  Carlyle,  Mill,  Emerson, 
Arnold,  Ruskin,  Spencer.  He  says  in  effect  “  You  are  critics  of 
life  and  society.  Let  us  see  what  right  you  have  to  that  authority  ? 
Have  you  classified  the  phenomena  of  life  scientifically,  or  have  you 
simply  observed  them  at  hap-hazard  and  written  your  impressions  ? 
Life  is  a  very  complex  and  highly  organized  manifestation  of  matter. 
Its  laws  have  been  determined  to  a  certain  extent  by  investigators  who 
have  arrived  at  them  by  the  most  precise,  logical  method.  They  have 
tried  to  rid  themselves  of  the  ‘  personal  equation,’  and  to  see  things  in 
the  white  light  of  truth.  If  your  criticisms  of  life  are  to  stand,  they 
must  pass  the  same  test.” 

The  result  is  a  wholesale  breaking  of  idols  in  a  very  systematic  way. 
The  reader  follows  the  iconpclast  with  breathless  interest,  as  he  would 
follow  the  hero  of  a  novel.  This  man  is  hunting  down  a  scientific 
error  with  the  ardor  of  a  sportsman  ;  he  tracks  it  with  resistless  logic, 
showing  you  all  the  foot-prints  of  the  game— how  it  doubled  on  its 
tracks  to  throw  you  off  the  scent ;  how  it  left  its  fur  on  a  brier  of  hard- 
pointed  fact,  and  how  it  evaded  an  obstacle  by  running  around  it. 
And  when  he  finally  tracks  it  to  its  lair,  he  tortures  it  with  irony,  he 
laughs  at  its  writhing,  and  slays  it  at  last  with  an  epigram. 

It  is  rare  sport,  but  it  is  often  a  little  cruel.  If  the  man  were  not  so 
perfectly  self-possessed  about  it  you  would  suspect  him  of  malignity. 
At  his  best  you  follow  him  with  admiration,  but  hardly  with  sympathy. 

When  he  has  destroyed  your  idol  to  his  satisfaction,  he  gives  you  a 
eulogy  on  the  virtues  of  the  deceased,  which  is  all  that  the  most 
ardent  disciple  could  wish.  Then  he  adds:  “  Your  idol  was  all  this,  but 
he  was  illogical.  Therefore  he  taught  error,  and  to  that  extent  he  was 
a  drawback  to  human  progress,  and  an  enemy  of  the  race.” 

Droch. 


SOME  ESSAYS  IN  A  NEW  MANNER. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  modern  essayist  is  apt  to  be  a  man  with  culture  and  knowledge 
enough  to  write  a  full-grown  book,  but  only  energy  enough  to 
write  an  essay.  He  is  a  dilettante  who  finds  about  the  space  he  wants 
for  his  ideas  in  a  magazine  article.  Nobody  attaches  any  particular 
authority  to  what  he  says,  because  he  himself  makes  it  evident  that 
there  isn’t  any  authority  in  anything  worth  considering  ;  it  is  only  a 
question  of  point-of-view,  and  every  man  of  culture  has  a  right  to  his 
own  “point”  and  the  privilege  of  talking  from  it  about  things  in 
general.  The  one  condition  is  that  he  must  not  be  cocksure  about 
anything  ;  he  must  simply  write  with  that  elegant  urbanity  which 
Matthew  Arnold  made  into  a  prose  style,  and  qualify  all  his  statements 
with  “perhaps,”  “if  you  please  ”  and  “  to  my  thinking,”  until  even 
the  most  obstinate  reader  is  convinced  that  he  is  a  most  superior  per¬ 
son,  if  he  would  only  let  himself  out. 

*  *  * 

DUT  in  the  “Modem  Humanists ’’.(Social  Science  Series)  by  John 
M.  Robertson  there  is  a  sweeping,  clearing  breeze  through  all  this 
mist.  For  almost  the  first  time  in  recent  years  the  same  intellectual 
energy  and  pertinacity  is  applied  to  a  literary  inquiry,  that  has  been 
demanded  of  every  modern  investigator  in  the  field  of  the  physical 
sciences.  More  than  that,  Mr.  Robertson  applies  to  literary  subjects 
that  method  of  rigid  comparison  and  induction  by  logical  processes 
that  has  been  the  means  of  recent  scientific  advancement.  The  result 
is  a  precision  of  phrase,  a  definiteness  of  statement  and  conclusion — 
something  more  than  that  “  lucidity”  which  the  dilettante  delights  to 
talk  about — a  positive  arrival  at  convictions  which  relate  to  a  system 
and  standard  of  judgment.  If  the  reader  accepts  these  conclusions  he 
knows  why  ;  if  he  rejects  them  he  must  expend  enough  energy  to 
overthrow  the  logic  supporting  them— and  that  is  good  for  his  soul. 

The  advantage  of  this  method  is  that  the  author  writes  as  one  having 
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“Why  were  you  so  cross  to  your  husband  at  breakfast?” 

“I  JUST  COULDN'T  HELP  IT.  I  FELT  AS  IF  I  MUST  SCOLD  AT  SOMEBODY  OR  BURST.  JUST  PHYSICAL  IRRITABILITY,  YOU  KNOW— 
AND  THEN  EVERYTHING  WENT  WRONG.  BREAKFAST  WAS  LATE,  THE  STEAK  BURNT,  THE  COFFEE  THIN  AND  CAKES  HEAVY.” 

“Then  why  didn’t  you  scold  the  cook?” 

“Oh,  I  couldn’t.  She’d  leave.” 


\\ 


he  would  not  willingly  have 
been  the  cause  of  inflicting 
on  the  American  people  so 
many  dreary  pages  about 
himself.  Suicide  would  have 
claimed  him  for  its  own  at 
an  early  age  if  he  could  have 
foreseen  the  libellous  por¬ 
traits  of  himself  they  would 
print. 

Life  is  always  the  friend 
of  the  oppressed,  and  so  it 
seeks  to  do  justice  to  the 
memory  of  poor  Columbus. 
He  was  a  great  discoverer, 
but  if  he  could  discover  any  likeness  to  himself  in  the  alleged 
portraits  printed  by  our  esteemed  monthly  contemporaries, 
he  is  entitled  to  more  credit  than  ever  accrued  to  him  from 
the  mere  running  against  a  continent  which  he  could  not 
have  avoided  except  by  sailing 
around  in  a  circle. 

At  large  expense,  Life  equipped 
an  expedition  to  seek  out  and  se- 
cure  all  the  existing  authentic  por¬ 
traits  of  Columbus.  It  knew  that 
the  task  would  be  an  arduous  one, 
because  Columbus  has  been  dead 
several  years  and  is  not  at  present 
running  for  office. 

Bearing  these  things  in  mind,  our 
expedition  turned  with 
eagerness  to  the  third 
^  ^volume  of  the  encyclo- 
paedia  to  find  the  cir¬ 
cumstances  of  the  birth  and  early 
education  of  Columbus.  Finding 
that  the  first  four  pages  of  the  ar¬ 
ticle  on  Columbus  have  been  torn 
out  by  the  office  boy  to  make  a  kite, 
we  were  forced  to  search  the 
numerous  towns  and  counties  of 
Spain  where  Columbus  voted  and 
paid  taxes  on  his  American  invest¬ 
ments.  This  was  done  in  order  to 
secure  that  knowledge  of  his 
minutest  acts  which  every  maga¬ 
zine  reader  in  the  United  States 
continues  to  thirst  for. 

It  has  been  claimed  that  Colum- 


PORTR  AIT  OF  COLUMBUS  IN 
THE^ROYAL  MUSEUM  AT  GRAN- 
ADA  (1562). 


PORTRAIT  OF  COLUMBUS 
NOW  IN  THE  OLOROSO 
CONVENT  IN  AMONTILLA- 

DO  (1493). 


bus  was  brought  up  on  the 
bottle.  After  interviewing 
three  hundred  and  eight  of 
his  colored  nurses,  now  re¬ 
siding  in  various  parts  of 
Spain,  Italy  and  Ireland,  we 
are  inclined  to  give  no  cre¬ 
dence  to  this  statement.  In 
the  Jesuit  Library  at  Hohokus 
there  is  preserved  a  section 
of  rubber  garden  hose  which 
it  is  claimed  was  used  by  the 
infant  Columbus  in  the  pro¬ 
cess  of  securing  nutriment 
from  a  galvanized  iron  recep¬ 
tacle.  As  we  understand  it, 
india  rubber  was  not  put  to 
this  use  until  after  Columbus 
had  cut  his  first  tooth,  and 
the  evidence  is,  therefore, 
rather  against  the  genuine¬ 
ness  of  the  relic.  In  this  same  institution,  however,  is  pre¬ 
served  an  authentic  and  most  interesting  portrait  of  the  ex¬ 
plorer.  It  represents  him  in  the  uniform  he  wore  at  various 
Schuetzenfests  and  greased-pole-climbing  contests. 

The  next  portrait  which  enlists  our  attention  is  the  photo¬ 
graph  taken  by  Sarony.  This  is  especially  interesting  from 
the  fact  that  when  Columbus  sailed  on  his  first  trip  to 
America  he  was  engaged  to  seventeen  young  ladies  in  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  Spain.  Finding  it  difficult  to  sit  for  a  suf¬ 
ficient  number  of  portraits  in  oil,  he  sent  each  of  them  a  copy 
of  this  photograph.  Their  authenticity  is  established  by  the 
fact  that  on  the  back  of  each  of  them,  in  Columbus’s  own 
handwriting,  is  the  inscription  : 

When  this  you  see, 

Remember  Columbus. 

The  good  nuns  of  the  Oloroso 
Convent,  attached  to  the  First 
Presbyterian  Church  of  Amontilla¬ 
do,  have  in  their  keeping  one  of  the 
most  interesting  of  this  remarka¬ 
ble  series  which  we  have  unearthed 
for  the  benefit  of  the  American  pub¬ 
lic.  Some — not  all  of  course — of 
the  readers  of  this  article  have  seen 
a  five  dollar  bill,  and  will  remember 
the  view  of  the  landing  of  Columbus. 

Columbus  is  represented  pointing 
a  sword  toward  the  sky,  while  in 
the  background  are  Spanish  sailors 
in  armor,  one  of  them  holding  aloft 
a  banner  with  the  inscription, 

“  S.  T. — 1860 — X.”  Grouped  about 
are  a  number  of  Indians  in  the  cus¬ 
tomary  cigar-store  attitudes.  Our 
investigations  have  demonstrated 


FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH 
BY  SARONY  TAKEN  THE 
DAY  BEFORE  COLUMBUS 
SAILED  FOR  AMERICA 
(1492). 


•  LIFE  • 


ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


October  8,  1871. 

THE  GREAT  CHICAGO  FIRE  STARTED. _ 

that  this  picture  is  entirely  a  creation  of  the  artist  s  fancy. 

The  facts  in  the  case  are  quite  different.  When  Columbus 
and  his  men  sighted  land  they  were  so  overjoyed  that  they 
spliced  the  main  brace  eighteen  times  in  quick  succession 
and  then  went  ashore  filled  with  anxiety  about  the  re¬ 
sult  of  the  Sullivan-Corbett  fight.  The  portrait  from  Amon¬ 
tillado,  is  of  a  sketch  of  Columbus  made  at  the  moment  he  re¬ 
ceived  the  news. 

The  last  portrait  of  the  series  is  preserved  in  the  Royal 
Museum  at  Granada.  It  was  taken  just  after  his  election  as 
President  of  the  First  National  Bank  of  Madrid.  It  was  a 
wedding  gift  to  his  third  wife,  and  remained  in  the  family 
until  it  was  purchased  by  the  Spanish  Government. 

Life  is  prepared  to  prove  that  these  portraits  are  all  that 
they  claim  to  be,  and  that  they  are  the  only  authentic  ones 
in  existence.  Those  heretofore  printed  are  likenesses  of  his 
various  cousins  and  of  members  of  his  crew.  Life  regrets 
that  its  contemporaries  have  been  so  grossly  imposed  upon, 
and  stands  ready  to  cooperate  in  any  proper  movement  to 
bring  the  imposers  to  justice.  _ 


SEE  I  WENT  TO  HAVE  A  BACK  TOOTH  PULLED  YESTERDAY,  AND 
MY  NECK  HASN’T  COME  BACK  YET. 
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THE  POINT  OF  VIEW. 

MAN  who  oft  a  hobby  rode. 

Once  at  a  group  of  wise-men  sped  ; 

The  beast  was  frightened,  kicked  and  plunged, 

And  stood  him  on  his  head. 

The  wise-men  ran  to  set  him  straight, — 

He  stopped  them  with  a  frown  : — 

“  See  what  my  hobby’s  done,”  cried  he, 

“You  all  are  upside  down.” 


A  FATAL  CASE. 

HE  PATIENT  :  Of  what  did  Paston  die  ? 

The  Doctor  :  Absent-mindedness. 

“  What  ?  ” 

“Absent-mindedness.  Went  to  sleep  and  forgot  to  wake 
up.” 


He :  That’s  a  most  extraordinary  reason,  don’t  you  know  ; 
I  don’t  see  why  you  should  refuse  me  because  my  family 

ARE  RICH. 

She:  They  might  disagree  with  me. 
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LIFE’S  PATENT  OPERA 
GLASS. 


A  BOON  TO  THEATRE  GOERS. 


TO  A  CHAPERONE. 

"TO-MORROW  night,  when 
three  of  us 

Are  sitting  at  the  play, 

If  I  should  chance  to  hold  her 
hand, 

Pray  look  the  other  way. 

Later,  as  in  the  carriage,  we 
Are  speeding  homeward,  say 
Dear  Chaperone,  don’t  see  my 
arm. 

Please  look  the  other  way. 

But  when  at  last  we’re  in  the  hall 
Dear  friend,  I  beg,  I  pray 
When  I  begin  to  say  good  night 
Don  t  look — don’t  even  stay. 

TV/TRS.  FIFTY  (who  thinks 
she  appears  youthful)  : 
You  may  be  surprised  to  hear 
that  that  tall  young  man  is  my 
son. 

Mr.  Gauche  :  Yes,  indeed  ! 

I  thought  he  was  your  grandson. 


DIAMOND  CUT  DIAMOND. 

She :  \  OU  ARE  REALLY  ENGAGED  TO  HER  ? 

PRoS^?''  YAAS’  1  TRIED  TO  MAKE  HER  THINK  1  WAS  proposing  without  REALL 
PROPOSING,  DON  T  YOU  KNOW-JUST  TO  FIND  OUT  WHAT  SHE’D  SAY 

She:  What  did  she  say? 

fits  Lordship:  Funny  thing— by  Jove— shf  made  mc  t 

J  m«DE  me  think  I  was  PROPOSING. 


‘How  ARE  YOU  SUCCEEDING  AT  KEEPING  HOUSE  IN  THE  COUNTRY,  Mr  HlLL?” 

IRST-RATE  AT  THAT.  BUT  THE  NEIGHBORS  HAVE  BORROWED  ALMOST  EVERYTHING  ELSE.” 
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„  .qa,  President  Lincoln  was  greatly  bothered  by  the  well-meant  but  ill-advised 
cnf  certain  good  Northern  men  to  bring  about  a  termination  of  the  war.  An  old 
from  Massachusetts,  very  bland  and  entirely  bald,  was  especially  persistent  and 
l^nme  Again  and  again  he  appeared  before  the  President,  and  was  got  rid  of  by 
nd  another  ingenious  expedient.  One  day,  when  this  angel  of  mercy  had  been 
o-  Mr  Lincoln  for  half  an  hour,  to  the  interruption  of  important  business,  the  Presi- 
suddenly  rose,  went  to  a  closet,  and  took  out  of  it  a  large  bottle.  “  Did  you  ever 
iis  remedy  for  baldness  ?  "  he  asked,  holding  up  the  bottle  before  his  astonished 
No  •  the  man  was  obliged  to  confess  that  he  never  had  tried  it.  Mr.  Lincoln 
1  a  servant  had  the  bottle  wrapped  up,  and  handed  it  to  the  bald  philanthropist, 
ere  ”  said  he  “  go  and  rub  some  of  that  on  your  head.  Persevere.  They  say  it  will 
„  the  hair  grow  Come  back  in  about  three  months  and  report.”  And  almost  before 
iewit,  the  good  man  was  outside  of  the  door  with  the  package  under  his  arm.— 
onaut. 

\BOUT  eighty  years  ago,  in  a  little  village  in  the  town  of  East  Haddam  lived  “  Boss 
a  silversmith  from  whom  the  place  took  its  name  of  Leesville.  Boss  Lee  was 
ing  a  new  house,  and  as  panes  of  glass  with  a  “  bull’s-eye  ”  were  thought  to  be 
mental  some  of  them  were  put  into  the  windows.  An  eccentric  old  man,  who 
rht  himself  quite  a  philosopher,  observed  these  and  warned  the  workmen  of  their 
•er  in  acting  possibly  as  burning-glasses,  and  thus  setting  the  building  on  fire.  He 
a  case  in  point,  where  some  shavings,  left  on  a  south  window-sill  of  a  new  house, 


took  fire  from  this  cause  while  the  workmen  were  away  at  dinner,  and  they  returned  just 
in  season  to  save  the  house.  “  Now,”  concluded  the  old  man,  impressively,  if  that  had 
happened  in  the  night,  the  house  would  have  been  burned  up  ;  nothing  could  have  saved 
it.” — Hartford  Post. 

General  John  B.  Gordon  is  a  conspicuous  figure  in  the  South  to-day,  and  all 
who  have  seen  him  will  recall  to  memory  the  long  scar  upon  the  upper  part  of  his  left 
cheek,  the  memento  of  a  sabre  wound  received  during  the  war.  Gordon  is  immensely 
popular,  and  of  his  popularity  Toombs  was  a  little  bit  j'ealous.  He  showed  this  feeling 
when,  in  a  campaign  speech,  he  said  :  , ,  ,, 

“If  that  scar  were  on  the  back  of  Gordon’s  neck  instead  of  on  his  face,  he  wouldn  t 
be  so  a - d  popular.”  Gordon  heard  of  this,  and  a  few  days  later,  while  addressing 

a  political  gathering,  got  back  at  the  famous  orator  as  follows  : 

“  If  Toombs  had  been  where  I  was  when  I  got  that  scar,  it  would  be  on  the  back  of 
his  neck  instead  of  his  fac a."— Argonaut. 

The  Saunterer  heard  not  long  ago  of  a  colored  servant  who  went  into  a  fish  store 
in  Richmond  to  buy  a  dinner  for  his  master.  He  looked  all  about  the  place  until  he 
came  to  a  pile  of  shad,  and  being  somewhat  skeptical  as  to  their  freshness,  he  raised  one 
of  the  fishes  to  his  face.  The  dealer,  seeing  this  little  act,  asked  indignantly  :  “  What 

do  you  mean  by  smelling  of  that  fish  ?  ” 

“  Didn’t  neber  smell  ob  de  fish  nohow,  massa.  Only  speakin  to  him. 

“  Ah,  indeed,  and  what  did  he  tell  you  ?  ” 

“  Massa,  I  jes*  axes  him  fo’  de  news  at  de  mouf  ob  de  riber,  an’  he  says  he  done 
clean  forgot,  fer  he  ain't  seen  no  watah  fer  fo’  weeks,  massa.  An’  dats  all  he  said,  sah, 
’deed  it  is.” — Boston  Budget. 

IT  is  related  that  a  chronic  office-seeker  died  a  few  years  ago,  and  his  friends  asked  a 
well-known  journalist  for  an  epitaph  for  his  tombstone.  The  journalist  suggested  the 
following,  which  was  not,  however,  adopted  :  “  Here  lies  John  Jones  in  the  only  place 
for  which  he  never  applied.” — Blizzard. 


’ — Medical 


That  excellent  antiseptic. 
miele,  Baltimore. 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 

which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
iertles  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.”—  Medical 

New  York. 

4  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham- 
i.  Soothing  and  Refreshing, 
■troys  odors.  Wards  off 
ntaglon. 


V iolet 

AND 

Lilac 

TOILET  WATERS 


SMELLING  SALTS. 


GsiPvraiiismniE! 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  aad  &  23d  Sts, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  9H  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

pT  Agenciea  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1«80. 

You  Don’t  Know 
the  luxury  of 

PIPE  SMOKING 

UNTIL  YOU  HAVE  TRIED 

YALE 

MIXTURE 

SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 
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Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 

itsth  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Whv  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy, 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  read  this  little  book.”—  Athenaeum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


Diamonds, 

Rubies, 

Emeralds, 

Sapphires, 

Pearls  and  Opals 

Selected  by  our  expert  resident  buyers  in 
Europe. 

Many  novelties  in  semi-precious  stones. 
Original  and  tasteful  designs  in  mount¬ 
ings  executed  in  our  own  ateliers. 


36  Ave.  de  1’Opera 
Paris 


State  and  Jackson 
Chicago 


THE  GREATEST  ARTISTIC  event  of 
the  Century. 

THE  DORE  GALLERY  IV  NEW-TORK. 

38  Sublime  Masterpieces  by  the  Greatest 
of  Modern  Artists. 

CARNEGIE  MUSIC  HALL,  57th-st.  and  7th-ave. 
Beginning  Monday,  Oct.  3d— Open  week  days 
(except  Thursdays),  10  to  to,  50  cents. 
Special  day  Thursdays,  n  to  5,  One  Dollar. 
The  Dore  Gallery  has  been  pronounced  by 
the  entire  press  to  be  the  Grandest  Exhibition 
of  Paintings  on  earth. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunk*,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41»t  St. 


Are  you  going  to  correspond?  Write  to  a  casual  friend 
perhaps?  Make  no  mistake  in  the  paper  you  use.  The 
character  and  social  position  of  a  writer  is  often  indexed 
by  the  paper  used.  Ask  your  dealer  for  the  Fine  Corre¬ 
spondence  Papers  manufactured  by  the  Whiting  Paper  Com¬ 
pany,  of  Holyoke.  T  heir  “  Standard  Linen  is  not  excelled 
by  any  paper  manufactured.  A  letter  written  on  a  sheet 
of  “Whiting’s  Standard”  will  be  accorded  an  attentive 
hearing. 

New  York  Offices  and  Salesrooms,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 
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WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE  THAT  OF  STERLING  M'a  FINE; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘lS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  T” 
18  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


©TTJEHS 


Whiting  Mtg  Co. 

Silversmiths. 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 


NEW  YORK. 


ManTUE£>< 

-Jackets 

ire 

^eal 'Persian? 

a  KINK--S^ 

^  (fAND 

ffiSSFORS 

°f  unusual 
.  (^xeellenee  fa 

JXi/LE.  Fit 

cT~&H>n  at 

>(odei?ate  Prises 

C-Gr 

-  Sons 

18^  Fifth  Avenue 


New  York:  D 

Boston : 

290  Fifth  Avenue.  ^ 

202  Boylston  Street 

We  are  now  PrePared  to  show  our  customers  the  New  Models  of 

Ladies’  Costumes 
a~p  Dinner  Gowns 

orders^'b6'  Wi‘h  ‘he  ”""St  and  trimmi"gs  for  taking 

We  have  now  on  exhibition  our  Autumn  Importation  of 

.ADIES’  HANTLES  AND  CAPES,  WALKING 
AND  DRIVING  COATS. 


FALL  AND  WINTER 

CARRIAGES. 

Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST) 


are  now  exhibiting 

Additional  Shipments 

Ladies’ 

Costumes  & 
Gowns 

comprising  the  latest  models 
from  the  leading  European  Mod 

And  direct  special  attention 
to  their  facilities  for 

Making  to  Ord 

Walking,  Carriage, 
Reception,  Visiting  & 
Evening  Costumes 

at  the  shortest  n< 
and  at  very 

Attractive  Prici 


West  23d  S 
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“  Here’s  your  robe.” 

“  But,  my  deah  fellah,  I  couldn’t  ye  know,  wear  a  ready-made  robe  ! 


THE  REASON. 


‘  *  'TARINK  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes, 
And  I  will  pledge  with  mine  ;  ” 
For  I  would  have  to  pledge  my  watch, 

If  you  should  ask  for  wine. 


EDITOR  :  I  can’t  find  Wanamaker’s  ad¬ 
vertisement  in  the  paper  this  morning. 
Assistant  :  It  isn’t  there. 

Editor:  Why  not? 

Assistant  :  I  wrote  that  he  was  a  “  pro¬ 
fessing  ”  Christian,  and  the  types  made  it 
read  “  professional.” 


ELBRIDGE  T.  GERRY  is  about  to  or¬ 
ganize  a  society  for  the  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  District  Telegraph  Boys. 


IN  SEARCH  OF  A  SCALP. 

Big  Sister :  Called  you  a 

SASSY  THING,  AN’  SAID  HE’D 
KNOCK  YER  HEAD  OFF,  DID  HE  ? 
Let  ME  HEAR  HIM  SAY  SO  UOW  ! 


ABOUT  the  razor-backed,  fast-running 
hogs  lately  touched  on  in  Life  another 
story  comes  to  us  from  Hanover  County  in 
Virginia.  It  was  there  that  one  of  the  new 
settlers,  used  to  the  ponderous  and  slow-step¬ 
ping  Berkshire  and  Poland  porkers  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  was  seriously  enjoining  on  one  of 
the  “  poor- white  ”  natives  the  folly  of  trying 
to  lay  meat  on  the  bones  of  the  razor-backed 
hogs  that  wandered  at  will  in  the  fenceless 
region. 

The  native  heard  him  through  patiently, 
and  then  answered : 

“  That’s  all  you  know  ’bout  it,  stranger. 
But  when  you’s  lived  here  as  long  as  I  is 
you’ll  know  that  ’taint  wuth  while  to  have  no 
hawg  ’round  here  that  can’t  out-run  a  nigger.” 
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1VI  EW  YORK  is  paying  a  good  deal  of 
^  ^  attention  this  week  to  Christopher 
Columbus,  but  not  more  than  in  the  opinion 
of  the  best  judges,  his  services  merit. 
It  has  taken  the  world  a  long  time  to 
appreciate  what  Columbus  did,  and 
full  credit  is  not  yet  given  him  in  all 
the  countries  which  his  exploits  have 
affected.  In  China  he  is  still  regarded 
as  an  upstart  person  who  couldn’t  let 
well  enough  alone,  and  it  is  suspected 
that  in  parts  of  Great  Britain  the 
.  opinion  is  held  that  his  usefulness  to 
'  mankind  has  been  very  greatly  over¬ 
rated,  and  that  the  continent  which  he 
ran  against  is  of  much  less  consequence 
than  is  commonly  supposed. 

We  Americans  of  course  are  in¬ 
clined  to  take  an  optimistic  view  of  him,  but  even  we  our¬ 
selves  have  been  slow  to  give  him  full  credit.  Even  a  little 
century  ago  we  had  our  doubts  about  whether  the  new 
world  was  going  to  be  much  of  a  world  after  all.  But  the 
doubts  have  shifted  since  then,  and  instead  of  wondering  at 
the  uneasy  Genoese  for  leaving  the  comforts  of  home  for 
such  a  wild-goose  chase  as  he  undertook,  we  are  inclined  to 
find  fault  with  him  for  inadequate  appreciation  of  a  good 
thing  when  he  saw  it,  and  to  think  a  little  less  of  his  taste 
and  foresight,  because  when  he  had  found  his  new  world,  he 
didn't  choose  to  settle  in  it,  instead  of  going  back  to  penury 
and  imprisonment  in  that  dreary  old  Europe. 

*  *  * 

TirHEN  we  consider  that  but  for  Columbus’s  zeal,  and 
»  »  Queen  Isabella’s  money,  we  might  have  still  been 
running  about  in  the  woods  in  breech-clouts  and  red  paint,  of 
course  we  do  well  to  make  much  of  him,  and  to  spend  time 
and  money  in  commemorating  his  enterprise.  It  is  true  that 
he  had  help  in  making  us  what  we  are,  and  that  we  would 
hardly  have  developed  as  we  have  without  the  co-operation  of 
the  Stuarts,  and  Oliver  Cromwell  and  Napoleon,  and  of 


Washington,  Hamilton,  Jefferson,  Franklin,  Jackson,  Lincoln 
and  Tammany  Hall.  But  once  in  a  century  we  can  surely 
afford  to  pass  over  all  the  assistant  artificers  of  the  American 
civilization,  and  exalt  the  prime  mover  in  the  job. 

*  *  * 

T  F  there  were  any  lack  of 
general  reasons  for 
such  action  we  could  justify 
it  on  the  particular  ground 
that  the  more  attention  we 
pay  to  Columbus  this  month,  the 
harder  it  will  be  to  turn  the  country 
upside  down  with  politics.  With  a 
great  celebration  in  New  York  and  another  close  after  it  in 
Chicago,  there  is  a  bright  prospect  that  the  country  will  reach 
election  day  in  a  saner  frame  of  mind  that  it  has  carried  to 
the  polls  at  any  Presidential  Election  within  the  last  fifty  years. 
Every  voter  has  had  ample  opportunity  to  know  all  about 
both  candidates,  and  the  policies,  political  and  economic,  that 
they  respectively  represent.  If  there  was  never  so  little  stump 
oratory  as  this  year,  it  may  safely  be  affirmed  that  there  never 
was  so  little  need  of  it ;  if  the  presidential  frenzy  of  the  news¬ 
papers  vents  itself  in  the  feeblest  spasms  this  generation  has 
known,  it  is  because  it  is  an  off  year  for  frenzy,  and  hard 
sense  and  quiet  organization  will  have  to  do  the  work.  There 
never  has  been  such  a  general  and  delightful  impression  that 
the  average  voter  knew  what  he  was  about,  and  that  it  would 
be  time  thrown  away  to  try  to  stampede  him  with  “  scare- 
heads"  and  invocations  of  calamity.  Even  the  cry  of 
“  Bntlsh  gold  !  ”  has  hardly  been  raised  above  a  whisper  yet, 
and  the  grinding  of  the  Southern  outrage  mill  is  soft  and  low! 

Doubtless  the  venal  voter  will  require  the  usual  amount  of 
attention,  but  his  business  is  always  best  done  in  whispers, 
and  whatever  noise  it  makes  comes  after  election. 

*  *  * 

ill,/,-  THE  harvest  is  past,  and  the  summer 
is  permanently  over,  and  the  cheer¬ 
ful  yawp  of  the  under-graduate  is  heard 
again  in  the  land.  Heaven  be  kind  to 
the  under-graduate.  When 
the  leaves  come  tumbling 
down,  and  we  are  mindful  of 
our  vanished  youth  and  the 
blasted  status  of  our  early 
promise,  if  it  were  not  for 
the  under-graduate  we  might 
be  sad.  But  about  him  there 
is  a  perennial  cheerfulness, 
and  as  he  mostly  stands  on  the 
seat  and  hollers,  it  is  impossible 
to  overlook  him,  or  to  miss  sharing 
There  will  be  awful  stories  about  him 
presently — of  how  idle  he  is,  how  extravagant,  how  dissipated, 
and  how  prone  to  shun  his  books  and  smash  his  anatomy- 
playing  football.  Never  mind  !  It  is  eternally  consoling  to 
see  him  picking  away  with  so  much  ardor  at  that  recurring 
chestnut  called  life,  and  pricking  his  eager  fingers  on  the  burr. 


some  of  his  fun. 
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BEFORE  A  PAINTING. 

Criticus  (looking  at  a  picture  of  the  impressionist  school)  :  If  that’s  HIGH  ART, 
THEN  I’M  AN  IDIOT. 

Cynicus :  Well,  that  is  high  art. 


I 


“  'r  T  is  a  funny  thing,  Jones,  that  we  never  speak  of  our  poor  relations  be¬ 
hind  their  backs.” 

“  We  don’t  have  to.  The  poor  are  always  with  us.” 


^HE  :  Why  do  men  always  want  to  go  out  and  “  see  a  man  ”  between  the 


acts  at  the  theatre  ? 

He  :  I  suppose  they  get  tired  looking  at  hats. 


Girl  ( with  astonishing  rapidity')  :  Burglars  is  broke  into  the  house,  two 

ON  ’EM  ;  THEY’RE  THERE  NOW  ;  OUR  KITCHEN  CHIMNEY’S  AFIRE,  AN’  WE  AIN’T  GOT 
NO  WATER  IN  OUR  WELL  ;  FATHER’S  AWAY,  AN’  MOTHER  SENT  ME  OUT  AN’  TOLE 
ME  TO  BRING  HOME  THE  FIRST  MAN  I  MET,  SO  PLEASE  COME  HOME  WITH  ME, 
QUICK  ! 


A  SATISFACTORY  EXPLANATION. 

IF  I  did  not  wear  a  theatre  hat, 

What  earthly  use  would  it  be  ? 

If  it  were  not  high  and  wide  and  that. 
Why  the  man  behind  could  see. 

If  I  did  not  move  my  head  and  talk 
And  laugh  aloud  in  glee, 

And  come  in  late  with  a  swagger  walk, 
The  man  could  both  hear  and  see, 

Dear  me  !  If  I  did  not  act  this  way, 
And  he  could  hear  and  see  ; 

He’d  get  his  money’s  worth  of  the  play 
And  he  wouldn’t  notice  me. 

fenny  Dunbar  Hall. 


HE  KNEW  SHE  SUFFERED. 


*  ‘  1\  /T  Y  wife  is  very  sick,  Doctor.” 

IV i.  “  is  she  suffering  much  ?  ” 

“  Suffering  ?  Well,  I  should  say  so.  Why, 
she  has  such  a  bad  cold  she  can’t  talk.” 


BEYOND  EVEN  A  BISHOP’S  POWER. 


SHE :  So  the  Bishop  has  made  Cholly 
Dudekin  and  Mabel  man  and  wife  ? 

He  :  Well,  Mabel  is  certainly  Mrs.  Dude¬ 
kin,  but  I  see  no  change  in  Cholly. 


THE  QUESTION. 

4  *  T  KEY  you  should  get  married  right  away 
quick.” 

“  Vat  for,  father  ?  ” 

“  Vat  for  ?  Why  ohf  your  peezniss  gets 
bad  who  haf  you  to  make  over  your  property 
to  ?  ” 

PATIENT :  Doctor,  how  is  society  as 
you  have  found  it  ? 

Dr.  Highbill  :  Bilious — very  bilious. 

Business  opportunity.— The 

chance  of  a  life-time  for  the  right  man 
with  capital.  Apply  by  letter  to  Metropolitan 
Opera  House,  New  York.  Chicago  papers 
please  copy. — Adv. 


MISS  LEADING. 
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FICTION  AS  INFLUENCED  BY  THE  VESTIBULE  LIMITED. 

SOME  very  pleasing  American  fiction  has  been  published  in  the  attractive  volumes 
of  “Appleton’s  Summer  Series” — each  one  a  novelette  of  about  fifty  thousand 
words,  which  is  a  good  length  for  combining  the  rapidity  and  directness  of  the  American 
short  story  with  some  of  the  elaboration  of  details  and  local  color  which  is  a  test  of 
the  artist's  breadth  and  thoroughness.  Bret  Harte  is  a  master  of  this  kind  of  story, 
and  his  influence  upon  its  general  characteristics  has  been  considerable.  For  one 
thing,  he  has  habituated  readers  to  setting  their  emotions  travelling  along  a  road  of 
this  length,  with  the  expectation  that  they  shall  come  to  a  stop  at  the  usual  limit. 

The  three-volume  habit  never  has  been  really  acclimated  here.  Mudie,  it  is  said, 
is  responsible  for  that  habit  in  England.  In  this  country  it  is  probable  that  the  average 
length  of  a  railway  journey  has  had  most  to  do  with  settling  a  good  commercial  length 
for  novels.  It  will  be  a  nice  problem  for  a  social  philosopher  tp  estimate  the  probable 
effect  of  Vestibule  Limited  trains  upon  our  fiction,  and  to  plot  a  chart  showing  the 
mathematical  relations  between  the  diameter  of  driving  wheels  and  the  length  of  a 
popular  novel. 

*  *  * 

IN  the  Appleton  series,  many  phases  of  American  life  are  represented.  Hamlin 
1  Garland  writes  of  the  Dakota  prairies  in  “A  Little  Norsk.”  Whether  his  pictures 
are  true  or  false,  only  those  who  have  lived  there  can  say  ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt 
of  their  vividness.  He  has  that  power  (which  no  amount  of  work  will  wholly  give  to 
any  man)  of  calling  up  a  picture  in  the  reader’s  mind  by  a  word  or  sentence.  The 
effect  of  such  writing  is  in  a  measure  physical — and  has  to  do  with  sensory  nerves. 
Mr.  Garland  is  an  avowed  realist,  but  his  story  has  inherited  a  great  many  traditions 
from  the  romanticists.  What  nobody  but  Mr.  Garland  could  give  it  is  the  atmosphere 
of  the  Dakota  prairie— its  awful  desolateness  in  winter,  and  its  expansive  beauty  in 
summer. 

From  this  there  is  a  great  change  of  scene  to  John  Seymour  Wood’s  “  Gramercy 
Park  a  very  modern  tale  of  New  York.  The  opening  chapters  are  a  charming  love 
story,  which  evolves  through  matrimony  into  a  novel  with  a  purpose— the  bmden  of  it 
being  that  the  present  social  system  which  sends  the  wife  to  the  country  and  leaves  the 
husband  in  town  is  responsible  for  much  discord  and  unhappiness.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  are  bachelors  who  will  assert  in  a  quiet  club  comer  that  “the  annual  divorce” 
robs  matrimony  of  some  of  its  terrors. 

An  ingenious  story  with  a  plot  that  can’t  be  guessed  in  the  second  chapter  is  “A 
Tale  of  Twenty-five  Hours,”  by  Brander  Matthews  and  George  H.  Jessop.  Both 
writers  see  things  with  the  eyes  of  playwrights  ;  as  a  result,  the  story  “moves,”  which 
is  a  great  thing  in  a  time  when  the  province  of  the  story  is,  for  most  writers,  to  represent 
the  unreasonable  moods  of  immature  minds. 

Miss  Jeanie  Drake  has  done  a  new  thing  in  “In  Old  St.  Stephen’s” — she  has 
restored  in  fiction  the  stately  life  of  a  South  Carolina  plantation  in  the  early  days  of 
this  century.  She  has  done  it  very  humanly,  so  that  the  men  and  women  of  those 
days  are  seen  to  have  foibles  and  feelings  very  like  our  own.  There  is  an  atmosphere 
of  refinement  about  it  all  which  gives  to  the  people  in  the  story  the  air  of  gentle 
folk  who  do  not  think  it  a  part  of  Southern  breeding  to  “swagger”  through 
the  play,  as  some  Southern  gentlemen  of  fiction  are  wont  to  do. 

Droch. 
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CIRCUMSTANCES  ALTER  CASES. 

LOVE  comes  like  a  summer  sigh — ” 
So  sang  the  poet  in  days  gone  by  ; 


Had  he  courted  a  frigid  Boston  maid, 

That  simile  wouldn’t  have  entered  his  head. 


ONE  TURN  TOO  MANY. 
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THE  INQUISITION  AWAY  BEHIND. 

DR.  REICHERT,  of  the  University  of  Pennsyl¬ 
vania,  has  made  some  valuable  discoveries.  This 
kindly  gentleman  has  learned  by  experiments  on  dogs 
that  by  cutting  the  spinal  cord  and  applying  electricity 
to  the  ends  of  the  naked  vagi  nerves  he  can  produce  at 
will  jerkings  of  the  hind  legs,  twitching,  and  similar 
amusing  results.  Those  readers  who  have  ever  had  a 
nerve  touched  can  perhaps  imagine  in  a  mild  degree 
the  sensations  of  the  victim. 

This  ornament  to  the  University  of  Pennsylvania  has 
also  found  that  by  cutting  a  hole  in  a  dog’s  throat  and 
injecting  air  with  a  bellows  the  victim  displays  a  variety 
of  convulsions,  paroxysms,  fibrillary  twitchings,  etc., 
that  must  be  rare  sport  for  the  operator.  There  were 
39  of  these  experiments. 

What  had  the  dogs  done  that  they  should  end  their 
days  in  such  inexpressible  and  prolonged  agonies  ? 
Who  is,  or  ever  will  be,  any  better  for  it?  The 


The  Groom  {very  wealthy)  :  Why  did  you  marry  an  ordinary  chap 
LIKE  ME  ? 

The  Bride :  I  haven’t  the  slightest  idea  ;  mamma  managed  the 
WHOLE  AFFAIR. 

University  of  Pennsylvania  might  spend  some  of  its  leisure  time 
in  ascertaining  how  this  sort  of  thing  is  regarded  by  civilized 
Americans. 

THE  SAME,  EVERY  TIME. 

T UTTER  :  Ah,  Miss  Pinkerly,  you  can’t  imagine  the  tempta¬ 
tions  that  a  young  man  has  in  a  large  city.  Take  drinking, 
for  instance.  When  your  best  friend  comes  up,  slaps  you  on  the 
back,  and  says:  “Old  man,  what’ll  you  have?”  I  tell  you  it’s 
hard  to  resist.  No  less  than  seven  fellows  have  asked  me  that 
question  to-day. 

Miss  Pinkerly  ( admiringly )  :  And  I  can  vouch  for  it,  Mr. 
Tutter,  that  your  answer  was  alwrays  the  same. 

TUTTER  (< emphatically )  :  It  was. 

The  Cucumber  fights  best  when  it’s  down. 
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THE  QUEEN’S  VISIT  TO  WALES. 


As  the  royal  train  crossed  the  border 
at  Glywp-an-Tremddoc  and  stopped  at 
Caergonwg,  the  girls  of  the  Tregargon 
orphanage,  attired  in  white  muslin 
dresses  and  goloshes,  presented  Her 
Majesty  with  a  bouquet  of  dandelions 
and  sang  “God  Save  the  Queen.”  At 
the  conclusion  of  the  anthem,  Sir 
David  Kidwelly,  of  Dolgwlly,  the  Lord 
High  Beadle  of  North  Wales,  clad  in 
his  official  robes,  with  sword  and  spurs, 
started  to  deliver  an  address,  but  re¬ 
ceived  the  royal  command  to  shut  up,  and  the  train  moved  on  to 
Llywellyffraw.  Here  a  touching  incident  occurred.  Her  Majesty 
alighted  from  the  royal  saloon  and  started  to  walk  two  miles 
cross-lots  to  view  the  cascade  at  Llwllnpt.  As  she  was  climbing 
a  barbed-wire  fence,  her  crown  fell  off,  and  in  attempting  to 
catch  it  she  lost  her  balance  and  would  have  fallen  if  she  had  not 
been  caught  by  Morganaeron,  of  Usk.  On  her  return  to  the  train, 
Her  Majesty  presented  her  preserver  with  a  solid  steel  pen,  of 
which  our  artist  had  made  a  faithful  and  graphic  drawing. 


THB  QUEEN’S  VISIT  TO 
WALES.— HANDSOME  GIFT  IN 
SOLID  STEEL  PRESENTED  BY 
HER  MAJESTY  TO  THE  GEN¬ 
TLEMAN  WHO  SAVED  HER 
LIFE  AT  SWLLNPT. 


Anthony  Dhulish,  D.  D.  After 
breakfast  Her  Majesty  drives  a 
spirited  Electioneer  colt  to  the  post- 
office  for  her  mail,  very  often  tell¬ 
ing  the  post-master  what  she  thinks 
of  him  if  he  happens  to  have  no 
letters  for  her. 

After  luncheon  Her  Majesty 
takes  a  nap.  The  doors  and  win¬ 
dows  are  carefully  plugged  with 
cotton  so  that  the  royal  slumbers 
shall  not  be  disturbed,  and  to  keep 
the  neighbors  from  complaining  to 
the  Board  of  Health  about  the 
royal  snoring.  During  the  evening 
two  maids  read  Life  aloud  to  Her 
Majesty,  and  after  an  hour  or  two  of 
penny-ante,  straights  barred,  Her 
Majesty  retires.  Out  of  deference 
to  her  Welsh  subjects  HerMajesty 
eats  nothing  but  Welsh  rarebits. 


THE  QUEEN’S  VISIT  TO  WALES. — 
MAP  OP  WALES. 


THE  QUEEN  8  VISIT  TO  WALES.  THE  SUBURBS  OP  GLYWPP-AP-BLNKPBTWY.  THE  DOTTED 
WALK  TAKEN  BY  HER  MAJESTY  BEFORE  BREAKFAST. 

As  the  train  moved  into  Merthyr  Tyffgwllin  the 
Cairnaergon  Yeomanry  Band  played  the  national 
anthem,  and  Her  Majesty  alighted  amid  a  storm  of 
lusty  British  cheers.  She  entered  the  Mayor’s 
coach,  drawn  by  four  milk-white  Shetlands,  and  the 
procession  moved  towards  Guildhall.  The  royal 
equipage  was  preceded  by  Amity  Lodge,  No.  36, 

F.  A.  A.  M.,  and  Minerva  Hook  and  Ladder  Co., 
No.  2.  It  was  followed  by  the  Butchers’  Benevo¬ 
lent  and  Protective  Association,  and  the  Eleventh 
Ward  Gentlemen’s  Sons’  Chowder  Club. 

At  Guildhall  the  Mayor  presented  an  address 
which  Her  Majesty  graciously  accepted  and  put  in 
her  pocket  to  read  or  build  a  fire  with  on  some 
future  occasion.  Her  Majesty  then  proceeded  to 
lay  five  corner  stones  in  different  parts  of  the  city, 
and  turned  over  several  spadefuls  of  earth  to  mark 
the  beginning  of  the  work  on  the  Jones  Street 
Trolley  Road. 

After  these  ceremonies  Her  Majesty  was  escorted 
to  Glwffwddys  Castle,  where  she  will  remain  for  a 
fortnight.  Her  life  there  is  delightfully  simple  and 
unconventional.  Each  morning  before  breakfast 
she  goes  for  a  stroll  of  ten  or  twelve  miles  through 
the  mountains,  escorted  alternately  by  the  11th 
Welsh  Fusiliers,  under  command  of  Col.  the  Hon. 
Sir  Andrew  Trlvgwylln,  K.  C.  B.,  and  the  81st 
Royal  Horse  Marines,  under  command  of  Lt.-Col. 


During  her  visit  HerMajes¬ 
ty  has  become  greatly  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  copper-mining 
industries  of  Wales,  and 
in  her  walks  about  has 
picked  up  numerous  speci¬ 
mens  of  refuse  ore.  These 
she  will  have  mounted  as 
scarfpins  and  brooches  to 
be  used  for  wedding  gifts 
and  rewards  of  valor.  She 
has  also  been  pleased  to 
manifest  her  interest  in 
local  commerce  by  purchas¬ 
ing  a  pair  of  white  cotton 
hose  from  a  leading  firm  in 
the  haberdashery  line. 

Her  Majesty  has  paid  con¬ 
siderable  attention  to  field 
sports  during  her  stay  and 
is  becoming  quite  an  expert 
player  at  mumbletypeg.  She 
laughs  as  heartily  as  anyone 
when  she  has  to  remove  her 
crown  and  get  down  on  her 
face  and  pay  the  usual  pen¬ 
alty.  She  is  also  very  fond 
of  jack-stones,  and  on  rainy 
days  spends  hours  on  the 
back  piazza  playing  this  in¬ 
teresting  game  with  the 
maids  of  honor  at  sixpence 
a  corner.  She  usually  pays  when  she  loses. 

The  climate  of  Wales  seems  to  agree  with  Her 
Majesty.  She  is  gaining  in  weight  and  her  last 


LINES  SHOW  A  HASTY 


TO 


THB  QUEEN’S  VISIT 
WALES.  —  TROUSERS  WORN 
BY  A  GENTLEMAN  WHO 
THINKS  HER  MAJESTY  BOW¬ 
ED  TO  HIM  AS  THE  TRAIN 
WENT  BY. 


THE  QUEEN’S  VISIT  TO  WALES.— CARRIAGE  IN  WHICH  HER 
MAJESTY  DRIVES  TO  THE  VILLAGE  FOB  HER  LETTERS. 
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THE  QUEEN’S  VISIT  TO  WALES.-VIEW  OF  MOUNT  BWSTTFLW  AFTER  HER  MAJESTY’S  ASCENT.  DOTTED  LINES  SHOW 
THE  QUEEN  S  VISIT  lo  w  0UTL!NE  OF  MOUNTAIN  BEFORE  THE  QUEEN’S  VISIT. 


summer’s  gowns  have  had 
to  be  let  out  several  inches 
around  the  waist  and  back 
of  the  shoulder.  With  the 
exception  of  a  slight  in¬ 
disposition  caused  by  an 
unfortunate  combination 
of  broiled  lobster  and 
buttermilk,  she  has  en¬ 
joyed  the  best  of  health. 

Her  Majesty  is  also  tak¬ 
ing  lessons  in  goat-milk¬ 
ing.  Mr.  Felix  P.  Hennes¬ 
sey  of  Harlem,  N.  Y.,  is  her 
instructor  and  assures  us 
that  Her  Majesty  is  an  apt 
pupil.  She  visits  the  goat 
dairy  each  morning,  and, 
bar  the  fact  that  one  ab¬ 
sent-minded  goat  ate  the 
back-breadth  out  of  the 
royal  mantle  when  Her 
Majesty  happened  to  be 
looking  the  other  way,  her 
experience  has  been  pleas¬ 
ing  and  profitable. 


HURT  HIM. 

SHE  played  for  him  until  he  said 
It  really  made  him  soar  ; 

And  now  he  wonders  why  it  is 
She  speaks  to  him  no  more. 

DANGERS  OF  KISSING. 

SHE:  I  think  the  forehead  the 
safest  place  for  a  young  gen¬ 
tleman  to  kiss  a  young  lady. 

He  :  I’m  not  so  sure  of  it.  The 
last  time  I  attempted  to  kiss  a 
young  lady’s  forehead  I  got  a  bang 
in  my  mouth. 

SHARING  HIS  LOADS. 

“  r^vOES  she  share  her  hus- 
l—s  band’s  burdens  ?  ” 

“  Yes.  Jack’s  loads  are  her  chief 
trial.” 


TROTTER:  Did  you  hear  what 
Henry  James  said  about 
American  humor  ? 

Barlow:  No;  but  I’ll  bet  it 
wasn’t  as  true  as  what  American 
humor  has  had  to  say  about  Henry 
James. 

DR.  SOUYLLES :  Why  don’t 
you  order  that  Mrs.  Fayling 
to  go  to  California  ?  She  could 
afford  to  go. 

Dr.  Pylles  :  Yes ;  but  I  couldn’t 
afford  to  let  her  go. 


HE  race  for  wealth.  —  The 
Hebrew. 


1  I  THINK  YOU  ARE  ONE  IN  A  THOUSAND.” 

‘  May  I  HOPE,  THEN  ?” 

1  No.  For  you  are  not  one  in  four  hundred.’ 
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LIFE’S  TICKET. 

For  President,  For  Vice-President, 

ward  McAllister,  albert  e.  wettin, 

Of  New  York  and  Newport.  Of  IVales. 

Campaign  Notes. 

\YE  now  estimate  that  our  candidates  will  have  at  least  603  votes  in 
the  Electoral  College.  Both  the  Democratic  and  Republican 
national  committees  have  practically  given  up  the  contest  and  are  only 
keeping  their  headquarters  open  for  the  purpose  of  giving  employment 
to  a  few  broken  down  politicians  who  would  otherwise  be  compelled  to 
go  to  the  poor-house. 

^"JEORGE  FRANCIS  TRAIN  has  come  out  flat-footed  in  favor  of 
our  ticket,  and  is  making  arrangements  to  stump  the  Chinese 
wards  of  San  Francisco  in  its  behalf. 

(~)NCE  more  we  are  compelled  to  deny  the  absurd  story,  that  the  head 
of  our  ticket  puts  snuff  on  his  ice  cream.  This  report,  together 
with  a  number  of  others  that  reflect  on  his  integrity,  are  the  vain  inven¬ 
tions  of  the  hireling  crew  paid  by  English  manufacturers  to  frame 
slanders  against  one  of  the  purest  and  noblest  gentlemen  that  the  light 
of  day  ever  shone  upon. 

''J'HE  No  Rent  and  Three  Cent  Beer  Association  of  Hester  Street 
have  passed  resolutions  endorsing  our  ticket  and  pledging  to  its 
support  the  votes  of  such  of  its  members  as  may  be  out  of  the  peniten- 
tiary  on  Election  day. 

Ol  R  candldates  have  pronounced  themselves  in  unmistakable  terms 
on  the  subject  of  woman's  suffrage.  They  are  both  in  favor  of 
giving  the  franchise  to  every  woman  who  can  prove  that  she  never  wore 
a  theatre  hat  or  chewed  gum  in  church. 

gL  BSCRIPTIONS  to  the  campaign  fund  come  pouring  in.  Money 
thus  received  will  not  be  used  for  the  purchase  of  votes  except  in 
extremely  doubtful  districts.  It  will  be  used  mainly  to  provide  at  our 
office  cigars  and  champagne  for  visiting  statesmen.  Every  dollar  will 
be  placed  where  it  will  do  the  most  good,  and  friends  of  the  ticket  need 
not  hesitate  to  subscribe  freely. 

"pHE  conductor  of  Fifth  avenue  stage  number  826  took  a  straw  on 
the  five  o'clock  up  trip  last  Wednesday.  He  sends  us  the  result, 
which  is  as  follows:  Cleveland,  4,  Harrison,  1,  Weaver,  2^,  McAllis¬ 
ter.  932-  The  half  vote,  he  explains,  was  cast  by  a  dude  who  was  too 
languid  to  cast  a  full  one. 

X.  A.  B.  You  need  not  be  nervous  about  the  Tammany  vote. 

They  are  doing  a  good  deal  of  talking  for  Cleveland,  but  they’ll 
vote  all  right.  The  bosses  have  been  properly  seen. 

THE  Weehawken  Barbers’  Protective  Union,  having  learned  that 
our  candidates  are  in  favor  of  a  reduced  tariff  on  Sea  Foam, 
have  declared  in  favor  of  McAllister  and  Wettin. 


ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


October  12,  1492. 

_ _ COLUMBUS  DISCOVERS  AMERICA. 

yHE  rumor  that  Archie  Sawdust,  the  well-known  wholesale  dealer 
in  green-goods,  will  be  appointed  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  in 
case  of  the  election  of  our  ticket,  we  have  not  been  able  to  verify.  Mr. 
Sawdust  is  very  popular  in  the  country  districts,  and  we  have  no  doubt 
the  appointment  would  give  great  satisfaction. 

"PHE  staten'ent  appearing  in  one  of  our  corrupt  contemporaries  to 
the  effect  that  the  only  reason  Life  supports  McAllister  and 
Wettin  is  because  its  editor  is  slated  for  the  English  Mission  we 
emphatically  deny.  Our  motives  are  of  the  most  purely  patriotic 
nature,  and  we  would  accept  nothing  short  of  a  cabinet  position. 


She  was  originally  a  New  York  girl  who  married  a 
Chicago  shoemaker,  and  was  left  a  widow  without  a 

HOME.” 
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LEFT  TO  THE  SPOOKS. 

AH,  what  a  change  !  The  hotel  stands  , 

An  empty  barn,  deserted  ; 

And  looks  across  the  barren  sands, 

Where  summer  lovers  flirted. 

A  howling  waste  of  barren  beach, 

Forsaken  by  the  million, 

The  hungry  arms  of  ocean  reach. 

The  gaudy  red  pavilion 

Where  once  the  band’s  Teutonic  throats, 

Blew  Wagner  airs  before  us, 

Now  sounds  the  deeper,  grander  notes, 

Of  ocean’s  winter  chorus. 

The  flower  beds  are  choked  and  dead, 

The  beach  has  changed  and  shifted  ; 

‘  Keep  off  the  Grass,  is  dimly  read, 

Where  restless  sands  have  drifted. 

And  on  the  broad  piazza  where, 

I  used  to  sit  with  Mabel, 

There  stands  a  weather-beaten  chair, 

A  seamed  and  worn-out  table. 

And  leaning  up  against  a  post, 

In  that  once  dear  location, 

1  see  the  grim  and  pallid  ghost, 

Of  my  two  weeks  vacation  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 
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They  were  sitting  on  the  sofa  in  the  parlor  of  a  summer  hotel.  He  was  holding 
her  hand  and  telling  her  of  the  love  which  was  overflowing  in  his  heart  for  her  He  had 
been  talking  for  some  time,  when  she  interrupted  him,  saying  in  a  shy,  I’ve-never-been- 
talked-to-like-this-before  kind  of  way  : 

“  And  you  are  sure  you  have  never  loved  any  other  girl,  Clarence  ?  ” 

“Quite  sure,”  he  replied  as  he  slipped  his  arm  around  her  waist.  “I’ve  met 
thousands  of  girls  in  the  course  of  my  life,  but  never  until  I  met  you  has  any  girl  ever 
known  what  it  was  even  to  be  kissed  by  me.” 

And  as  their  lips  met  under  the  pale  light  in  one  of  those  experienced,  we’ve-both- 
been-there-before-many-a-time,  long  drawn-out  osculations,  a  large  picture  of  the  Father 
of  his  Country,  which  was  hanging  on  the  wall  over  the  sofa,  broke  from  its  fastenings 
and  fell  upon  the  fabricators  with  a  dull,  sickening  thud  !  "—Pen  and  Ink 


Mrs.  Bibbs  (as  the  train  gives  a  lurch)  :  My  goodness!  Are  we  off  the  trac 
Mr.  Bibbs  :  No,  we  seem  to  be  running  all  right.  Guess  we  went  round  the  r 
We  must  be  at  Chicago. 

“  But  Chicago  was  one  thousand  miles  off  when  we  started,  and  we’ve  only  be>  i 
ing  an  hour.” 

“  Can’t  help  it.  I  looked  at  the  map  of  this  railroad  and  there  ain’t  a  curve  in 
it  gets  to  Chicago.  Hunt  up  y’r  things.”— New  York  Weekly. 


A  Chicago  man  visiting  in  New  Orleans  met  a  dapper  little  Creole — a  colonel 
Confederate  army — whose  admiration  for  General  Beauregard  approached  adoratic 
“  He  was  the  greatest  general  in  the  world.  The  South  nevair  see  hees  e  i 
nevair,”  said  the  colonel. 

“  What  about  Lee  ?”  asked  the  Chicagoan. 

“  Lee  !  Lee  !  ”  said  the  colonel  ;  “  ah,  oui  ;  General  Booragar  spik  vari  w 
hem.” — Argonaut. 


Wife  :  I  want  to  talk  with  you  about  some  things  we  need  for  the  house. 
Husband  :  What  are  they  ?  ” 

Wife  :  Well,  to  begin  with,  dear,  don’t  you  think  we  need  a  new  bonnet  ?— L 

Free  Press. 


Alexander  H.  H.  Stuart,  when  Secretary  of  the  Interior  under  President 
Fillmore,  was  very  much  annoyed  by  a  persistent  applicant  for  the  post  of  messenger 
The  man  came  in  regularly  every  day  for  several  weeks,  until  he  became  an  unbearable 
bore.  Finally,  one  day,  after  the  man  had  gone  out,  Stuart  asked  the  messenger  then 
m  the  office,  if  he  knew  what  that  man  was  after.  He  said  : 

“  No,  sir.” 


Teacher  :  Now  Johnnie,  how  many  times  did  Columbus  cross  the  Atlantic  ? 
Johnnie  :  Three. 

Teacher  :  Which  time  was  the  last  ? 

Johnnie  :  The  third. — Boston  Courier. 


“Well.”  said  Stuart,  “he  wants  your  place,  and  if  ever  I  see  him  again  he  shall 
have  it.”  Stuart  never  saw  the  man  again. — Argonaut. 


Watts  :  I  don’t  like  this  re-incarnation  idea  a  bit. 

Potts :  No  ? 

Watts:  No.  Just  fancy  yourself  occupying  the  body  of  a  mule  and  h;  i 
stones  for  your  own  monument. — Indianapolis  Journal. 
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By  Jeanif,  Drake.  No.  102,  Town  and 
Country  Library.  i2mo.  Paper,  50 
cents  ;  cloth,  $1.00. 


The  author  presents  a  fascinating;  sketch  of 
the  life  of  an  old  family  in  South  Carolina  in 
the  early  part  of  the  century.  General  Lafay¬ 
ette  and  Calhoun  are  among  the  characters 
introduced  in  this  book,  which  presents  a  series 
of  fresh  and  most  interesting  pictures  of  phases 
of  life,  customs,  society,  and  incidents  in  South 
Carolina  which  have  the  charm  of  freshness 
and  constant  human  interest.  The  story  is  told 
forcibly  and  vividly,  and  holds  the  reader’s  at¬ 
tention  and  sympathy. 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers  ;  or  will  be  sent  by 
mail  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  publishers , 


D.  APPLETON  &  CO., 

1,  3  &  5  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

3  WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MANUFACTURED  BY  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

N.  Y.  Send  for  Special  Prices  and  Discounts. 


Williams’ 

SHAVING! 

Stick. 


SPAULDING&  I 


(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smili 


eOPYEHKSIWIE) 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


One  stick  enough 

for  500  shaves. 


Ladies*  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenus,  b*t.  23d  S  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  Houe,  Chicago,  911  Cheatnut  St.,  Phlla. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Pari*  Exposition,  1M9. 


AN  EXQUISITE 

SHAVING  SOAP 


in  convenient  form. 


Diamonds, 
Rubies, 
Emeralds, 
Sapphires, 
Pearls  and  Opals 


- USED  by- 

touxusts, 


You  Don’t  Know 

THE  LUXURY  OF 

PIPE  SMOKING 

UNTIL  YOU  HAVE  TRIED 

YALE 

MIXTURE 


SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 


YACHTSMEN, 

all  kinds  of  Travelers  by  land  and  I 
sea.  Be  sure  you  get  Williams’. 

Each  stick  in  a  compact  metal- 
lined  case. 

Soap  perfumed  with 

ATTAR  OF  ROSES. 


Selected  by  our  expert  resident  bt: 
I  Europe. 

Many  novelties  in  semi-precious  < 
Original  and  tasteful  designs  in  c 
ings  executed  in  our  own  ateliers. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 


m 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunk*,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 


For  American  and 
European  Travel. 


1*1  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
6*8  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


PripQ  OCp  Sol<J  by  Druggists,  or  II 
I  I  luG  L  Jill  mailed  to  any  address  for 


1 36  Ave.  de  I’Opera 
Paris 


State  and  J 
Chicai 


amount  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.  WTIXIAMS  CO., 
GLASTONBURY,  CT.,  U.  S.  A. 

For  half  a  centuiw  makers  of  the  famous  j| 
“  Yankee  ’  Shaving  Soap, 


i8th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps;. 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
‘Everyone  should  reed  thla  little  book.”— Athenoeum 


CLARIS. —A  private  family  (lad 
*  ing  three  French  diplomas)i 
in  their  own  residence  close  to  li 
Boulogne,  will  receive  young  ) 
under  their  care.  Idiomatic  h 
|  taught  most  carefully  ;  other  il 
plishments  if  desired.  Cheerful  t 
with  every  care  and  comfort. 

[  encesand  terms  on  application  to 
Life  Office,  28  W.  23d  St.,  N. 


In  the  Kitchen 


as  an  aid  to  good  cooking,  Armour’s  Extract  of  Beef  find:: 
iargest  field.  It  is  a  great  thing  for  invalids,  but  you  sho 
not  limit  its  use  to  the  sick  room.  Our  little  Cook  Book  expli 
many  ways  of  using  Armour’s  Extract.  We  mail  it  free. 


Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


GORHAn  SOLID  SILVER. 

In  regard  to  wedding  presents — a  popular  belief  is,  that  in 
Solid  Silver  they  are  necessarily  very  costly. 

In  years  gone  by  this  was  true,  and  gifts  could  only  be  indulged 
in  by  the  richer  clas£es.  Now  the  number  of  articles  to  be  found 
at  comparatively  small  prices  would  make  a  long  list.  The  same 
attention  is  given  to  the  finish  and  style  of  these  as  to  the 
most  expensive  Tea  Service.  The  smaller  presents  include 
many  table  pieces,  articles  for  the  toilet  and  other  small  trinkets. 

GORHAM  M’P’G  CO., 

SILVERSMITHS. 
Broadway  and  19th  St. 
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THE  WOODMAN 

By  OUESNAY  DE  BEAUREPAIRE 


u 


M.  de  ‘Beaurepaire  is  a  firm  believer  in  the  superiority  of 
mere  goodness  over  mere  intelligence.  This  is  the  keynote  of 
the  story  of  Jean  Jen  and  in  the  romance  of  “  The  Wood¬ 
man ■”  .  .  .  It  is  a  wonderful  picture.  With  the  same  skill 
he  has  depicted  the  natural,  the  ignorant,  the  cunning,  the 
human  peasants.  Here  you  may  see,  as  in  the  forest,  the 
natural  good  and  the  natural  evil.  .  .  .  The  most  interest¬ 
ing  character  that  fiction  has  given  us  in  a  long  time  is  Jean 
Renaud.  He  is  a  child  of  the  forest,  which  was  his  foster- 
mother  and  school  master. — Charles  Dudley  Warner. 

Post  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  Sl.OO. 

HARPER.  &  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  New  York 

For  sale  by  all  booksellers ,  or  will  be  sent  by  the  publishers ,  postage  prepaid ,  to 
any  part  of  the  United  States,  Canada ,  or  Mexico ,  on  receipt  of  price. 


E.  A.  nORRISON  &  50N, 

Are  Now  Ready  to  Show  their  Fall  and  Winter 


••  You  SAY  HE  AND  ANOTHER  CHICAGO  MAN  HAVE  A  WAGER  AS  TO  WHICH  ONE 


Stock  of  PARIS  and  LONDON 


IARRY  HER? 

No  ;  AS  TO  WHICH  ONE  WILL  MARRY  HER  FIRST. 


CAMEO  EDITION 

'The  exquisite  Cameo  Edition- daintily  printed  and  bound.’’— Boston  Post. 

NEW  VOLUMES  JUST  ISSUED: 
BITTERSWEET.  KATHRINA.  By  Dr.  J.  G.  Holland. 
PREVIOUS  VOLUMES: 

OLD  CREOLE  DAYS.  By  George  W  Cable. 

IN  OLE  VIRGINIA.  By  Thomas  Nelson  Page. 

REVERIES  OF  A  BACHELOR.  DREAM  LIFE. 

By  Donald  G.  Mitchell. 

Each  with  frontispiece  etching.  i6mo.,  gilt  top,  $1.25  ;  the  six  vols.  in  a  box,  $7.5°. 
“  Beautiful  examples  of  the  art  of  book  making." — Nation. 


Charles  Scribner’s  Sons,  T48.T45  Broadway, New y 


BONNETS, 

ROUND HATS 

AND  MILLINERY  GOODS. 


Special  Designs  in 

Infants’  and  Young  Childrens  Wear. 


893  Broadway,  13  East  19th  St. 


LIFE 


^lADiesTAUOB 

210  Fifth  Avenue 


iRefcfern 


210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 
Early  Winter  Novelties.  New  Materials 
"DONEGAL”  TWEED  —  HENRI  II.  VELVET  —  CRtCY  CLOTH. 


Every  facility  for  the  usual  REDFERN  Fit,  Style 
and  Design. 

Handsome  Fur-Trimmed  Gowns,  Novel  Driving  Capes, 
Stylish  Street  and  Theatre  Wraps— Artistic 
and  at  Moderate  Cost. 


REDFERN’S  NEW 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVENUE, 


BRANCH, 

CHICACO. 


UkMftmficw 


The  New  Shape 


in  Hosiery. 


The  Most  Durable. 


The  Only  Comfortable. 


The  toes  are  not  distorted  as 
by  the  old  style  stocking,  and 
the  big  toe,  having  room  enough,  stays  inside. 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  Mail. 

Men’s  :  4  prs.  heavy,  medium,  or  fine  cotton;  3  prs. 

soft  Lisle;  2  prs.  merino,  worsted  or  wool.  $1 .00. 
Women’s  :  Black  cotton  or  natural  Balbriggan, 
50c.  Black  Cashmere,  75c. 

Mention  size  shoe,  and  whether  man’s  or  woman’s. 
Illustrated  Booklet  on  Application. 

WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncy  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


DIXON’S 


PENCILS 


AMERICAN 
GRAPHITE 
Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money 
It  is  worth  your  trouble. 


DO  YOU  WEAR 

Low 


V 


-x-Jr 


Shoes ! 


Then  you  must  wear  garters. 
The  Boston  Garter  for  gentle¬ 
men  is  as  necessary  as  the 
Warren  Hose  Supporter  for 
ladies.  All  gentlemen  wear 
garters.  The  Boston  Garter 
is  the  only  comfortable  gar¬ 
ter,  the  only  one  which  does 
not  bind.  Sold  by  men’s 
outfitters  everywhere. 
Made  by  George  Frost 
Co.,  Boston. 


Exact  Size. 


Down-town  Depot : 
SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.  Y. 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 


Perfecto. 


EQUAL  TO  ANY  IMPORTED  CIGAR.  We  prefer  you  should  buy  of  your  dealer  ;  if  he  does  not  keep  them 
send  #1  for  sample  box  of  10,  by  mail,  to  JACOB  STAHL.  JR.,  &  CO..  168th  St.  and  3rd  At*.,  N.  T.  City. 


Barry  slfflGOPHEROUS 

FOR  THE 

HAIRa^SKIN. 


An  elegant  dressing.  Prevents 
baldness,  gray  hair,  and  dandruff. 
Makes  the  hair  grow  thick  and  soft. 
(Cures  eruptions  and  diseases  of  the 
9  skin.  Heals  cuts,  burns,  bruises  and 


sprains.  All  druggists  or  by  mall  50  cts.  44  Stone  St.  N.Y. 


Decoration 


Furniture 

Curtains 


133  FIFTH  AVENUE 

NEW  YORK. 


T; 


OUTDOOR  HAPPINESS. 

You  learn  in  a  day — it’s  easier  than  walk¬ 
ing — more  fascinating  than  tennis — takes 
you  near  to  Nature’s  heart — gives  you  acme 
of  healthful  happiness. 

Finest  cycling  catalogue  free  at  Columbia  agencies,  by 
mail  for  two  2-ct.  stamps.  Pope  Mfg.  Co.,  Boston,  New 
York,  Chicago. 


WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 


For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion. 


The  result  of  20  years’  experience  in 
I  treating  skin  diseases.  For  6ale  by 
l  druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
I50c.  A  Sample  Cake  and  145 
J  page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
8  sent  sealed  for  lO  cents.  Illustrated 
7  on  Skin,  Scalp,  Nervous  and  Blood  Dis¬ 
eases.  Also  Disfigurements  like  Birth¬ 
marks,  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow¬ 
der  Marks;  Scars,  Pittings,  Redness  of  Nose, 
Superfluous  Hair,  Pimples,  Facial  Develop¬ 
ment,  etc.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  letter. 


JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 

Dermatological  Institute,  125  W.  42d  St.,  New  York  City. 


f  Y,VV»  1 


OVERHOL1 


PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 


WHISKEY. 

The  First  Distiller’ 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MOIMONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  world. 
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LES  FIANCES. 

She:  And  are  you  sure  you  will  like  married  life  as  well  as  you  do  your  club? 
He :  Oh,  yes. 

She:  And  are  you  so  awfully  fond  of  your  club? 

He  :  Not  very. 
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LIFE 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION  ' 

‘IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


Whiting  Mt’G  Co. 


■ 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


[tfluFpS  ~J3oas* 

(ApE5-(oyiAR§ 


JUR.  TRIMMINGS  IN 

lea 


U?LL  KNOWN  FURS 
/n-SORRRlSINGIJi/ 
IdOW  prices-? 


Ftf/eSswoFOR-WfO  COOPS 
OF  El/£RY  DESC/Z/Pr/07C> 

OG* 

(JwmThefS  Sons 


184  Fifth  Ave-Kew)^p.k 


Stern  Brothers 


direct  attention  to  their  choice  collection  of 
imported  and  Their  Own  Make 

Fur  and  Fur  Lined 
Garments 

including  exclusive  styles  of 

Coats,  Capes  and  Neck  Scarfs 

Made  from  the  very  best  class  of  materials 
also  complete  assortments  of 

Fur  Trimmings, 

Rugs  and  Robes. 

West  23d  St. 


,v 
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FALL  AND  WINTER 


CARRIAGES. 


Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


39  Yearn  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  KIRK 
&  CO. 


Do  not  sell  mixed  or  compounded  goods.  Price  according  to 
age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old  Crow”  Rye  Whis¬ 
key.  Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole  agents 

for  The  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines,  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 


Copyright,  1892,  by  The  Century  Co. 


“  HE  IS  WAITING  FOR  IV. 

From  11 Sweet  Bells  Out  of  Tu 

MRS.  BURTON  HARRISON  ht.' 

a  new  novel  of  New  York  socie, 
is  said  to  be  a  wonderfully  realistic  ai 
story,  even  excelling  in  interest  he 
novel,  “  The  Anglomaniacs,”  The* 
has  secured  it,  and  it  will  begin  ir ’ 
vembernumber.  “  Sweet  Beils  Out  i 
opens  with  a  fashionable  weddiDg.  ii 
ropolitan  Opera  House,  the  “smi 
and  their  sayings  and  doings,  are  i 
reflected,  and  the  pictures  by  Char. 
Gibson  are  as  brilliant  as  the  sto. 
London  Chronicle  now  considers 
son’s  work  superior  to  that  of  Du 
Punch's  great  cartoonist. 

The  November  Century  will  be  3 
Tuesday,  November  i.  It  will  co; 
Suffern  Tailer’s  article  on  “  Road  L 
up  to  Date,”  fully  illustrated,  a  capi  1 
by  Brander  Matthews,  “The  New! 
of  the  Club,”  etc.,  etc.  The  accou 
American  girl’s  experiences  in  Pai 
time  of  the  Commune  is  a  “  feature 
number.  A  large  first  edition  will  be 
Everybody  will  read  “Sweet  Bel1 
T  une.” 


“  Don’t  you  think  we  had  better  go  ?  ” 

“Oh,  no.  We  have  forty  minutes  yet,  and  this  is  so  amusing  for  baby.” 


VIRTUE’S  REGRET. 

THE  good  are  not  always  happy,” 

There  can  be  no  doubt  of  this, 

Because,  you  know,  they  must  sorry  grow, 

When  they  think  of  the  fun  they  miss. 

LIFE’S  UNHAPPY  FEATURES. 

YE :  My  surroundings  are  not  out  of  sight  by  any 
means,  and  notwithstanding  I  get  plenty  of  the  dust, 
I  always  know  that  the  lash  is  hanging  over  me,  and  likely  to 
descend  at  any  minute. 

Nose  :  Well,  if  you  think  my  lot’s  sneezy  one  you  ought 
to  be  made  acquainted  with  the  hard  blows  I  get. 

Lip  :  Either  of  you  are  better  situated  than  I  am,  for 
there’s  never  a  time  but  I  feel  I’m  simply  hanging  on  by  the 
skin  of  the  teeth. 

Chin  :  Oh,  you  kickers  don’t  know  when  you’re  well  off. 
None  of  you  have  the  ups  and  downs  I  do. 


13  UDYARD  KIPLING’S  last  book  is  to  be  called  “  The 
British  Throne,”  because  the  royalty  on  it  is  large  and  fat. 


Daisy  O'Rourke  :  Is  HE  ASHLEEP,  I  dunno  ? 

Flossie  Brennan  :  He  is. 

Daisy  O'R. :  I  do  be  that  half  moind  to  win  a  pair  of 
GLOVES. 
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THE  death  of  Tennyson 
was  so  thoroughly  fit¬ 
ting  and  so  picturesque  in  its 
conditions  that  it  was  a  pity 
to  have  the  effect  of  it  marred 
by  the  popping  of  the  awk¬ 
ward  squad  of  poets  over  his 
grave.  To  strew  roses  in  the 
pathway  of  the  conquering 
hero  is  a  worthy  custom,  as 
also  to  hang  suitable  mortu¬ 
ary  emblems  about  a  great 
man’s  bier,  but  the  lyrical  concession 
that  the  contemporary  poet  feels 
bound  to  make  to  a  departed  leader 
of  his  profession  is  too  apt  to  excite 
untimely  levity  in  the  breasts  of  the 
spectators.  Considering  how  valuable  an 
endowment  of  memorial  verse  Tennyson  bestowed  on  the 
readers  of  his  generation,  it  is  a  special  pity  that  so  large  a 
proportion  of  the  recent  obituary  efforts  in  his  honor  should 
have  been  of  a  nature  to  excite  remonstrance  rather  than 
applause.  That  tribute  of  Sir  Edwin  Arnold  in  particular, 
wherein  “  far-light  ”  and  “  starlight  ”  are  yoked  in  recalci¬ 
trant  rhyme,  seems  far  too  little  like  a  cypress  wreath  rever¬ 
ently  bestowed,  and  far  too  much  like  a  baked  apple  hurled 
at  the  hearse.  It  should  be  a  warning  to  all  industrious 
versifiers  that  there  are  far  worse  ways  of  dealing  with  an 
opportunity  than  merely  to  leave  it  unimproved. 

*  *  * 

AND  moreover  Life  does  not  think  that  either  Queen 
Victoria  or  the  English  people  will  object  to  saving  the 
Jji  a  year,  which  is  the  stipend  of  Poet  Laureate.  ,£7  2  ^ 
year  isn  t  much,  but  it  is  too  high  a  salary  to  be  paid  to 
poets  laureate  of  the  kind  that  have  rhymed  in  Tennyson’s 
eulogy. 


THE  death  of  Tennyson,  following 
so  closely  on  that  of  Whittier,  is 
likely  to  bring  on  a  recurrence  of  cer¬ 
tain  recent  complaints  about  the  not¬ 
able  dearth  of  rising  poets  who  give 
promise  of  filling  the  places  of  the 
passing  veterans.  It  is  true  enough 
that  poets  of  the  class  of 
Whittier  and  Tennyson  are 
not  to  be  found  among  our 
younger  versifiers,  but  there 
is  nothing  unduly  surprising 
about  that.  If  there  is  one 
thing  that  is  more  indispens¬ 
able  than  another  to  this 
generation  it  is  an  income. 
The  luxuries  of  life  abound 
in  these  days,  and  habit  has 
made  them  so  nearly  indis¬ 
pensable  to  refined  living  that 
they  have  come  to  rank  as 
necessities.  And  the  pleas¬ 
ures  and  distractions  of  life 
abound  also,  in  vast  and 
expensive  variety,  and  even 
possible  poets  are  affected  by  their  lures.  But  poetry,  as  a 
source  of  income,  does  not  rank  high,  and  it  is  usually  found 
that  a  man  with  art  and  discrimination  enough  to  write  verse 
of  high  merit,  can  make  a  great  deal  more  money  editing 
newspapers  or  making  books,  or  imparting  scholastic  accuracy 
to  the  aim  of  the  young  idea. 

*  *  * 

3UT  if  we  have  the  faults  of  a  material 
generation,  we  are  entitled  to  look  among 
ourselves  for  its  virtues  also.  We  have  still 
a  sense  of  beauty  and  aspirations 
after  its  expression,  and  it  is  possible 
that  what  we  fail  to  express  in 
language  we  may  succeed  in  fixing 
in  some  stiffer  stuff.  It  may  be  that 
the  great  poets  of  the  next  coming 
generation  are  to  put  their  ideals 
into  brick  and  iron  and  stone,  and 
this  possibility  is  helped  by  the 
consideration  that,  unlike  poetry', 
architecture  does  pay,  and 
that  the  masters  of  it  will  not 
be  subject  to  the  necessity  of 
practising  their  chosen  art  in 
their  spare  time,  and  doing 
something  else  for  a  living. 
All  of  which  will  be  well, 
especially  for  a  practical  peo¬ 
ple  like  us,  who  believe  that 
the  highest  mission  of  Art  is  to 
beautify  the  useful. 
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UPS  AND  DOWNS  OF  WESTERN  LIFE. 


Mr.  Rancher  (as  his  wife  fetches  up  in  a  neighbor's  cyclone 
pit) :  All  right,  S’manthy.  You  stay  here,  and  I’ll 

GO  ON  WITH  THE  HOUSE  AND  GET  DINNER  READY. 


BENEATH  THEIR  NOTICE. 


HE  was  a  well  dressed,  distinguished  looking  man, 
and  had  the  air  of  one  who  generally  got  what 
he  wanted.  One  would  have  said  instinctively  that  he 
wras  a  man  whom  it  would  be  an  honor  to  know. 

Both  of  the  young  men  recognized  him  at  the  same 
moment,  and  one  of  them  started  forward  to  greet  him. 

“  Don’t  speak  to  him,”  protested  the  other.  “  You 
can’t  afford  to.” 

“  Why,  what  has  he  done  ?  ” 

“  He  has  sunk  below  the  level  of  self-respecting 
men,”  replied  the  second  young  man  solemnly,  “  I 
saw  him  in  a  cheap  restaurant  yesterday.” 

“  O,  well,  I  have  had  to  patronize  cheap  restaurants 
myself  at  times.  Force  of  circumstances  you  know.” 


r„.  ... 


TOO  THIN. 


She :  Must  you  go  so  soon,  darling?  It  is  only  ten  o’clock, 

AND  FATHER  WON’T  OBJECT  IF  YOU  STAY  UNTIL  TWELVE. 

He:  True,  my  own.  But  that  only  gives  me  two  hours  in 

WHICH  TO  SAY  GOOD-NIGHT. 


“  So  have  I,  so  have  I,”  admitted  the  second  young  man. 

“  But  when  I  do,  I  order  something  simple  and  make  the  best 
of  it.” 

“  Naturally.  That’s  what  anyone  would  do.” 

“  That’s  what  any  self-respecting  man  would  do  when  obliged 
to  patronize  a  cheap  restaurant.  But  this  man — this  man  who  you 
were  about  to  greet  as  an  equal - ” 

“  Well,  what  has  he  done  ?  ” 

“  He  has  sunk  to  the  lowest  depths.  I  saw  him  order  a  fancy 
dish  in  a  cheap  restaurant,  and  kick  on  the  cooking  and  the  service.” 

Elliot  Flower. 


Small  Youth :  Lady,  won’t  you  please  give  me  a 

QUARTER  TOWARDS  GETTIN’  ’R  LOAF  ER.BREAD.  MY  MOTHER 
AN’  TEN  SISTERS  IS  STARVIN’  TER  DEATH. 


MR.  OLDBOY :  I  remember  the  first  fish  I  ever  caught. 
Miss  Pert  :  What  was  it ;  an  Ichthyosaurus  ? 
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ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


A 


NEW  BOOKS. 

By  Thomas  W.  Knox. 


St.  Paul :  The  Price- 


CLOSE  SHAVE. 

McGill  Company. 

The  Writings  of  Ckristopher  Columbus.  Edited  by  Paul  Leicester 
Ford.  New  York:  Charles  L.  Webster  and  Company. 

Passing  the  Love  of  Women.  By  Mrs.  J.  H.  Needell.  New  York:  D. 
Appleton  and  Company. 

De  Recomembrances  of  a  iq-Cent  Scrapper.  By  John  L.  Sluggervan. 
New  York  :  Athletic  Publishing  League. 

Dreams  of  the  Dead.  By  Edward  Stanton.  Boston  :  Lee  and  Shepard. 
Spanish  Cities.  By  Charles  Augustus  Stoddard.  New  York:  Charles 
Scribner’s  Sons. 

In  Old  St.  Stephen' s. 

Company. 

Songs  of  Sunrise  Lands. 

Houghton,  Miffiin  and 


By  Jeanie  Drake.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton  and 
By  Clinton  Scollard.  Boston  and  New  York: 


October  19,  1781. 

SURRENDER  OF  CORNWALLIS  AT  YORKTOWN. 


Company . 

The  Captain  of  the  Kit - 
tiewink.  By  Herbert  D. 
Ward.  Boston:  Roberts 
Brothers. 

Play  in  Provence.  By 
Joseph  and  Elizabeth  Pen¬ 
nell.  New  York :  The 
Century  Company. 


GENTLEMEN  WHO  EAT  AT 
LUNCH  COUNTERS  SHOULD 
BE  CAREFUL. 


IDYLS  AND  STORIES. 

"THERE  are  a  few  books  which  belong  to  no  established  type  of  literature,  having  laws  and 
*  traditions  of  its  own,  but  which  have  sprung  from  a  strange  union  of  temperament  with 
unusual  experience.  Like  the  conjunction  of  a  planet  and  a  comet — it  happens  but  once. 

In  this  unusual  group  may  surely  be  included  the  “South  Sea  Idyls”  (Scribner’s)  of  Charles 
Warren  Stoddard.  The  book  is  neither  fiction  nor  narrative,  essay  nor  history,  prose  nor  poetry.  It 
is  the  natural  expression  of  a  curious  poetic  temperament  brought  into  contact  with  the  wild  beauty 
of  the  tropics,  and  finding  there,  reflected  in  nature,  the  very  moods  and  emotions  of  his  mind. 
There  is  in  these  sketches  the  delight  of  senses,  long  banished,  coming  to  their  natural  home.  You 
can  imagine  that  a  bird  of  the  tropics,  reared  in  exile,  and  in  maturity  freed  among  the  groves 
and  spiced  airs  of  enchanted  islands,  would  have  some  of  these  sensations  in  its  first  flight  amODg 
the  tree-tops. 

This  exaltation  of  life— color,  form,  sound — is  the  gift  of  youth  and  of  poets.  No  education 
can  produce  it,  nothing  but  disease  can  crush  it.  It  assimilates  pleasure  and  pain,  beauty  and 
ugliness,  truth  and  falsehood,  and  receives  no  stain  from  them.  They  are  simply  atoms  in  the 
series  of  sensations  which  make  up  the  joy  of  life. 

*  *  * 

\WITH  all  the  realism  of  his  method,  which  labors  at  dialect,  local  color,  and  tradition,  Hall 
’’  Caine’s  latest  Manx  story,  “Captain  Davy’s  Honeymoon  ”  (Appleton),  has  that  very  definite 
air  of  unreality  which  we  call  “  theatrical.”  The  characters  and  the  scene  are  admirably  detached 
from  the  rest  of  the  world— but  so  carefully  is  this  effect  produced  by  details,  that  you  have  something 
of  that  sensation  of  artificiality  which  is  produced  by  “real  water”  in  the  stage-setting  of  a  drama. 

There  is  a  charming  little  comedy  almost  ready-made,  down  to  the  stage  directions,  in  this 
novel  ;  you  can  cast  the  leading  man  and  leading  lady,  first  old  man,  first  old  woman,  and  juvenile 
lovers  without  changing  the  story  a  bit,  and  even  the  “  boy  ”  of  a  stock  company  can  find  his  part 
here. 

As  a  novel  the  weakness  lies  in  the  very  evident  machinery  of  the  tale,  which  reveals  the  end 
from  the  beginning,  and  makes  little  use  of  the  artsof  sentimentand  sympathy  to  bridge  the  interval. 

*  *  * 

"THE  short  stories  of  Mrs.  Rebecca  Harding  Davis,  collected  in  “Silhouettes  of  American  Life” 
^  (Scribner),  are  not  very  modern  in  manner,  and  that  may  be  counted  in  their  favor.  To  read  a 
short  story  nowadays  which  is  not  the  evident  vehicle  for  parading  the  smartness  and  knowingness 
of  its  author,  is  refreshing.  It  seems  so  easy  to  prove  that  you  are  a  superior  person  by  the  mouths 
of  the  characters  you  create. 

But  Mrs.  Davis  tells  a  story  for  other  reasons.  You  feel  that  she  is  interested  in  people  because 
of  their  affections ;  that  she  sees  the  nobility  of  unselfish  affection  in  all  grades  of  life,  and  circum¬ 
stance  ;  that  she  believes  in  that  sort  of  charity  which  is  simply  human  kindness  ;  and  that  she  sees 
many  people  in  the  world  more  admirable  than  “  superior  persons.” 

As  an  example  of  a  good  way  to  write  a  short  story — simple,  direct,  compact — the  last  tale  in 
the  volume,  “  Marcie,”  is  very  effective.  Droch. 
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THE  LAST  WALTZ. 

WHAT  though  the 
tapers  flare  ! 

What  though  the  music 
swoon  ! 

In  this  last  waltz  we  fly 
Down  the  long  room. 

Lightly  as  thistle  blooms 
Blown  by  the  wings  of 
noon, 

Only  the  sweeter  ’tis 
That  it  ends  soon. 

Crushed  are  the  roses  pale 
Your  throbbing  heart 
o’er, 

Yet — the)'  too  had  their 
hour — 

Could  they  hope  more  ? 

And  I — I  forget  all 

The  morrow  brings  me, 
And  that  on  that  morrow 
Strangers  we’ll  be. 

For — in  your  witching, 
Your  moods — and  your 
charms — 

While  the  waltz  music 
lasts, 

You  scorn  not  my  arms. 
Johanna  Staats. 


RACING  TERMS. 


THE  END  OF  A  SUMMER  ROMANCE. 


A  QUESTION  OF  PROBABILITY. 

MR.  X. :  I’ll  have  to  get  a  new  silk  hat ;  this  one  has  served  its  time. 

Mr.  Y. :  I  know  where  you  can  get  one  cheap ;  old  Simmes  wants  to  bet  a  hat  on  the 
election. 

Mr.  X. :  Which  way  does  he  want  to  bet  ? 

Mr.  Y. :  He  wants  to  bet  on  Cleveland. 

Mr.  X. :  I  know  where  I  can  get  a  hat  cheaper  than  that. 


'N°, 


O,  I  didn’t  catch  anything  all  day,”  said  the  fisherman;  “didn’t  even  get  a  bite. 


But  at  this  moment  a  chariot  of  fire  descended  from  out  of  the  heavens,  and  he  was  borne 
away  to  dwell  forever  with  George  Washington. 
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TWO  NEW  PLAYti. 

'C'ROM  a  practical,  not  a  critical,  point  of  view,  Life  wonders  whether  Mr. 

Augustin  Daly  knows  his  business.  From  the  dramatic  critic’s  standpoint 
there  is  little  fault  to  be  found  with  Mr.  Daly’s  work  in  “  Little  Miss  Million.” 
The  piece  is  well  staged,  well  acted,  and  with  a  few  exceptions  the  stage-manager’s 
duty  has  been  well  done.  In  these  matters  there  can  be  little  question  about  Mr. 
Daly’s  ability  and  good  judgment.  The  point  of  doubt  in  Life’s  mind  is  whether 
Mr.  Daly  correctly  gauges  the  taste  of  his  patrons  when  he  expends  all  these  good 
things  on  so  poor  an  example  of  the  dramatist’s  art  as  the  play  in  question.  The 
proof  of  Mr.  Daly’s  pudding  is  doubtless  in  the  box-office  receipts.  Two  of  the 
best  things  he  ever  had  on  his  stage — we  mean  “  La  Priere  ”  and  “  The  Prodigal 
Son” — he  took  off  before  they  had  had  a  really  fair  test  before  the  public.  Mr. 
Daly  doubtless  knows  his  clientage,  but  we  think  it  is  one  that  eventually  recognizes 
a  good  thing  and  supports  it  to  the  manager’s  lasting  profit.  His  patrons  liked 
and  made  profitable  some  of  Mr.  Daly’s  productions  of  the  same  type  as  “  Little 
Miss  Million,”  but  those  successes  were  far  better  examples  of  very  light  comedy. 
With  moderate  exertion  “  Little  Miss  Million  ”  may  be  pushed  to  moderate_success, 
but  Life  still  wonders  whether  or  no  Mr.  Daly  would  show  greater  knowledge  of 
his  business  in  expending  more  pushing  on  better  material  for  the  sake  of  greater 
and  more  lasting  profit. 


”  |  'HINGS  American  are  coming  to  be  rather  the  vogue  in  America  these  days. 

Mr.  Henry  Guy  Carleton  is  to  be  commended  for  having  located  his  play 
“  Ye  Earlie  Trouble  ”  amid  American  surroundings,  and  to  be  congratulated  on  a 
very  successful  demonstration  of  the  fact  that  it  is  possible  to  endow  some  episodes 
of  American  history  with  the  halo  of  romance.  The  play  contains  enough  origi¬ 
nality  and  strong  situations  to  stock  two  or  three  ordinary  dramas,  and  the  climaxes 
of  the  second  and  third  acts  are  thoroughly  effective. 

An  especially  clever  thing  in  the  piece  is  Mr.  Carleton’s  use  of  General  Sir 
William  Howe.  Most  Americans  have  a  national  prejudice  against  General  Howe 
as  the  principal  representative  of  the  British  government  in  the  War  of  the  Revolu¬ 
tion.  The  character  in  the  play  is  not  only  a  thorough  Briton,  but  an  old  man,  and 
an  old  man  in  love  with  a  young  girl.  Handled  with  less  skill,  he  would  be  an 

object  of  both  antipathy  and  ridi¬ 
cule  to  an  American  audience.  As 
it  is  he  takes  from  the  younger 
characters  much  of  the  glory  as  a 
lover  that  goes  with  youth,  and 
gains  the  sympathy  and  respect  of 
the  spectators.  Mr.  R.  F.  Mc- 
Clannin  acts  the  part  well. 

“Ye  Earlie  Trouble”  should 
bring  conviction  to  would-be  Amer¬ 
ican  dramatists  that  they  need  not  go 
outside  of  their  own  country  for 
dramatic  material.  Metcalfe. 
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THE  EXPLANATION. 

strange,  ’tis  very  strange  !”  so  X  com 
1  plains, 

“That  I  so  seldom  meet  a  man  of  brains.’ 

Poor  X  !  ’tis  melancholy,  yet  ’tis  true, 

That  men  of  brains  avoid  a  chat  with  you. 

A  PISCATORIAL  CAMERA. 

BUDWEISSER:  Have  you  seen 
the  new  piscatorial  sub-aqueous 
camera  ? 

Bartholomay: 

What’s  it  for  ? 

Budweisser  :  To  pho¬ 
tograph  the 
big  fish  that 
get  away. 


^  — - 

Amateur  Actress  (who  intends  to  adopt  the  stage  as  a  profession )  : 
No,  Mr.  Kersmith,  I  cannot  marry  you,  nor  any  man  - 

WOULD  INTERFERE  WITH  MY  CHOSEN  CAREER. 

Mr.  K.  :  But  think  how  a  divorce  would  boom  you  ! _ 

SWEET  REMINDERS. 

ALL  these  photographs  are  useless  ! 

They  represent  a  summer  thrown  away.  And  yet  they  are 
greatly  admired.  Everyone  says  they  are  so  artistic.  When  I  took 
them  I  thought  they  would  remind  me  pleasantly  of  those  happy  days. 


“MISTHER  O’HALLAGHAN,  ARE  YEZ  THRY1N’  TO  MURDHER  YER 
CHILD?”  ,  , 

“  It’S  thryin’  ter  save  the  little  felley  s  life  I  am. 
Mrs  Clancy.  The  docther  recommends  pure  mountain  air, 

AND  AS  WE  COULDN’T  LEAVE  THE  TINEMINT,  I’M  GIV1N’  HIM 

what’s  mighty  near  it.” 


But— they  don't!  There  is  a  girl  in  every  one  of  them.  That  is  the  defect. 

Here  is  a  view  of  Lake  Espy.  Notice  the  beautiful  reflection  of  the 
mountain  in  the  water.  Also  notice  the  girl  seated  in  the  bow  of  a 
boat  whose  bow  rests  on  the  shore. 

This  is  a  scene  in  the  woods.  See  how  delicately  the  tree-tops  are 
outlined  against  the  sky.  It  is  a  very  clear  negative ;  but  there  is  the 
girl  on  a  stump  in  the  foreground. 

This  is  the  finest  “interior”  I  ever  took.  The  hall  at  the  “Cedars. 
Yes,  that’s  the  girl  again,  just  coming  down  the  stairs  and  holding  up 
her  skirt  with  one  hand.  No  ;  she  isn’t  always  as  pretty  as  that.  She 
looked  particularly  well  that  day. 

This  is  looking  down  the  valley  from  Steep  Rocks.  How  well  those 
thunder-heads  came  out  in  the  development-big,  white  and  fleecy. 
You  can  almost  feel  the  electricity  in  the  air.  The  lace  on  the  girl  s 
parasol  is  blurred  a  little.  It  moved  in  the  wind. 

Here  I  am  helping  her  across  Kaskoag  Brook,  just  above  the  old 
saw-mill.  I  gave  her  small  brother  a  quarter  to  press  the  button  for 
that  picture.  I  wish  1  hadn’t! 

This  is  she  and  I  again.  In  “  Cosy  Nook.”  Don  t  I  look  like  a 
sentimental  idiot?  I  was.  For  she  jilted  me!  And  spoiled  two 
hundred  plates.  She’s  in  every  one  of  them.  I  shall  have  to  throw 
them  away.  Or,  no  ;  I  will  mail  them  to  her.  That  will  dispose  o 
them  gracefully.  I  don’t  want  them  around. 

But  when  1  photograph  next  year,  there  will  be  no  girl  in  front  of 
the  camera  1  No,  sir  ;  not  much  !  Harry  Romaine. 
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AT  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

IN  the  infant  class  there’s  a  falling  off  ; 

There's  a  dearth  of  reformed  young  sinners  ; 

'Tis  a  little  too  late  for  picnics  now, 

And  too  early  for  Christmas  dinners. 

— Chicago  Tribune. 

Ben  Butler  was  once  chairman  of  a  meeting  at  which  Rufus  Choate  was  booked 
in  address.  Mr.  Choate  was  about  to  begin  his  address  when  a  man  crawled  up  to 
er,  and  whispered  to  him  that  the  joists  in  the  floor  and  the  supporting  beams  were 
lg  way  because  of  the  heavy  pressure  on  the  floor,  and  they  were  likely  to  collapse  at 
moment.  Butler  turned  to  the  man  and  whispered  to  him  :  “  Keep  quiet.”  Then 

ing  to  the  audience,  he  said  :  “A  man  has  brought  me  information  that  outside  of 
hall  there  are  not  less  than  twenty  thousand  people  clamoring  for  admission.  I 
lose  to  adjourn  this  meeting  to  the  common,  where  all  can  hear  Mr.  Choate.  Now 
see  how  quickly  we  can  empty  this  hall.”  Meanwhile,  Choate  was  tugging  at 
er’s  coat-tails,  saying  : 

“  Ben,  don’t !  Stop,  Ben.  Why,  I  can’t  see  to  read  on  the  common  ;  my  voice 
’t  carry  in  the  open  air ;  I  can’t  make  them  hear,”  and  so  on.  After  most  of  the 
ence  had  left,  Butler  turned  around  to  Choate,  and  said  : 

“Say,  Choate,  would  you  rather  deliver  this  speech  here  in  this  hall  or  in  hell.” 
rgonaut. 


A  shipload  of  fine  horses  were  recently  consigned  from  Calcutta  to  Bombay,  under 
the  charge  of  a  very  honest  but  somewhat  dull  agent  in  the  employ  of  an  East  India 
Company.  While  the  horses  were  being  landed  at  the  slip,  they  managed  to  break 
away  from  the  men  in  charge,  and  ran  like  wild  animals  through  the  city.  The  agent 
caught  one  of  them,  and,  mounting  him,  gave  chase.  After  several  hours  of  exciting 
work,  with  the  help  of  his  men,  he  had  captured  all  but  one  of  the  horses,  as  he  counted 
them. 

Finally  he  made  his  reluctant  way  to  the  superintendent’s  office,  to  give  an  account 
of  the  matter.  The  superintendent  came  to  the  door  and  listened  to  the  story. 

“  And  you  say  there  were  124  horses  in  all,  and  you  have  80  of  them  in  the  com¬ 
pany’s  stables  and  43  of  them  back  in  the  steamer  temporarily  ?  ” 

‘  Yes,  sir,  all  safe  but  one  ;  and  we  cannot  find  him  anywhere.” 

“  What  is  that  horse  you  are  riding  ?  ” — Exchange. 

“  I  beg  your  pardon,”  said  the  cheeky  youth  to  the  calm  and  austere  maiden  in  the 
Pullman,  “  but  I  think  I  have  seen  you  somewhere  before.”  The  maiden  fixed  a 
freezing  stare  upon  him. 

“  I  think  not,”  she  replied  severely,  “I  have  been  there  several  times,  but  only  to 
pass  through.”  Then  he  passed  on. — Exchange. 

Lady  :  What  !  never  read  Dante’s  “  Inferno  ?  ” 

Gentleman  :  Ah  !  my  dear  madam,  what  with  my  wife,  my  mother-in-law  and 
seven  bairnies,  I  haven’t  felt  to  require  it. — II  Mondo  Umoristico. 

It  was  on  a  Back  Bay  horse  car.  At - Street  she  stopped  the  car,  and,  upon 

reaching  the  crowded  platform,  attempted  to  get  off  on  the  wrong  side.  “The  other 
side,  madam,”  said  the  conductor. 

“  I  want  to  get  off  on  this  side,”  she  insisted. 

“You  can’t  do  it,  madam,”  was  the  reply. 

“  Conductor,”  she  exclaimed,  indignantly,  “I  want  to  get  off  on  this  side  of  the 
car !”  Whereupon  the  polite  official  of  the  West  End,  in  a  loud  voice,  remarked  : 

“  Gentlemen,  please  stand  aside  and  let  the  lady  climb  the  gate  1  Boston  Tran¬ 
script. 


That  excellent  antiseptic.  .  .  .” — Medical 
gnicle ,  Baltimore. 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap, 

which  the  well-known  soothing  and  healing 
lerties  of  Pine-tar  are  skillfully  combined 
Vegetable  Oils  and  Glycerine.” — Medical 
■esy  New  York. 

V  luxury  for  Bath  and  Sham= 
).  Soothing  and  Refreshing, 
stroys  odors.  Wards  off 
ntagion. 


AND 

Lilac 

TOILET  WATERS 


AND 

OPAL 

SMELLING  SALTS. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles'  Round  Hats  and  Sonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  #14  Cheetnut  8t.,  Phila, 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Qold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 

You  Don’t  Know 
the  luxury  of 

PIPE  SMOKING 

UNTIL  YOU  HAVE  TRIED 

YALE 

MIXTURE 

SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  Amerloan  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenne,  below  41st  St. 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
1 2  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  23c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
‘Everyone  should  read  thie  little  book.”— Athenmum. 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


Wedding  Invitations;  reception 
cards,  in  fact,  the  entire  routine 
of  wedding  announcements — 
proper  in  form;  complete  in 
design  and  detail — may  now 
be  examined  in  our  Stationery 
Department. 

Wedding  Presents  may  be 
chosen  from  our  varied  assort¬ 
ment  of  Precious  Stones;  Qold 
and  Silver  Table  Ware;  Jew¬ 
elry  ;  Ivory  and  Leather 
Goods. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera  State  &  Jackson  Sts. 

Paris  Chicago 


THE  GREATEST  ARTISTIC  event  of 
the  Century. 

THE  BORE  GALLERY  Iff  NEW- YORK. 

38  Sublime  Masterpieces  by  the  Greatest 
of  Modern  Artists. 

CARNEGIE  MUSIC  HALL,  S7th-st.  and  7th-ave. 
Now  open. — Open  week  days 
(except  Thursdays),  10  to  10,  50  cents. 
Special  day  Thursdays,  11  to  5,  One  Dollar. 
The  Dore  Gallery  has  been  pronounced  by 
the  entire  press  to  be  the  Grandest  Exhibition 
of  Paintings  on  earth. 


Are  you  going  to  correspond?  Write  to  a  casual  friend 
perhaps?  Make  no  mistake  in  the  paper  you  use.  The 
character  and  social  position  of  a  writer  is  often  indexed 
by  the  paper  used.  Ask  your  dealer  for  the  Fine  Corre¬ 
spondence  Papers  manufactured  by  the  Whiting  Paper  Com¬ 
pany,  of  Holyoke.  Their  “Standard  Linen  ”  is  not  excelled 
by  any  paper  manufactured.  A  letter  written  on  a  sheet 
of  “Whitings  Standard”  will  be  accorded  an  attentive 
hearing. 

New  York  Offices  and  Salesrooms,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


J 


CSTMADS  ONLY  BY  THE-?^ 


white  ros 


GLYCERINE -SOAP 


E 


F 


L 


Ladies-Tailor 

210  Fifth  Av«nu« 


IKebfern 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 

Early  Winter  Novelties.  New  Materials. 
DONEGAL”  TWEED  -  HENRI  II.  VELVET  -  CRECY  CLOTH. 


Every  facility  for  the  usual  REDFERN  Fit,  Style 
and  Design. 

Handsome  Fur-Trinmied  Gowns,  Novel  Driving  Capes, 
Stylish  Street  and  Theatre  Wraps— Artistic 
and  at  Moderate  Cost. 


REDFERN’S  new 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVENUE, 


BRANCH, 

CHICAGO. 


Iff,  flew  ffiond  tytreet,  JrONDON. 


Photographic  Outfits  and  Equipments. 

E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  59  I  Broadway,  New  York, 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

Photographic  Instruments,  Chemicals  and  Supplies, 

- ^  DETECTIVE  AND  VIEW  CAMERAS  IN  GREA  T  VARIETY. 

ALL  THE  LA  TEST  NOVELTIES. 

DOOR'S  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  THE  AMA  TEUR. 

SCHOOL  OUTFITS  FOR  THE  YOUNG  BEGINNER. 

AMATEUR  OUTFITS  FROM  $7.50  UPWARDS. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalog. _ 5°  years  established  in  this  line  of  business. 

Why  don’t  you  insist  on  good  _  ■■  syi 

varnish  on  your  piano,  carriage, 
furniture,  house  ? 

Because  you  don’t  know  how 
to  distinguish  between  it  and 
counterfeits. 

One  gives  beauty  and  value  , 
the  other  only  lends  them  a  little 
while 


I  Made  In  all  styles  and  sizes. 
Lightest,  strongest,  easiest- 
working,  safest,  simplest 
| most  accurate,  most  com- 
|pact,  and  most  modern. 

Model  1891  in  ,3a  cal.  uses  the  reg¬ 
ular  short  and  long  rim  and  center- 
flre  cartridges  in  the  same  rifle. 

Saves  60  per  cent,  on  cost  of  ammu¬ 
nition  over  any  other  82  calibre  I 
repeater  made._ 

Catalogues 
Mailed  Free. 


RIFLES 


The  Marlin  Fire  Arms  Co.  **"<££?'• 


The  “  People’s  Text-Book  ”  tells  how-sent  free. 

murphy  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President. 
Newark,  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


-I  I  WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 

For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion. 

The  result  of  20  years’  experience  In 
treating  skin  diseases.  For  sale  by 
druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
50c.  A  Sample  Cake  and  145 
page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
sent  sealed  fori  ©cent*.  Illustrated 
on  Skin,  Scalp,  N ervous  and  Blood  Dis- 
r  eases.  Also  Disfigurements  like  Btrtb- 
V  marks,  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow 
Marks*  Scars. Pi ttings, Rednessof  Nose, 
^  superfluous  Ha";  Pimples,  Facial  Develop- 

ment,  etc.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  letter. 

JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 


Established  ieiO. 

OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 

•“bM Movy*"'  the  First  distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  world. 


Pianos.  Organs,  *33  up.  Want  Agents. 

Free.  Dan’l  F.  Beatty  .Wash  ton.N.J. 


Guaranteed  to  contain  no  rosin,  or  any  injurious 
substances.  Delicacy  of  Perfume  unexcelled. 
Sols  U.  S.  Agbnts, 

MULHEN8  it  KROPFP,  Haw  York. 


i  ii  ■  Perfecto • 

Exact  Size %  ' 

Down-town  Depot : 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 

_ r„  cbnulrl  buv  of  vour  dealer ;  if  he 
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THE  NEW  DEPARTURE. 

Her  Father:  I  believe  you  wish  to  speak  to  me  about  marrying  my  daughter? 

Her  Adorer:  Yes — what  are  your  habits,  sir?  And  I  also  wished  to  inquire  concerning  the  amount 
OF  MONEY  you  SAYE  each  YEAR,  and  to  ask  if  you  think  you  can  make  me  happy. 
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WE  MAKE  60LID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  iWro  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  7” 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


Imperial 


yf£.sa 


IfwswB/jrd 

MaK'TLES-'RoBE^' 

lMoffs  -Boas- 

£RAVATT&5~ 


[HOLLANDERS]! 


New  York: 

290  Fifth  Avenue. 


Boston : 

202  Boylston  Street. 

BOYS’  CLOTHING.^® 

Ready-made  Suits,  Reefers  and  Ulsters  equal  to  the 
finest  Custom  work. 

Our  Prices  will  be  found  very  reasonable  compared 
with  others. 

HISSES’  AND  CHILDREN’S 
Dresses,  Street  Garments  and  Millinery 

Ready-Made  and  to  Order. 


ArEb  q 

theTaius 


[rom 

JttUFFS  BOAS  A>fo 

TRIMMINGS  OF 

EXCEPTIONAL  BEAUTY 

- 


18T  FIFTH  AVE> 

yvEW  itoKj  kl 


Stern  Brothers 


are  now  exhibiting  their  entire 

Fall  Importations  of  Fine 

French  Lingerie 


comprising 

Negligees,  Matinees,  Sauts  de  Lits, 
Corset  Covers  and  Chemises  de  Nuit 

in  Nainsook,  Percales  and  Silk. 


Also  exclusive  novelties  in 

Plaid  Surah,  Taffeta  and  Broche 

Silk  Skirts 
Blouses  and  Waists 

For  Street  and  Evening  Wear. 


West  23d  St. 


“HE  IS  WAITING  FOR  ME.” 

From  “ Sweet  Bells  Out  of  Tune." 
\i IRS.  BURTON  HARRISON  has  wu 
‘  *  a  new  novel  of  New  York  society,  vi 
is  said  to  be  a  wonderfully  realistic  and  c> 
story,  even  excelling  in  interest  her  fa  i 
novel,  “The  Anglomaniacs,”  The  Cere 
has  secured  it,  and  it  will  begin  in  the. 
vember  number.  1 1  Sweet  Bells  Out  of  T  i 
opens  with  a  fashionable  wedding.  The 
ropolitan  Opera  House,  the  “smart 
and  their  sayings  and  doings,  are  faith 
reflected,  and  the  pictures  by  Charles  1 
Gibson  are  as  brilliant  as  the  story. 
London  Chronicle  now  considers  Mr. 
son’s  work  superior  to  that  of  Du  Mai 
Punch's  great  cartoonist. 

The  November  Century  will  be  read 
Tuesday,  November  i.  It  will  contai 
Suffern  Tailer’s  article  on  “  Road  Coau 
up  to  Date,”  fully  illustrated,  a  capital  : 
by  Brander  Matthews,  “The  New  Mel 
of  the  Club,”  etc.,  etc.  The  accouDt  < 
American  girl’s  experiences  in  Paris  at 
time  of  the  Commune  is  a  “  feature”  oi 
number.  A  large  first  edition  will  be  pri  < 

Everybody  will  read  “-.Sweet  Bells  O 
Tune.” 
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SMALL  CHANGE. 


HOLDING  a  dainty  hand, 

As  ’neath  the  stars  we 
strayed, 

The  tale  I  told 
That  ne’er  grows  old, 

Of  a  love  too  deep  to  fade. 
That  was  some  weeks  ago. 
To-night  again  I  stand, 

And  tell  once  more 
The  tale  of  yore — 

As  1  hold  a  dainty  hand. 


Then  it  was  Miss  Carlisle’s  ; 

'Tis  Mrs.  White’s  to-night. 

But,  just  the  same. 

I’m  not  to  blame, 

For,  to  tell  the  truth,  I’m  White. 

J.  Cheever  Goodwill. 


CHOLERA :  Haven’t  I  been  a  great  help  to  you  news¬ 
paper  people  ? 

Editor  :  Well  I  fancy  honors  are  easy. 

4 4  \T OU  look  run  down,  old  man.”  “  Yes.  I  have  not 
yet  recovered  from  my  summer  vacation.” 


O/d  Uncle  Eph,  the  janitor  (as  he  strikes  an  unfinished  pastel)  : 
My  Lawd-a-massey  !  Peahs  like  I’se  a  doin’  sump’n  I  haint 

ORTER.  DE  MO’  I  RUB  DIS  ONE,  DE  MO’  DUS’  I  KIN  GIT  OFF’N  IT. 


i  ‘  TIT  HAT  did  Waite  say  that  mortally  of- 
»  »  fended  Miss  Fithave  ?  ” 

“  Why,  just  after  her  fruitless  visit  to  Europe 
he  had  the  temerity  to  allude  to  her  as  a  peer¬ 
less  creature.” 


INGER  :  Have  any  luck  out  shooting  ? 
Winger:  Well,  I  shot  one  duck. 
Binger  :  You  must  have  had  luck. 


AUTUMN  LEAVES. 
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IT  is  a  fortnight  yet  before  election, 
and  unless  something  happens  to 
occupy  people’s  attention  it  is  likely  that  a 
good  deal  of  it  will  turn  to 
politics  and  the  issue  of 
the  new  deal.  During  the 
last  week  political  interest, 
though  still  far  from  boister¬ 
ous,  has  perceptibly  quick¬ 
ened,  and  scarier  headlines 
than  heretofore  have  preceded 
stormier  allegations  of  Mr. 
Cleveland's  antipathy  to  the 
Celt  and  the  old  soldier,  and 
more  impassioned  exposures  of  the 
fallacy  of  McKinley’s  idea  that  it  is 
the  foreign  manufacturer  who  pays 
the  duties  extorted  by  his  blessed  tariff.  No  doubt  there  is 
activity  in  the  canvass  that  does  not  show,  but  the  surface  is 
curiously  placid  as  compared  with  other  years.  It  may  be  a 
mistaken  impression,  but  the  voters  this  year  seem  to  run  less 
than  usual  to  murmurous  shallows  and  more  to  dumb  deeps, 
and  inasmuch  as  when  the  dumb  deeps  do  speak  they  are  apt 
to  speak  with  a  roar,  there  is  more  or  less  expectation  that 
when  the  outcome  does  come  it  will  be  decisive.  Certainly, 


if  all  the  voters  who  are  lying  low  and  making  no  noise  vote 
the  same  way,  someone  will  be  very  thoroughly  elected.  And 
that  is  about  as  near  a  prophecy  as  any  prudent  person  seems 
inclined  just  now  to  venture. 


*  *  * 


THE  summer  girl,  though  somewhat  belated  by  the  exigen¬ 
cies  of  pictorial  journalism,  seems  at  length  to  have 
come  permanently  in  out  of  the  wet  sea,  and  hung  up  her 
dripping  garments  in  the  retirement  of  the  bath-house.  It 
looked  at  one  time  as  if  the  regard  in  which  she  is  held  by  an 
affectionate  public  might  necessitate  the  continuance  of  her 


natatory  exploits  in  furs.  This  danger  being  happily  averted, 
we  may  look  for  her  recurrence  through  the  fall  and  winter  in 
the  attractive  abbreviations  of  the  skirt-dancer,  whereby  the 
interest  of  her  friends  in  her  pleasing  extremities  will  be  sus¬ 
tained. 

*  *  * 

THE  recent  most  distressing 
accident  in  the  hunting 
field  at  Meadowbrook,  is  a  re¬ 
minder  that  though  the  fox  is,  as 
a  rule,  a  mild,  sly  creature,  not 
dangerous  to  anything  bigger 
S’TF  -Tw  than  a  turkey,  there  is  no 
limit  to  the  ferocity  of  his 
relentless  ally,  the  wire 
fence.  The  fact  that  the 
wire  fence  is  a  fast  breeder, 
steadily  on  the  increase  in  our  rural 
v  ^  districts,  is  the  single  circumstance  that 

threatens  to  check  the  development  of  fox¬ 
hunting  as  a  prevalent  American  sport. 


WHAT  a  comprehensive  pity  the 
Chicagoan  who  witnessed  our 
recent  night  festivities  must  have  had  for 
New  York!  To  come  from  the 
present  and  prospective  glories  of 
his  own  city  to  sit  through  the  weary 
old  chestnuts  that  were  served 
up  in  this  town  was  probably 
a  surprise  to  him.  But  there 
is  a  lesson  in  it,  and  that  les¬ 
son  is  a  knowledge  of  what  to 
avoid.  Chicago  will  not  have 
a  mile  of  bicyclists,  for  one 
thing,  nor  such  flimsy  floats, 
kj  nor  such  hours  of  waiting, 

**■  nor  such  mournful  electrical 

displays.  It  was  all  so  com¬ 
monplace  and  so  cheaply  theatrical  that  many  citizens  crawled 
away  to  their  homes  in  very  shame.  It  is  no  compliment  to 
Chicago  to  say  she  will  do  better.  No  American  village  could 
do  worse.  But  the  most  outrageous  feature  of  the  entire  cele¬ 
bration  was  the  wholesale  swindling  of  ticket  holders.  Ushers 
at  grand  stands  sold  the  seats  over  again,  and  when  the  first 
purchasers  appeared,  they  were  told  their  tickets  were  not 
good.  This  was  carried  on  throughout  the  city  to  an  incredible 
extent.  One  gentleman,  with  his  wife  and  mother,  had  bought 
six  seats.  He  found  them  all  occupied  and  the  usher  refused 
to  give  the  places.  This  is  one  of  innumerable  cases.  In  all 
human  probability  none  of  these  ushers  will  be  punished.  The 
fact  that  they  dared  to  do  what  they  did  throws  a  trying  light 
on  our  municipal  condition. 

It  is  well  for  the  World’s  Fair  it  is  to  be  in  Chicago  and  not 
here. 
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TVETir^E.  HAS  cr oT^et  TVL  WAl"RU<?  <&.,r\ 

?  ™<°f  T«r-THwa  Svo- 
or°cABBft2iSH'P®  ftN0  se>»i-\Ne-w^ 

Of  c-ABBftGC6  PiNO  KlNCS  .</ 


JT  is  not  strange  perhaps  that  so  many  of 
our  diplomats  find  urgent  business  at 
home  when  a  Presidential  election  is  coming 
on.  With  Mr.  Patrick  Egan,  in  particular, 
it  is  most  important  that  he  should  do  all  he 
can  to  re-elect  Mr.  Harrison. 

people.  Fiat  justitia  ruat  Carnegie. 

|_J AVING  sufficiently  celebrated  Columbus, 
Uncle  Sam  will  now  make  up  his  mind 
whether  he  will  discharge  his  present  servants 
and  take  in  new  ones,  or  go  on  house-keeping 
with  the  same  old  outfit. 


DOES, 

A  Urfri-S*  s, 

I SS  1 0  N 

nv  DAHor^E.y, 


EYE.N- HANDED  JUSTICE 

\YITH  A  VENGE-NCE.  . 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

CONTRIBUTORS  to  this  fund  sent  two  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  seventy-one  children  to  the  country  during  the  last  Summer. 
Each  child  remained  a  fortnight,  was  well  nourished,  and  had  a  clean 


The  benefit  and  pleasure  given  to  these  children  are  the  only  divi¬ 
dends  Life  declares  on  this  investment.  We  thank  you  for  your 
hearty  co-operation,  and  the  liberality  that  enabled  us  to  do  this  good 
to  those  who  were  so  much  in  need  of  it. 


Total  Receipts . $10952.58 

Less  accounts  out¬ 
standing,  Nov. ’91. $66. 50 
Doctor’s  bill,  ’91 . . .  31-00  97-5° 

$10855.08 
9397-24 

Balance  to  next  year.  .$1457-84 


Expenses  at  Life’s  Farm. 
Board  at  other  places  . . . 

Rent  . 

Pay  roll  . 


$2911.80 

4899.00 

300.00 

1286.44 

$9397.24 


Number  of  children  sent  to  the  country: 

To  Life’s  Farm . 

.  882 

.  665 

THE  POEMS  OF  MISS  ALDRICH. 

THE  sympathy  which  naturally  arises  for  a  gifted  young  woman  who 
1  died  at  the  age  of  twenty-six  is  not  needed  to  call  out  full  appre¬ 
ciation  for  “  Songs  about  Life,  Love  and  Death  ”  (Scribner)  by  Anne 
Reeve  Aldrich.  The  author  had  fully  arranged  for  the  publication  of 
the  volume  before  her  fatal  illness.  The  poems  are,  therefore,  not  to 
be  judged  in  the  light  of  a  memorial  volume,  but  as  her  own  choice  of 
her  best  work  with  which  to  appeal  to  that  part  of  the  public  which 
knows  and  reads  poetry.  She  surely  would  have  wished  no  one  to 
read  her  verses  because  of  her  pathetic  death,  but  because  the  poetry 


the  key  to  the  moods  of  these  poems.  The  vitality  of  the  poetry  is 
shown  in  the  vividness  with  which  each  mood  is  reproduced.  Every 
sense  is  alive,  and  the  mood  becomes  a  picture,  as  in  these  lines  from 
“  A  Summer  Morning.” 

“  Beneath  my  window  sleep  the  long  gray  streets, 

Still  in  the  heated  heaven  shines  one  star. 

The  ashen  light  grows  whiter  in  its  strength. 

And  though  still  haunted,  O,  to  be  afar, 

Where  morning  mists  are  brooding  on  some  lake, 

Or  on  a  cool  and  silvered  stretch  of  lawn  ! 

An  outcast  in  the  street  below  lifts  up  her  face. 

The  incarnation  of  this  city  dawn.” 

There  is  no  accident  about  the  felicity  of  these  lines,  merely  as  verse 
making.  It  takes  more  than  an  ear  for  melody,  and  an  aspiration  to 
express  vague  feelings,  to  make  verses  throb  with  color  and  feeling. 
The  same  sort  of  power  is  shown  in  “  Homesickness,”  beginning  with 
the  beautiful  picture  of  the  seashore 

“  O  take  me  back  to  those  low-lying  lands 
I  used  to  love.  I  want  that  inlet  s  tide 
That  runs  out  moaning  ’twixt  the  yellow  fields  , 

To  where  the  shimmering  blue  is  rippling  wide.” 

But  the  crown  of  this  poet’s  art  to  blend  a  mood  and  a  picture  is 
surely  to  be  placed  on  that  daring  experiment  in  irregular  rhythm 
entitled  “A  Photograph  of  the  Square  "-a  poem  which  is  intensely 
modern  in  form  and  color,  alive  to  the  fascinations  of  a  great  city, 
with  an  understanding  of  its  very  heart  : 

“  See  the  crush  of  colors  through  the  bright  cafe  windows  yonder : 

See  the  laughter  and  food,  the  faces,  the  pink  and  white  women  : 

Then  the  gamut  of  passions  struck  out  of  different  faces 

Here  in  the  blur  of  the  streets,  as  the  drops  of  blood  course  by  you 

In  the  white  electric  glare  or  the  yellow  flood  from  the  street  lamps. 

*  *  * 

AND  yet,  in  spite  of  the  poets,  life  is  not  an  imprisonment  and  its 
A  true  expression  a  cry  of  pain.  Years  would  no  doubt  have  brought 
to  this  poet,  as  it  has  done  to  others,  an  outlook  of  more  serenity 
Like  Renan,  the  wholesome  man  will  at  the  end  “  thank  the  cause  of 
all  that  is  good  for  the  charming  excursion  it  has  been  given  me  to 
...  „  Droch. 

take  through  reality. 

NEW  BOOKS. 


is  genuine.  ,  , 

This  quality  of  sincerity  is  insistent  in  every  line.  You  feel  that  she 
would  have  no  veil  of  words  between  her  emotion  and  your  appre¬ 
hension  of  it.  That  is  why  these  compact  lines  cut  into  your  conscious¬ 
ness,  and  almost  sting.  You  will  wince  under  her  mere  expression  of 
that'emotion  which  she  has  endured  with  a  kind  of  stoicism.  It  is  the 
terrible  directness  of  communication  between  her  nerves  and  yours 
which  is  the  strength  of  these  poems,  and  which,  at  the  same  time, 
makes  some  of  them  painful. 

The  impression  which  the  volume  makes  is  of  a  flower-like  poet 
nature,  sensitive  to  Color,  Fragrance,  Music,  Love.  There  is  so  much 
in  life  that  is  not  in  accord  with  these,  and  therefore  the  poet  is  never 
quite  at  home  in  his  environment.  His  songs  are  the  outcry  of  an 
imprisoned  spirit.  “  The  invisible  bolts  and  bars,”  which  Hawthorne 
felt  are  part  of  the  equipment  of  every  poet’s  home.  After  all,  per¬ 
haps,  it  is  only  an  intensification  of  the  thirst  for  life  which  everyone 
feels.’  No  day,  no  place,  no  circumstances  can  quite  give  all  those 
phases  of  life  which  the  body,  mind  and  spirit  of  a  sane  nature  are 
attuned  to  enjoy  ;  therefore,  the  sense  of  imprisonment  to  which  the 
poet  gives  a  voice.  Miss  Aldrich  puts  it  in  the  lines  : 

“  Once  more,  O  let  me  hear  once  more 
The  passion  and  barbaric  rage  '. 

Let  me  forget  my  exile  here, 

In  this  mild  land,  in  this  mild  age  ; 

Once  more  that  unrestrained  wild  cry 
That  takes  me  to  my  Hungary  !  ” 

*  *  * 

WHEN  you  understand  this  restless  eagerness,  and  the  inevitable 
disappointment,  gliding  into  resignation  and  fatalism,  you  have 


ASSAYS  IN  MINIATURE.  By  Agnes  Repplier.  New  York :  Charles 
L.  Webster  and  Company.  „  . 

Lorelei  and  Other  Stories.  By  Mary  J .  Safford.  St.  Paul:  The  Pnce- 

lCUnder°PressIre.  By  the  Marchesa  Theodoli.  New  York :  Macmillan 
.nd  Company.  


Pup:  HELLO,  DAD,  WHAT’S  THE  MATTER  ?  YOU  SEEM  PUT  OUT. 


DURING  A  LIVELY 
DEBATE. 


LIFE 


First  speaker:  i 

think  my  opponent 
knows  more  about  things 
that  are  not  so  than  any 
man  I  ever  heard. 

Opponent:  Well,  I 
think  the  speaker  knows 
less  about  things  that  are 
so  than  any  man  I  ever 
saw. 

BUTTONS. 

Mrs.  carper 

( fretfully ) :  An¬ 
other  button  to  sew  on  ? 
It  is  sew  on  buttons  and 
sew  on  buttons  and  sew 
on  buttons  from  morning- 
till  night 

Mr.  Carper  ( calmly ) : 
My  dear,  you  ought  to 
have  married  a  rattle¬ 
snake. 

BY  EASY  STAGES. 


St.  Peter :  Here  is  your  record. 

Fair  Spirit :  Why,  St.  Peter,  there  is  something  wrong!  It  is  filled  my  record  with 

THE  MOST  HORRIBLE  PROFANITY,  AND  I  NEVER  UTTERED  A  BAD  WORD  IN  MY  LIFE. 

St.  Peter :  The  Recording  Angel  does  not  understand  English,  my  dear  madam.  He  could 

ONLY  PUT  DOWN  WHAT  YOU  FELT. 


MISPLACED  SYMPATHY. 

1\  /T R.  TEXTLY  :  My  dear  old  friend,  I  am  shocked  and  grieved  to  notice  that  the  destroy- 
ing  angel  has  visited  your  home. 

Old  Bonder  :  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Mr.  Textly  :  I  was  alluding  to  that  band  of  crape  which  you  are  wearing. 

Old  Bonder  ( looking  at  his  hat ) :  Jeewillinkens  !  I  must  have  traded  hats  with  that 
fellow  in  the  barber  shop. 
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A  STRANGE  OCCURRENCE. 


E  strolled  upon  the  beach  one  eve, 
’Twas  in  the  month  of  June, 

The  summer  wind  was  soft  and  sweet, 
And  brightly  shone  the  stars. 


We  sat  us  down  beneath  the  bluff, 
Upon  the  soft  white  sand  ; 

No  human  creature  was  in  sight, 
—  I  held  her  little  shawl. 


Her  face  was  very  fair  to  see 
As  up  she  gazed  above; 

And  as  my  arm  stole  round  her  waist, 

I  told  her  of  my  debts. 

She  turned  her  lovely  eyes  to  mine, 

And  down  I  bent  and  kissed  her  ; 

And  strange  as  it  may  sound  to  you, 

She  said  she’d  be  mv  wife. 

I.  IV.  Walter. 


ANNIVERSARIES  OF  THE  WEEK. 


October  26th,  1872. 

NATIONAL  CAT  SHOW  OPENED  AT  THE  CRYSTAL  PALACE,  SYDENHAM. 


October  29TH,  1618. 

SIR  WALTER  RALEIGH  BEHEADED. 


LIFE’S  TICKET. 

For  President,  For  Vice-President, 

WARD  MCALLISTER,  ALBERT  E.  WETTIN, 

Of  New  York  and  Newport.  Of  Wales. 

Campaign  Notes. 

THE  excitement  is  now  at  fever  heat.  Those  good  citizens  and 

*  patriots  who  wish  to  see  the  old  parties  buried  in  the  oblivion 
their  corruption  deserves  are  sending  us  money  by  the  bushelful.  “  Go 
thou  and  do  likewise  !  ” 

THE  speech  made  by  the  head  of  our  ticket  to  the  voters  living  in  the 

*  neighborhood  of  Paradise  Park  was  impressive  in  its  simplicity  and 
full  of  telling  truths.  We  append  a  few  quotations  from  this  noble 
effort : 

“As  for  this  great  American  people,  it  can  truly  be  said  that  they 
have  never  for  one  instant  swerved  from  that  sacred  institution  of  their 
forefathers — pork  and  beans.” 

“Columbus  discovered  America,  it  is  true,  but  to  me  accrues  the 
higher  glory  of  being  the  humble  instrument  in  the  hands  of  Providence 
to  discover  the  Four  Hundred.” 

“  Our  opponents  are  trying  in  vain  to  boost  upon  the  people  of  the 
country  such  false  issues  as  the  Tariff  and  the  Force  Bill.  But  they 
will  not  succeed.  These  trivial  matters  fade  into  insignificance  beside 
the  momentous  question  involved  in  cooking  a  canvas-back  thirteen  or 
fifteen  minutes.” 

“  No  man  should  be  eligible  to  the  United  States  Senate  who  can  not 
trace  his  genealogy  back  at  least  one  generation.” 

“  Let  pigs  eat  pie.” 

“  The  wearing  of  a  high  hat  with  a  sack  coat  should  be  declared  high 
treason,  punishable  with  death.” 

THE  Hon.  Josiah  Winterbottom,  Road  Commissioner  for  the  town 
of  Jones  Centre,  N.  H.,  called  on  us  yesterday.  He  has  carefully 
felt  the  political  pulse  of  his  district  and  assures  us  that  all  three  votes 
will  be  cast  for  our  candidates.  After  borrowing  five  dollars  from  the 
campaign  fund  he  departed  in  the  direction  of  the  Democratic  Cam¬ 
paign  Committee’s  Headquarters. 

TWO  ladies  with  spectacles,  horse-hair  side  curls  and  black  reticules 
^  called  to  see  us  Monday,  animated  with  an  ambition  to  draw  sal¬ 
aries  as  the  officers  of  a  Women’s  Auxiliary  McAllister  and  Wettin 
Association.  We  were  forced  to  decline  this  proposition  because  we 
are  assured  that  Wyoming  is  solid  for  the  ticket,  and  women  elsewhere 
have  no  votes.  Besides  this  the  visiting  statesmen  are  drinking  a  good 
deal  of  champagne  at  our  office,  and  we  have  to  be  economical  with  the 
campaign  fund.  _ 

IT  is  rather  difficult  to  explain  just  by  the  use  of  words 
how  a  cross-eyed  man  can  look  pleasant. 


A  TASTE  OF  BLISS. 

Adonts  Fathers  (to  organist)  :  My  young  lady  wants  to  know  if  you  can  grind  her  off  a  cent’s  worth  of  some  fash¬ 
ionable  WEDDING  MARCH  ?  YOU  SEE,  WE  ARE  GOING  TO  GET  MARRIED  IN  ABOUT  SEVENTEEN  YEARS,  AND  WE’D  LIKE  TO  HEAR  WHAT 
IT  SOUNDS  LIKE  71 OW  / 


HER  FORM  WAS  HER  FORTUNE. 

SHE  had  no  fortune,  the  maiden  I  sought, 
'Twas  her  beautiful  form  which  drew  me; 
And  thus,  though  as  poor  as  a  mouse,  she 
brought 

A  handsome  figure  to  me. 


TT  E  .  Babbler  always  winds  up  those  wonderful  yarns  of  his  with, 
“  Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction.” 

She  :  Very  likely  it  is — to  him. 


T 


A  UNANIMOUS  SENTIMENT. 

HEY  were  in  a  prohibition  State  at  the 
time. 

“What  will  you  take?”  remarked  the 
Governor  of  South  Carolina  to  the  Governor 
of  North  Carolina. 

“  I  think  I’ll  take  a  train  for  home,”  replied 
the  Governor  of  North  Carolina,  and  the 
Governor  of  South  Carolina  joined  him. 


NO  TROUBLE  ABOUT  THAT. 

L  DITOR ;  Yes;  I’d  like  to  sell  you  my 
'  paper. 

Stranger  :  I’d  like  to  buy  it,  sir,  but  I 
don’t  know  how  to  manage  one. 

Editor  :  That  doesn’t  matter.  Your  sub¬ 
scribers  will  tell  you  all  about  that. 


“We  DOCTORS  HAVE  THE  ADVANTAGE  OF  YOU  CLERGYMEN;  WE  PRACTICE 
WHILE  YOU  ONLY  PREACH.” 

VER\  TRUE  ;  WE  CAN  ONLY  TELL  PEOPLE  TO  GO  TO  HEAVEN,  BUT  YOU  SEND 
THEM  THERE.” 


I  1 


from  a  sum 

SOME  TYPES  ONE  SEE 


LISH  RAILWAY  CARRIAGES. 
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He:  Your  chaperon  is  not  very  watchful. 
She  (absently)  :  But  you  should  see  her  when 

MAN  IN  MY  VICINITY. 


THERE’S  A 


T7  DITORS  never  send  my  verses  back,”  said  Rimer, 
'  proudly. 

“You  neglect  to  enclose  stamps,  I  suppose,”  replied  Miss 
Cawker. 


SCHOOL 


A  CASE  OF  SHAM  PAIN. 


r*E|ht 


CURB  YOUR  CONVERSATION. 


E  learn  from  the  Washing-ton  Star  that  according  to  Life  Insur¬ 
ance  Statistics  commercial  travelers  and  agents  live  longer  than 
men  in  any  other  kind  of  business,  notwithstanding  the  hazards  which 
attend  transportation  by  rail  and  water.  Next  to  them  come  dentists, 
teachers,  and  professors,  including  music  teachers,  then  hatters,  clergy¬ 
men,  and  missionaries.  The  last  may  occasionally  furnish  food  for 
untutored  savages,  but  they  are  a  first-rate  risk  nevertheless.  Next 
come  bankers  and  capitalists,  who  seem  to  live  just  a  trifle  longer  than 
butchers  and  marketmen.  Lawyers  and  jewelers  follow,  and  they  are 
succeeded  on  the  list  by  merchants,  peddlers,  milkmen,  and  pawn¬ 
brokers.  Then  come  gardeners,  laborers,  civil  engineers,  and  can¬ 
vassers.  Newspaper  men  do  not  live  so  long  as  any  of  those  just 
mentioned.  Even  bookkeepers  and  bank  cashiers,  as  well  as  artists 
and  architects,  are  ahead  of  them.  They  come  in  next  with  the 
printers,  physicians  and  gentlemen  who  are  not  engaged  in  any  active 
employment.  Then  follow  the  apothecaries  and  photographers,  and 
after  them  in  order,  bakers,  cigar-makers,  real  estate  agents,  army 
officers  and  soldiers,  liquor  dealers,  mariners,  and  naval  officers. 
Shortest  lived  of  all  seem  to  be  the  auctioneers,  boarding-house 
keepers,  barbers  and  drivers. 

There  is  a  lesson  in  this. 

It  is  without  doubt  the  too  vigorous  “chinning”  of  the  auctioneer 
that  shortens  his  life,  for  the  boarding-house  keeper,  barber  and  driver 
have  more  wearing  work  and  greater  exposure.  Let  these  statistics  be 
a  warning  to  those  who  have  too  great  a  love  for  the  music  of  their 
own  voices. 

Why  not  put  the  auctioneer's  hammer  in  the  hands  of  the  gentler 
sex  ?  Talking,  for  them,  is  not  a  fatigue,  but  an  invigorating  exercise. 
The  dear  things  would  live  all  the  longer,  while  a  more  silent  occupa¬ 
tion  would  enable  the  failing  auctioneers  to  renew  their  grip  on  health 
and  longevity. 

CHE  :  Why  do  you  never  take  me  to  the  theatre,  George ? 

He  :  Mabel,  you  certainly  do  not  expect  me  to  spend 
my  hard  borrowed  cash  for  theatre  tickets,  do  you  ? 


THE  WICKED  MONKEYS  AND  THE  SMART  GIRAFFE. 
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REMORSE. 

“  Ol  SAY,  PARTRICK,  AN’  DO  YEZ  IVER  DRAME  ?  ” 

“Andade  an'  Oi  do  thot  same.  Only  t’other 

NOIGHT  Ol  DRAMED  Ol  WUZ  WITH  TH’  POPE — AN’ 

th’  Pope  he  asked  me  wud  Oi  drink.  Thinks 
Oi  to  mesilf,  wud  a  duck  shwim  ?  An’  seein’ 
th’  whusky  an’  th’  lemons  an’  th’  sugar  on  th’ 
sideboord,  Oi  tould  him  Oi  didn’t  care  if  Oi 
took  a  drap  iv  punch.  1  Hot  or  cold  ?’  asked 
The  Pope.  ‘  Hot,  yer  Holiness;  ’  an’  be  thot 
he  stepped  down  into  th’  kitchen  fer  th’ 

BILIN’  WATHER,  BUT  BEFORE  HE  GOT  BACK  Ol 
WOKE  STRAIGHT  UP,  AN’  IVER  SINCE  IT’S  BIN  A  DIS- 
THRISSIN’  ME  THOT  Ol  DIDN’T  TAK'  IT  COWLD.” 


THE  INVENTOR  OF  A  SYSTEM. 

T’OM  RONDO’S  little  book  of  poems  had  proved  a  success.  All  the  critics  praised 
*  it  lavishly,  except  one  whose  paper  got  no  advertising  from  Tom’s  publisher. 

Even  the  Literary  Era  said  :  “  The  high  standard  of  composition  is  well  sustained, 
the  sentiment  is  delightful,  and  the  technique  faultless.  The  volume  contains  an 
unexpected  treat  for  which  Mr.  Rondo’s  fugitive  pieces  had  not  prepared  us.” 

Another  authority  remarked  :  “There  is  not  a  poor  poem  in  the  book  ;  every 
page  bears  some  bright,  original  thought,  or  some  harmonious  burst  of  melody,  to 
redeem  it  from  mediocrity.” 

The  daily  press  also  published  scattered  items  about  it,  less  elaborately  worded: 

“Scents  from  Lotos  Land,  by  Thomas  Rondo,  is  now  in  its  18th  edition.” 

“  Mr.  Rondo  received,  yesterday,  from  Messrs.  Stereotype  &  Binder,  a  check  for 
$1,750,  representing  the  royalty  on  the  sales  of  his  book  for  the  past  quarter.” 

“Mr.  Rondo  has  been  invited  to  read  extracts  from  ‘  Scents  from  Lotos  Land 
before  the  Wednesday  Morning  Club,  of  Boston,  at  their  next  meeting.” 

One  day  a  friend  of  Tom’s  entered  a  well-known  restaurant,  on  Lafayette  Place, 
and  found  the  author  toying  with  a  brace  of  plover  and  a  bottle  of  yellow  label. 

“  Hello  !  How  is  the  impecunious  poet  ?  ”  he  asked. 

“  Good  morning.  Pm  glad  to  see  you,  Ned,”  Tom  answered.  “The  impecun¬ 
ious  poet  is  all  right.  Sit  down  and  watch  him  eat.” 

“  Genius  and  Luck  is  a  good  combination,”  remarked  Ned,  as  he  took  a  chair. 

“  No  luck  about  it  ;  I  played  a  system,”  retorted  Tom. 

“  And  the  system  won  ?  More  remarkable  still.” 

“  I'll  tell  you  about  it.  It  was  the  magazines.” 

“  The  magazines  !  What  do  you  mean  ?  The  stuff  of  yours  Pve  seen  in  the  maga¬ 
zines  wouldn’t  push  a  root  beer  extract  1” 

“That’s  the  point,  dear  boy,”  said  the  poet  as  he  called  the  waiter  and  ordered 
another  bottle.  “  I  contributed  only  to  the  leading  magazines,  and  I  soon  found  out 
that  they  invariably  accepted  the  poorest  poem 
out  of  each  batch.  When  I  tumbled  to  that, 

I  sent  them  everything  I  wrote,  and  they  weeded 
out  the  trash,  and  bought  it. 

The  poems  which  had  sustained  five  rejections 
I  regarded  as  perfect,  and  laid  aside.  Then, 

when  the  day  came,  I  published  them,  and - 

Here’s  to  the  health  of  the  25th  Edition  1  ” 


h 
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faflojK  AvT  Nvllv' 


ONE  day,  at  Edinburgh,  Lord  Rosebery  realized  the  disadvantage  of  owning  swift 
horses  His  brougham  had  met  him  at  Waverly  Station  to  lake  him  to  Dalmeny.  Lord 
Rosebery  opened 'the  door  of  the  carriage  to  put  in  some  papers,  and  then  turned  away. 
The  coachman  too  well  trained  to  look  round,  heard  the  door  shut,  and,  thinking  that 
his  master  was  inside,  set  off  at  once.  Pursuit  was  attempted,  but  what  was  there  in 
Edinburgh  streets  could  overtake  those  horses  ?  The  coachman  drove  seven  miles,  until 
he  reached  a  point  in  the  Dalmeny  Parks  where  it  was  his  lordship’s  custom  to  alight  and 
open  a  gate.  Here  the  brougham  stood  for  some  minutes,  awaiting  Lord  Rosebery’s 
convenience  At  last  the  coachman  became  uneasy  and  dismounted.  His  brain  reeled 
when  he  saw  an  empty  brougham.  He  could  have  sworn  to  seeing  his  lordship  enter. 
There  were  his  papers.  What  had  happened  ?  With  quaking  hand,  the  horses  were 
turned,  and,  driving  back,  the  coachman  looked  fearfully  along  the  sides  of  the  road. 
He  finally  met  Lord  Rosebery  traveling  in  great  good  humor  by  the  omnibus.—  A rgonaut. 


“  Noffin  ’tall.  Dis  mawnin’  I  taken  my  bes’  dish  ober  to  Miss  Ellen’s  an’  I  trip  on 
de  do’  step  an’  fall  down,  an’  plumb  break  dat  dish  in  a  dozen  pieces.” 

“  Hu’t  yo’se’f,  Mirandy  ?”  inquired  Silas,  solicitously. 

“No,  I  didn't,”  replied  Mirandy,  half  crying  over  the  loss  of  her  dish. 

“  Co’se  not,”  exclaimed  Silas,  triumphantly.  “  Ef  you  hadn’t  a  had  dat  rabbit  foot 
wid  you,  you  break  dat  brack  neck  ob  yo’s,  sho,  failin’  down  dem  do’  steps.  Heah,  you 
take  dis  yer  rabbit  foot  right  back  now,  an’  caihy  hit  wid  you  all  de  time.  You  doan 
know  nuffin  ’bout  luck  a  ’tall,  Mirandy,  you  doan’,”  and  Silas  made  her  put  it  in  her 
pocket. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Mary  :  That’s  a  nice  dog  you’ve  got,  Jack. 

Jack:  Yes,  but  he’s  consumptive, 

Mary  :  Consumptive  ?  Why,  how’s  that  ? 

Jack  :  Spitz  blood. — Boston  Budget. 

Professor  Eradicate  :  Can  anyone  in  the  audience  tell  me  how  many  species  of 
snakes  there  are  ? 

Keelied  :  Yes,  sir.  Three  million. 

Professor  Eradicate  :  Correct,  sir.  But  how  do  you  know  ? 

Keelied  :  I  have  seen  them  all. — Boston  Courier. 


“Heah  you  Silas,”  exclaimed  the  old  colored  woman  to  her  husband,  “  take  dis 
yer  rabbit  foot  you  gib  me  yistiddy  fer  luck.  Tain’  no  good  wha’  sun  dever.  It’s  jisbad, 

da's  wha’  ’t  am.”  ,  ,  .  .  ,  .  .  ,  , 

“  Sho  nuff  ?”  queried  Silas,  taking  the  talisman  from  her  hand  with  a  look  of  pained 

surprised  on  his  old  face. 

“  Fnebber  heered  dat  ’bout  er  rabbit  foot  befo’,”  asserted  Silas.  “What  you  been 
doin’  wid  hit,  Mirandy  ?  ” 


“  Yes,  I’m  in  the  lecture  business,”  said  the  loDg-haired  passenger,  “and  I’m  making 
money.  I’ve  got  a  scheme,  I  have,  and  it  works  to  a  chaim.  Big  houses  wherever  1  go.”' 

“Yes.  I  always  advertise  that  my  lectures  are  especially  for  women  under  thirty 
years  of  age  and  men  out  of  debt.  You  just  ought  to  see  the  way  the  people  come  troop¬ 
ing  in  ."—Exchange. 


“  Workin’  now,  Pete  1  ” 

“  Naw.  I  got  a  job  in  de  City  H  all.  Buffalo  Express. 


The  Noblest  breakfast 
Food  ore  Earth  l’ 


T  km  Most  Monkish  in  <5) 
Thi  Most  Palatablb 
Thb  Easiest  Digested 
The  Quickest  Cooked 
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_  .  FREE  Pamphlet..' 

/  Frrbly  mailed  to  all 
/  applicants. 

HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere. 
Head  Office.  61  jth  Avc. , 
New  York 

N.  E.  Office,  199  Tremont  Sl.% 
Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office.  631  Arch  St. 
Western  Office.  1601  Wabash  Ave.. 
Chicago 


Flail  &  Co. 


Williams’ 

SHAVING 

Stick. 


GOPVROeiHIlfl!® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


—AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 


And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  A  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  2ad  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St, 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  214  Cheetnut  8t.,  Phila, 

fy  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Parts  Exposition.  UW9 


One  stick  enough 

for  500  shaves. 


AN  EXQUISITE 

SHAVING  SOAP 

in  convenient  form. 
-USED  BY - 


TOURISTS, 

YACHTSMEN. 

all  kinds  of  Travelers  by  land  and 
sea.  Be  sure  you  get  Williams’. 

Each  stick  in  a  compact  metal- 
lined  case. 

Soap  perfumed  with 

ATTAR  OF  ROSES. 


Spaulding&Co. 


BUILDERS  OF 


Carriages 


THEY  ALL  LIKE  IT! 
WHAT? 

WHY.  YALE  MIXTURE! 


Di-inn  OCn  Sold  bV  Druggists,  or 
rnue  ZOU.  mailed  to  any  address  for 


amount  in  stamps. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO 

GLASTONBURY,  CT.,  U.  S.  A. 

For  half  a  century  makers  of  the  famous 
“Yankee”  Shaving  Soap. 


Club  Stationery  is  receiving  the  a: 
tention  of  our  Stationery  Department. 


OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  COUNTRY. 


A  Large  Assortment  of  all  Standard 
Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps. 


372 ,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  51st  St.  and  7th  Ave. 


THE  FINEST  COMBINATION  FOR 
THE  PIPE  IN  THE  WORLD. V) 


MADE  BY  MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKH  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 


European  Travel. 


161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


We  are  making  letterpaper-and-enve 
opes  ;  invitation  and  menu  cards — upon  Be, 
stock,  with  new  and  appropriate  embellish 
ments — for  daily  use  in  clubs. 

Men  of  taste  desiring  distinctive  club  o! 
individual  stationery  should  send  for  eu 
designs  and  “Suggestion  Book”  which  tel 
them  of  other  “  thiDgs”  in  Gold,  Silver  an 
Leather. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera 

Paris 


State  &  Jackson  Sti 

Chicago 


18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada,,  Pj 
Everyone  should  read  this  little  book.” — Athenwun 


Photographic  Outfits  and  Equipments 


E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  S  CO.,  591  Broadway,  New  York. 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

Photographic  Instruments,  Chemicals  &  Supplies. 


DETECTIVE  AND  VIEW  CAMERAS  IN  GREAT  VARIET\. 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

BOOKS  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  THE  AMATEUR. 

SCHOOL  OUTFITS  FOR  THE  YOUNG  BE GINNEi 
AMATEUR  OUTFITS  FROM  S7J0  UPWARDS. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue.  50  years  established  in  this  line  of  busine? 


GORHAM  M’F’G  CO., 

SILVERSMITHS, 


GORHAfl  SOLID  SILVER. 


Our  stock  of  small  Silver  is  unusually  complete. 
Purchasers  will  find  that  we  have  availed  ourselves 
of  the  newest  and  most  approved  ideas  in  this  line. 
Useful  novelties  of  every  description.  Articles  for 
the  toilet  and  library.  Silver  Jewelry  and  ornaments 
in  infinite  variety.  At  uniformly  low  prices. 


Broadway  and  1 9tli  St. 


FALL  AND  WINTER 

CARRIAGES. 

Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
f  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
arieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  RROOME  ST.) 


(ar||  {ear  |f\em 


Every  Pair 
a  perfect  fit 


Three  pairs  of  gloves  at  75  cents  a  pair — in  one  month,  $2.25.  One  pair  of 
loves  at  $1.50 — in  six  weeks,  $1.50.  This  is  about  the  average  proportion  of 
me  for  wearing  a  dollar-and-a-half  P.  &  P. 
love.  No  glove  is  genuine  that  hasn’t  this 
rand  inside  the  glove.  To  let  all  know  that 
>r  a  little  more  money  on  the  start  there  is  a 
love  made  that  will  outwear  three  pairs  of 
heaper  gloves — is  why  we  advertise. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves ,  inform  us 
r  the  fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
rarest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  same  a  card  en¬ 
ding  you  to  a  discount  of  10  per  cent,  on  the  first 
lir  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 
ove. 


.p 


A 


& 


PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


HARPER’S  MAGAZINE 

.-.  FOR  NOVEMBER  .-. 


The  Designers  of  the  Fair.  By  F.  D. 

Millet.  With  14  Portraits. 

The  Boy  Orator  of  Zepata  City.  A  Story. 
By  Richard  Harding  Davis.  With  2  Illus¬ 
trations  by  C.  D.  Gibson. 

Along  the  Parisian  Boulevards.  By  Theo¬ 
dore  Child.  With  7  Illustrations  by  Lepfere 
and  Renouard. 

Nathaniel  J  Wyeth,  and  the  Struggle  for 
Oregon.  By  John  A.  Wyeth,  M.D.  Portrait. 
Mr.  Benjamin  Franklin  Gish’s  Ball.  By 
M.  E.  M.  Davis.  With  4  Illustrations  by 
W.  T.  Smedley. 

Jane  Field.  A  Novel.  By  Mary  E  Wilkins. 
Conclusion.  With  one  Illustration  by  W.  T. 
Smedley,  and  a  Portrait  of  Miss  Wilkins. 


The  Holy  Places  of  Islam.  By  Charles 
Dudley  Warner.  With  6  Illustrations. 

The  New  Growth  of  St.  Louis.  By  Julian 
Ralph. 

The  Rivals.  A  Story.  By  Francois  Coppre. 

With  3  Illustrations  by  A.  E.  Sterner. 

A  Collection  of  Death-Masks.  By  Laurence 
Hutton.  Part  III.  With  18  Illustrations. 
The  World  of  Chance.  A  Novel.  By  Wil¬ 
liam  Dean  Howells  Conclusion. 
Massinger  and  Ford.  By  James  Russell 
Lowell. 

A  Plea  for  Christmas.  Editor’s  Easy  Chair. 

By  George  William  Curtis. 

In  Memoriam  :  George  William  Curtis. 


AND  EDITORIAL  DEPARTMENTS. 

Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 


E.  A.  MORRISON  &  SON, 

Are  now  showing  the  latest  designs  in 

Dress  Trimmings 

of  New  and  Desirable  Descriptions  for  this  Season, 
to  which  they  have  added  a  Full  Line  of  Real 

Fur  Trimmings, 

of  all  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Varieties. 

893  Broadway,  222  13  East  19th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


IRctfcrn 

NEW  ESTABLISHMENT,  1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO. 


FURRED 
EVENING 
IMPORTED 


AND  Bit  AIDED  GOWNS. 

Fur  Trimmed  and  Lined  Coats,  Wraps  and  Overalls. 

AND  DINNER  GOWNS. 

THE  EMPIRE  WRAP  A  SPECIALTY. 

FROM  OUR  LONDON  AND  PARIS 
HOUSES  THE  LATEST  “IDEAS,”  IN 
GARMENTS  for  the  PRESENT  SEASON. 


210  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

the  TEETH  use 

DENTELLARIA. 

At  All  First=Class  Druggists. 


DIXON’S 


PENCILS 


AMERICAN 
GRAPHITE 
Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money. 
It  is  worth  your  trouble. 


Her  Christmas 

Present  New  Style 

BIS5ELL 
CARPET 
SWEEPER 

A  thing  of  beauty  that  will  lighten  the  burdens  of 
every  day  in  the  year.  The  “  Bissells”  are  perfect. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


A  young  man  passing  through  a  crowd  in  a  great 
dry-goods  store  found  himself  side  by  side  with  a 
timid-looking  little  man,  and  exactly  behind  a  lady. 
A  movement  of  the  crowd  forced  the  young  man  to 
step  upon  the  hem  of  the  lady’s  skirt.  She  turned 
quickly  around,  with  a  furious  look,  and  was  evidently 
about  to  address  some  fierce  remark  to  him,  when  a 
change  came  over  her  face  suddenly. 

“  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,”  she  said.  “  I  was 
going  to  get  very  angry.  You  see,  I  thought  it  was 
my  husband  !  ” — Argonaut. 

Good  Cooking 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To  always 
insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc.,  use  Gail 
Borden  “  Eagle”  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Directions 
on  thelabel.  Sold  by  your  grocer  or  druggist. 


Exact  Size . 

Down-town  Depot : 
SUBBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.  Y. 


Per  fee  to. 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 


EQUAL  TO  ANY  IMPORTED  CIGAR.  We  prefer  you  should  buy  of  your  dealer  ;  if  he  does  not  keep  them, 
end  asl  for  sample  box  of  10,  by  mail,  to  JACOB  STAHJL,  JR.,  &  CO.,  168tlv  St.  and  3d  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 


BARRY  STRICOPHEROUS 

FOR  THE 

HAIRa^SKIN. 

An  elegant  dressing,  Prevents 
baldness,  gray  hair,  and  dandruff. 
Makes  the  hair  grow  thick  and  soft. 
Cures  eruptions  and  diseases  of  the 
skin.  Heals  cuts,  burns,  bruises  and 
spraina.  All  druggists  or  by  mail  50  eta.  44  Stone  St.  N.Y. 


Decoration 

Furniture 

Curtains 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 

NEW  YORK. 


□  U 

a 

CO 

j 

WHIST 


Easily  and  quickly  taught  by  the 

AMES  WHIST  LESSON  CARDS 

while  playing  the  game.  Correct  play  of  each  card 
shown  on  its  face.  A  fine  pack  of  cards  and  full  in¬ 
struction  in  the  American  Leads  system  for  75  cts. 

H.  H.  Carter  &  Co.,  Publishers,  Boston,  Mass. 


Grand,  Upright  and  Square. 

Moderate  Prices. 

TO  RENT,  INSTALMENTS  AND  EXCHANGE 

5tli  Ave.,  ocr.  16th  St.,  N.  Y. 


For  AH 
Stockings 

worn  by  ladies  and  children 
only  one  hose  supporter 
which  cannot  cut  stocking. 
Genuine  WARREN  HOSE 
SUPPORTERS  made  with 
Warren  Fasteners  with  Round¬ 
ed  rib  on  Holding  Edges  —  The 
Warren  for  sale  everywhere. 
Made  by  George  Frost  Co., 
Boston. 


^Greatest  Invention 

’  Ery  the  age  »  ,T- 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0N, 

-Mnventors  and  Sole  Man’fs.  *S-  PHILADELPHIA. 


WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 

For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion. 

The  result  of  SO  years’  experience  in 
,  treating  skin  diseases.  For  sale  by 
i  druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
|50c.  A.  Sample  Cake  and  145 
I  page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
B  sent  sealed  for  lO  cents.  Illustrated 
“  on  Skin,  Scalp,  Nervous  and  Blood  Dis- 
f  eases.  Also  Disfigurements  like  Birth- 
„  '  marks,  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow¬ 
der  Marks;  Scars,  Pittings,  Redness  of  Nose, 
Superfluous  Hair,  Pimples,  Facial  Develop¬ 
ment,  etc.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  letter. 

JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 

Dermatological  Institute,  125  W.  42d  St.,  New  York  City. 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 

vs.^00  the  First  distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  world. 


J.JM'J  1 


' 


■STREA 

<SWY- 


A  MATTER  OF  PATIENCE. 

Engaged  to  two  girls  at  the  same  time  !  Well,  what  are  you  going  TO  DO  about  it 
O,  I  AM  ALL  RIGHT,  BUT  WHAT  ARB  they  GOING  TO  DO  ABOUT  IT  ? 


VOLUME  XX. 


NEW  YORK,  NOVEMBER  3,  1892. 

Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1892,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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WE  MAKE  80LID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  V 
18  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


g'S'JEMldlM© 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


RUGS 

E.VERM  KNOWN 


Irt^ticalwNo^Ted 


WELL  WORTHS  OF 
Jr  -A  VJSIT^ 


(a!itftHERl)S0R5 

184-  FIFfH  AVE> 


c^ork? 


New  York:  Boiton : 

29o  Fifth  Avenue.  202  Boylston  Street. 


Later  Importations  of 

new  models 


IN 


Evening  Gowns  and  Costumes 

Have  Just  Arrived. 


Stern 

Bro. 


Are  now  showing  exclusive 


of 

Men’s 

Neckwear 


ALSO  MORE  NOVELTIES  IN 


Mantles  and  Coats 


including  the  new 

Knickerbocker,  Four=in=h 

in  Persian  and  other  effi 

French  De  Joinvilles 

in  entirely  new  combimi 
and  colorings  ; 


Japanese  Silk 


FALL  AND  WINTER 


CARRIAGES. 


Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 


Night  Robes 


in  plain,  colors  and  striped  eji 


Underwear 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


of  Silk,  Silk  and  Wool, 
Natural  Wool, 

Merino  and  Balbriggan  ; 

Umbrellas,  Canes, 
Riding  Crops  &  Wh| 

with  the  most  desirabl 

. 

mountings. 


West  23d 


T? 
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VOLUME  XX. 


NUMBER  04. 


Reuben  Payback  (on  box)  :  When  Cy  Bartlett,  down  ter  Podunk  Corners,  told  ’bout  the  grand  tally  hoes  he  seen  on 
Fifth  Avenoo,  I  never  thought  I’d  come  up  ter  York  and  ride  on  one  of  ’em  fer  five  cents,  b’gosh  ! 


WHAT  COULD  SHE  DO? 

IF  I  kissed  you  would  you  be  in- 
Dignant  with  me — make  resistance? 

Flush  and  blush  and  order  me  in 
Tragic  tones  to  “  keep  my  distance  ?  ” 

Break  your  pretty  voice  in  two 
Calling  some  one  to  assist  you — 

Tell  me,  sweet,  what  would  you  do 
If  I  kissed  you? 

If  you  kissed  me  I  might  scold  you 
Under  certain  circumstances  ; 

And  at  more  than  arms-length  hold  you 
To  discourage  your  advances. 

But  if  none  were  near  but  you — 

As  at  this  minute — to  assist  me, 

Tell  me,  please,  what  could  I  do 
If  you  kissed  me  ? 

Edward  IV.  Barnard. 


LIABLE  TO  GO  OFF  AT  ANY  MOMENT. 

3R.IMUS:  I  see  McKinley  thinks  the  Democrats  are  as 
dangerous  as  the  Anarchists. 

Secundus  :  Have  they  been  throwing  any  bombs  ? 
Primus  :  No;  but  they  go  around  exploding  his  theories. 


A  LUCKY  MAN. 

CLEVERTON  :  Did  you  ever  see  a  man  who  could 
stand  as  much  liquor  as  Tanker  ? 

Jagway  (sadly) :  No.  Some  men  are  born  lucky. 
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IN  extenuation  of  the  absence  of  the  Prince 
of  Wales  from  Lord  Tennyson’s  funeral,  it 
is  explained  that  English  royalty  does  not  go  to 
great  men’s  funerals,  but  to  royal  funerals  only. 
And  besides,  there  was  a  horse-race  going  on 
at  the  time,  and  royalty  does  go  to  horse-races. 
If  the  Prince  does  not  care  for  funerals,  his  com¬ 
punctions  about  allowing  the  funeral  habit  to 
grow  on  him  are  worthy  of  respect.  Indul¬ 
gence  once  too  often  might  result  in  his  be¬ 
ing  a  mere  mortuary  emblem  for  the  rest  of 
his  days  on  earth.  Let  him  enjoy  his  pre¬ 
rogative  while  he  may.  His  job  will  be 
elective  presently,  and  then  a  regular  attendance 
,  at  funerals  will  mean  bread  and  butter  to  him. 

*  *  * 

ONE  of  the  things  that  has  made  the  clos¬ 
ing  days  of  this  remarkable  campaign 
seem  a  little  like  old  times,  has  been  the  at¬ 
tempt  to  stampede  the  Irish  vote.  Begun  by 
Mr.  Blaine  in  his  suggestion  that  Irishmen  ought 
to  remember  that  the  “  free  trade  ”  party  was  the  party  of 
England’s  hopes,  it  was  taken  up  with  enthusiasm  by  the 
Tribune ,  and  the  Republican  and  anti-Cleveland  papers 
generally.  But  somehow  it  has  seemed  to  make  flat  reading. 
There  has  been  so  much  less  senseless  clatter  than  usual  this 
year  that  “  whurroo  ”  editorials  don’t  go. 

THE  exceptional  dimensions  of  Mr.  Grover 
Cleveland’s  discretion  seem  to  have  been 
again  apparent  in  his  firm  refusal  to  go  to  the 
Columbus  celebration  in  Chicago.  Many  per¬ 
sons  who  did  go  suffered  both  privations  and 
'  extortions,  and  were  hustled  and  prodded  by 
day,  and  inadequately  sheltered  at  night,  and 
both  at  such  cost  as  seemed  to  suggest  that 
Chicago  wanted  to  get  all  its  money 
back  before  the  dedication  and  start  even. 
Governor  Flower,  of  this  State,  was  one  of  the 


persons  who  found  the  town  much  too  crowded  for  comfort, 
and  so  intimated  in  language  of  characteristic  force. 

It  is  a  long,  long  time  since  so  forcible  an  occasional 
speaker  as  Mr.  Flower  has  been  Governor  of  New  York. 
His  recent  reply  to  the  United  Clothing  Cutters,  who  “  de¬ 
manded  ”  the  pardon  of  one  James  Hughes,  a  black-mailer, 
was  off  the  same  piece  as  his  celebrated  remarks  to  the 
representatives  of  the  clam-diggers  of  Islip,  at  the  time  of  the 
cholera  scare.  It  has  been  rumored  that  the  Suffolk  county 
men  are  going  to  give  expression  to  the  sentiments  engendered 
in  their  breasts  by  those  remarks  by  voting  next  week  in 
solid  platoons  for  Mr.  Harrison.  That  is  probably  a  cam¬ 
paign  lie,  but  we  will  see  presently.  It  would  just  about 
break  the  Governor’s  heart  to  think  that  any  language  of  his 
should  have  cost  Mr.  Cleveland  any  votes,  but  he  would 
doubtless  continue  to  express  himself  with  candor  on  occasion 
just  the  same.  *  *  * 

^T"HE  sympathy  of  this  journal  is  hereby  tendered 
A  to  Mr.  T.  K.  Yin,  Minister  of  the  Chinese 
Empire  at  Washington,  in  the  painful  domes¬ 
tic  complications  from  which  he  is  reported 
to  be  suffering.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Yin  has 
employed  an  interpreter,  one  Ho,  who,  from 
having  long  had  his  say  about  everything  that 
was  done,  has  come  to  believe  that  he  is 
a  far  more  potent  entity  than  the  Minister 
himself.  Being  better  able  than  Mr.  Yin 
to  make  himself  understood,  Ho  has 
spread  the  delusion  in  the  Minister’s  official  family 

B  until,  the  papers  say,  Mr.  Yin  has  neither  backer  nor 
adherent  in  the  legation,  and,  pending  advices  from 
China,  has  to  chalk  his  own  shoes  and  get  shaved  at  an  ordi¬ 
nary  barber’s. 

It  may  comfort  Mr.  Yin  in  his  annoyance  to  know  that 
interpreters,  from  their  much  speaking,  are  exceptionally  liable 
to  the  affection  known  as  swelled  head.  Perhaps  the  most 
noted  case  recorded  is  that  of  a  newspaper  of  this  town, 
which,  having  for  some  years  been  political  interpreter  for 
some  hundred  thousand  Americans,  essayed  once  on  a  time 
to  substitute  its  own  sentiments  for  those  of  its  employers. 
Straightway  it  got  effectually  called  down,  had  its  pay  docked 
severely,  and  came  uncomfortably  near  losing  its  job  alto¬ 
gether.  Mr.  Yin’s  interpreter,  Ho,  will  be  lucky  if  he  gets  off 
as  well.  What  we  think  is  more  likely  to  happen  is  that 
when  the  Emperor  of  China  gets  Mr.  Yin’s  letter  of  complaint 
he  will  simply  exclaim,  “  What,  Ho !  Off  with  his  head ! 
Official  business  is  still  done  in  that  way  in  China. 


THE  most  idiotic  and  despicable  reason  waged  against 
Mr.  Cleveland’s  election  is  the  fact  that  he  left  the  re¬ 
viewing  stand  at  the  recent  Columbus  Celebration  while  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  was  passing.  It  happened  that  Mr. 
Cleveland  left  because  he  had  public  business  to  perform  as 
as  one  of  the  trustees  of  the  Peabody  Fund.  Even  if  he  hadn  t, 
Life  sees  no  reason  why  the  fact  that  he  tired  of  the  procession 
and  wanted  to  do  something  else  more  profitable  than  watch¬ 
ing,  is  to  be  urged  as  a  disqualification  for  the  Presidency. 
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Tom 


Dick  : 


A  HONEYMOON  EPISODE. 

CHARACTERS. 

Dick,  newly  married. 

Bessie,  his  wife. 

Tom,  a  confirmed  young  bachelor . 
ICK  :  How  are  you,  old  fellow  ? 
You  staying  in  town  ? 

Seems  jolly  to  see  you.  My  wife 
will  be  down — 

Tom  :  I  really  can’t  stay.  Merely 
thought  I’d  drop  in 
To  see  how  you’re  looking.  You 
haven’t  grown  thin  ! 

Dick  :  Ah,  Tommy,  you  missed  the  best 
part  of  your  life, 

Not  having  a  home  and  a  dear  little 
wife. 

It’s  four  weeks  to-morrow — Jove  !  how 
the  days  pass  1 

Tom  :  Had  your  first  quarrel  ? 

Dick  :  Oh,  don’t  be  an  ass  1 

We’re  not  the  kind,  sir,  to  squabble  and 
fight ; 

Why,  Bess  always  yields  when  she  sees  that  I’m  right. 

We  always  think  first  of  each  other,  and  that’s 
The  secret  of  all  happy  marriage. 

Oh,  rats  1 

Bet  you  a  hundred,  you’ll  both  come  to  blows 
By  the  end  of  a  fortnight  ! 

A  hundred  ?  That  goes  1 
’Twill  teach  you,  my  boy,  your  ideas  are  all  wrong. 

Ah,  here  Bessie  comes.  Won’t  you  stay  ?  Well,  so  long. 
(Exit  Tom.  Enter  Bessie.) 


“  He  may  be  dull,  but  he  is  wealthy,  and  he  is  certainly 

VERY  ATTENTIVE  TO  YOU.  DOES  HE  SAY  NOTHING  ?  ” 

“Yes,  mamma;  every  time  he  talks.” 


BABY’S  GRIP. 

Irate  Passenger:  Madame,  what  do  you  mean  by  letting 
that  brat  snatch  off  my  wig  ? 

Mother  (with  sigh  of  relief)  :  Oh,  it’s  a  wig,  is  it  ?  I  was 
afeared  fur  a  minute  that  he’d  scalpt  ye  alive. 


Bessie 

Dick 


Bessie 

Dick 


Bessie 

Dick 


Bessie 


Dick  : 


Bessie 


Dick  : 
Bessie  : 


Why,  who  was  here,  dearest,  just  now  ? 

An  old  friend, 

A  bigoted  bachelor,  destined  to  spend 
In  single  accursedness  all  his  young  days  ; 

In  short,  a  misogynist,  going  his  ways 
Unloved  and  unloving.  He’s  only  to  thank 
His  own  ignorance. 

Horrid  !  I  do  hate  a  crank  1 
So  fixed  are  his  notions,  he  offered  to  bet 
That  even  we  two  would  be  quarreling  yet  1 
Imagine  1 

The  brute  1  You  refused  it,  of  course  ! 
Why  darling,  you  see,  I  thought  a  small  loss 
Would  alter  his  notions.  It  really  might  pay 
To  teach  him  a  lesson,  dear. 

Well,  I  must  say  ! 

If  you  think  that  your  wife  is  a  theme  for  a  bet 
With  a  low,  horrid,  stupid — 

Don’t  fly  in  a  pet. 

Why,  Bessie,  the  whole  thing  is  merely  a  jest. 

I  don’t  see  the  harm — 

Oh,  of  course  you  know  best  1 
You  told  him  that  I  was  a  dear  little  lamb, 

And  always  did  just  what  you  ordered  me  ? 


Yes,  swear  if  you  want  to.  I  haven’t  a  word. 
It’s  like  you — so  courteous — 


Damn  ! 


Dick  : 


This  is  absurd  1 
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WHY  DO  YOU  MARRY  AN  ARMY  OFFICER  ?  ” 

WHEREAS,  A  CIVILIAN,  IF  AMBITIOUS,  IS  ALMOST  SURE  TO  GO  TO 


“  But  if  you  are  so  afraid  of  being  a  widow, 

“  Because  in  our  army,  you  know,  nobody  is  ever  killed 

PIECES  FROM  OVERWORK.” 


HAPPY  DISPATCH 


Pray,  don’t  stop  at  that,  Dick,  a  little  abuse 
Would  be  quite  in  keeping  with — 

Bess,  you’re  a  goose 
A  saint  would  be  riled 


First  eminent 

PHYSICIAN :  I 

have  always  remembered 
my  first  patient. 

Second  Ditto :  I 

trust  he  remembered  you. 

First  E.  P.:  He  would 
have  done  so,  no  doubt, 
but  he  hadn’t 
make  a  will. 


Dick 


By  Jove,  I  wcn’t  have  it  ! 

If  he  found  that  he’d  married  a  petulant  child. 

I  didn’t  know,  Dick,  that  you  could  be  so  rude, 

So  hateful — 

from  the  doorway )  :  Beg  pardon — I  fear  I  intrude  ? 

I  went  off  forgetting  my  cane — a  bad  trick. 

Ah,  thank  you.  Good  night  all. 

>, lankly)  :  Well,  Bessie  ! 


time 


Oh,  Dick  ! 
Tompkins. 


NOT  BY  A  JUG  FULL. 


9  A.  M. 

J~^EAR  me  !  I  wonder  if  I  made  a  mistake  ? 

I  don’t  love  him.  Mamma  is  right 
about  that,  and  I’m  sure  I  ought  not  to 
marry  him  just  because  he  has  a  little  money. 
I  suppose  the  poor  fellow  is  eating  his  break¬ 
fast  now.  He’ll  never  call  again,  of  course. 
I  really  believe  I’m  glad.  My  right  ear  is 
burning — I  guess  he  must  be  thinking  of  me. 


“  ANOTHER  TRAIN  HELD  UP  IN  THE  WEST.’ 


“Hello,  Shanks!  Did  yer  hear  dat 
Jimmy  Jinkses  dad  is  dead?” 

“No.  Did  he  leave  Jimmy  anything  ?  ” 

“I  DUNNO  ;  BUT  I  GUESS  HE  DIDN’T  LEAVE 
HIM  NUTHIN’  BUT  A  ORPHAN.” 


I  wonder  if  there  is  any  possibility  of  his 
calling  again  to-night.  I  am  sure  I  hope  not. 
Still  I  wouldn’t  care  to  spend  the  evening 
alone  and  perhaps  no  one  else  will  call. 
After  all  he  was  certainly  an  interesting  fel¬ 
low  ;  yes,  he  was  more  than  interesting,  and 
1  almost  wish - 


i  P.  M. 

I  am  more  satisfied  than  ever  that  1  did 
well  in  following  mamma’s  advice.  It’s 
much  better  to  give  a  man  an  intimation  that 
you  don’t  care  for  him  seriously  before  he 
proposes,  than  to  break  his  heart  by  a  single 
— and  we  have  been  such  good  friends. 


3  P-  M. 

A  note  from  him  saying  that  he  won’t  call 
to-night.  Hem  !  I  don’t  know  that  I  recog¬ 
nize  the  necessity  for  such  a  note.  Who  ever 
asked  him  to  call  or  wanted  him  to  call  or 
expected  him  to  call  ?  I’m  sure  I  didn’t.  I 
thought  I  made  myself  clear  last  night.  O, 
my,  why  will  things  always  go  wrong  ? 
I’m  going  upstairs  to  have  a  good  cry. 

5  P.  M. 

I  want  to  cry  some  more.  Dear  me  !  I'm 
the  most  unhappy  girl  alive,  and  it’s  all  my 
own  fault.  I’ve  broken  his  heart,  and  I’ve 
broken  my  own,  and  I  detest  myself. 


7  P.  M. 

I  don’t  want  any  dinner,  and  I  don’t  want 
to  see  papa’s  friend,  so  there  ! 

9  P.  M. 

Dear  me  !  he’s  in  the  parlor.  I’m  not 
dressed,  and  my  eyes  are  as  red  as  the  cur¬ 
tains.  What  shall  I  do  ?  I  certainly  must 
not  keep  him  waiting.  I  suppose  he  has 
come,  after  all,  to  bring  me  back  my  letters. 
O,  I  wish - 


9.30  P.  M. 

He  hasn’t  mentioned  the  letters  and 
he  seems  awfully  melancholy.  I  almost 
believe - 

10  P.  M. 

I’m  the  happiest  girl  in  the  world.  Who 
would  have  thought  he  intended  to  propose  ? 
Engaged  at  last,  and  to  him  !  O - 


What  He  Thought. 

9  A.  M. 

WE4-  \  guess  I  acted  very  wisely  after 
all.  She’s  a  sweet  little  girl,  but  we 
haven’t  either  of  us  enough  money  to  get 
married  on,  and  I’m  not  so  absolutely  sure 
that  I  love  her.  Of  course  I  don’t.  We’ve 
known  each  other  a  long  time  and  all  that, 
but  that  doesn’t  always  mean  love.  Of  course 
I've  got  to  stop  calling  on  her  so  often.  I 
suppose  it  will  break  her  heart.  I’ll  bet  she’s 
thinking  of  me  now. 

11  A.  M. 

I  wonder  if  she’ll  expect  me  to-night  ? 
hope  not.  I  don’t  want  to  pain  her  any 
more  than  I  can  help.  Wonder  what  I’ll  do 
with  myself?  Club?  Bah!  Theatre?  Pooh, 
bah  !  I  might  call  on  some  one  else,  but  I 
wouldn’t  be  paid  to.  If  I  hadn’t  been  so 
cool  last  night  I  might  still - 

1  P.  M. 

Well,  I’m  satisfied,  after  thinking  it  over, 
that  I  did  the  correct  thing.  Father  is  right. 
Never  be  too  abrupt  when  dealing  with  the 
female  heart.  How  pretty  she  was  last  night ! 
I  feel  rather  mean.  Guess  I’d  better  write 
her  not  to  expect  me  to-night.  Then  I’ll  stay 
at  home  and  smoke. 


3  P.  M. 

Confound  it !  I  can’t  help  thinking  about 
her.  Must  look  as  blue  as  the  Alsatian 
Mountains.  Saw  father  laughing  at  me  a 
few  minutes  ago.  How  the  deuce  does  he 
know  anything  about  it  ?  Wish  her  father 
and  mine  weren’t  such  confoundedly  thick 
friends.  I  feel  like  the  very  deuce. 


5  P.  M. 

Feel  worse.  Wish  I  hadn’t  written  that 
letter.  I  know  I’m  to  blame.  Wonder 
what’s  the  easiest  way  of  committing  suicide  ? 
Wonder  if  father  would  sympathize  with  me 
then  ? 


7  P.  M. 

I  don’t  want  dinner.  Going  to  smoke — 
going  to  drink.  Brandy’s  the  thing. 


9  P.  M. 

Well,  here  I  am  in  her  parlor,  after  all. 
Wonder  if  she'll  see  me  ?  I’ll  bet  she  won’t. 
She  always  was  the  proudest  girl  in  town. 
I  look  like  a  fool ;  and,  what’s  more,  I  am 
one.  I  suppose  she’ll  insist  on  my  taking 
back  all  my  presents. 


9.30  P.  M. 

She  hasn’t  said  a  word  about  last  evening. 
I  honestly  believe  I’ve  got  a  chance. 

Here  goes - 

10  P.  M. 

I’m  the  luckiest  fellow  in  the  world.  I  had 
no  idea  she  would  forgive  me.  Guess  I’ve 
got  the  laugh  on  father  this  time.  We’ll  be 

married  in  the  fall  and  we’ll  go - 

Tom  Hall. 


I  I 


1, 


M 
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DIFFERENT  CAUSES-SAME  RESULT. 

’^piSlove  that  makes  the  world  go 
X  round,” 

These  words  we  often  hear, 

But  the  same  phenomenon  is  found 
In  drinking  wine  with  beer. 


SUBLIME  CHARITY. 

“  T  SAW  you  stuffing  cotton  in  your 
A  ears  a  while  ago,”  said  St.  Peter  to 
the  Recording  Angel.  “  What  was  that 
for  ?” 

“  It’s  a  little  idea  of  my  own.  I  saw  a  fat 
man  getting  ready  to  brush  his  own  shoes.” 


THE  VENGEANCE  OF  A  DISCARDED 
LOVER. 


ANOTHER  CONVERT. 

“Jimmy,  wot’s  an  Anarchist  ? 

“  A  Anarchist  is  a  feller  wot  takes  wot’s  your’n  an’  keeps  wot  isn  t  his  n  , 

ACCORDIN’  TO  THEM  IF  1  WAS  TER  TAKE  EV’RY  APPLE  AN’  PEACH  FROM  THAT  STAND 
BONDER  IT’D  BE  ALL  RIGHT,  ’CAUSE  THAT  EYETALIAN  CAN’T  EAT  ’EM,  AN’  I’D  HAVE  A 
PERFECT  RIGHT  TO  ’EM  !  ” 

“Jimmy,  let’s  be  Anarchists!”  _ 


Who 


A  CHEERFUL  VIEW. 

FIRST  FIFTH  AVENUE  STAGE  HORSE:  Phew,  but  I  am  badly 
rattled. 

Second  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Horse:  Cheer  up,  old  man. 
knows  ?  You  may  be  dead  to-night. 

HEARD  ON  FOURTEENTH  STREET. 

RIFF:  Do  you  see  that  old  fellow  with  a  fiddle?  He  is  Orpheus. 

Raff:  I  know  it.  I  saw  a  paving-stone  chase  him  on  Third  Avenue 

yesterday.  _ 
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MISS  ROSEBORO'S  STORIES. 

TTHE  short  stories  of  Miss  Viola  Roseboro’,  collected  in  the  volume 
*  “  Old  Ways  and  New  ”  (Century  Co.),  make  very  evident  the  even 

quality  of  her  work,  and  the  special  feature  of  her  method.  You  feel, 
first  of  all,  the  serenity  of  her  attitude — not  cold,  but  sympathetic 
toward  her  characters.  Yet  she  leaves  to  the  reader  the  expression  of 
the  sympathy  ;  her  province  is  only  to  narrate.  There  is  a  certain 
masculine  quality  in  her  interpretation  of  characters  ;  she  has  the  same 
eagerness  to  unfold  the  springs  of  an  action  that  men  of  business  show 
in  estimating  their  competitors.  A  shrewd  financier  does  not  make  a 
deal  with  a  man  on  any  other  basis  than  a  knowledge  of  his  character 
and  the  special  motives  which  will  appeal  to  it.  It  is  the  aim  of  Miss 
Roseboro’  as  a  story-teller  to  illuminate  exactly  these  phases  of  her 
fictitious  personages.  When  you  have  been  shown  the  apparent 
inevitableness  of  cause  and  effect,  you  suddenly  run  up  against  an 
impassable  barrier,  before  which  all  distinctions  of  cause  and  effect  are 
lost — when  “  as  we  so  often  know  it,  the  catastrophe  has  no  relation  to 
responsibilities  anywhere,  when  it  is  but  a  blind  bolt,  falling  blindly, 
stopping,  crushing,  annihilating,  without  more  moral  significance  than 
is  in  the  rain  which  falls  alike  on  the  just  and  on  the  unjust.”  It  is 
this  sort  of  fatalism  which  is  the  essence  of  all  tragedy,  and  Miss  Rose¬ 
boro’  has  used  it  once  or  twice  in  her  stories  with  striking  effect. 

There  is  a  fine  play  of  humorous  appreciation  of  eccentricities  running 
throughout  the  stories — something  which  is  of  the  same  texture  as  the 
mantle  of  charity.  It  is  broad  enough  to  shelter  humanity,  but  too 
narrow  to  include  cynicism  of  any  kind. 

*  * 

MOTES. — The  selections  from  Walt  Whitman’s  prose  writings  in- 
eluded  in  the  little  volume  “Autobiographia  ”  (Webster)  give  a 
fairly  adequate  idea  of  his  mental  life  and  the  special  experiences  which 
most  affected  it.  You  really  get  at  nothing  about  him  which  his  poems 
do  not  fully  reveal — a  big  and  well-nourished  organism,  full  of  the  joy  of 
life,  and  not  prone  to  continuous  effort  of  any  kind.  Green  fields, 
bright  sunlight,  flashing  waters,  the  movement  and  color  of  crowds — 
all  those  things  which  produce  grunts  of  satisfaction  in  a  well-consti¬ 
tuted  savage — gave  him  that  sort  of  pleasure  which  ejaculates  sonorous 


phrases.  It  is  a  fine  thing  to  live  and  a  finer  to  enjoy  it,  and  if  you 
want  to  call  the  expression  of  it  poetry,  then  Whitman  was  a  poet. 

Down  “In  Savage  Africa”  (R.  H.  Russell  &  Son)  which  E.  J. 
Glave  writes  about  so  entertainingly,  they  have  a  way  of  expressing  this 
joy  of  life  by  a  wild  dance  which  culminates  in  cutting  off  the  head  of 
a  slave  or  two.  The  executioner  is  really  the  poet  of  the  occasion, 
full  of  joy  in  the  strength  of  his  arm  and  his  skill  in  using  it.  It  is 
great  fun  for  the  poet  and  his  friends — but  the  slave  and  his  friends 
have  some  doubts  about  the  genuine  inspiration  of  the  whole  affair. 
(So  have  the  readers  of  certain  poets,  everywhere.)  As  for  Mr.  Glave’s 
book,  it  is  a  modest  and  delightful  narrative,  founded  on  six  years’ 
experience  of  life  on  the  Congo — where  the  author  proved  his  courage 
and  administrative  ability,  winning  the  high  praise  of  his  chief,  Stanley, 
which  is  prefixed  as  an  introduction  to  this  volume. 

Those  who  like  rich  oriental  imagery,  set  in  melodious  verse,  very 
modern  in  form  and  finish,  will  find  pleasure  in  Clinton  Scollard’s 
“  Songs  of  Sunrise  Lands”  (Houghton).  The  author  has  technical 
skill  in  versification,  an  eye  for  color  in  landscape,  and  an  ear  for 
melodious  words.  Droch. 
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AS  IT  IS  TO  BE.  By  Cora  Linn  Daniels.  Franklin,  Mass.:  Cora 
Linn  Daniels. 

English  Cathedrals.  By  Mrs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensselaer.  Illustrations 
by  Joseph  Pennell.  New  York  :  The  Century  Company. 

Maid  Marian  and  Robin  Hood.  By  T.  E.  Muddock.  Philadelphia  : 
J.  B.  Lippincott  Company. 

The  Berkeleys  and  Their  Neighbors.  By  Molly  Elliot  Seawell.  New 
York:  D  Appleton  and  Company 

The  Story  of  Columbus.  By  Elizabeth  Eggleston  Seelye.  New  York  : 
D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

God's  Fool.  By  Maarten  Maartens.  New  York :  D.  Appleton  and 
Company. 

Songs  about  Li/e,  Love  and  Death.  By  Anne  Reeve  Aldrich.  New 


York:  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 
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*  *  T  T  AVE  you  heard,  Doctor,  what  was  the  issue  of  Dr. 

A  A  Mulligan’s  experiment  in  treating  deafness  by  the 
removal  of  the  drum  of  the  ear  ?  ” 

“  No,  I  have  not ;  but  from  my  not  hearing  I  judge  there 
was  nothing  to  tell.  The  Lord  made  the  drum,  and  perhaps 
Mulligan  hoped  he  might  beat  the  Lord,  and  tried,  but  only 
beat  the  drum.” 
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PROTECTION  TO  INFANT  INDUSTRIES  IN  DETROIT. 


HE  people  of  Detroit,  Michigan, 
have  worked  out  the  doctrine  of 
protection  to  infant  industries 
to  a  beautiful  conclusion.  The  Board 
of  Education  in  that  city  of  erudi¬ 
tion  and  freight  car  works,  has  decided 
that  no  one  shall  teach  in  the  public 
schools  who  has  not  received  his  (or  her) 
education  in  the  public  schools  of  that 
city.  In  January  next  all  teachers  who 
have  not  graduated  from  the  gymnasia , 
colleges  and  universities  of  Detroit,  Mich¬ 
igan,  will  be  summarily  ousted.  In  their 
places  will  sit  thereafter  the  Hypatias, 
the  Novella  Andreas,  and  the  Dorotea  Boc- 
chis,  of  Detroit,  Michigan — Detroit,  Michi¬ 
gan,  the  city  of  Baldwin,  of  Alger,  of  Mc¬ 
Millan,  and  other  Catos  and  Solons,  whose 
fame  as  men  of  diverse,  deep  and  broad 
scholarship  it  needs  no  mention  here  to 
recall. 

“ Maxima  debetnr  reverentia pneris,"  sings  Horace — some¬ 
one  will  please  translate  for  Detroit  ! — but  what  unhallowed 
liberties  are  these  educational  Wolverines  taking  with  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  Detroit.  Pickering  and  Childs  and  Palmer  of  Harvard, 
may  not  teach  in  the  public  schools  of  Detroit.  Sumner  of 
Yale,  Whitney  of  Yale,  Smith  of  Columbia,  Gates  of  Am¬ 
herst — not  even  Janes,  the  President  of  the  Ethical  Society  of 
Brooklyn— not  even  Chubb  of  the  Brooklyn  Institute,  may 
lecture  to  those  carefully  protected  puerile  exotics  of  the  De¬ 
troit  public  schools. 

That  is  protection  to  infant  industries  with  a  vengeance  ! 
And  what  a  beautiful  system  it  is,  when  one  examines  it 
with  care.  No  danger  of  the  Yale  foot-ball  microbes  creep¬ 
ing  in  among  the  unsophisticated  little  ones  of  Detroit !  No 
riotous  dissipation  and  snobbery  from  Harvard,  tainted  with 
horrid  Unitarianism !  No  un-Algerian  and  stealthy  Mug- 
wumpery  of  the  Seth  Low  stripe  from  Columbia  !  No  impu¬ 
dent  and  unorthodox  science  from  Johns  Hopkins!  No  un- 
Storrsian  liberality  from  Andover  !  No,  none  of  these,  but 
safe  in  the  arms  of  the  concave-backed,  convex-chested,  acidu¬ 
lous  vestals  who  have  graduated  from  the  Detroit  public 
schools,  these  little  lambs  shall  lie.  To  them  Alger  will  be 
the  George  Washington,  McMillan  will  be  the  Abraham  Lin¬ 
coln.  Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  will  be  the  Sappho  !  To  them 
Muskegon  is  as  London,  Kalamazoo  the  Paris,  Detroit  their 
world,  and  the  great  State  of  Michigan  as  the  universe. 
Michilimackinac  will  be  Thermopylae  to  them  and  Sault  St. 
Marie  their  Salamis.  Bagley’s  famous  chewing-plug,  manu¬ 
factured  by  the  descendants  of  the  lamented  governor  of  that 
name,  will  stand  to  them  as  the  purple  of  Tyre,  the  chin?  of 
Sevres,  the  clocks  of  Berne  and  the  toys  of  Saxony.  To  these 
children  the  City  Hall  at  Grand  Rapids  will  serve  for  the 
Parthenon,  the  Post-Office  at  Marquette  for  their  St.  Sophia, 
the  First  Presbyterian  Church  (McMillan’s  church)  at  Detroit 


for  Westminster  Abbey.  Oh,  happy  children  !  Oh,  happy 
State !  that  protects  its  wards  from  the  effete  knowledge  of 
Europe  and  New  England,  which  has  contrived  a  tariff  to 
protect  the  Museum  of  Art  at  Detroit  from  the  Luxembourg, 
the  Opera  House  at  Kalamazoo  from  Covent  Garden,  and  its 
Algers,  McMillans  and  Baldwins,  its  Bagleys  and  Luces  and 
Winans  from  the  humiliation  of  free-trade  with  Washington, 
Adams  and  Jefferson,  and  Webster,  and  Sumner,  and  Lincoln. 
Detroit  for  the  Detroiters  !  Only  Detroitism  taught  here  !  To 
know  Michigan  and  to  love  Detroit,  this  is  salvation  !  Glori¬ 
ous  mottoes,  happy  people  !  Bully  for  the  Board  of  Educa¬ 
tion  of  Detroit,  and  may  the  gods  that  watch  over  asses  abide 
with  them  now  and  alway ! 


BETWEEN  THE  ACTS. 


t  ( 


\  \  f  ELL,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?  ” 

*  ’  “  Oh,  it’s  about  as  broad  as  it  is  long.’’ 


BRIGGS  :  Just  for  a  joke,  I  told  Miss  Elderly  the  other  day 
that  when  she  laughed  it  was  all  I  could  do  not  to  kiss  her. 
Griggs:  What  happened? 

Briggs  :  The  next  time  I  saw  her  she  had  hysterics. 


A  FTER  attending  services  at  Dr.  Oldstyle’s  church, 
Jacques  remarked  that  he  intended  to  amend  the 
hymn,  “  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  ”  to  read  “  Sweet  Hour  and 
a  Half  of  Prayer.” 


Party  with  Dog:  Yer  see  I  had  him  down,  wid  my  foot 

ON  HIS  NECK,  AN’  I  COULD  HA’  KILT  HIM  DEN  AN’  DERE,  WHEN 
HIS  WIFE  RUSHED  IN  AN’  BEGGED  ME  FUR  TER  SPARE  HIS  LIFE. 
I  WUZ  JUS’  GOIN’  TER  HIT  HER  A  CLIP,  WHEN  I  RECKERLECTED 
DAT  IT  WOULDN’T  DO  TO  STRIKE  A  WOMAN,  SO  I  SHOVED  HER  UP 
AGIN  THE  MANTELPIECE  JUS’  EASY  ENOUGH  TO  MAKE  HER 
FAINT,  AND  AFTER  I  GOT  HER  POCKETBOOK,  I  LEF’  THE  HOUSE 
WIDOUT  MOLESTIN’  HER,  AS  I  WANTED  TO  GIV’  HER  TER  UNDER- 
STAN’  DAT  A  FELLER  COULD  BE  A  PRIZE  FIGHTER  AN’  STILL  BE  A 
GENTLEMAN. 


ONCE  TOO  OFTEN. 
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WHY  haven’t  you  been  to  church,”  she  said. 

“  Since  we  were  wed.  May  I  inquire  ?  ” 
Then  he  replied  to  his  one-year  bride  : 

“  They  say  1  A  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire  !  ’  ” 


LETTERS  FOR  OUR  ESTEEMED  JUVENILE  CONTEM¬ 
PORARIES. 

Marmelade,  Australia. 

DER  CENT  NICKELLESS:  My 
momer  has  took  you  for  me  for 
two  years  befor  I  was  born  we  have  got  a 
very  cunning  cat  and  two  kitens  when  we 
feed  them  it  is  very  amusing  to  watch  our 
cow  got  her  tale  tore  off  in  the  brush  last 
weak  I  have  never  had  a  letter  in  you 
before  youre  litle  fren  Alice  (age  19). 

East  Saugus,  Massachusets. 
Dear  littal  Schoolmarm  : 

Carpers  Yung  peopl  your  very  interestin 
paper  comes  tusdays  and  I  just  grab  it  and 
rede  it  thrugh  I  think  the  story  about  the 
bronies  and  ten  years  in  the  wilds  of  Hoboken  are  just 
elegant  I  have  one  sister  and  my  brother  has  too  hoping  to 


HOW  REALISM  GOT  LEFT. 

Mrs.  Creedly :  Oh,  Thomas,  isn’t  this  a  beautiful  pict¬ 
ure?  It  is  called  “The  Sabbath  Day.”  How  calm  and 

PEACEFUL  AND  SACRED  THE  WHOLE  SCENE.  WE  MUST  BUY  IT. 

Mr.  Creedly :  The  picture  is  all  that  you  say,  Maria  ; 

BUT  YOU  MAY  NOT  KNOW  THAT  THESE  MODERN  REALISTIC  ARTISTS 
ALWAYS  WORK  RIGHT  ON  THE  SPOT  AND  AT  THE  TIME  THEIR 
SUBJECT  DEPICTS,  AND  WE  CAN’T  BUY  A  PICTURE  THAT  WAS 
CALLED  INTO  BEING  BY  A  DESECRATION  OF  THE  SABBATH. 


see  this  in  print  I  remane  your  loving  little  friend,  Willie  George 
Washington  Lincoln  Diggels  (23)  age. 

Donmanta,  Canada. 

Dere  Sound  a  Sleep  : 

Your  most  amusin  and  entertainin  sheet  comes  to  hand  as 
regular  as  regular  as  the  sun  exceptin  may  bee  when  the  blizard 
i  will  sune  be  two  yere  old  i  kno  a  bully  game  take  a  waterin 
pot  and  let  it  run  down  a  celar  dore  slant  slanting  and  it  makes 
a  good  imitashun  of  Niagrew  fals  only  more  like  riffuls  the 
government  gras  comishun  is  razing  diferent  kinds  of  grases 
here  mostly  hay-sede  predominates,  we  have  patrige  for  break¬ 
fast  also  the  grip  which  my  pa  calles  the  winfluenzer  godby 
youre  lital  frende  Josie  Christabel — P.  S.  My  Granma  is  102 
years  old  (in  her  2nd  childhod)  she  sais  the  old  children  like 
you  to  J.  C. — . 

‘  ‘  T  AM  pinched  for  money,”  said  the  foot  whose  owner 
A  sought  to  win  the  heart  of  a  millionaire  by  the  beauty 
of  her  pedal  extremities. 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


Nov.  3,  1870. 

EQUESTRIAN  STATUE  OF  THE  QUEEN  UNVEILED  IN  LONDON. 


"  Good  gracious  !  No  wonder  my  tail  pained  me  so.  Just 

SEE  HOW  LONG  IT  HAS  GROWN  IN  THE  LAST  FEW  MINUTES.” 
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AT  THE  OPERA 


.  .  .  Mrs.  Van  Shuter  lifted  her  heavy  eyelids,  ducked  her 
double  chin;  Mrs.  Vernon’s  color  rose,  and  her  tiara  tipped 
forward.  Mrs.  Vernon  had  crossed  the  Rubicon.  Dick  Hen¬ 
derson  and  Freddy  deWitt  rehearsed  it  afterward  at  the  club, 
and  a  number  of  lorgnons  took  in  the  fact.  But  Mrs.  Van 
Shuter’s  condescension  did  not  stop  at  this. 

“Your  mother  got  the  notice  of  the  meeting  at  my  house 
on  Friday  of  next  week?”  she  asked  of  Betty.  “Tell  her  I 
count  on  her.  There  are  so  many  coming  who  won’t  signify. 
It  is  to  be  a  talk  from  that  Mrs.  Duncombe,  the  new  woman 
who  has  had  such  success  with  the  lower  classes.” 

“  What  does  she  do  to  the  lower  classes  ?  ”  Betty  inquired. 

“Oh!  er — everything;  it  is  a  scheme  for  making  work¬ 
ing-women  understand  their  legal  rights  against  their  hus¬ 
bands.” 

“  I  should  think  her  chief  trouble  would  be  from  the  mar¬ 
ried  couples  between  whom  she  interferes.” 

“Eh?  oh!  She  says  with  a  Fund  an  immense  deal  may 
be  done.  I  made  her  understand  that  I  can’t  be  looked  to 
to  give  money,  with  all  I  have  to  do.  But  I  said  they  may 
meet  first  in  my  Empire  room,  and  I  let  my  Miss  Thompson 
write  the  notices.” 


“1  suppose  we  shall  know,  when  we  get  there,  what  it  is 
all  about,”  said  Betty,  fearlessly. 

“Yes,  certainly.  There  are  to  be  flowers  distributed 
among  the  poor,  in  pots  —  with  little  pamphlets  revised  by 
lawyers.  Perhaps  Mrs.. —  ah — Vernon  would  like  to  come. 
If  she  would  like  to  come,  I  don’t  mind  telling  Miss  Thomp¬ 
son  to  write  a  card  for  her.” 

“  She  might ;  I  don’t  know,”  said  Betty.  “  She’s  awfully 
rich,  and  very  generous.  But  1  very  much  doubt  her  going 
unless  you  first  call  on  her.” 

A  surprised  look  made  itself  manifest  upon  the  Idol’s  large 
pink  face.  But,  then,  everybody  in  town  knows  it  was  pains 
thrown  away  to  be  affronted  by  Betty  Halliday. 

“  But  you  know,  my  dear,  I  never  go  in  anywhere.  And 
my  first  footman,  James,  engaged  with  me  never  to  leave  the 
box  to  ring  a  bell,  except  in  an  emergency.”  .  .  . 

This  is  a  brief  extract  from  '■'■Sweet  Bells  Out  of  Tune," 
the  new  novel  of  New  York  society ,  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison, 
author  of  “  The  Anglomaniacs."  It  begins  in  the  November 
11  Century"  with  a  delightful  account  of  a  fashionable  wed¬ 
ding.  The  sixteen-page  opening  instalment  includes  three  of 
Mr.  Gibson's  best  society  drawings,  of  which  one  is  shown  above. 
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A  FAIR  in  a  hammock 
Attempted  to  kiss, 

And  in  less  than  a  jiffy 
•Slip  aqq  papuni  Xat[  j, 

— New  York  Sun. 

“  Hello,  Central  Is  it  true  that  you  girls  are  not  allowed  to  listen  to  what  is  said 
;r  the  wires  ?  ” 

“  Yes  ;  and  what’s  more,  we  wouldn’t  waste  the  time  if  we  had  it  to  throw  away  in 
ening  to  the  silly  stuff  that  people  pour  into  each  other’s  ears.  The  public  must  think 
are  dying  to  hear  something  when  we  try  to  catch  what  it  has  to  say.” 

“All  right,  then  ;  give  me  1314.” 

“  There,  you’ve  got  ’em.” 

“  Hello,  1314 !  Say,  I’ve  got  a  secret  I  want  to  whisper  to  you,  but  first  let  me  tell 
j  that  yesterday  I  saw  the  telephone  girl  who  answers  our  calls  at  the  central  office — the 
e  with  the  cracked,  rasping  voice — and,  suffering  saints  !  she’s  got  a  face  that  is  naturally 
homely  that  any  sort  of  an  accident  that  might  befall  it  would  improve  its  appearance  ; 
i  her  hair  is  such  a  bright  red  that  persons  with  weak  eyes  can’t  look  at  it  except  through 
oked  glass ;  and  she’s  got  freckles  as  distinct  as  the  squares  on  a  checker-board,  and- — ” 
“  Say,  you  horrid  man  !  if  I  hear  any  more  of  that  kind  of  talk  over  the  wire,  I’ll 
lort  you  to  the  manager  !  Do  you  understand  ?  ” 

“  Er-r-r,  hello,  1314  !  I’ll  call  around  this  afternoon  and  tell  you  what  I’ve  got  to  say. 


I’m  afraid  it  won’t  do  to  send  it  over  the  'phone,  because — well — you  understand  how  it 
is.” — Pittsburg  Dispatch. 

A  naturalist,  who  is  absent-minded  to  a  degree,  recently  celebrated  his  silver 
wedding.  Just  as  the  first  guest  arrived,  one  of  the  daughters  was  sent  to  summon  the 
father,  who  was  all  ready,  and  came  into  the  parlor.  The  daughter  noticed  that  her 
father  carried  in  his  hand  a  small  wooden  box,  and  as  he  shook  hands  with  the  nearest 
guest,  she  saw  him  drop  it.  The  cover  rolled  off,  but  she  gave  a  sigh  of  relief  when  she 
saw  that  the  box  was  apparently  empty.  The  naturalist,  however,  uttered  a  cry  of  dismay, 
and  instantly  went  down  on  his  hands  and  knees  in  an  attempt  to  gather  up  something. 

“  Have  you  spilled  anything,  father  ?”  she  asked. 

“Spilled  anything!”  he  echoed,  in  evident  indignation  at  her  calm  tone;  “I  have 
lost  fifty  fleas  that  I  have  just  received  from  Egypt !  ” 

The  effect  of  this  intelligence  on  the  family  was  nothing  in  comparison  to  the  effect 
the  catastrophe  had  upon  the  company  before  the  evening  was  over. — Argonaut. 

A  New  York  woman,  who  has  a  very  poor  opinion  of  art  as  presented  in  Chicago, 
was  recently  visiting  in  that  city,  and  under  the  espionage  of  that  dilettante  and  scholar, 
Mr.  Eugene  Field,  she  went  one  day  to  the  Art  Museum. 

“  Possibly,  Madam,”  suggested  Eugene,  with  a  courtly  bow  and  in  classic  English, 
“  perhaps  you  had  better  leave  your  sun  umbrella  at  the  door.” 

“  What  for  ?  ”  inquired  the  lady,  who  was  rich  enough  to  own  the  best. 

“You  might  push  it  through  a  picture  or  break  a  piece  of  statuary  with  it.” 

“  I  hardly  think  I  shall,”  she  retorted,  marching  right  in.  “I  think  too  much  of  my 
umbrella.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 

“  What  was  Helen  crying  about,  Polly?”  asked  Polly's  mamma,  as  the  little  one 
came  in  from  the  playground. 

“  She  dug  a  great  big  hole  in  the  garden,  and  her  mamma  wouldn’t  let  her  take  it  into 
the  house  with  her,”  said  Polly. — Harper's  Young  People. 


packer’s 
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IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
)OTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
e  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
ikes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 
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SMELLING  SALTS. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  914  Cheetnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


You  Don’t  Know 

the  luxury  of 

PIPE  SMOKING 

UNTIL  YOU  HAVE  TRIED 

YALE 

MIXTURE 

SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

made  BY  MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKS  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41st  St. 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  &  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 

18th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  r.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  read  this  Uttle  book.”— Athmarum 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 

Club  Stationery  is  receiving  the  at¬ 
tention  of  our  Stationery  Department. 

We  are  making  letter-paper-and-envel- 
opes  ;  invitation  and  menu  cards — upon  new 
stock,  with  new  and  appropriate  embellish¬ 
ments — for  daily  use  in  dubs. 

Men  of  taste  desiring  distinctive  club  or 
individual  stationery  should  send  for  our 
designs  and  “Suggestion  Book”  which  tells 
them  of  other  “  things”  in  Gold,  Silver  and 
Leather. 

36  Ave.  de  I’Opera  State  &  Jackson  Sts. 


Paris 


Chicago 


THE  DORE  GALLERY. 

ENTIRE  COLLECTION  FROM  LONDON. 

The  Rendezvous  of  the  Elite  of  New  York, 
T1IE  CHURCH, 

LITERATURE  AND  ART, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  WORLD. 
THOUSANDS  OF  DEEPLY 

IMPRESSED  VISITORS. 
Open  week  days  from  10  to  10.  Admission,  50  cents. 
Thursdays  from  10  to  6. 

CARNEGIE  MUSIC  HALL,  57th  St.  and  7th  Ay. 


To  be  punctilious  in  one’s  Stationery  is  an  evidence  ot 
a  cultured  and  refined  taste. 

The  Whiting  Standard  Papers  are  regarded  as  meeting 
all  the  requirements  of  the  most  fastidious.  Made  with  sur¬ 
faces  to  suit  any  style  of  writing  and  each  sheet  bears  the 
Whiting  watermark,  by  which  it  is  a  guarantee  of  their 
excellence.  Ask  your  Stationer  for  Whiting’s  Standard,  and 
take  no  substitute. 

New  York  Offices, 

Whiting  Paper  Company,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


IRebfem 

NEW  ESTABLISHMENT,  1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO. 


FURRED 
EVENING 
IMPORTED 


AND  BRAIDED  GOWNS. 

Fur  Trimmed  and  Lined  Coats,  Wraps  and  Overalls. 

AND  DINNER  GOWNS. 

THE  EMPIRE  WRAP  A  SPECIALTY. 

FROM  OUR  LONDON  AND  PARIS 
HOUSES  THE  LATEST  “IDEAS,”  IN 
GARMENTS  for  the  PRESENT  SEASON. 


210  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 


•DELICIOUS  •  NEW  •  PERFUME* 

The  (^ownpeiTuMERY  C0'5 

vAPPDE  ^^OSSOlvi£ 


and  the  celebrated 

Lavender  {Salts 


Sold  Everywhe  re .  J^efect  Counterfeits. 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

THE  TEETH  USE 

DENTELLARIA. 

At  All  First=Class  Druggists. 


nrUTTV  PIANO,  Organ,  *23  up.  Want  Agt's 
ULn  I  I  I  Catalogue  FREE.  Dan’l  F.  Beatty,  Wash¬ 
ington,  N.  J. 


Guaranteed  to  contain  no  rosin,  or  any  injurious 
substances.  Delicacy  of  Perfume  unexcelled. 
Sole  U.  S.  Agents, 

MULHEN8  4l  KROPFF,  Nuw  York. 


Photographic  Outfits  and  Equipments. 


E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  59  I  Broadway,  New  York, 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 


Photographic  Instruments,  Chemicals  and  Supplies, 


DETECTIVE  AND  VIEW  CAMERAS  IN  GREA  T  VARIETY. 

ALL  THE  LA  TEST  NOVELTIES. 

BOOKS  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  THE  AMA  TEl’R. 
SCHOOL  OUTFITS  FOR  THE  YOUNG  BEGINNER. 

AMA  TEUR  OUTFITS  FROM  $7.50  UPWARDS. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue.  50  years  established  in  this  line  of  business. 


“  The  finish  crowns  the  work.” 
But,  if  the  finish  is  mean,  it  de¬ 
grades  the  whole  job. 

This  is  truer  of  varnish  than  of 
almost  anything  else ;  but  you  do 
not  know  how  to  protect  yourself. 

The  “People’s  Text-Book”  will 
help  you — sent  free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President. 
Newark.  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


M/ORTH  DOUBLE  THE  MONEY.  Send 

II  at  once  to  John  Sebastian,  G.  T.  A.  C..  R.  I.  &  P.  R. 
R..  Chicago.  Ill.,  and  receive,  postage  paid,  the  slickest 
deck  of  cards  you  ever  handled.  Only  TEN  CENTS  per 
pack,  in  stamps  or  coin. 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 


the  First  distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 


OLD  MONONGAHELA. 


The  Finest  Whiskey  in  the  world. 


1 


Perfeclo 


Exact  Size. 


Down-town  Depot : 

SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.Y.  _ _ 

EQUAL  TO  ANY  IMPORTED  CIGAR.  We  prefer  you  should  buy  of 3d  Ave"0^' YPClty.’ 
Send  a$l  for  sample  box  of  10,  by  mail,  to  JACOB  STAHL.,  JR.,  &  CO.,  168th  St.  and  3d 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 


\ 


A  POPULAR  ERROR. 

She :  Well,  love  is  a  lottery. 

He:  I  don’t  think  so.  Would  a  fellow  with  only  five  dollars  have  any  chance  at 

YOU  ? 
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WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’ 
- - ^  IS  NEVER  RAISED 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


-saw 


CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


;  .  T  < 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


M&NTL-ES* 

1  -Jackets 

w  ire 

^\eal 'Persian? 

JsftNlC'  ^ABLE 

/T\ND 

OTHER,  FfifeS 


unusual 

(^xeeUeneefn 

^Ti/LE  wdFiT 

AT 

>[ODH^ATE  PRI6E5 

(SrthersjSons 

184s  Fifth  Avenue 


& 


(C  jL 


(aqf  fear  {hem 


Every  Pair 
a  periecf  fit 


To  know  what  one  wants,  and  to  get  what  one  wants,  are  two  different 
impositions.  This  is  as  true  of  gloves  as  of  anything  else.  You  want  gloves 
hat  won’t  rip  or  tear,  gloves  that  will  wear  well.  Y ou  can  always  get  them  if  you 
will  see  that  this  brand  is  on  the  inside  of  the 
jlove.  We  are  spending  a  great  deal  of  money 
(o  let  every  one  know  that  the  P.  &  P.  gloves 
with  this  brand  inside  are  reliable.  This  is 
why  we  advertise. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  us 
of  the  fact ,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
nearest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  satne  a  card  en- 
titlingyou  to  a  d  iscount  of  10  per  cent,  onthe  first 
pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


are  now  showing  the 

Fall  and  Winter  Impon 

of  their  celebratec 


Alexandre  & 
Lupin 


Kid,  Suede  &  Pique 


Gloves 


FALL  AND  WINTER 


CARRIAGES. 


Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 


BREWSTER  &  CO. 

’  -rvr?  nnAAMD  C'T'  t 


the  latest  and  most 
colorings  and  effects, 
for  Ladies’,  Men  and  Ci 


Special  Orde 

Department. 

Gloves 


Made  to  measure 


in  any  desired  style  an 
at  the  shortest  notice. 


West  23d: 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


K1 


He:  A  millionaire  practically  has  the  world. 

She :  Yes  ;  and  not  satisfied  with  that,  you  are  after  the 

FLESH  AND  THE  DEVIL. 

A  DANGEROUS  QUOTATION. 

ITTY  WINSLOW  had  been 
struck  by  a  joke  she  read 
in  the  newspaper.  It  read  some¬ 
thing  like  this  : 

She  :  Oh,  you  dear  boy,  I  could 
hug  you  for  that ! 

He  {enthusiastic ally) :  Come 
on,  then ! 

She  {backing  off) :  Oh,  I  said 
I  could — but  I  won’t. 

Kitty  thought  this  joke  was  just 
too  cute  for  anything.  It  was 
such  an  audacious  playing  with 
fire,  and  then  retreating  with  un¬ 
scorched  fingers. 

She  determined  to  use  it,  herself,  at  the  first  opportunity. 
Her  chance  soon  came. 


One  afternoon  Tom  De  Witt  called  and  informed  her  that 
he  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  tickets  for  an  opera  which  she 
wanted  very  much  to  see. 

“  Oh,  you  dear  boy,”  she  exclaimed,  brightly ;  “  I  could 
hug  you  for  that !  ” 

Such  a  hint  to  a  man  like  Tom  was  as  good  as  a  formal 
invitation. 

In  an  instant  she  was  in  his  arms,  and  a  liberal  number  of 
ardent  kisses  were  pressed  upon  her  lips. 

Kitty  was  the  color  of  a  Harvard  stand  at  a  football  game 
before  she  succeeded  in  freeing  herself  from  his  embrace. 
Then  she  said  indignantly  :  “  How  dare  you  !  You  had  no 
right  to  take  such  an  advantage  of  me  !  I  was  just  getting 
off  a  joke  I  read  in  the  paper  the  other  day.  I  was  going  to 
say  that  I  could  hug  you  but — I  wont.” 

“And  was  that  the  way  the  joke  read  ?  ”  asked  he,  with  an 
amused  smile. 

“  Yes,”  answered  Kitty,  as  she  caught  her  breath. 

“  Well,”  returned  Tom,  reflectively,  “  don’t  you  think  that 
fellow,  the  one  in  the  paper,  you  know,  must  have  been 
dead  slow  ?  ” 

And  the  moral  of  this  little  story  is  never  to  use  a  news¬ 
paper  joke  as  though  it  were  your  own. 

Harry  Romanic. 


SHE  :  Isn’t  Miss  Manning  a  coy  little  thing  ? 

He  :  Yes.  Even  when  she  fainted  and  fell  in  my  arms 
last  night  she  blushed  like  a  peony. 
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BEFORE  this  number  of 
Life  has  had  time  to  get 
itself  distributed  and  read,  its 
constituents  will  probably  know 
who  is  to  be  Mr.  Harrison’s  suc¬ 
cessor  in  the  White  House.  At 
this  writing  as  much  as  Life  is 
sure  of,  is  that  the  next  tenant  of 
the  presidential  mansion  will  be 
a  very  good  specimen  of  his  kind, 
and  that  so  far  as  the  adminis¬ 
tration  of  the  government  lies 
with  him,  it  will  be  in  safe  hands. 
However  the  election  has  turned 
out,  no  one  fears  that  either  the 
dignity  or  prosperity  of  the  coun¬ 
try  will  suffer  serious  detriment. 
We  are  going  to  do  pretty  well 
whoever  has  got  it,  the  question 
of  prosperity  to  be  settled  being  not  a  question  of  fact,  but 
only  of  degree.  While  we  have  the  people  that  we  have  now, 
and  this  land  to  live  in,  we  are  bound  as  a  nation  to  make  a 
living  and  even  to  accumulate  a  surplus,  and  while  we  have 
those  same  people  and  the  newspapers  we  are  bound  to  have 
a  tolerably  efficacious  government. 

*  *  * 

THE  next  thing  to  tell¬ 
ing  what  happened 
is  to  tell  how  it  happened. 
The  newspapers  will  be 
busy  about  that  all  this 
week.  It  will  be  laid  to 
alienation  of  the  Irish  vote 
by  MacVeagh’s  attack  on 
Egan  ;  to  Tom  Reid’s  ten¬ 
derness  for  the  Force  Bill, 
and  his  omission  of  Mr. 
Harrison  from  his 


speeches  ;  to  Mr.  Blaine’s  injudicious  admissions  in  his  maga¬ 
zine  article  ;  to  all  reasons  except  the  right  one.  In  Life’s 
opinion,  the  result  was  largely  due  to  apathy,  founded  not  so 
much  to  indifference  as  to  the  conviction  that  the  newspapers 
would  govern  the  country  anyway,  no  matter  who  was  elected; 
and  inasmuch  as  they  would  do  it  fairly  well,  it  did  not  pay 
to  take  overmuch  trouble  about  registering  and  going  to  the 
polls. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  an  admirable  campaign  it  was.  How  decent  and 
reasonable  ;  how  free  from  mud-slinging  and  abuse. 
When  was  there  a  presidential  campaign  before  wherein  a 
candidate’s  wife  could  have  died  in  peace,  with  her  last  hours 
unruffled  by  any  shadow  of  bitterness  or  of  personal  conten¬ 
tion  ?  Perhaps  it  was  an  altogether  exceptional  campaign  ; 
perhaps  we  are  getting  to  be  a  more  polite  people,  and  the 
raw-head-and-bloody-bones  style  of  electioneering  has  passed 
away  from  us  for  good, 

*  *  * 

N  indication  of 
the  possible 
truth  of  this  last  hy¬ 
pothesis  is  offered  in 
the  edict  of  Gotham’s  police 
commissioners  which  takes 
the  dreaded,  locust  bludgeon 
out  of  the  policeman’s  hands, 
and  relegates  it,  reduced  to  half 
”  its  former  size,  to  the  retirement 
of  his  breeches  pocket.  The  old 
club  was  an  effective  weapon,  but 
it  had  the  evil  reputation,  thoroughly 
earned,  of  being  much  more  conspicuously  effective  in  bad 
hands  than  in  good.  Occasionally  it  came  down  hard  on  the 
head  of  a  rough  who  needed  just  such  an  application,  but  it 
had  an  unlucky  propensity  for  getting  into  the  hands  of 
drunken  or  blackguard  officers,  and  making  a  great  record  for 
itself  at  the  cost  of  decent  people.  The  Columbus  parade 
settled  the  possibility  of  keeping  New  York  in  good  order 
without  using  clubs  at  all.  The  long  clubs  are  a  good  riddance 
and  the  streets  of  the  city  will  be  safer  without  them. 

Just  one  afflictive  circumstance  attended  their  abolition.  The 
resolution  of  the  commissioners  which  ruled  them  out  pro¬ 
vided  that  the  baton  which  is  to  supersede  them  “  shall  be 
carried  in  a  pocket  in  the  right  side  of  the  pants.’’  How  our 
neighbor,  the  Sun,  which  is  so  intimately  connected  with  the 
present  city  government,  could  have  suffered  such  language 
to  creep  into  such  a  document,  defies  explanation. 

*  *  * 

IT  is  well,  however,  to  have  matters  of  nomenclature  set¬ 
tled  by  official  authority.  We  know  now  beyond  per- 
adventure  that  the  lower  limbs  of  New  York’s  policemen  are 
clad  in  “  pants.”  It  is  axiomatic  that  only  “  gents  ”  wear 
“  pants,”  so  we  also  know  officially  that  New  York’s  police¬ 
men  are  “  gents.”  We  had  long  suspected  that  they  were 
Irishmen.  It  is  balm  to  our  souls  to  be  sure  that  they  are 
“  gents.” 


FOR  BETTER,  NOT  FOR  WORSE. 

“On  what  grounds,  Madam,  do  you  wish  a  divorce  ?” 

“Why,  I  married  Barlow  for  money,  and  he  has  lost  everything.” 
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“  1  SAY,  MISTER,  YOU  SEEM  ATTACHED  TO  THAT  BALLOON.’ 

“  Oh,  yes,  I’m  just  carried  away  by  it.” 


THE  SENSATION  WAS  SO  SIMILAR. 

Customer :  Did  you  get  it  out  ? 

Barber:  Hien  ;  How’s  THAT? 

Customer :  Oh,  pardon  me  ;  I  thought  I  was  at  the  dentist’s. 


HIS 


TERRIBLE  REVENGE. 

ICKEY  tumbled  into  his  chair  at 
the  club  window  with  a  sigh 
that  was  heard  clear  out  in  the  billiard 
room . 

“  Ah,”  said  a  voice  from 
the  next  chair  (the  men  are 
so  small  and  the  chairs  so 
large  at  Dickey’s  club  that  it 
always  seems  as  though  the 
chairs  were  talking  and  not 
their  occupants).  “  Ah,”  re¬ 
peated  the  voice,  “  I  observe, 
me  deah  boy,  that  you  have 
been  wejected.” 

“  Yaas,”  answered  Dickey, 
dreamily. 

“  Did  she  let  you  down 
easy  or — or  was  it  in  the 
nachure  of  a  cyclone  ?  ” 

“  Both,”  answered  Dickey, 
“  but,  O,  I  am  going  to  have 
sweet  revenge.  I  will  not  be 
cheated  out  of  my  revenge.” 


“  Tell  me  about  it,  deah  boy.” 

“  Well,  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  we  were  babies,  old  chap 

_ terribly  romantic.  We  were  born  on  the  same  day,  you 

know,  and  she  lived  next  door  to  us ;  used  to  go  riding  in  the 
same  baby  carriage— been  riding  with  her  ever  since.  But 
you  know  girls  get  about  five  years  older  than  a  fellah  of  the 
same  age  when  they  are  seventeen,  and  about  five  years 


younger  than  a  fellah  of  the  same  age  when  they  are  twenty- 
three.  Well,  day  after  to-morrow  is  our  eighteenth  birthday, 
but  she  thinks  I  am  a  mere  boy,  don’t  you  know,  and  that  she 
is  a  mature  young  lady.  So  when  I  proposed  she  actually 
laughed  at  me,  old  chap,  and  told  me  to  go  back  to  my  nurse. 

“  Gwacious,”  said  the  voice  from  the  chair. 

“  But  I  am  going  to  have  my  revenge,”  said  Dickey. 

“  What’s  it  going  to  be  ?  ”  asked  the  voice. 

“  Well,  I  am  going  to  have  a  swell  birthday  party.  Every 
one  knows  that  she  and  I  were  born  on  the  same  day.  But 
instead  of  its  being  my  eighteenth  birthday,  old  chappie,  it  s 
going  to  be  my  twenty-eighth  birthday— see  ?  And  I  just  bet 
she’ll  tear  her  hair  out  when  she  hears  about  it.  By  the  way, 
it’s  awfully  pretty  hair.” 

“  Gwacious,”  said  the  horrified  voice  from  the  chair. 

Tom  Hall. 


THEY  HADN’T  DISCOVERED  IT  YET. 

T  T  was  in  New  Orleans  at  the  time  of  the  recent  “big 
A  fights.” 

The  night  the  colored  pugilist  vanquished  the  white  man 
a  party  of  well-known  sporting-men  from  the  Metropolis  and 
the  Hub  were  sounding  the  black  champion  s  praises  in  the 
office  of  the - Hotel,  when  the  proprietor,  himself  per¬ 

haps  the  best  known  sporting  character  in  the  South,  ex¬ 
claimed  :  “  Great  heavens,  gentlemen,  don’t  talk  so  loud  !  If 
the  niggers  hear  you  talking  like  that  they’ll  think  they’ve  got 
a  right  to  vote  !  ”  _ 

T  T  maybe  that  we  are  all  servants  of  the  Lord — but  we  would- 
I-  n’t  dare  to  disobey  any  other  boss  as  we  disobey  Him. 
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RACING  TERM. 


T*  n 


««  m 


i  nt  rut  I  &  MUKN. 

The  sun  in  martial  splendor  rose, 
And  put  the  shades  of  night  to 

?v,  /  rout; 

I  lightly  leaped  from  my  re- 

1^.  pose, 

To  let  the  chickens  out. 

The  glorious  day  moves  on 
apace  ; 

The  latest  lingering  stars 
A  expire  ; 

I  turn  from  gazing  into 
space, 

And  light  the  kitchen  fire. 

Ah,  how  Aurora’s  coursers 
speed  ! 

Roll  on,  triumphant 
chariot,  roll  ! 

I’ll  follow  on  my  winged  steed, 
When  I’ve  put  on  the  coal. 

Walter  Storrs  Bigelow. 


TOO  EASY. 

T/  ITTY  WINSLOW :  I  don’t  see  why  it  should  be  so 
hard  for  a  young  man  to  say  “  No.” 

Tom  De  Witt:  No;  you  girls  seem  to  find  it  easy 
enough. 


First  American  :  Remarkable  weather  we  are  having. 
Second:  Most  extraordinary!  I  haven’t  caught  a  fresh 


"  Who  yer  chasen  after  now,  sheriff  ?” 

“  Slopy  Sam.  He’s  been  holden  up  a  lot  of  dominies.” 

11  Did  he  take  everything  they  had  ?” 

"Yes;  everything  but  ther  religion.  He  hadn’t  the 
heart  to  take  that.” 


A  JOY  FOREVER. 


i  i  A  YARD  is  engaged  to  Mamie  Eccles.” 

*  ^  “  Why,  he  has  only  known  her  a  week.” 

“  True.  But  he  invited  her  to  go  to  the  theatre  last  evening, 
and  she  didn’t  keep  him  waiting.” 


BAD  FOR  THE  TALENT. 


COLD  FOR  a  WEEK. 


266 


•  LIFE 


‘  ‘  \|  O  force,  Bill,”  cried  the  fair  Demo- 
1  n  cratic  maid,  as  her  lover  tried  to 
kiss  her.  _ _ 

THE  time  when  a  man  really  discovers 
how  very  original  he  is  occurs  shortly 
after  he  is  sued  for  slander  for  repeating  a 
story  told  to  him  by  seven  different  people. 


PROF.  VOLT,  THE  ELECTRICIAN,  HAS  PERFECTED 
AN  INGENIOUS  DEVICE  TO  SUPPLANT  THE  OLD- 
FASHIONED  ALARM  CLOCK.  HE  KNOWS  HE  WILL 
BE  AWAKENED  AT  SIX. 


BEING  A  RESTLESS  SLEEPER,  HIS  FEET  BECOME 
ENTANGLED  IN  THE  WIRES. 


BUT  HE  WAS  AWAKENED  AT  SIX. 


“OUR  FRIENDS,  THE  BOOKS.” 

IN  one  of  her  pleasant  “  Essays  in  Miniature,”  Agnes  Repplier,  telling  of  Hazlitt’s  delight 

in  re-reading  the  books  of  his  youth,  says :  “  He  opened  a  faded,  dusty  volume,  and 
behold  1  the  spot  where  first  he  read  it,  the  day  it  was  received,  the  feeling  of  the  air,  the 
fields,  the  sky,  all  returned  to  him  with  charming  distinctness,  and  with  them  returned  his 
first  rapturous  impression  of  that  long-closed,  long-neglected  romance.”  This  natural 
association  of  ideas  is  such  a  part  of  every  man’s  mental  furniture  that  the  wonder  is  a 
more  intelligent  choice  is  not  used  in  associating  a  particular  pleasure  with  a  particular 
book.  Why  should  you  allow  a  train-boy  to  determine  any  part  of  the  memories  of  your 
old  age  ?  Think  of  that  part  of  your  autobiography  which  has  to  do  with  travel  (a  large 
portion  nowadays)  being  colored  for  all  time  by  the  mere  accident  of  a  news-boy  s  vending 
a  certain  book  on  a  certain  day  !  Perhaps  a  score  of  people  in  the  same  train,  in  similar 
surroundings  and  rushing  through  the  same  scenery,  are  also  leisurely  absorbing,  with  the 
car-window  view,  a  similar  set  of  emotional  impressions  from  the  pages  of  what  happens 
to  be  the  book  of  the  hour.  And  yet  we  often  wonder  why  people  are  so  much  alike,  and 
for  the  most  part  uninteresting! 

Whether  it  be  accident  or  choice  which  has  determined  your  reading,  you  need  not  be 
very  old  to  have  discovered  how  pleasant  a  part  of  your  recollection  of  an  excursion  is  the 
book  which  accompanied  you — often  more  vivid  than  the  people  who  shaied  it.  I  know 
an  ordinary  man,  given  to  long  walks,  and  to  camping  in  the  forest.  It  is  one  of  the  mild 
delights  of  the  evening  pipe  around  the  camp-fire  to  hear  him  tell  the  story  of  a  famous 
romance  as  it  has  become  an  inseparable  part  of  the  scenes  in  which  he  was  living  when 
he  read  it.  Each  tale  for  him  has  its  own  peculiar  atmosphere  of  which  the  author  never 
dreamed. 

I  have  heard  him  say  that  for  him  “  Sant  Ilario”  is  not  more  than  half  a  tale  of 
modern  Rome  ;  the  other  half  moves  among  the  islands  of  a  beautiful  lake  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks.  He  will  never  finish  “  Lorna  Doone,”  because  he  will  probably  never  again  visit 
the'  Muskoka  lakes  in  Ontario,  and'  for  him  John  Ridd  and  Lorna  lived,  and  are  still 
living,  on  the  shores  of  the  Great  Manitou.  When  the  mood  is  on  him  he  will  tell  you 
with  all  sincerity  of  the  great  hardships  he  endured  with  John  Ridd ,  shooting  the  rapids  of 
the  Amable  du  Fond.  Sometimes,  I  half  believe,  he  thinks  John  saved  his  life  when  they 
crossed  Tea  Lake  in  a  gale. 

One  day  I  mentioned  “The  Mill  on  the  Floss.”  “Oh,  yes.  I’ve  been  there,”  he 
growled  out  of  his  cloud  of  smoke.  “  Down  on  Long  Island  not  far  from  Wainscott  and 
Sagg.  I  stopped  there  for  lunch  one  day  on  a  twenty-mile  tramp.  Was  just  getting 
interested  in  Tom  and  Maggie  when  the  old  lady  brought  in  the  trout,  cooked  to  the 
queen’s  taste.  Bright  boy  and  girl  those— but  seemed  discontented  with  their  narrow  way 
of  life.  I  wonder  what  became  of  them?”  We  never  disillusionize  our  friend  at  these 
times.  For  a  month  of  the  year  he  is  a  man  of  imagination  ;  for  the  rest  of  the  time  he 
figures  close  on  the  manufacture  of  hydraulic  cement  to  outsell  the  English  brands. 

This  summer  he  took  “  Calmire”  with  him  into  the  Maine  woods  ;  and  the  other  night 
I  overheard  him  tell  some  men  in  a  club  corner  that  “  There  was  a  young  Harvard  chap, 
named  Muriel ,  up  at  Murray  Cunningham’s  camp  in  August,  who  was  a  first-rate  fisher¬ 
man,  but  nearly  killed  us  with  philosophical  discussions  in  the  evening.  That  boy  knows 
a  little  of  a  great  many  things,  and  believes  nothing.  I’ve  heard  since  I  got  back,  that 
there  is  a  pretty  factory  girl,  up  the  Hudson  where  he  lives,  who  is  setting  her  cap  for  him. 
And  I  predict  that  she’ll  get  him  into  trouble.  It’s  always  those  agnostics,  who  only  believe 
what  they  experience,  who  get  into  scrapes.”  The  crowd  had  never  read  “  Calmire,”  and 
took  the  story  as  a  bit  of  real  life.  One  man  said  he  believed  Muriel  was  a  non-resident 
member,  and  sent  for  a  club  book  to  find  out  his  full  name. 


'THERE  are  many  other  interesting  things  in  Miss  Repplier’s  volume  of  essays  (which  has 
1  led  us  into  this  ghost-land  of  books)— but  best  of  all  is  its  charming  attitude  toward  lit¬ 
erature  of  comradeship— of  reading  books  because  they  are  lovable— of  living  your  own  life 
naturally  and  having  for  your  book-friends  only  those  which  belong  in  your  circle.  With 
that  outlook  no  reader  will  ever  suffer  from  “  literosity.” 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

RHYMES  AND  BALLADS  FOR  GIRLS  AND  BOYS.  By  Susan  Coolidge.  Boston 
Roberts  Brothers. 
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TOO  MUCH  PROMISE. 

Mrs.  Dangle ,  the  hostess ,  who  is  on  the  outer  edge  of  the  inner  circle  :  My  dear  Miss  Penne,  have  you  met  everyone  ?  Have  you 
met  Mr.  Shingle,  the  rising  young  architect,  and  Mr.  Cheatem,  the  promising  lawyer  ?  And  here  comes  Mr,  Palette 

THE  CLEVER  YOUNG  ARTIST  WITH  A  FUTURE,  ARM  IN  ARM  WITH  Mr.  WARBLE,  THE  RISING  YOUNG  POET. 

Mtss  Penne :  Yes,  I  have  met  them  all,  my  dear  Mrs.  Dangle  ;  and  now,  if  you  will  be  so  good,  I  should  like  to 

MEET  A  FEW  MEN  WHO  ARE  ON  THE  DOWNWARD  TRACK. 


PROFESSIONAL. 

HE  professions  live  ;  no  wonder, 
For,  in  every  town  and  village, 
The  lawyer  lives  by  plunder, 

And  the  doctor  lives  by  pillage. 


T 


CMALL  BOY  :  Hurry  up.  Doctor!  A  fellow  'rounc 
the  corner  fired  loose  with  his  fist  and  hit  a  book 
agent  an  awful  lick  on  the  cheek. 

Doctor  :  Where  is  the  book-agent  ? 

“  It  ain’t  the  book-agent  that  wants  you.  It’s  thi 
fellow  that  hit  him.” 


'T''  HE  HUSBAND  (on  his  death  bed)  :  My  darling,  when  I 
A  am  gone,  how  will  you  ever  be  able  to  pay  the  doctor’s  bill  ? 
The  Wife:  Don’t  worry  about  that,  dear.  If  worst  comes 
to  worst,  I  can  marry  the  doctor,  you  know. 


“A  LIFE  FOR  A  LIFE.” 
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LIFE’S  TICKET. 

For  President,  For  Vice-President, 

WARD  MCALLISTER,  ALBERT  E.  WETTIN, 

Of  New  York  and  Newport.  Of  Wales. 


IN  FASHIONABLE  CIRCLES. 

“  I  don’t  see  anybody  here  who  is  anybody  !  ” 
“  Neither  do  I  !  ” 


the  Force  Bill  voted  against  our  ticket,  and  in  the  North,  the  people  who 
favor  a  Force  Bill  did  not  vote  for  it.  The  Protectionists  voted  for  the 
other  candidates,  and  the  Free  Traders  voted  against  ours.  The 
Farmers  Alliance  deserted  us  on  account  of  the  Pie  issue,  and  the  silver 
men  were  opposed  to  the  green  goods  plank  in  our  platform.  But,  with 
it  all,  our  candidates  have  carried  themselves  like  men  through  this 
trying  ordeal.  Life  has  not  said  one  word  during  the  entire  canvass  that 
it  would  wish  to  expunge  or  take  back. 

To  the  victors  belong  the  spoils,”  and  we  hereby  withdraw  any 
hopes  we  had  of  even  a  fourth-class  postmastership. 


"p HE  worst  has  happened.  Life’s  ticket  is  defeated.  It  will  not  re¬ 
ceive  a  single  electoral  vote. 

WE  hardly  know  what  to  say.  Our  hopes  were  so  high  and  now  we 
feel  that  we  are  the  principal  citizens  in  a  cocked  hat. 

The  cause  is  not  far  to  find.  In  the  South,  the  people  who  feared 


T  N  the  light  of  recent  experiences,  Labor,  like  Lightning, 
-*•  will  be  unlikely  to  strike  twice  in  the  same  place. 

i  i  "T^\  ON’T  you  and 
Mawson  speak 
any  more,  Witherup  ?  ” 

“  Nope.” 

“  Why  not  ?  ” 

“  He  sold  me  a  horse 
once.” 

ESCRIPTIONS  of 
Revolutionary  bat¬ 
tles  should  always  be  writ¬ 
ten  in  chased  English. 

T  T  E  :  As  a  woman  you 
will  understand — 

She:  How  dare  you? 

I  am  not  a  woman.  I  am 
only  a  girl. 


“  I  WONDER  WHERE  THE  FELLOW 
THAT  DESIGNED  THAT  PIECE  OF 
FURNITURE  EVER  GOT  HIS  IDEA.” 


RENUNCIATION. 
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THE  RETURN  OF  THE  NATIVE. 
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I  saw  that  the  Rose  was  fresh  and  fair, 

But  I  went  my  way  and  left  it  there, 

For  it  seemed  too  sweet  and  pure  to  wear. 

Upon  my  breast. 

But  another  man  came  by  and  he 
Plucked  that  rose  from  the  parent  tree. 

He  loved  her  !  yes,  but  it  seems  to  me, 

I  loved  her  best  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


Daisy  Victoria :  Aunt  Hannah  has  jus’  bin  an’  tole  me  dat 
your  Cousin  Brutus  has  done  gone  an’  married  a  white  gal. 
Uncle  Crow :  W-w-what  I  bin  tellin’  yer  all  along. 

D-D-DIDN’T  I  ALLUS  SAY  DAT  DE  BOY  WUD  DISGRACE  HIS  FAMBILY  ? 


'  I  'HE  tailor-made  gown  costs  a  pretty  figure,  but  it  also 
*■  bestows  one. 


A  GENTLEMAN  WITH  A  CAST  IN  HIS  EYE. 


Hon.  william  f. 

CODY,  better 
known  to  the  readers  of 
wild,  western  literature 
and  lovers  of  Wild  West 
spectacle  as  “  Buffalo  Bill,” 
has  returned  from  Europe. 
He  has  there  carried  on  a 
series  of  illustrated  lectures 
on  American  life,  which 
were  in  the  nature  of  a 
preparation  for  Britishers 
who  will  visit  the  Chicago 
Fair.  Mr.  Cody  knows 
Chicago,  and  under  the 
instructions  our  British 
cousins  have  received  from 
him  they  will  doubtless  be 
able  to  visit  that  city  with 
comparative  safety.  Their  traveling  accoutrements  will  con¬ 
sist  largely  of  Winchester  rifles,  self-cocking  revolvers  and 
prepared  ammunition.  They  have  also  learned  from  Mr. 
Cody’s  lectures  that  the  lasso  is  a  handy  article  of  self-defence, 
and  that  it  will  come  in  especially  handy  in  conflicts  with 
Chicago  hackmen  and  Chicago  drinks.  Mr.  Cody’s  lectures 
will  do  much  to  insure  an  increased  attendance  at  the  Fair, 
and  he  has  fairly  earned  anything  that  the  Board  of  Promo¬ 
tion  and  Publicity  may  have  paid  him. 


the  way  home  from  the  services  at  the  church,  little 
Milly  was  very  grave,  so  grave  that  finally  her  father 
asked  her  what  was  the  matter. 

“  Oh  !  ”  she  said,  “  I  am  so  sorry  Mr.  Wilson  is  not  going 
to  Heaven.” 

“  Why,  Mildred,  what  do  you  mean  ?  ” 

“  Well,”  she  replied,  “  the  minister  said  he  was  going  to  be 
taken  to  Brooklyn.” 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


November  7,  1863. 

GENERAL  MEADE  CAPTURES  A  PART  OF  LEE’S  ARMY. 
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Here  is  Thackeray's  version  of  his  first  meeting  with  Charlotte  Bronte.  The  tiny, 
intense  creature  had  idealized  Thackeray,  personally  unknown  to  her,  with  a  passion  of 
idealization.  “  Behold  a  lion  cometh  out  of  the  North!”  she  quoted  under  her  breath, 
as  Thackeray  entered  the  drawing-room.  Some  one  repeated  it  to  him. 

“  O  Lord  !  ”  said  Thackeray  ;  “  and  I  am  nothing  but  a  poor  devil  of  an  Englishman, 
ravenous  for  my  dinner  !  ”  At  dinner,  Miss  Bronte  was  placed  opposite  Thackeray  by 
her  own  request.  “And  I  had,”  said  he,  “the  miserable  humiliation  of  seeing  her  ideal 
of  me  disappearing  down  my  own  throat,  as  everything  went  into  my  mouth  and  nothing 
came  out  of  it ;  until  at  last,  as  I  took  my  fifth  potato,  she  leaned  across,  with  clasped 
hands  and  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  breathed  imploringly  : 

“  Oh,  Mr.  Thackeray  !  Don't  !” — Argonaut . 

Napoleon  described  Talleyrand  as  one  whose  face  would  preserve  a  smile  while  he 
was  being  kicked  from  behind.  Talleyrand  had  his  revenge. 

“  It  is  a  pity,”  he  said,  “that  so  great  a  man  should  have  such  bad  manners.”  And 
the  mot  will  cling  to  Napoleon  forever.  Macaulay  has  said  the  same  thing  in  comparing 
Caesar  with  Napoleon  : 

“But,  after  all,  Caesar  was  a  gentleman.”  The  word  “gentleman”  could  never  be 
applied  to  the  modem  Ctesar.  He  twitted  a  lady,  whom  he  had  forced  into  the  house¬ 
hold  of  the  Empress  Josephine,  with  the  fact  that  she  was  marked  by  the  small-pox,  and 
received  the  retort : 


The  Noblest  breakfast 
Food  on  Earth  I 

Th*  Most  MointisHiNtf 
T hi  Most  Palatablk 
Thk  Easiest  Digested 
The  Uvickest Cooked 


~  /  A*  .  /  FREE  Pamphlets 
/ sy  frr  f  Frr.lv  mailed  to  all 
/  ^  /  applicants. 

/Jy  / HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
**  jjr /  Offices  Everywhere, 
r /  Head  Office,  61  jtb  Ave., 
t  New  York. 

N.  E.  Office,  loo  Tremont  St.., 
Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office.  6j.  Arch  St, 
Western  Office.  1601  Wabash  Ave.. 
Chicago 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  A  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  nd  &  13d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Exposition,  1889. 


BUILDERS  OF 

Carriages 

OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  COUNTRY. 


A  Large  Assortment  of  all  Standard 
Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps, 


372 ,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  51st  St.  and  7th  Ave. 


THEY  ALL  LIKE  IT  1 
WHAT? 


WHY  YALE  MIXTURE! 

\ 

)R 

2 


THE  FINEST  COMBINATION  FOR 
THE  PIPE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


MADE  BY  MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD , 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKS  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  Amerloan  and 
European  Travel. 

161  Broadway,  below  Cortlandt  St. 
688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

701  Sixth  Avenue,  below  41gt  St. 


“A  Frenchman  would  never  have  told  me  that.”  When  Mme.  de  Talleyrand  was 
presented  at  court,  lie  had  nothing  more  gracious  to  say  than  : 

“  I  hope  that  the  conduct  of  Mme.  Talleyrand  will  cause  the  levities  of  Mme.  Grand 
to  be  forgotten  ;  ”  an  insult  which  drew  forth  the  rejoinder  : 

“  I  could  not  follow  a  better  example  than  that  of  Citoyenne  Bonaparte.” — 
Argonaut . 

“  One  more  question,  sir,  before  you  begin  !  ” 

“  Well,  madam  ?  ” 

“  Is  it  possible  to  distinguish  real  stones  from  false  ones  on  the  photo?” — Lustige 
Matter. 

Carlyle  smoked  often  and  complained  much  of  dyspepsia.  A  friend  once  ventured 
to  suggest  that  his  smoking  might,  perhaps,  injure  and  depress  him.  “Yes,”  Carlyle 
said,  “  and  the  doctors  told  me  the  same  thing.  I  left  off  smoking  and  was  very  meeser- 
able ;  so  I  took  to  it  again  and  was  very  meeserabla  still ;  but  I  thought  it  better  to  smoke 
and  be  meeserable  than  to  go  without.” — Argonaut . 


Prince  Jerome  Napoleon  had  a  strange  hallucination  that  he  had  taken  part  in 
his  uncle’s  campaigns,  and  had  headed  a  charge  of  cavalry  at  Waterloo.  George  the 
Fourth  was  gifted  with  a  similar  hallucination,  and  on  one  occasion,  when  prince-regent 
had  referred  to  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  who  was  sitting  opposite  to  him  at  dinner,  to 
confirm  his  statement  that  he  had  commanded  a  cavalry  corps  at  Waterloo.  His  grace 
merely  replied  :  “I  have  always  heard  your  royal  highness  say  so.” — Argonaut. 


Woman  (to  herself)  :  It  scares  me  half  to  death  to  drive  this  horse.  I  wonder  what 
he’ll  do  next. 

Horse  ( to  himself)  :  That  must  be  a  woman  driving,  or  I  wouldn’t  be  jammed  m»o 
everything  on  the  road. — New  York  Weekly. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 

Healing 

properties  are  incorporated  in  the  | 
soft,  rich  lather  produced  by 
WILLIAMS’  Shaving  Stick. 

Don’t  go  on  trying  inferior 
kinds.  You  want  the  best 
there  is.  There  is  but  one  j 
best. 

You  can  get  Williams’  at  any  drug  store 
for  25c.  Each  stick  enough  for  250  shaves. 


Spaulding&Co. 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


DIAMONDS. 

Unusual  purchases  suggest  unusual  care. 
A  properly-bought  diamond  is  as  much  of  a 
life-time’s  delight  as  a  hastily  purchased  stone 
is  an  after-a-time  annoyance. 

We  place  at  the  buyer’s  disposal  the  most 
perfect  possible  assortment  of 

Diamonds  and  Precious  Stones, 

the  result  of  our  resident  foreign  buyers. 

Send  for  our  “Suggestion  Book” — its 
free. 

36  Ave.  de  l'Opera, 

Paris-  State  &  Jackson  Sts. 

Chicago. 

— 


i8th  Edition,  postpaid  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“Everyone  should  read  thlfi  little  book.”— Athetumm 


Photographic  Outfits  and  Equipments. 


E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  i  CO.,  591  Broadway,  New  York. 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 


Photographic  Instruments,  Chemicals  &  Supplies. 


DETECTIVE  AND  VIEW  CAMERAS  IN  GREAT  VARIETY. 
ALL  THE  LA  TEST  NOVELTIES. 

BOORS  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  THE  AMA  TEUR. 

SCHOOL  OUTFITS  FOR  THE  YOUNG  BEGINNER. 
AMATEUR  OUTFITS  FROM  $ 7.50  UPWARDS. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue.  50  years  established  in  this  line  of  business. 
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AU  BON  MARCHE 

N  OU  VE  AUTES 
Maison  Aristide  BOUCICAUT 

PARIS 


The  system  of  selling  everything  at  3  small  profit  and  of  a  thoroughly 
reliable  quality,  is  strictly  maintained  at  AU  BON  MARCHfc 


AU  BON  MARCHE  possess  in  every  department  the  richest, 
most  elegant  and  most  complete  choice  of  all  classes  of  goods; 
it  is  acknowledged  that  they  offer  the  greatest  advantages,  both  in 
quality  and  sterling  value  of  everything  exposed  for  sale. 

This  Establishment  is  the  largest  and  the  best  organised  of  its  kind  in 
the  world  and  one  of  the  most  remarkable  sights  of  PARIS. 

Catalogues,  Patterns,  Albums  and  Designs  of  all  Made  up  Goods 
are  sent  free  on  demand. 

Purchases  shipped  to  any  part  of  the  Globe 
Correspondance  in  all  languages. 


Macmillan  &  Co.’s  New  Books. 


Now  Ready.  /6mo,  cloth ,  $  1.2 j. 

Lord  Tennyson’s  New  Volume  of 
Poems,  entitled 

The  Death  of  Oenone, 
Akbar’s  Dream, 

And  Other  Poems. 

Uniform  with  “The  Foresters.” 
itmo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

***  Large  Paper  Edition,  printed  on 
Hand-made  Paper.  Limited  to  200 
Copies.  For  price  apply  to  the  book¬ 
sellers. 

“There  is  as  much  of  sadness  as  of  pleasure 
in  the  feeling  with  which  one  takes  up  this  new 
volume  of  poems.  It  is  the  swan-song  of  a  great 
poet ;  with  two  or  three  exceptions,  the  book  is 
entirely  new.  There  is  some  rare  music  in  it, 
and  some  songs  that  none  but  he  could  have 
5ung.“ — Chicago  Tribune. 


By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  JOHN  L  UB- 
BOCK,  M.R.,  R.R.S. 

The  Beauties  of  Nature 

And  the  Wonders  of  the  World  We 
Live  In.  By  Right  Hon.  Sir  John 
Lubbock,  M.P.,  F.R.S.  With 
numerous  illustrations  and  full- 
page  plates.  Uniform  with  the 
new  edition  of  “The  Pleasures  of 
Life.” 

umo,  cloth,  gilt,  $1.50. 

The  Pleasures  of  Life 

By  Sir  John  Lubbock,  M.P.,  F.R  S. 
New  Edition.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt, 
$1.25. 


The  Dryburgh  Edition  of  the 

Waverley  Novels 

To  be  completed  in  25  volumes.  Illus¬ 
trated  with  250  wood  engravings, 
specially  drawn  by  eminent  artists. 
Subscribers'  names  are  now  being  re¬ 
ceived  by  all  booksellers  and  by  the  pub¬ 
lishers.  Each  volume  will  be  promptly 
delivered  monthly  as  published. 

Vol.  I.  Waverley.  Illustrated  by 
Charles  Green.  Price,  $1.25.  Now 
ready. 

***  Large  Paper  Limited  Edition,  on  Hand¬ 
made  Paper.  For  price  apply  to  the  book¬ 
sellers.  _ 

NEW  NOVELS 

Under  Pressure 

Scenes  from  Roman  Life. 

By  the  Marc'hesa  Theodoli. 

i2mo,  cloth,  $1. 

44  The  story  is  written  with  admirable  dis¬ 
tinction  and  taste,  and  bears  the  stamp  of 
actuality.  People  who  have  read  Mr.  Craw¬ 
ford’s  ‘Saracinesca’  chronicles  will  be  inter¬ 
ested  in  ‘  Under  Pressure,’  which  deals  with 
similar  conditions  from  another  point  of  view.” 
— Boston  Beacon. 

Helen  Treveryan  ; 

or,  The  Ruling  Race 

By  John  Roy. 

i2mo,  cloth,  $1. 

F.  Marion  Crawford’s  New  Novel 
Ready  Next  Week. 

Don  Orsino 

A  Sequel  to  “Saracinesca”  and  “Sant’ 
Ilaiio.”  Uniform  with  the  new 
col’ected  edition  of  Mr.  Crawford’s 
works. 

i2mo,  cloth, 


Macmillan  &  Co.,  112  Fourth  Ave.,  New  York. 


Have  you  been  be-little-ing 

GODEY’S 

because  after 
outliving  your  Great-Grandmother 

Just  try  setting  Ladies’  Fashions  it  looked - “aged”? 

for  62  years  and 
then  see  ilyoit  can  bloom  out 

like  this, - 

GODEYS 

When  w  developed  so 

remarkably,  everybody  wanted  to  know  the  inward  causes. 

Here  they  are  : — 

OFFICIAL  DIAGNOSIS. 

(1)  Blood,  NEW — shown  by  Novel,  illustrated  in  a  manner  way  beyond  the  normal. 
Effect  heightened  by  such  names  as  Habberton,  Atherton,  Barr,  Hawthorne, 
Fawcett,  etc. 

(2)  Color,  Very  Healthy — coming  from  the  colored  portraits  of  society  leaders  who 
thus  hint  at  styles  (even  as  to  color)  in  our  principal  cities  ; 

(3)  Tone,  high — miscellaneous  causes  ; 

(4)  Pulse,  quick — indicating 

FURTHER  DEVELOPMENTS. 

You  will  want  to  WATCH  THIS  for  a  year  at  least,  so  you  had  better 
send  for  our  special  proposition. 

“Gold  Saved  Gold.” 

“Godey  Publishing  Co.,” 

21  Park  Row ,  New  York. 


Retail  Dry  Goods  Saleswoman  to  her  Pastor  :  I  am  ill  and  may  die  and  my 
heart  is  sick  with  remorse  over  one  particular  thing. 

My  employers  frequently  didn't  have  Smith  &  Angell’s  Black  Hosiery  in 
stock,  as  they  wished  to  dispose  of  old  goods  or  sell  others  that  paid  larger  profits,  and  then 
I  used  to  tell  customers  that  these  lines  were  just  as  good,  although  1  well  knew  that 
Smith  &  Angell’s  was  by  far  the  best. 

Moral  for  Buyers  :  Insist  upon  having  Smith  St  Ang-ell’s  Black  Hosiery 
and  accept  no  substitute. 


E.  A.  HORRISON  &  50N, 

Are  now  showing  the  latest  designs  in 

Dress  Trimming’s 

of  New  and  Desirable  Descriptions  for  this  Season, 
to  which  they  have  added  a  Full  Line  of 

Fur  Trimmings, 

of  all  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Varieties. 

893  Broadway,  ^  13  East  19th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 
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IRebfem 

NEW  ESTABLISHMENT,  1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO. 


FURRED 
EVENING 
IMPORTED 


AND  BRAIDED  GOWNS. 

Fur  Trimmed  and  Lined  Coats,  Wraps  and  Overalls. 

AND  DINNER  GOWNS. 

THE  EMPIRE  WRAP  A  SPECIALTY. 

FROM  OUR  LONDON  AND  PARIS 
HOUSES  THE  LATEST  “IDEAS,”  IN 
GARMENTS  for  the  PRESENT  SEASON. 


210  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

THE  TEETH  USE 

DENTELLARIA. 

At  All  First-Class  Druggists. 


** 

Will 

Not 

Bite 

or 

Dry 

the 


Tongue 

or 

** 


SURBRUCS 


GOLDEN  SCEPTRE 

IF  YOU  ARE  A  PIPE  SMOKER 

We  want  YOU  to  try  GOLDEN  SCEPTRE- 
all  the  talk  in  Ihe  world  will  not  convince  as 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  perfectioa 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address. 

SURBRUG, 

159  Fulton  St.,  New  York  City. 

Prices  GOLDEN  SCEPTRE  :  1  lb.,  $1.20; 
l^lb.,  65c. :  <4  lb.,  35c.  Postage:  1  lb.,  20c. ; 
y,  lb.,  10;  J4  lb.,  5c.  Send  for  pamphlet  of  our 
goods  giving  list  of  dealers  who  handle  them. 


DIXON’S  m3  PENCILS 

Arc  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J .  for  samples  worth  double  the  money 
It  is  worth  your  trouble. 


ORIENTAL  CARPETS  AND  RUGS. 

^RE  you  seeking  a  special  size  or  coloring 
in  these  goods?  If  so,  call  and  see  our 
superb  stock. 

JOSEPH  WILD  &  CO., 

82  &  84  Worth  Street. 


HOTEL  BRUNSWICK. 

_  .  _ _ _  _ _  ttt  _ c - - -  r.V,/M,lrl  kurr  rtf  vrmir  ripalpr  •  if 


Down-town  Depot : 

URBRUQ,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.Y.  ^  - _ •  w _ _ _ - _ 


TWO  USUALLY  GOOD  OFFERS. 

Real  Christmas  Gifts. 

First. — The  great  Holiday  No.  (enlarged  to  256  pages) 
of  that  brightest  of  quarterly  publications, 

“  TALES  PROM  TOWN  TOPICS,” 

Out  December  first,  all  news  and  hook  stands 
and  railway  trains,  price  50  cents,  will  he  sent 
-  FREE - 

To  all  who  send  81.00  for  3  months  trial  subscription  to 

TOWN  TOPICS. 

The  largest,  raciest,  strongest,  most  varied 
and  entertaining  weekly  journal  in  the  world. 

Second.— To  all  who  will  send  85.00,  will  be  sent  Town 
Tories  and  “  Tales  from  Town  Topics  ”  from  date  until 
January  1,  1894,  covering  5  Nos.  of  the  inimitable  quar¬ 
terly  (regular  price  $2.50)  and  14  months  of  the  greatest 
of  family  weeklies  (regular  price  $4.00  per  year). 

Take  one  or  the  other  offer  AT  ONCE  and  remit 
in  postal  notes,  orders,  or  New  York  Exchange  to 

TOWN  TOPICS,  21  W.  23(1  St.,  N.  Y. 


SWEET 

TONED. 

SOLD 

ow 

MERIT. 


MODERATE  PRICES, TERMS  REASONABLE 

EVERY  INSTRUMENT  FULLY  WARRANTED. 
CATALOGUES  FREE. 

EMERSON  PIANO  CO- 


174  TREMONT  ST..  I 
BOSTON.  MASS.  I 


92  FIFTH  AVE., 
NEW  YORK. 


~  *  SffOGOV^ 
IfHE  Greatest  Invention 

_  ^poWD&UTUf  ONE  POPPER  CAN. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0N, 

-Mnventors  and  Sole  NIan’fs.  *;*  PHILADELPHIA 


*0  TROUBLE 

!\no  boiling 


WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 

For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion. 

The  result  of  20  years’  experience  in 
i  treating  skin  diseases.  For  sale  by 
L  druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
1 50c.  A  Sample  Cake  and  145 
J  page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
J  sent  sealed  for  IO  cents.  Illustrated 
f  on  Skin,  Scalp,  Nervous  and  Blood  Dis- 
r  eases.  Also  Disfigurements  like  Birth- 
marks,  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow¬ 
der  Marks;  Scars,  Pittings,  Redness  of  Nose, 
-  Superfluous  Hair,  Pimples,  Facial  Develop¬ 

ment,  etc.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  letter. 

JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 


WHISKEY. 


The  First  distillery 
MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  Worlb 


VOLUME  XX. 


NEW  YORK,  NOVEMBER  17,  1892. 


NUMBER  516. 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1891,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 
NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARX 


g'^IEnSlLiIK'O 


Whiting  M’pg  Co. 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


[SluFpS  -JJoAS- 

(ApE5-(OLlJARS 

(2?av&tte5 


MU 


y- — »».  U 

|OR  TRIMMINGS  IN 


ClL  KNOWN.  FliRS 
/irSORPRlSINGIit/ 
L.OW  PRICES-:- 


FOPSs»eFOP~WFD  FOODS 
OF  EVERY  DESCPfPf/OTF* 


C 4  G* 

^DNTMER^S  S0M5 


184  FTfth 


E.  A.  ITORRISON  &  SON, 


Are  now  showing  the  latest  designs  in 


Dress  Trimmings 


of  New  and  Desirable  Descriptions  for  this  Season, 
to  which  they  have  added  a  Full  Line  of 


Fur  Trimmings, 


of  all  the  Newest  and  Choicest  Varieties. 


893  Broadway,  ^  13  East  19th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


FALL  AND  WINTER 


CARRIAGES. 


Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


5tern 

Broi 


are  now  exhibiting  in  th< 


Ladies’ 

Cloak 


Departments 


an  unusually  large  and  1 
collection  of 

Paris  and  Their  Own 
Carriage,  Reception 
and  Opera 


Wraps, 

Capes, 

Driving  Coat 

poaching  (J*sters’ 
Walking  Jackets 


in  exclusive  styli 
materials  at  ver 


Attractive  prices. 


West  23d 


VOLUME  XX. 
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NUMBER  J16. 


“  But,  darling,  is  your  income  sufficient  to  support  a  wife  ?” 

“I  THINK  SO,  DEAREST;  PROVIDED  YOURS  IS  SUFFICIENT  TO  SUPPORT  ME.” 
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“  e  tfxe-Tc’s  tfxeze’s  eKope.’ 


VOL.  XX.  NOVEMBER  17,  1892.  No.  516. 


28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday,  $s.oo  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  ic .cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
I  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound, 

Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope .  


T' 


'HE  recent  crush  of  events 
of  an  exceptionally  inter¬ 
esting  nature  are  to  blame  for 
Life's  delay  in  offering  its 
congratulations  to  its  contem¬ 
poraries  John  Cudahy  and 
“  Charley  ”  Wright  of  Chicago, 
on  their  recent  successful 
essay  in  October  short  ribs. 
Peace  has  its  victories  as  well 
as  war,  and  John  and  Charley 
have  achieved  one  which  is 
understood  to  have  left  them, 
in  the  dialect  of  their  city, 
about  “  a  million  to  the  good.” 
The  rumor  that  among  their 
captures  are  several  standards 
bearing  the  trade-mark  of 
Edward  Partridge,  is  interest¬ 
ing  if  true.  Whenever  Mr. 
P.  feels  like  opening  a  down¬ 
town  restaurant  in  this  city,  room  will  be  made  for  him. 

In  the  course  of  an  address  delivered  at  the  recent  Fall 
opening  of  the  Chicago  Fair,  the  Hon.  Henry  Watterson  of 
Kentucky  said : 

“  We  are  a  plain,  practical  people.  We  are  a  race  of  in¬ 
ventors  and  workers,  not  of  poets  and  artists.  We  have  led 
the  world’s  movement,  not  its  thought.” 

We  do  not  insist  that  John  and  Charley  are  plain,  but  at 
least  they  seem  to  be  practical.  They  may  not  have  led  the 
world’s  thought,  but  they  seem  to  have  been  pretty  near  the 
front  of  its  movement  in  October  ribs.  We  trust  that  they 
heard  Mr.  Watterson’s  address,  and  are  able  to  top  off  the 
fiscal  satisfactions  of  their  recent  effort  with  the  gratifying 

consciousness  that  they  are  the  people. 

*  *  * 

ELECTION  being  over  and  the  Fall  rains  prevalent,  it  is 
the  proper  time  for  public  attention  to  be  directed  to 
the  condition  of  the  country  roads.  Their  best  friends — if 
they  have  any  friends — do  not  deny  that  at  this  time  of  year 


they'are  very  bad,  and  it  is  generally  conceded  by  all  the  wise 
men  that  time  and  money  could  be  spent  to  very  great  advan¬ 
tage  in  keeping  them  in  order.  It  is  a  pity  that  a  road  show 
cannot  be  held  in  this  town  in  connection  with  the  Horse  Show 
that  is  now  prevailing.  It  is  true  that  good  horses  can  co¬ 
exist  with  bad  roads,  but  it  is  also  true  that  an  inferior  horse 
on  a  good  road  makesja  much  better  and  most  useful  perform¬ 
ance  than  an  excellent  horse  on  a  bad  road.  To  improve  the 
breed  of  horses  and  not  to  ameliorate  the  condition  of  the  high¬ 
ways  is  an  illogical  performance,  as  the  horse  could  readily 
demonstrate  if  he  had  the  bicycler’s  ability  to  speak  for  himself. 


*  *  * 


THE  appeals  made  to  the  Irish- 
American  to  vote  last  week 
as  an  Irishman,  were  made  purely 
to  his  prejudices.  Inasmuch  as  he 
is  not  nearly  as  green  as  he  once 
was  he  not  only  understands  that, 
but  the  more  intelligent  he  is  the 
more  acutely  he  resents  it. 
How  fervently  he  resents  it 
sometimes  was  once  set  forth 
in  the  plainest  and  most  vigor¬ 
ous  verse  by  that  Irishman  of 
Irishmen,  and  at  the  same 
time  American  of  Americans, 
John  Boyle  O’Reilly.  Any  one  who  cares  to  look  up  in  the 
volume  of  O’Reilly’s  poems  his  sentiments  about  the  practice 
of  using  Irish  arguments  to  influence  American  voters,  will 
find  no  difficulty  in  understanding  them. 

As  against  any  other  country  but  one,  the  Irish- American 
of  our  day  is  for  Ireland.  As  between  Ireland  and  the 
United  States,  he  is  for  the  land  he  lives  in.  Ireland  was  his 
country  ;  this  is  his  country.  Here  are  his  material  interests  ; 
here  is  his  home ;  here  is  given  his  first  allegiance.  The 
form  of  Christianity  that  he  professes  is  not  identical  with 

„ 4.  V»ic  f/=>1  Inixi.roi  1  ntrv-  ’ ’ 


an  American  religion  none  the  less.  That  is  what  was  dem¬ 
onstrated  the  other  day  in  the  parade  of  the  Catholic  schools 
in  New  York,  and  again  a  week  later  in  Chicago,  when  Car¬ 
dinal  Gibbons  sat  beside  Dr.  Depew  on  the  speakers’  stand  of 
“  the  greatest  hall  in  Christendom. 

For  better  or  for  worse  the  Irish- American  is  an  American. 
It  is  impossible  to  differentiate  his  interests  from  those  of  any 
other  lot  of  Americans.  No  variety  of  American  is  making 
faster  progress  than  he,  nor  on  any  other  kind  of  American  is 
the  land  and  its  institutions  putting  a  plainer  or  more  perma¬ 


nent  stamp.  Unscrupulous  campaigners  shouting  just  before 
election  may  try  to  persuade  him  that  his  interest  in  choosing 
a  President  is  not  quite  the  same  as  that  of  other  Americans, 
but  he  knows  what  they  are  about,  and  he  knows  what  he  is 
about,  and  the  upshot  is  a  salutary  uncertainty  as  to  whether 
such  efforts  gain  as  many  votes  as  they  lose.  The  habit  of 
hustling  for  the  Irish  vote  is  too  strongly  fixed  upon  both 
parties  to  be  cured  all  at  once,  but  we  believe,  and  it  is  a  satis¬ 
faction  to  think  so,  that  it  is  a  habit  that  has  seen  its  best  days 
and  is  fast  progressing  toward  a  desirable  desuetude. 
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“Good-bye  for  the  present,  Mercedes;  we  are  going  down  to  clear 
out  a  Chinese  laundry.” 


SCENTING  HIS  POVERTY. 

<  < 


VX/'HY  do  you 
*  »  awav  from 


keeping  it  up.” 


turn 

away  from  me, 
Milfred?”  exclaimed 
Edward  Smallpay  i  n 
agonized  tones,  as  his 
heart’s  treasure  dexter¬ 
ously  evaded  his  em¬ 
brace. 


t  i 


THREE  days  on  that  job  ;  hard  work, 
too !  ” 

“  Three  on  a  little  job  like  that  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  three  ;  two  in  trying  to  get  to  work, 
and  the  other  on  the  job.” 


“  Have  1  suddenly  grown  repulsive  to  you  ?  This  is  not  the  way  you 
used  to  treat  me  in  the  country.  Have  you  forgotten  the  ‘  yes  ’  you  whis¬ 
pered  so  timidly  down  in  the  lane  by  the  big  walnut  tree  ?  Have  you  for¬ 
gotten  all  the  vows  you  repeated  on  subsequent  occasions?  Have  those 
pledges  become  distasteful  to  you ;  do  you  now  seek  to  be  released  from 
them  ?  ” 

Milfred  averted  her  head.  “  This  is  very  painful,  Edward,  but  I  must 
admit  1  do.” 

“  But>  why  ?  win  y°u  give  me  no  reason  ?  Am  1  not  the  same  as  I  was 
last  summer  ?  ” 

“Yes,”  replied  Milfred,  moving  slowly  backward  but— but  circum¬ 
stances  have  arisen - ” 

Ah,  you  love  another  !  cried  Edward,  advancing  toward  her. 

No,  answered  Milfred,  as  she  drew  nervously  away  from  him.  “  No 
Edward,  I  do  not !  But  when  a  young  man  wears,  while  calling  upon 
a  girl,  an  ostensibly  new  winter  suit  which  smells  strongly  and  unmistakably 
of  tar  camphor,  I  am  compelled  to  entertain  grave  and  serious  doubts  of  his 
ability  to  support  a  wife  in  the  style  to  which  I  have  been  accustomed. 
Here  is  your  ring,  Mr.  Smallpay.  We  will  say  good-bye,  now.  I  want  to 
open  the  windows  and  air  the  room.” 


H 


QUITE  DIFFERENT. 

OLMES:  By  the  way.  Wander,  where  do  you  live  now? 
Wander:  I  don’t;  I  board. 
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THE  SILVER  LINING. 

HEN  poets  sing  of  lover’s  woes, 

And  blighted  lives  and  throbs  and  throes 
And  yearnings — goodness  only  knows 
It’s  all  a  pose. 

I  am  a  poet  too,  you  know, 

I  too  was  young  once  long  ago, 

And  wrote  such  stuff  myself,  and  so 
I  ought  to  know. 

I  for  my  stricken  heart  found  balm, 

In  sonnets  to  Amanda’s  calm 
High  brow,  or  Julia's  lily  palm 
Or  perfect  arm. 

Which,  when  she  scorned,  did  I  resign 
To  flames,  and  go  into  decline  ? 

Not  much  !  When  sonnets  fetched  per  line 
Enough  to  dine. 

So  reader  when  you  read  in  print 
A  poet’s  woe — beware  and  stint 
Your  tears — and  take  this  gentle  hint — 
It  is  his  mint. 


When  Julia’s  “  fair  as  flowery  mead ,” 

Or  when  she  “  makes  his  heart  strings  bleed,' 

Know  then  she’s  furnishing  his  feed 
Or  fragrant  weed— 

And  even  as  you  read — who  knows, 

Like  cannibal  that  eats  his  foes, 

He  dines  off  Julia’s  “  heart  that  froze ,’ 
Or  ‘  ‘  cheek  o f  Rose. 


O. 


H. 


LINES  TO  A  GENTLEMAN  OF  BIBULOUS 
TENDENCIES. 

YOUR  nose  is  red, 

Your  wife  is  blue, 

I’d  sign  the  pledge 
If  I  were  you. 


THE  PROPER  ALTERNATIVE. 

IT  is  said  that  the  Museum  has  lost  at  least  one  bequest 
through  being  open  on  Sunday.  Better  that  it  never 
receive  another  bequest  than  that  the  thousands  who  now  find 
sweetness  and  light  within  its  walls  be  turned  aside  into  the 
courses  that  make  for  bitterness  and  gloom.  More  than  the 
single  exhibition  is  put  in  issue  ;  a  principle  is  at  stake  If 
the  funds  be  insufficient,  as  alleged,  to  keep  the  Museum  of 
Art  open  seven  days  in  the  week,  far  better  that  it  should  be 
closed  on  Monday  or  Friday  or  any  other  day  than  the  one 
which  society  has  assigned  for  its  highest  usefulness  by  pro¬ 
hibiting  labor  and  providing  leisure. —  New  York  Evening  Sun. 

If  the  Metropolitan  Museum  must  be  closed  any  day  in  the 
week  the  Evening  Sun  has  undoubtedly  suggested  the  way 
best  to  provide  for  the  situation.  But  President  Barker,  of 
the  Board  of  Apportionment,  gives  the  assurance  that  all  the 
Trustees  have  to  do  to  get  money  enough  to  keep  the  Museum 
open  seven  days  a  week  is  to  ask  the  city  for  it.  Once 


assured  that  their  policy  is  to  be  a  liberal  one,  and  that  this 
great  educational  institution  is  to  be  conducted  for  the  many 
and  not  the  few,  the  Trustees  may  safely  rely  upon  the 
generosity  of  the  people  of  New  York. 


NOT  NEGOTIABLE. 

HYMESTER  :  True,  sir,  I  have  not  much  ready 
money,  but  I  own  $30,000  worth  of  personal  property. 
Her  Father  :  In  what  shape  is  this  property  ? 
Rhymester  :  In  manuscript  poems. 


ONE  WAY  OF  ENCOURAGING  THE  BASHFUL. 

HE  ( firmly )  :  We  must  part  forever. 

He  (in  alarm ) :  Why  ? 

She  :  I  have  discovered  that  I  love  you. 


A  SKILLFUL  PHYSICIAN. 

R.  PULSER :  Yes,  sir,  I  have  literally  snatched  men 
from  the  grave ! 

Stok.es  :  Is  that  so  ;  when  ? 

Dr.  Pulser  :  When  I  was  a  medical  student,  sir ! 


TO  A  SHIRT  STUD. 

OUND,  placid,  dull !  Formed  of  two  golden  circumfer¬ 
ences  joined  by  a  conical  surface.  Modest  in  appear¬ 
ance. 

Why  dost  thou  cause  so  much  trouble  in  this  world  ? 

Why,  when  thy  worth  is  less  than  two  simoleons,  dost  thou 
cost  at  times  trouble  that  would  be  cheap  at  ten  shekels  of 
gold,  a  picayune  and  seven  pistareens  ?  Why  is  it  that  when 
you  desire  to  be  temporarily  lost  to  this  world,  and  to  me,  you 
choose  the  moment  that  I  discover  I  am  late  for  my  appoint¬ 
ment  with  fair  Ethelinda  ? 


Why  is  it  that  when  you  fall  upon  the  floor  you  choose  for 
hiding  the  most  remote,  the  darkest  corner  of  the  room  ? 

Why  is  it  that  when  I  have  hunted  for  you  a  full  half  hour, 
and  have  torn  my  hair,  and  ruffled  my  temper  and  my  full 
dress  shirt,  I  find  you  at  length  just  where  I  thought  I  had 
put  you  on  top  of  my  bureau  ? 

Why  is  it  ?  Hey  ?  Tom  Hall. 


\A/ILLIS  '  y°u  know  Tucker  was  shot  to-day  ? 
*  Wallace  :  No  ;  was  it  an  accident  ? 

“  It  must  have  been.  A  policeman  did  it.” 


IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  MODERN  RESEARCH. 


i 
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A  COLD  SUNDAY. 


The  Rev.  Clubbs  ( with  cutting  emphasis)  :  It  'pears  to  me,  brud- 
DREN  AN’  SISTERN,  JEDGIN’  BY  DE  'TENTION  YOU’S  GIBBIN’  DAT 
STOVE,  DAT  YOU’S  MOH  INTERESTED  IN  DE  DEBBIL  AN’  HIS  ELE¬ 
MENTS  DEN  YOU  IS  IN  DE  LaWD  AN’  DE  SPOUNDIN’  OB  HIS  WURD. 


H  E  {anxiously) :  You  are  not  your  own  dear  self  to¬ 


night,  sweetheart. 

She  {passively) :  No,  darling,  1  am  yours. 


THE  EMIGRANT’S  DREAM. 

1  Even  so  shalt  thou  live  in  the  echoes  of  fame.” — Moore. 


A  PROVERB. 


LET  Beggar  Cupid  come  to  woo 
The  maiden  of  his  fancies  T 
Her  mother  keeps  them  both  in  view- 
A-spoiling  of  his  chances. 


But  Croesus  Cupid  laughs  to  see 
The  mother  of  his  fair  go  ; 

Proverb  and  practice  well  agree — 

’Tis  “  money  makes  the  mere  go  I  ’ 


F.  S.  Palmer. 


THE  LAST  POEMS  OF  TENNYSON. 


IT  is  the  fitting  death  of  a  poet  to  disappear  in  the  clouds  singing  the 
*  brave  songs  of  his  youth  and  manhood — no  matter  at  what  great 
age  he  lingers  among  the  mortals.  Somehow  we  look  to  that  as  the  true 
test  of  his  inspiration — that  age  cannot  wither  it.  We  have  a  distinct 
belief  that  the  mental  attitude  of  a  man  must  be  in  accord  with  what  is 
best  in  nature  if  it  brings  him  to  four-score  in  serenity  and  peace,  with 
the  same  eager  hopefulness  for  every  phase  of  life  (even  its  last  phase 
which  is  called  death)  that  dominated  his  youth. 

That  is  why  Tennyson’s  last  volume,  “  The  Death  of  CEnone,”  will 
satisfy  his  great  host  of  readers.  There  must  be  here  and  there, 
throughout  the  big  world,  a  very  old  man  or  woman  who  kept  the 
spirit  of  youth  longer,  because  the  poet  who  appealed  to  them  with 
clear  music,  in  boyhood  or  girlhood,  continued  to  linger  with  his  lute 
and  charm  them  still.  Surely  it  is  a  gentle  fancy  to  think  of  the  old 
gray  heads  by  firesides  everywhere,  bending  over  this  book  to  catch  the 
last  strains  of  his  music. 


Out  one  needs  no  sentimental  associations  to  find  in  these  last  verses 
^  that  unmatched  melody  and  imagery  which  made  Tennyson  great  in 
youth.  Here  is  the  perfect  simplicity  of  phrase  which  gives  to  Saxon 
monosyllables  the  melody  of  Latin  tongues.  When  other  poets  try  it 
they  are  colorless  or  dull.  But  Tennyson  takes  the  smallest  words  of 
common  speech  and  gives  them  new  dignity.  There  is  scarcely  a  poly¬ 
syllable  in  the  “  Dedication” - 

“There  on  the  top  of  the  down, 

The  wild  heather  round  me  and  over  me  June's  high  blue, 

When  I  looked  at  the  bracken  so  bright  and  the  heather  so  brown 
I  thought  to  myself  I  would  offer  this  book  to  you 
This,  and  my  love  together.” 

The  remarkable  thing  is  not  that  he  should  have  kept  his  poetic 
philosophy  to  the  last,  but  that  his  technic  as  an  artist  should  have 
remained  so  firm  and  exquisite.  It  is  so  easy  for  age  to  slight  those 
things  which  it  takes  energy  and  patience  to  do  well.  So  little  of  the 
pardonable  weariness  of  old  age  will  spoil  a  measure  or  use  the  word 
which  is  simply  good  enough,  but  not  superlative.  But  here  are  a  few 
of  the  lines  which  strike  images  as  steel  strikes  fire  : 

“—and  every  topmost  pine 
Spired  into  bluest  heaven.” 

“  Thfe  sunset  blazed  along  the  wall  of  Troy.” 

“.The  wrathful  sunset  glared  against  a  cross.” 

“  Like  some  old  wreck  on  some  indrawing  sea.” 


“  Our  palace  is  awake,  and  morn 
Has  lifted  the  dark  eyelash  of  the  Night 
From  off  the  rosy  cheek  of  waking  Day.” 

“  The  face  of  Death  is  toward  the  Sun  of  Life, 
His  shadow  darkens  earth.” 


’■ 
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She:  When  you  speak  to  papa,  and  ask  his  consent,  he  is  sure  to  demand  what 

YOUR  PROSPECTS  ARE. 

He :  How  CAN  I  TELL  him  what  my  prospects  are  unless  he  shows  his  hand  first  . 


HAVE  oft’  heard  people  say, 
“O  wad  some  power  the  giftie 


gie  us  ” — 

(Quoting  from  an  old  Scottish  lay) 

“  To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us.  ” 
But  I  would  far  more  happy  be 
If  some  fairy,  witch  or  elf, 

Would  make  the  other  people  see 
Me,  just  as  I  see  myself. 

H.  Dodge  Tichenor . 


THE  CATCH  OF  THE  SEASON. 


BELLE  :  I  don’t  know  what 
you  see  in  Mr.  Colin  Wood 
to  marry  him  for.  He  hasn’t  a 
gleam  of  sense. 

Maude  :  No,  but  his  father 
keeps  a  coal  yard. 


Temperance  advo¬ 
cate  :  For  twenty  years, 
young  man,  not  a  drop  of  liquor 
has  passed  my  lips. 

Young  Man  :  How  do  you 
take  it ;  hypodermically  ? 


SHE  (wickedly) :  Aren’t  you 
afraid  of  softening  of  the 
brain  ? 

He  :  Naw — had  it  three  times 
alweady,  don’t  you  know  — 
doesn’t  worry  me  a  bit. 


Each  of  these  fragments  would  suggest  to  a  painter  of  imagination  a  picture  that  could  be 
painted.  The  last  two  lines  would  furnish  Watts  or  Kenyon  Cox  a  wonderful  allegorical 
subject,  worthy  of  the  greatest  skill  and  patimce. 

It  is  easy  to  find  other  and  deeper  things  in  Tennyson  to  admire,  but  surely  the  thing 
which  gave  him  the  widest  appeal  is  this  image-making  power  which  saw  ideas  as  pictures 
and  set  them  in  melodious  verse.  Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

T  OVE' S  TEMPTA  TION.  By  Emilie  Edwards.  Chicago  :  N.  C.  Smith  Publishing  Company. 
^  Our  Little  Men  and  Maidens.  New  York  :  E.  P.  Dutton  and  Company. 

An  Attic  Philosopher  in  Paris.  By  Emile  Souvestre.  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and 
Company. 

The  Beauties  of  Nature.  By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart.,  M.P.,  F.R.S.,  D.C.L., 
LL  D  New  York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Duchess  of  Berry  and  the  Court  of  Charles  X.  By  Imbert  de  Saint-Amand.  New 
York:  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Afloat  and  Ashore  on  the  Mediterranean.  By  Lee  Merriwether.  New  York:  Charles 
Scribner’s  Sons. 

The  Gilded  Fly.  By  Harold  Payne.  St.  Paul:  The  Price-McGill  Company. 

Souvenir  Guide  to  Chicago  and  the  World' s  Fair.  By  Thomas  E.  Hill.  Chicago :  Laird 
and  Lee. 


DEACON  MEDDERS  :  Skipps,  the  cashier  of  the  Onderdonk  County  Bank, 
ran  away  last  night.  They  say  he  has  been  robbing  the  bank  for  more 
than  a  year. 

Mrs.  Medders  :  They  might  have  known  that  he  was  living  beyond  his 
means.  Why,  Josiah,  his  folks  actually  used  to  sit  in  their  parlor  every  night ! 


THE  Servant-girls’  Trust  is  one  of  the 
oldest  established.  It  is  in  the 
Policeman. 


“  getting  the  hang  of  it." 
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THE  LAST  ENTRY  IN  THE  PROFESSOR’S  DIARY. 

“To-day,  I  am  pleased  to  state,  I  have  settled  to  my 

ENTIRE  SATISFACTION,  THE  DISPUTE  BETWEEN  PROF.  BROWN  AND 
MYSELF.  IT  IS  AS  I  HAVE  ALWAYS  SAID.  BEARS  will  ATTACK 
MAN  WITHOUT  PROVOCATION.” 


OUR  CARTOON. 

ORE  th&n  $50,000  was  realized  from  the  sale  of  boxes 
for  the  Horse  Show.  Any  one  not  acquainted  with 
the  peculiar  intellectual  qualifications  of  our  American  pluto¬ 
cracy  might  think  this  financial  phenomenon  evidenced  a 
strong  love  for  the  horse  and  his  belongings.  Our  cartoon 
this  week  shows  the  true  inwardness  of  the  matter.  At  the 
Horse  Show  the  horse  himself  is  the  least  of  the  attractions. 
It  is  the  one  event  of  the  year  where  the  plutocracy  collec¬ 
tively  permits  itself  to  be  gazed  upon  by  the  snobocracy,  and 
the  interest  of  true  lovers  of  the  horse  is  not  enlisted  to  any 
great  extent. 

The  judgingof  some  competitions  last  year  was  manifestly  in 
such  incapable  hands  that  the  knowing  ones  laughed  in  their 
sleeves,  and  characterized  the  entire  function  as  a  dude  show. 
The  management  should  at  least  avoid  the  reproach  of  unfair¬ 
ness,  and,  in  view  of  the  magnificent  financial  support  given 
by  the  public,  should  make  a  serious  effort  to  increase  the  useful 
rather  than  the  merely  ornamental  features  of  their  exhibition. 
For  one  thing  Life  suggests  that  they  procure  one  of  the 
Fifth  Avenue  stage-outfits  and  show  it  alongside  of  another 
with  the  stage  and  harness  in  good  condition,  and  with  the 
proper  kind  of  horses  properly  nourished  to  perform  their 
arduous  labors. 


SO  you  say,  Parson,  if  I  were  to  join  the  church  it  would 
help  my  practice  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Well,  I'll  tell  you,  in  the  first  place,  science  and  theology 
are  incompatible,  and  in  the  second  place,  if  I  can’t  have  a 
standing  in  this  community  without  becoming  a  Presbyterian, 
I  can  practice  somewhere  else,  for  I  would  have  you  know 
that  people  die  all  over  this  country.” 


The  Deacon  :  Do  you  know  what  happens  to  boys  who  tell 

LIES  ? 

Small  Youth:  Yessir.  They  gits  off,  most  times,  if  they 
tells  good  ones. 

FRANK:  I’ll  never  forget  that  jolly  dinner  at  the  club 
Jim  gave  us  before  he  was  married. 

Tom  :  You  won’t,  eh  !  Why  you  forgot  all  about  it  before 
the  dinner  was  over. 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


November  16,  1888. 

the  prince  of  wales  dined  at  home. 


The  Elder  One  (recently  engaged)  :  Do  you  think  it  proper  FOR  A  GIRL  TO  KISS  THE  man  she  is  ENGAGED  TO  ? 
The  Other :  Yes;  if  it  is  with  his  consent. 


A  PHILADELPHIA  FICTION. 

SIX  young-  ladies  in  Ohio,  having  received  attentions  from  six 
young  men,  exchanged  confidences  and  came  to  a  mutual 
understanding.  Although  matters  seemed  to  be  progressing  accord¬ 
ing  to  their  wishes,  there  is  still  a  certain  impatience  of  victory 
among  Eve’s  daughters,  and  they  resolved  upon  an  audacious  move, 
which  should  prove  to  the  objects  of  their  affection  that  they  were, 
one  and  all,  really  good  house-keepers. 

They  fixed  upon  a  day,  secured  the  house  of  a  mutual  friend,  and 
sent  out  six  invitations  to  a  luncheon  that  was  to  be  prepared  and 
served  by  their  own  fair  hands.  Upon  the  appointed  day  the  six 
young  men,  punctual  to  such  an  appetizing  engagement,  were  wel¬ 
comed  by  six  pretty  cooks,  dressed  like  the  soubrettes  in  a  comedy, 
with  bare  arms,  dainty  little  caps,  short  skirts  and  embroidered 
white  aprons.  After  having  conducted  their  guests  upon  a  tour  of 
inspection,  letting  them  peep  into  the  ovens  and  oversee  the  cook¬ 
ing  of  the  beefsteaks,  that  they  might  be  sure  there  was  no  trickery, 
they  all  sat  down  to  a  table  decked  with  flowers  and  enjoyed  a  delicious 
meal  perfectly  served. 

A  few  weeks  later  Ohio  was  richer  by  six  more  young  house¬ 
holds. — Philadelphia  Call. 

Life  fears  that  the  Call  is  lying.  If  so,  it  is  to  be  con¬ 


gratulated  on  the  possession  of  a  genius  who  throws  the 
lamented  Scheherezade  completely  in  the  region  of  back- 
numbers.  But  Ohio  is  a  remarkable  State  and  it  is  possible 
that  some  community  within  its  boundaries  possesses,  say, 
one  “  young  lady  ”  capable  of 
presenting  “  a  delicious  meal 
perfectly  served.”  But  when 
it  comes  to  six,  whether  the 
locality  be  Ohio  or  any  other, 

Life  is  bound  to  its  original 
statement  that  the  Call  has  on 
its  salary  list  a  star  liar. 

WHEN  this  issue  of  Li FE 
reaches  its  readers, 
the  hindsight  brigade  will  be 
out  in  full  force — but  no  richer 

than  before  election.  mighty  bad.” 


lI  Vh  K,  , 
STABLE  ! 


LIFE 


IT  FOLLOWED  NATURALLY. 

HE  called  her  miss, 

And  she  called  him  mister  : 
They  continued  this 

Till  one  night  he  kissed  her~^ 


Then  their  bashfulness 
They  perceived  was  folly  ; 

Now  he  calls  her  Bess 
And  she  calls  him  Cholly. 

— New  York  Press. 


When  Charles  Dickens  was  in  Washington,  he  met,  one  morning  on  the  steps  of  the 
Capitol,  a  young  Congressman  from  Tennessee,  whom  the  great  novelist  had  offended  by 
his  boorishness.  That  morning,  Dickens  was  in  great  good  humor  and  full  of  talk. 

“  I  have,"  said  he,  “found  an  almost  exact  counterpart  of  Little  Nell.” 

“  Little  Nell  who  ?”  queried  the  Tennesseean.  Dickens  looked  him  over  from  head 
to  foot  and  from  foot  to  head  before  he  snorted  out  : 

“  My  Little  Nell.” 

“  Oh,”  said  the  Tennesseean,  “  I  didn’t  know  you  had  your  daughter  with  you.” 


“  I  am  speaking  of  the  Little  Nell  of  my  fiction,  sir,”  retorted  Dickens,  flushing. 

“  Oh,”  said  the  imperturbable  Tennesseean,  “you  write  novels,  do  you  ?  Don’t  you 
consider  that  a  rather  trifling  occupation  for  a  grown  up  man  ?”  Dickens  snorted  like  a 
quarter-horse  and  hurried  down  the  avenue. — Argonaut. 

The  fierce  animosity  some  ardent  housekeepers  exhibit  toward  dust  seems  amusingh 
exaggerated  to  quieter  souls. 

An  enthusiast  of  this  sort  one  evening,  with  a  tragic  air,  requested  her  husband  t< 
accompany  her  to  an  upper  chamber.  The  tired  lawyer  was  impressed  by  her  solemn 
manner,  and  heavily  climbed  the  necessary  stairs.  The  lady  led  him  into  a  room  and 
pointed  sternly  to  a  table. 

“  Look  at  that,”  she  said  indignantly.  “  Three  times  this  week  I  have  told  Mary  tc  | 
dust  it.  I  believe  she  neglects  it  purposely.  1  am  completely  disheartened.”  The  lawvei 
looked  at  the  table  and  sighed. 

“  My  dear,”  he  replied,  “to-day  I  have  had  to  deal  with  a  murderer  and  two  burg¬ 
lars.  I  have  also  examined  two  wife  beaters  and  one  child  stealer,  but  anything  like 
the  moral  depravity  of  Mary  I  confess  I  never  saw  before — never  !  ” 

And  the  lady  triumphantly  led  the  procession  down  the  stairs. — Harper's  Bazar. 

There  are  trees  in  California  so  tall  that  it  takes  two  men  and  a  boy  to  look  to  (he 
top  of  them.  One  looks  till  he  gets  tired,  and  another  commences  where  he  left  off  — 
Exchange. 

At  a  large  banquet  of  Irish  judges  and  lawyers,  two  of  them  sat  down  before  a  dish 
containing  only  one  small  fish.  One  of  them  drew  the  fish  toward  himself,  remarking  : 

“  This  is  a  fast  day  for  me.” 

The  other  speared  the  fish  with  his  fork,  and  transferred  it  to  his  own  plate,  saying 
to  his  pious  neighbor  : 

“  Jasus  !  do  you  think  no  one  has  a  sow!  to  be  saved  but  yourself  ?  ” — Argonaut. 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


Lilac 

TOILET  WATERS 


AND 

O  3?  3L 

SMELLING  SALTS. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  23d  ft  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

IF  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


‘  ‘  Always  Usef u  1  !  ” 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD’S 
Dress  Suit  Cases 


TRUNKS,  BACS,  Ac. 

161  BROADWAY,  701  SIXTH  AVE., 
688  BROADXVAY,  NEW  YORK. 


DALY’S  THEATRE,  BROADWAY  AND 
30TH  ST. 

Under  the  management  of  Mr.  Augustin  Daly. 
Every  Evening  at  8.15.  Matinees  begin  at  2. 

DOLLARS  AND  SENSE. 

Miss  Rehan  (introducing  ‘  Jenny  O’Jones  ’), 
Mrs.  Gilbert,  Miss  Prince,  Mr.  Lewis,  Mr. 
Clarke,  Mr.  Gilbert. 

Matinees,  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 
Extra  Matinee  Election  Day,  Nov.  8. 

In  preparation,  an  entirely  new  eccentric 
comedy. 


Spaulding&Co 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


DIAMONDS. 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bai  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 


Unusual  purchases  suggest  unusual  cai 
A  properly-bought  diamond  is  as  mnch  of 
life-time’s  delight  as  a  hastily  purchased  sto 
is  an  after-a-time  annoyance. 

We  place  at  the  buyer’s  disposal  the  rar( 
perfect  possible  assortment  of 

Diamonds  and  Precious  Stones 

the  result  of  our  resident  foreign  buyers. 

Send  for  our  “Suggestion  Book”— i 
free. 

State  &  Jackson  Sts. 

Chicago.  30  Ave.  de  l’Opei 


Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 


NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


YALE 


It  is  the  choicest  Smoking  Tobacco  that  ex 


perience  can  produce  or  that  money  can  buy 


MIXTURE  SMOKING  TOBACCC 


Whiting’s  Select  Stationery. 

The  variety  of  beautiful  papers  manufactured  by  th 
Whiting-  Paper  Company,  of  Holyoke,  is  almost  endless.  Th 
most  critical  and  exacting  can  find  among  these  papers  or 
to  suit  their  taste.  Delicate  tints,  soft  finishes,  linens — am 
thing  you  want.  Have  you  ever  tried  them  ?  Ask  you 
dealer  for  Whiting’s  Papers ;  try  them  in  the  various  kind 
and  you  will  use  no  others. 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


Wm.B.Mershon&Co. 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 


Just  the  thing  for  Christ¬ 
mas  or  Wedding  Presents. 


TURKISH 

TABOURETTES 


Send  for  Catalogue. 


HAVE  YOU  READ 

A  Little  Game  With 
Destiny  1 

It  is  a  strange  and  shocking  little  volume, 
telling  a  very  wicked  story  in  a  sharp  and  grace¬ 
ful  style. —  Town  Topics. 

For  Sale  Everywhere.  Price,  50  Cents. 
SAALFIELD  &  FITCH,  Publishers, 

12  Bible  House,  New  York. 


Lowell 


Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep¬ 
tion,  the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 

LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 


frs.  Hayseed  ( after  talking  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  and  getting  no  answers)  : 
t  YE  SET,  JEST  CHEWIN’  AN’  CHEWIN’  WITH  YER  MOUTH  ALLWAYS  SO  FULL  OF 
ACKER  YER  CAN’T  SAY  A  WORD. 

1r.  Hayseed:  Mariar,  I  wish  you’d  learn  ter  chew  terbacker. 
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INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 
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LIFE’S  FAIRY  TALES 


By  JOHN  A.  MITCHELL 


Editor  of  “  LIFE  ”  and  author  of  “  The  Last  American 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s 
writings.  With  numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of  the  most  successful  satires 
ever  published  in  this  country,  and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth,  appropriately  stamped  in  ink 
and  gold.  1  vol.,  i6mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’  expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  COMPANY, 

27  West  Twenty=Third  Street. 
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THE  SPECIALTIES  FOR  THE  SEASON  ARE 

The  Empire  Wrap.  The  Four -in -Hand 
Driving’  Coat.  The  Ouide  Fur  Wrap.  The 
Kerseymere  Suit  and  Overall.  The  Im¬ 
portations  from  our  London  and  Paris  ( 
Houses  and  the  “Latest  Ideas”  for  the 
present  season. 

Bellevue  Avenue,  -  Newport,  R.  I. 

Washington,  D.  C. 

1702  Michigan  Avenue,  -  Chicago,  III. 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  -----  New  York. 
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Good  Cooking 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To  always 
insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc.,  use  Gail 
Borden  “Eagle”  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Directions 
on  thelabel.  Sold  by  your  grocer  or  druggist. 


Diamonds, 

Watches, 


Jewelry 


Of  the  better  class. 
New  and  Original 
Designs,  Reasonable 
Prices. 

HENRY  ABBOTT  &  CO., 

14  Maiden  Lane.  New  York. 


JAR05  «icundeHWear 


NON-IRRITATING 


PREVENTS  CHILLING 

FI-l.'B-HIliHThTTTir 


'°MEN  WOMEN  &  CHILDREN 

831  BROADWAY  NEWYORK.  5END  FOR  IL'US’  CATALOG 


GUARANTEE  CERTIFICATE  WITH  EACH  GARMENT 


17  to  1 
Bet 


Is  taking  chances;  but  with  our  17  varieties  to 
suit  any  one  taste  you  take  no  chances  in  using 

“WHITE  LABEL,” 

only  INDISPUTABLY  CORRECT 
CONSERVED  SOUPS. 

Send  10  cents,  and  address  of  your  grocer,  for  sample  can. 

Armour  Packing  Company, 

SOUP  DEPARTMENT, 

Kansas  City,  Mo. 


Blair’s 

Film 


doesn’t  disappoint  the  user. 


Don’t  think,  if  your  season’s  work  has  been  an  utter 
failure  on  account  of  the  misrepresentation  of  certain 
specialty  Camera  manufacturers,  that  the  whole  Snap 
Shot  Camera  business  is  a  fraud.  Thousands  of  users  of 
Hawkeyes  with  Roll  Holders  (Hand  and  Folding)  and 
Kamarets  will  tell  you  that  Blair’s  Film  has  uniformly 
given  good  results. 

Blair’s  Film  is  made  by  an  entirely  new  and  original 
method ,  and  in  additio?i  to  its  uniformity  it  is  safe  for 
all  seasons  as  it  will  not  frill. 

Don’t  hp  Hprpivprl  by  any  further  attempts 
1_YUI1  l  Uc  ClcCel  VcU  to  sell  you  other  than  the 
Blair’s  Film.  Let  the  failures  of  others  cause  you 
always  to  insist  that  your  Roll  Holder,  Kamaret  or 
Kodak  be  reloaded  with  Blair’s  Film.  If  any  dealer 
says  this  can’t  be  done,  tell  him  you  can  attend  to  it,  and 
write  us  or  send  your  instrument  (whatever  it  is)  to  any 
of  our  offices  and  we  will  at  once  reload  and  return. 

As  makers  of  Cameras  for  Amateurs  and  the 
Trade  since  1880,  and  the  largest  Camera  manu¬ 
facturers  in  the  world,  we  not  only  know  what 
is  wanted,  but  test  every  specialty  before  placing 
it  on  the  market.  Catalogue  of  our  specialties, 
including  new  style  of  Folding  Hawkeye  (com¬ 
bining  every  qualification  of  the  professional 
Camera  with  compactness),  send  for  stamp. 

THE  BIAIR  CAMERA  COMPANY,  Manufacturers. 

Main  Office  :  47'  Tremont  St.,  Boston.  Branches:  451-463 

Broadway,  New  York  ;  918  Arch  St.,  Philadelphia  ;  245-247  State 

St. ,  Chicago. 

Factories :  Boston,  Pawtucket,  Greenpoint  and  Brooklyn. 

E.  &  II.  T.  ANTHONY  «fc  CO.,  New  York,  Trade 

Agents. 


Established  1810. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

WHISKEY. 

the  first  distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  Worli. 
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WE  MAKE  80LID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEOOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘lS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 


MARK 


Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 
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HOLLANDERS 


New  York:  Boston: 

290  Fifth  Avenue.  Boylston  St.  &  Park  Sq. 

LATE  IMPORTATIONS  JUST  OPENED  OF  LADIES’ 

Dinner^niEvening:  Gowns 

Designed  Especially  for  us  by  the  Leading  Houses  of 

Paris  and  Vienna. 

ORDERS  FILLED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE.  ALSO  STREET 
AND  EVENING 

Mantles  and  Coats. 

MISSES’  AND  CHILDREN’S 

Dresses  and  Street  Garments. 

DANCING  CLASS  DRESSES  TO  ORDER  A  SPECIALTY. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  JOUVIN  &  CIE.  GLOVES. 


FALL  AND  WINTER 

CARRIAGES. 

Messrs.  Brewster  invite  inspection  of  their  stock 
of  Fall  and  Winter  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 


are  now  exhibiting  thei 

Latest  Importatio 

of 

Fur  Garments 

comprising  exclusive  style: 

Seal  Coats 

for  driving  and  street  wear  ; 
Novelties  in  three-quarter 
and  full  length 

Capes, 

in  the  most  desira 
furs  and  combinati 
And  direct  special  attention 

The  New 

Lavalliere  Ca 

And 

NapraxineColl 

in  Seal,  Sable,  Persia 
Mink  and  Breitschw 


West  23d  S 
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LIFE- 


NUMBER  *17. 


THE  VALEDICTORY  OF  A  MELEAGRIS  GALLOPAVO. 

ATHER  around  me,  my  offspring. 

The  time  is  close  at  hand  when  I  shall  follow  in  the 
feetsteps  of  all  our  illustrious  line.  Why  our  race  above  all 


OPTIMISTIC. 

Clara  :  Going  TO  church  Thanksgiving  ? 

Tilly :  No,  I  ain’t  got  nothin’  to  be  thankful  for  ! 
Clara:  Well,  you  ought  to  be  thankful  for  that. 


others  should  have  been  chosen  to  grace  the  head  of  the  festive 
board  at  Thanksgiving  is  a  mystery  shrouded  in  the  darkness 
of  the  past.  However,  the  fact  remains,  although  we  do  not. 

Be  proud  that  we  come  of  a  good  stock.  No  vulgar  lot  is 
ours.  Members  of  our  family  are  sought  by  the  best  people 
of  the  land.  Others  of  our  race  are  sacrificed  to  the  sordid 
needs  of  boarding-house  keepers  and  linger  along,  day  after 
day,  running  the  descending  scale  from  the  glory  of  the  roast 
to  the  vagueness  of  the  croquette  and  thence  to  the  mystery 
of  the  stew. 

To  us  is  reserved  a  more  distinguished  fate.  For  genera¬ 
tions  we  have  taken  our  places  in  the  midst  of  the  American 
aristocracy.  They  have  admitted  us  to  their  inmost  circles. 
We  have  touched  the  lips  of  their  most  beautiful  women.  We 
have  furnished  strength  to  their  athletes  and  a  material  basis 
for  their  greatest  intellects.  Their  gourmets  have  loved  us 
and  even  their  poets  have  extolled  us  in  song. 

I  go,  butchered  to  make  an  American  holiday.  In  our 
time  we  do  not  know  much  about  Roman  holidays,  so  we 
will  have  to  let  it  go  at  that.  An  American  turkey  would 
probably  have  been  an  anachronism  in  Rome,  and  we  have 
only  to  do  with  the  era  we  live  and  die  in.  With  these 
thoughts  I  bid  you  farewell.  Fare— fare — well ! 

Farewell  then,  my  offspring.  Observe  the  grace  and  cour¬ 
age  with  which  I  go  to  the  executioner.  Let  my  example 
teach  you  to  joy  in  your  glorious  fate.  Take  kindly  to  your 
nutriment.  Let  not  melancholy  or  foreboding  feed  upon  your 
damask  cheeks,  but  be  merry,  grow  fat,  and  your  elegies  shall 
be  the  grateful  murmurs  of  the  contented  people  who  feast 
upon  your  remains. 
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HANKSGIVING  conies 
along  after  election  just  as 
regularly  as  though  no¬ 
body  had  been  beaten  or 
had  any  less  cause  than 
usual  to  consume  turkeys 
or  witness  football  games. 
Even  Mr.  McKinley  him¬ 
self  will  pull  himself  out 
from  under  the  ruins  of 
his  now  notorious  bill,  and 
sit  at  the  head  of  his  table 

r  1\Mt:  .0, 

'■yWM//...  -•?•>  „  V5  oblivious  for  the  moment 

U  to  politics,  and  blandly  attentive  to 

tf1-  ^  such  considerations  as  whether  it  shall 

be  dark  meat  or  white. 

It  is  true,  as  Governor  Flower  has  pointed  out,  that  we 
have  abundant  reason  to  be  thankful.  The  cholera  did  not 
hurt  us  as  a  people  except  in  our  feelings,  and  most  of  the 
damage  of  that  sort  that  we  incurred  we  suffered  vicariously 
in  the  person  of  Mr.  Godkin.  We  got  through  some  pretty 
serious  strikes  without  much  bloodshed  ;  the  crops  have  been 
good,  and  there  is  enough  food  and  clothing  to  go  around, 
though  the  distribution  of  the  supply  may  not  be  ideally 
equitable. 

Even  the  defeated  party  in  politics  may  find  cause  for 
thankfulness  if  it  looks  hard  for  it.  The  Democrats  having 
made  a  clean  sweep  and  got  things  all  their  own  way  will 
have  to  do  something  now,  and  the  esteemed  Republicans 
will  all  be  privileged  to  sit  on  the  fence  and  point  out  wherein 
everything  that  is  done  is  wrong,  and  demonstrate  how  the 
poor  old  country  is  going  to  the  bow-wows  in  consequence. 
That  is  an  exhilarating  prospect,  and  the  Republicans  ought 
to  enjoy  it,  particularly  the  Republican  editors,  every  man  of 
whom  can  afford  to  get  up  an  hour  later  in  the  morning  for 
the  next  four  years,  because  finding  fault  is  a  good  deal  easier 
than  governing,  and  it  doesn’t  call  for  as  many  hours  to  a 
day's  work.  And  if  the  Democrats  are  able  to  demonstrate 


that  they  can  really  run  the  country  better  than  the  Repub¬ 
licans,  the  Republicans,  being  in  a  position  to  see  the  whole 
of  the  game,  will  be  able  to  gather  valuable  points,  which 
they  may  put  to  profitable  use  at  some  indefinitely  distant 
time  when  they  have  another  chance. 

And,  indeed,  there  are  times  when  it  behooves  both  of  the 
old  parties  to  gather  points  from  one  another,  or  anywhere 
they  can,  for  if  they  fail  in  any  conspicuous  measure  in  pro¬ 
viding  good  government  and  promoting  the  prosperity  of  the 
people,  Brother  Bellamy's  folks  are  all  ready  to  step  in  and 
take  the  job  off  both  their  hands.  A  party  that  starts  off 
with  more  than  a  score  of  electoral  votes  isn’t  a  party  to  be 
sneezed  at,  and  even  if  it  fails  during  the  next  decade  in  pro¬ 
viding  every  voter  with  a  house  and  lot  and  regular  meals  and 
a  bicycle,  it  may  at  least  avail  to  keep  the  old-fashioned 
parties  on  their  good  behavior. 


A  MERICAN  women  have 
-f*-  done  a  good  deal  at  one 
time  or  another  for  British  no- 
I;  bility,  but  we  recall  no  one  who 
has  more  copiously  fulfilled  the 
demands  of  an  exalted 
A  altruism  than  the  widow 
of  the  late  Duke  of  Marl- 
borou8h-  To  have  Put 

'  "  *  Blenheim  in  thorough  re¬ 
pair  for  the  benefit  of  an 
entire  stranger  is  a  kind¬ 
ness  which,  apparently, 
will  have  to  be  its  own 
reward.  It  was  rather  a 
pathetic  use  of  American  money,  but  after  all  the  dowager 
Duchess  is  a  Duchess  still,  and  still  has  an  income. 


j&m' 


IF  Mr.  Theodore  Child  is  really  dead,  as  at 
this  writing  seems  to  be  the  case,  the 
English-speaking  world  has  suffered  a  con¬ 
siderable  bereavement.  Mr.  Child  did  not 
actually  make  two  blades  of  grass  grow  where 
one  grew  before,  but  he  was  valuable  in  an 
analogous  way.  He  had  a  very  excellent 
faculty  of  seeing  things,  and  what  he  saw  he 
was  able  to  bring  within  the  ken  of  a  good 
many  thousand  readers.  In  that  way,  without 
absolutely  increasing  the  number  of  things  worth 
seeing,  he  did  greatly  augment  their  usefulness  to  contem¬ 
porary  man.  People  who  can  do  that  are  scarce,  and  Mr. 
Child's  generation  has  abundant  reason  to  deplore  his  un¬ 
timely  taking  off. 

*  *  * 

A  PETIT  ION  has  been  started  in  Ohio  asking  Congress 
to  give  us  cleaner  paper  money.  Its  purpose  is  worthy 
and  it  deserves  universal  support.  There  is  no  good  reason 
why  American  money  should  be  so  nasty. 


LIFE 


“Then  you  are  going  to  marry  him  simply  for  his  money.  I  hope  he’ll  never  find  it  out  and  despise  \ou  for  it. 

“O,  DEAR,  NO!  I  HAVE  TOLD  HIM  JUST  HOW  IT  IS.  He  SAYS  HE  KNOWS  HIS  MONEY  IS  MUCH  MORE  WORTH  LOVING  THAN  HIM¬ 
SELF,  AND  HE  IS  GRATEFUL  TO  ME  FOR  TAKING  HIM  WITH  IT.” 
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BROTHER’S  BOOK. 

RE  you  going  to  see  the  Thanks¬ 
giving  Day  game  ?  ”  asked 

Milfred. 

“Of  course  I  am,"  answered  Sallie  ; 
“I'm  going  on  a  coach.  I  wouldn’t 
miss  it  for  anything.  I’ve  made 
the  most  beautiful  book  you  ever 
saw  on  that  game.” 

“  A  book ;  what  kind  of 
a  book  ?  ”  asked  Milfred, 
slightly  puzzled. 

“  Oh,  that’s  what  you 
do  when  you  get  bets — 
a  whole  lot  of  them,  you 
know.  I  learned  how 
from  my  brother.  Last 
summer  Ted  met  a  very 
enthusiastic  Yale  man  up 
in  the  Adirondacks  who 
wanted  to  bet  five  to  one 
on  his  college.  So  Tfed  took 
‘  $5°°  worth  of  it,’  as  he 
says,  and  this  Fall  he  has 
been  betting  it  all  back ; 

‘  hedging  ’  he  calls  it ;  with 
Princeton  men  at  even 
money  and  three  to  two, 
and  different  odds  until  now 
he’s  got  his  book  all  made, 
and  he  says  he  stands  to  win  something  no  matter  which 

college  beats.  So  I  thought  I  could  do  that,  too.”  - 

Oh,  how  could  you  !  I  don’t  see  how  you  could 
ever  keep  the  figures  straight !  ”  gasped  Milfred. 

“  Oh,  I  didn’t  bet  money ;  that  isn’t  nice,  you  know. 

I  only  bet  candy,  and  gloves  and  those  little  things ;  ” 
explained  Sallie.  “  First  I  bet  Mr.  Sheffield  a  five  pound 
box  that  Princeton  would  beat  Yale,  and  then  I  bet  Mr. 

Nassau  five  pounds  that  Yale  would  beat  Princeton. 

So  you  see  I’ll  get  five  pounds  of  candy  either  way.” 

“  Oh,  yes,  and  you  won’t  have  to  pay  the  other  man, 
will  you  ?  ” 

“  Of  course  not.  If  Yale  wins  Mr.  Sheffield  will  be 
so  happy  about  his  other  bets  that  he  wouldn’t  let  me 
pay  him  if  I  wanted  to.  What  do  men  care  about 
candy  !  He  wouldn  t  even  think  of  taking  it,  anyway.” 

And  if  Princeton  wins  it  will  be  the  same  thing 
only  the  other  way !  ”  cried  Milfred,  lucidly. 

\  es,  and  I  ve  done  a  lot  more  of  it ;  ”  went  on 
Sallie,  complacently.  “  I  bet  Jack  Ford  that  Homans 
kicks  a  goal  from  the  field,  and  I  bet  Reggy  Westend 
that  he  doesn  t.  Of  course  I  had  to  give  Jack  odds,  but 
I  didn’t  mind  that,  you  know.  I  bet  Tom  Hickox  that 
Princeton  won’t  score  in  the  first  half,  and  I  bet  Charley 
Curtis  that  she  won’t  score  in  the  second  half,  then  I 
bet  two  other  men  that  she  will  score  in  each  half.  And 


I  got  very  good  odds  on  those.  Oh,  I ’ve  made  bets  every  way. 
I  ve  got  a  beautiful  book.  Ted  says  it  beats  his  all  to  pieces.” 

“  why.  Sallie  Perry,  you’re  the  smartest  girl  I  ever  heard  of ! 
You  ought  to  have  been  a  man.  You’d  have  made  fortunes 
and  fortunes  by  this  time.” 

“  Yes,  I  would  ;  ”  assented  Sallie.  “  Ted  says  I’d  break  the 
ring  all  to  smash !  But  girls  have  no  chance !  I  tell  you, 
papa  says  he  just  wishes  he  could  have  me  down  in  his  office 
in  Wall  Street.  He  thinks  my  talents  are  wasted  in  society  !  ” 

Harry  Romaine. 

THE  LAST  MORNING  ON  THE  ARK. 

~\7  OU  look  blue  this  morning,”  said  Mrs.  Noah  to  the  old 
gentleman.  “  Are  you  worried  about  anything  ?  ” 

“  1  am>  my  dear,”  returned  Noah.  “  When  I  think  of  our 
big  family  to  support,  I  don’t  see  how  we  can  make  a  living 
when  we  get  out  of  this  ark.” 

“  1  wouldn’t  worry  about  that,”  said  Shem.  “  There  will 
be  plenty  to  do.” 

Certainly,  said  Ham.  “  I’ll  take  the  animals  and  start 
a  circus.” 

“  And  I,  ’  said  Japhet,  “  can  become  an  undertaker. 

There  11  be  money  in  that  when  the  flood  goes  down.” 

True,  put  in  Shem.  “  And  I  shall  become  coroner. 
Why,  dad,  the  coroner’s  fees  alone  would  be  sufficient  to 

enable  the  whole  family  to  live  in  the  city  and  wear 

diamonds.” 

“  By  Jove>  boys,”  said  Noah,  “  you  are  dead  right.  Head 
her  for  land  and  let’s  get  to  work.” 


IZE  :  What  yo’  got  to  be  thankful  fo’  Nigga’  ? 
Uncle  Mose  :  Dat  chickuns  can’t  see  after  da’k. 


PRACTICAL. 

Her  Brother :  Whad  yo’  stan’  dar  idle,  Chloe,  at  de  ’leventh 

HOUAH  FOR,  WHEN  WE  DON  LOST  DE  BALL  AN’  CAIN’T  FIND  IT  ?  COME 
OVAH  YERE  AN5  PERAMBERLATE  AROUN’  WIF  DEM  FEET  O’  YOURN.  Yo’ 
CAIN’T  HELP  TRADIN’  ON  IT. 
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the  spirit  of  thanksgiving. 

Conservative  Englishman  :  I  like  the  good  old  custom  of  your' 
of  the  Thanksgiving  dinner. 

Young  America .  Yes  ;  it  is  such  a  good  opportunity  to  havi 

ONES  POOR  RELATIONS  TO  DINE  WITHOUT  ASKING  ANYONE  ELSE. 


A  LITTLE  CONFUSED. 

J-J  ALFBACK,  ’92  (as  he  is  dragged  from  beneath  a  truck-load 
of  scrap  iron  that  was  overturned  on  him)  :  Was  it  a 
touch  down  ? 


MOTHERLY  CONSOLATION. 

jy[  OTHER  (reading,  over  a  batch  of  her  son's  rejected  jokes)  : 

I  m  sure  I  can’t  see,  John,  when  the  editors  print  such 
stupid  jokes,  why  they  should  reject  yours. 


A  LONG-DRAWN  SIGH. 

N  all  those  gentle  ways 
some  trick 

Of  Nature  did  confide  to 
her; 

In  true  nobility  of  heart, 
Which  cannot  be  denied 
to  her — 

And  in  the  play  of 
of  coquetry 
That  now  and  then 
conceals  it; 

— __  In  half-unspoken 

sympathy, 

So  subtle — yet  one  feels  it, 


In  all  her  merry  flights  of  gladness, 

In  all  that  rippling  laughter, 

The  pleased  glance,  the  touch  of  sadness 
In  the  look  that  lingers  after; 

In  all  that  honest  dignity 
That  wreathes  a  crown  above  her, 

There  is  such  sweet  congruity 
That,  how  could  I  but  love  her  ! 

Irving  S.  Underhill. 


FORCED  TO  IT. 

C  TRAWBER  :  This  is  the  first  Thanksgiving  in 
my  life  that  I  have  had  to  dine  alone. 

Singerly  :  What’s  the  trouble  ?  Couldn’t  you  get 
anyone  to  ask  you  to  dinner  ? 


THE  MATTER  EXPLAINED. 

QHE:  Why  is  it  when  physicians  get  sick  they 
never  attend  to  their  own  cases  ? 

He.  I  don  t  know,  but  I  should  say  it  was  because 
they  can’t  charge  themselves  anything  for  it. 


A  COOL  proceeding. — Drawing  an  ice-cart. 


The  Dog :  Well,  I’d  just  like  ter  see  anyone  eat 
me  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  that’s  all  I 


) 
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PROOF. 

(  *  T  T’S  the  little  things  that  tell.” 

A  Adage  true,  like  many  others. 
If  you  don’t  believe  it — well — 

Ask  big  sisters  with  small  brothers. 


AWAKENING. 

►  EGGY  WESTEND'S  figure 
^  was  built  on  the  symmetrical 
lines  of  the  young 
Apollo. 

At  least  that  was 
Reggy’s  idea  of  his 
shape. 

The  faultless  frock- 
coats  and  cutaways 
which  his  tailor  turned 
out  gave  him  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  such  grace- 
'  ful  proportions  that  he 

had  gained  the  impression 
that  the  symmetry  was  in 
the  man  and  not  in  the 
garments. 

V  He  used  to  tell  Shearer  that  it 

,r  i  c1  k  was  “no  trouble  to  fit  him''  at 

( 

which  Shearer  would  sigh  to 
himself,  and  say  nothing,  for  Reggy  was  a  cash 
customer. 

The  other  day,  however,  Reggy  got  it  into  his 
head  that  he  could  save  money  by  buying  a  Fall 
overcoat  ready  made.  He  was  “  so  easy  to  fit,  you 
know !  ” 

So  he  walked  into  a  celebrated  clothing  store  and 
cast  a  critical  eye  over  their  stock. 

The  overcoat  that  pleased  his  exacting  taste  was 
marked  $25.00,  and  Reggy  chuckled  to  himself,  for 
this  was  less  than  half  the  price  that  Shearer  would 
have  charged  him  for  apparently  the  same  article. 

But  when  he  put  on  the  coat  and  stood  in  front  of 
the  double  mirrors  he  noticed  that,  when  it  came  to 
a  question  of  fit,  Shearer  had  very  much  the  best  of  it. 

“  Er — what’s  the  matter  with  this  coat  ?  ”  he 
demanded. 

“  It  needs  a  little  pressing  out,  that’s  all.  It  hangs 
beautifully,”  replied  the  salesman. 

“.But  it  wrinkles  in  front  of  the  shoulders.” 

“  Yes,  you  fall  in  there ;  you’re  a  little  hollow¬ 
chested,  you  know.” 

Re&gy  looked  at  the  man  in  supreme  astonish¬ 
ment.  Could  he  have  understood  him  ? 

“  Er — what’s  that  ?  ”  he  asked. 

“  You  see  you’re  hollow-chested,  and  the  over¬ 
coat  is  built  for  a  normally  developed  person.  But 
a  couple  of  pieces  of  hair  cloth  inserted  on  each  side 
under  the  lining  will  remedy  that.” 


“  Ah,  I  have  no  doubt,”  said  Reggy,  politely”;  “  but  how 
about  the  collar?” 

“  That’s  a  small  matter,”  replied  the  man  cheerfully.  “  It 
can  be  raised  and  shrunk  in.  Your  neck  is  set  so  far  forward 
on  your  shoulders  that  it  makes  the  collar  standout.  And 
then  you  stoop  a  little.” 

“  Perhaps  one  of  my  shoulders  is  a  trifle  higher  than  the 
other,  too,”  said  Reggy  sarcastically;  “or  is  it  the  coat  ?  ” 

“  No,  the  coat  is  all  right;  we  have  the  best  cutter  in  New 
York,  and  pay  him  twenty  thousand  dollars.”  But  we  can 
put  some  padding  under  that  lower  shoulder.” 

“  U-m,”  said  Reggy,  reflectively. 

Then,  as  he  glanced  down  and  noticed  his  bare  wrists,  he 
remarked  in  a  dangerous  tone  of  voice  : 

“  There  is  one  thing  more  I’d  like  to  know.  Are  you  mak¬ 
ing  your  Fall  overcoats  with  elbow  sleeves  this  year?  ” 

“  Those  sleeves  are  too  short,”  admitted  the  salesman  ;  “  but 
they  can  be  let  out.  You  have  the  longest  arms  of  any  man  I 
ever  saw.  And  I  noticed  it  draws  a  little  on  the  third  button 


A  LITTLE  CUT  UP,  BUT  STILL  IN  THE  RING. 
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He:  That  FRIEND  OF  YOURS  IS  VERY  FAMILIAR.  He 
SLAPPED  ME  ON  THE  BACK  AND  CALLED  ME  “OLD  MAN.” 

She :  So  he  told  me.  He  said  he  had  forgotten 

YOUR  NAME. 


“  It  may  be  a  ‘  beautiful  garment,’  but  you  can 
keep  it,”  he  said  disgustedly,  as  he  tore  off  the  coat 
and  threw  it  on  the  pile.  “  By  Jove,  I  wouldn’t  take 
it  as  a  gift !  ” 

The  poor  salesman  tried  to  insinuate  that  it  was 
“  a  gift  ”  at  twenty-five  dollars.  But  Reggy  brushed 
him  aside. 

“  Keep  your  coat !  ”  he  cried  as  he  passed  by  him. 
“  Keep  it  until  you  find  some  blasted  contortionist 
that  will  fit  it !  ” 


THE  CAUSE  OF  HIS  TROUBLE. 

HE  had  two  plasters  on  his  face,  one  on  the 
back  of  his  head,  his  arm  was  in  a  sling  and 
he  limped. 

“You  look  as  if  you  had  been  run  through  a 
planing  mill,”  was  the  remark  he  was  greeted  with. 
“  I  feel  so,”  he  replied. 

“  Been  calling  any  one  a  liar  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  Try  to  kick  a  tramp  out  of  the  back  yard  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  Wife  leave  a  pail  of  water  on  the  stairs  ?  ” 
“No.” 

“  Well,  what  is  the  matter  ?  ” 

“  I  tried  to  stop  a  family  quarrel  in  the  next  flat.” 


where  your  stomach  sticks  out.  We’ll  fix  that,  too.  Will  you  take 
the  coat,  sir  ?  It  is  a  beautiful  garment.” 

By  this  time  Reggy  was  the  maddest  man  south  of  Canal  street. 


Temperance  lecturer  :  what  is  the 

matter?  Why  don’t  you  ring  up  ? 
Manager  :  We  can’t  get  a  drop  of  liquor  in  the 
whole  town  and  the  Horrible  Example  is  dead  sober. 
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A  NEW  BOOK  ON  THE  PURITANS. 


^  BOOK  which  has  met  with  a  fair  degree  of  recognition,  because  of 
the  impartial  way  in  which  it  investigates  and  sets  forth  the  origins 
of  American  History,  is  Douglas  Campbell's  account  of  “The  Puritan 
in  Holland,  England  and  America,”  (Harper’s.)  Here,  for  almost  the 
first  time,  is  a  beginning  made  in  a  systematic  way  toward  setting  right 
the  impressions  as  to  their  origin  and  institutions  which  generations  of 
Americans  have  received  from  histories  written  entirely  by  New  Eng¬ 
landers  and  their  descendants.  Isaac  H.  Bromley,  with  his  usual 
Perspicacity,  put  the  case  in  a  nutshell  at  the  last  New  England  dinner 
when  he  announced  that  of  the  igi  passengers  who  landed  at  Plymouth 
Rock  from  the  Mayflower ,  one  hundred  were  historians  who  trans¬ 
mitted  that  talent  to  their  descendants.  The  remaining  one  man 
did  all  the  work  and  the  ioo  wrote  about  it,  and  that  has  been  the  pro- 
portion  in  New  England  ever  since. 

Mr.  Campbell’s  thesis  is  that  “  the  Puritan  who  has  done  so  much 
for  the  modern  world,  was  not  the  product  of  any  one  race  or  country. 
He  was  born  out  of  the  uprising  against  the  abuses  of  the  Church  of 
Rome.”  He  impressed  his  cosmopolitan  traits  upon  this  country, 
making  its  institutions  radically  different  from  those  of  England,  as  his 
modes  of  thought  had  been  different.  And  yet,  says  the  author, 
despite  all  these  facts  known  to  every  American,  we  are  continually 
told  that  we  are  an  English  people,  with  English  institutions.” 


W/E  wish  to  caH  special  attention  to  this  book,  because  of  those 
chapters  which  so  skilfully  outline  the  part  played  in  American 
history  by  the  Scotch-Irish.  As  we  have  frequently  pointed  out  in  this 

column,  their  work  has  almost  escaped  recognition  in  our  histories _ 

except  for  the  admirable  chapters  to  which  we  called  attention  in  James 
Phelan’s  “  History  of  Tennessee, ’’and  Theodore  Roosevelt’s  “  Winning 
of  The  West.”  Of  this  dominant  race,  which  has  always  given  more 
time  to  action  than  to  expression,  Mr.  Campbell  says  :  “  Their  history 

in  America  has  never  been  written,  and  as  they  settled  mainly  in  the 
Middle  and  Southern  Colonies,  comparatively  few  persons  seem  aware 
of  their  great  numbers,  or  of  the  powerful  influence  which  they  have 
exerted  over  the  national  thought  and  action.”  They  were  driven  out 
of  Ulster  by  English  persecution  and  “there  was  burned  into  their 
very  souls  the  bitter  recollection  of  a  century  of  English  ingratitude  and 
English  broken  faith.”  These  people,  hating  England,  her  church  and  her 
government  were  the  first  openly  to  advocate  American  independence  ; 
they  contributed  largely  to  the  success  of  the  Revolution,  and  “  it  was 
mainly  through  their  influence  that,  after  the  Revolution,  Republican 
institutions,  unknown  in  England  were  introduced  into  the  South  and 
West.” 


Mr.  Campbell’s  summary  of  the  part  played  by  the  Scotch-Irish  in 
founding  colleges,  making  State  constitutions,  and  governing  the  States, 
fighting  the  battles  of  the  country,  and  forming  the  National  govern¬ 
ment-will  be  a  surprise  to  that  vast  body  of  readers  who  have  serenely- 
accepted  the  statements  of  New  England  historians.  They  will  begin 
to  realize  that  there  is  a  great  rich  section  of  this  country  that  never 
borrowed  a  tradition  from  New  England,  that  carried  out  its  own 
destiny,  that  furnished  more  than  its  share  of  great  leaders  to  state  and 
nation,  and  that  has  continued  to  do  all  these  things  with  a  fine  indiffer¬ 
ence  to  New  England  example  or  opinion.  One  thing  they  never  have 
done— and  that  is  to  glorify  themselves.  It  is  a  proud,  stubborn,  per¬ 
sistent  race,  but  has  never  felt  called  upon  to  feed  its  vanity  with  adul¬ 
ation  of  itself.  Within  a  few  years  a  society  has  been  formed  to 
preserve  the  historical  records  of  the  race,  and  there  are  indications 
that  another  generation  will  have  abundant  material  for  doing  a  little 
bragging  on  its  own  account.  When  that  time  comes  there  will  arise  in 
Boston  a  wise  man  to  write  disparagingly  about  the  “Scotch-Irish 


AN  APPEAL. 

“  I  say,  Mister,  raise  yer  winder  a  bit,  won’t  yer,  so  as  I 

KIN  GIT  A  SMELL  O’  DE  PUDDIN’  WHEN  IT  COMES  ON  DE  TABLE  ?” 


Myth,”  and  consign  it  to  the  same  heaven  of  fables  that  long  ago 
received  the  myth  of  William  Tell.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

A  ASKANA.  By  Prof.  Bushrod  W.  James,  A.M.,  M.D.  Philadelphia- 

x  Porter  and  Coates. 

The  Royal  Road  to  Beauty ,  Health  and  a  Higher  Development .  By 
Carrica  Le  Favre.  New  York  :  Fowler  and  Wells  Company. 

Short  Talks  on  Character  Building.  By  G.  T.  Howerton,  M  S  New 
York  :  Fowler  and  Wells  Company. 

Crow's  Nest  and  Belhaven  Tales.  By  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison.  New 
York:  The  Century  Company. 

A  Book  of  Cheerful  Cats.  By  J.  G.  Francis.  New  York  :  The  Century 
Company. 

The  Admiral's  Caravan.  By  Charles  E.  Carryl.  New  York  -  The 
Century  Company. 

Some  Strange  Corners  of  our  Country.  By  Charles  F.  Lummis.  New 
York:  The  Century  Company. 

Tom  Paulding.  By  Brander  Matthews.  New  York :  The  Century 
Company. 

Old  Ways  and  New.  Stories  by  Viola  Roseboro’.  New  York:  The 
Century  Company. 

Giovanni  and  the  Other.  By  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett.  New  York1 
Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Poems.  By  Julia  C.  R.  Dow.  New  York :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 


IV  T  O,  Dr.  Shanks  didn’t  succeed  out  West.” 
1M  “Why?” 

“  He  married  into  an  undertaker's  family.” 
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Visitor:  No  one  would  dream  that  1  was  but  twenty  unless  I  told  them. 
The  Innocent  Boy  :  No,  and  a  great  many  would  not  believe  it  then. 


PRACTICE  AND  PREACHING. 

E’D  writ  a  book  on  how  to  love, 
With  points  on  what  to  say. 
But  when  he  tried  to  pop  one  night, 
He  fainted  dead  away. 


A  FAIR  BUSINESS  RISK. 

OONEY  COHEN  :  Mein  sohn,  vhy  did  you  guarantee 
dot  over-coad  to  lasd  Mr.  Nixy  as  long  as  he  lives. 
Young  Cohen  :  Fader,  he  has  heart  disease — he  dies  any 
minute !' 


4  T^VlD  yez  say  yer  health  is  bad,  Mr.  Donovan  ?  ” 

*  “  Yis.  Oi’ve  bin  walkin’  in  me  slape.” 

“  Och,  begorra,  if  Oi  eu’d  only  have  done  that  same,  Oi 
wouldn’t  be  off  the  force  now.” 


TT  USB  AND  {to  wife  from  Boston ) :  You  never  find  any 
-* *■  blue  stockings  in  the  Prince  of  Wales’s  set. 

Wife  {strong  minded) :  No ;  blue  is  not  a  fast  color. 

T  T  E  :  I  love  you  ;  will  you  marry  me  ? 

She  {haughtily)'.  You  forget  yourself,  sir. 

He  •  I  have  to  ;  I’m  poor. 


/ 

\ 


304 


•  LIFE 


A  S  a  teacher  of  morals  the  stage  has  never 
been  largely  successful.  No  one  doubts 
its  value  as  a  teacher  of  manners. 
Its  power  as  a  moulder  of  public 
opinion,  however,  is  neces¬ 
sarily  limited  because  the 
public  goes  to  the  theatre 
re  to  be  amused  than  in¬ 
structed.  Anything  that  a 
\  I  play  teaches  must  be  so  sugar- 
coated  with  dramatic  action  that 
the  lesson  itself  can  bear  only  a 
small  proportion  to  the  whole. 

When  Mr.  Bronson  Howard  was 
called  before  the  curtain  at  the  first 
presentation  of  “Aristocracy  ’’  in 
New  York,  he  stated  that  he  had 
tried  to  preach  a  sermon  dramati¬ 
cally.  That  he  tried  to  do  so  there 
is  no  doubt.  The  same  point  had  been  emphasized  in  every 
announcement  made  concerning  the  play.  His  audience  was 
ready  to  be  instructed  as  well  as  amused,  and  its  sympathies 
were  thoroughly  on  the  side  of  the  question  taken  by  the 
author.  But  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  weak  places  in  a 
piece  which  is  strong  dramatically  are  the  very  ones  where 
the  author  sought  to  make  clear  his  text. 

The  object  of  Mr.  Howard  s  satire  is  the  snobbish  tendencv 
of  Americans  to  revere  the  persons  and  practices  of  foreign 
titled  society.  Incidentally  he  gets  in  some  good  thrusts  at 
the  particular  species  of  blue-blooded  American  snob  of  which 
the  greatest  number  are  to  be  seen  in  Boston  and  New  York. 
Mr.  Howard  s  effort  is  a  patriotic  one  and  a  commendable  one, 
but  Life  does  not  doubt  that  already  he  regrets  that  he 
planted  in  “Aristocracy’’  so  much  sermon  in  proportion  to 


the  dramatic  action.  When  the  play  becomes  didactic  it  be¬ 
comes  dreary.  Some  of  the  speeches  put  in  the  mouth  of 
Jefferson  Stockton ,  the  creditable  American  of  the  piece,  and 
which  set  forth  the  author  s  ideas  on  his  chosen  topic,  are 
instances  in  point,  and  might  well  be  elided. 

The  main  episode  the  unhappy  marriage  of  Virginici 
Stockton— and  its  unhappy  complications  point  the  whole 


moral.  Beyond  this  there  seems  little  left  for  even  the  ser- 
monist  to  do.  Dramatic  broadening  and  teaching  of  the  truth 
do  not  go  together  because  American  audiences  are  too  intel¬ 
ligent  to  be  convinced  by  an  argument  whose  premises  are 
stretched  out  of  the  true  to  enhance  dramatic  effect.  The 


preacher  who  exaggerates  is  growing  to  have  less  and  less 
influence  with  his  hearers,  and  on  the  same  principle  many 
spectators  thoroughly  in  sympathy  with  Mr.  Howard’s  effort 
resented  the  assumption  in  his  argument  that  every  individual 


The  Heiress :  How  can  you  ask  me  to  be  your  wife,  Mr. 
Sympsonne,  when  you  are  dependent  on  your  father  for 

AN  INCOME  ? 

Sympsonne:  But,  Gad,  I  won’t  be  if  I  marry  you! 
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member  of  the  entire  aristocracy  of  Europe  to-day  is  either  a  fool  or 
a  knave.  In  so  far  as  the  piece  was  didactic  and  its  premises  false 


IMPRESSED. 


Hooligan  :  Is  thot  wan  av  thim  bastes  wot  Samson  killed  ? 
Keeper  :  Yes,  that’s  a  lion. 

Hooligan  :  Murphy  and  me  had  a  bet  as  to  wither  St.  Patrick 

WOT  KILLED  TH’  SNAKES,  OR  SAMSON  WHO  KILLED  TH’  LION  AND  THE 
FlLLEYSTEINS  WAS  THE  BIST  MON,  BUT,  BEGORRA,  ST.  PATRICK  WASN’T 
IN  IT.  I’M  OUT  TREE  DOLLARS. 


it  failed  of  effect,  but  outside  of  this  it  remains  very 
much  what  its  author  intended  it  to  be — a  drama  with 
a  lesson. 

Messrs.  F rohman  and  Hayman  have  given  the  piece 
a  handsome  mounting.  In  the  second  act  a  good  many 
Americans  see  for  the  first  time  the  costuming  which 
in  this  enlightened  century,  Her  Intelligent  Majesty,  the 
Oueen  of  England,  insists  shall  be  worn  by  women  at 
court.  These  costumes  are  elegant  and  instructive  if 
not  artistic  or  picturesque. 

“  Aristocracy  ”  is  well  cast,  the  men,  however,  carry¬ 
ing  off  most  of  the  honors.  Mr.  Lackaye’s  Jefferson 
Stockton ,  and  Mr.  Bond’s  portrayal  of  the  fin  du  siecle 
F renchman  are  especially  meritorious.  Messrs.  Faver- 
sham,  Arthur  and  Miller,  have  good  conceptions  of  their 
respective  parts  and  the  entire  performance  on  the  male 
side  is  encouraging  to  those  who  know  that  among  the 
young  men  of  to-day  we  have  to  find  the  actors  who 
are  to  make  the  American  stage  of  the  future.  Miss 
Walsh’s  Diana  Stockton  was  a  fairly  even  performance 
but  lacking  in  finish.  Miss  Allen’s  Virginia,  although 
earnest  and  sincere,  was  marred  by  the  monotony  of  the 
minor  tone  in  her  voice.  On  the  whole,  however,  the 
presentation  of  “  Aristocracy  ”  is  an  adequate  one  and 
well  worth  seeing. 

*  *  * 

\T  EXT  to  Mr.  Maurice  Barrymore’s  clothes,  the 

^  worst  thing  in  the  performance  of  “  Lena 
Despard  ”  at  the  pretty,  new  Manhattan  Opera  House, 
was  Mrs.  Bernard  Beere’s  acting.  It’s  charity  to  say 
she  is  a  back-number  who  is  being  foisted  upon  the 
American  public.  The  question  remains  whether  at 
any  time  she  could  act.  Metcalfe. 
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I  OVERHEARD  this  conversation  between  two  well  dressed  ladies  on  an  elevated  train 
yesterday  : 

“  Yes,  I  have  been  away  all  Summer,  up  in  the  country.” 

“  Did  you  close  your  house  ?  ” 

“  No,  I  let  a  young  couple  in.” 

‘  ‘  Anybody  I  kno w  ?  ” 

“  No,  they  were  strangers  in  the  city— young  people  from  Vermont.” 

Pause. 

I  shouldn  t  think  you  would  like  to  have  anybody  in  your  house  during  vour 
absence.  ”  ' 

“Well,  I’ll  tell  you."  She  lowered  her  voice.  “  You  see,  the  house  was  full  of _ of— 

of  those  dreadful  insects— those,  you  know— and  the  young  woman  looked  as  neat  as  a 
pin.” 

Giggles. 

“  Did  she  get  them  out  ?” 

“  I  haven't  seen  one  since  I  got  back.” — New  York  Herald. 

Irate  Passenger  (who  has  managed  to  board  a  car  that  didn't  stop)  :  Say  sup¬ 
pose  I’d  slipped  and  lost  a  leg,  then  what  ?  v 

Conductor  ( kindly )  :  You  wouldn’t  have  had  to  do  any  more  jumpin’  then  We 
allers  stop  for  a  man  with  a  crutch. — New  York  Weekly. 


“  Yes,”  said  the  editor,  as  he  put  his  gum  brush  into  the  ink  bottle  and  tried  to  pa: 
on  a  clipping  with  his  pen — “  yes,  the  great  fault  of  newspaper  contributors  is  carelessne 
Indeed,”  he  continued,  as  he  dropped  the  copy  he  had  been  writing  into  the  waste-pa; 
basket  and  marked  “  Editorial,”  across  the  corner  of  a  poem  entitled  “  An  Ode  to  Deatl 
“  contributors  are  terribly  careless.  You  would  be  surprised,”  said  he,  as  he  clipped  out 
column  of  fashion  notes  and  labelled  them  “Agriculture,”  “to  see  the  slipshod  writi 
that  comes  into  the  editorial  sanctum.  Misspelled,  unpunctuated,  written  on  both  sides 
the  sheet,  illegible,  ungrammatical  stuff.  Contributors  are  terribly  careless.  They  are — 

Just  then  the  office  boy  came  in,  in  that  dictatorial  and  autocratic  manner  he  has,  ai 
demanded  more  copy,  and  the  editor  handed  him  the  love  letter  he  had  just  written  to  1 
sweetheart. — Exchange. 

Alexander  Dumas  had  in  his  character  much  of  the  natural  comicality  of  the  neg 
race,  from  which  he  was  in  part  sprung.  His  son,  Alexandre  Dumas  fils ,  was  notah 
lacking  in  this  quality,  and  the  father  was  fond  of  making  pleasant  little  jokes  at  1 
expense. 

Once  when  the  father  was  visiting  the  son,  Alexandre  junior  invited  Alexandre  seni 
into  his  garden,  which  is  said  to  have  been  somewhat  larger  than  a  good-sized  pockt 
handkerchief.  They  sat  under  the  one  little  tree  in  this  garden  and  fanned  themselves. 

“  I  am  suffocating,”  said  Alexandre  senior. 

“  What  shall  I  do,  p'ere  ?  ”  asked  Alexandre  junior. 

“  Better  open  your  chamber  window,  and  let  a  little  air  out  into  your  garden  !  ”  sa 
Alexandre  pere. 

Charles  H.  Hoyt,  the  playwright,  when  obliged  to  be  away  from  his  wife  superi 
tending  some  performance,  always  sends  her  a  long  telegram  telling  her  of  his  succe 
or  failure.  On  one  occasion  when  out  West  everything  went  wrong  and,  worse  than  a 
the  play  was  to  empty  benches.  Before  retiring  he  telegraphed:  “I  cannot  send  vt 
from  this  town  a  telegram  fit  for  a  lady  to  read.” — Exchange. 
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HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere. 
Head  Office,  61  jth  Ave. 

,  New  York 
N.  E.  Office,  i<59  Tremont  Sl.„ 
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FLANDRAU&GO. 

BUILDERS  OF 

CARRIAGES 


OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 


FOR  TOWN  AND  COUNTRY. 


A  Large  Assortment  of  all  Standard 
Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps. 

372 ,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  61st  St.  and  7th  Ave. 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, I 


— AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  nd  ft  13d  Sts  | 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chloago,  »1»  Chestnut  8t.,  Phlla  | 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  18M. 
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WHY.  YALE  MIXTURE! 

FOR 


THE  FINEST  COMBINATION  FOR 
/the  PIPE  IN  THE  WORK 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


Healing 


THEY  ALL  LIKE 
WHAT? 


properties  are  incorporated  in  the 
soft,  rich  lather  produced  by 
WILLIAMS’  Shaving  Stick. 

Don’t  go  on  trying  inferior  j| 
kinds.  You  want  the  best 
there  is.  There  is  but  one  j 
best. 


You  can  get  Williams’  at  any  drug  store 
for  25c.  Each  stick  enough  for  250  shaves.  ] 


1  Why  do  you  shave  yourself  ?  ”  asked  the 
barber. 

“Because,”  said  the  tired  customer,  “it 
keeps  me  from  loading  up  on  hair  wash  ;  it 
enables  me  to  avoid  being  talked  to  death; 
and  I  am  the  only  man  who  ever  did  shave 
me  who  didn’t  expect  a  tip  when  the  thing 
was  finished.” 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 


FOE  1892. 

Single  Copies, 


IO  Cents. 


Spaulding&Cc 


(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths 


The  solid-silver  heirloom  is  a  natural  sou 
of  family  pride.  We  are  now  reproduc: 
some  of  the  beautiful  earlier  forms  of  Sol 
Silverware — there’s  nothing  more  p 
manent ;  more  artistic. 

The  frequent,  unique  and  special  desif 
of  our  artist  workmen  ensures  a  distincti 
to  purchases,  in  any  of  our  various  depa 
ments.  Our  friends  are  protected  from  t 
commonplace. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  (mailed 

any  address)  is  of  much  service  to  far  aw 
buyers. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Pans.  State  &  Jackson  £ 
Chicago. 
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“Always  Useful!” 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD’S 
Dress  Suit  Cases 


TRUNKS,  BACS,  Ac. 

161  BROADWAY,  701  SIXTH  AVE 
688  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 
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A.  riorrison  &  Son, 

Invite  the  attention  of  Ladies  to  their 
Fall  and  Winter  fashions  in 

lONNETS,  Round  Hats, 
and  Ladies’  Caps. 

Special  Designs  in  the  Children’s  Department  of 

Joats,  Costumes,  and 

Fine  BABY  Wear. 

RIS  DRESS  TRIMMINGS,  FUR  TRIMMINGS, 


ft 


Gloves 


(aqf  {ear  (Hem 


Every  Pair 
a  perfect  (if 


RIBBONS,  LACES, 
NOVELTY  Black  Dress  Goods 
and  KID  GLOVES. 

»3  Broadway,  yp  13  East  19th  St 


To  know  what  one  wants,  and  to  get  what  one  wants,  are  two  different 
propositions.  This  is  as  true  of  gloves  as  of  anything  else.  You  want  gloves 
that  won’t  rip  or  tear,  gloves  that  will  wear  well.  You  can  always  get  them  if  you 
will  see  that  this  brand  is  on  the  inside  of  the 
glove.  W e  are  spending  a  great  deal  of  money 
to  let  every  one  know  that  the  P.  &  P.  gloves 
with  this  brand  inside  are  reliable.  This  is 
why  we  advertise. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  us 
of  the  fact,  and  vue  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
nearest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  same  a  card  en¬ 
titling  you  to  a  discount  of  10  per  cent,  on  the  first 
pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 
glove. 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


NEW  YORK. 


Macmillan  &  Co.’s 


New  Books. 


Knit  Underwear  and  Hosiery. 


F.  Marion  Crawford’s  New  Novel, 

DON  ORS/NO. 

ng  a  Sequel  to  “  Saracinesea  ”  and  “  Sant'  Ilario.”  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 
Uniform  with  the  new  edition  of  Mr.  Crawford’s  works. 

e  Right  lion.  Sir  John  Lubbock,  M.  P.,  F.  R.  S. 

The  Beauties  of  Nature 

he  Wonders  of  the  World  We  Live  I-n.  By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  John 
Lubbock,  M.  P.,  F.  R.  S.  With  numerous  illustrations  and  full  page 
plates.  Uniform  with  the  new  edition  of  “The  Pleasures  of  Life.” 
i2mo,  cloth,  gilt,  $1.50. 

Days  JVith  Sir  Roger  De  Cover  ley. 

nted  from  the  Spectator.  With  illustrations  by  Hugh  Thomson.  Uniform 
1  “  Cranford,”  “  The  Vicar  of  Wakefield,”  etc.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt,  $2.00. 
*Also  a  large-paper  edition,  limited  to  250  copies  for  England  and  America, 
d  on  hand-made  super-roj’al  paper,  bound  is  buckram. 


I  VOLUME  OF  POEMS  BY  THE  LATE 

LORD  TENNYSON. 


The  Death  of  CEnoue ,  Akbars  Dream , 

I  ther  Poems.  Uniform  with  “The  Foresters,  Robin  Hood,  and  Maid 
Marian.”  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 


\  millan  &  Co.,  112  Fourth  Ave.,  New  York. 


UNDERWEAR. 

We  continue  to  show  full  lines 
of  the  celebrated 

“FURLEY  &  BUTTRUM” 

English  Underwear,  in  all  weights 
and  qualities  for  Men,  Women, 
and  Children  ;  also  a  full  assort¬ 
ment  of  Pure  Silk  Underwear, 
plain  and  ribbed. 

HOSIERY. 

Our  Fall  Importations  of 
English  and  German  Hosiery  for 
Men,  Women,  and  Children,  in¬ 
cluding  a  large  assortment  of 
Stainless  Black  Cotton,  Cash- 
mere,  Merino,  and  Black  Silk,  at 
unusually  low  prices. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 
Broadway  and  11th  St., 

New  York. 
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SPECIALTIES  FOR  THE  SEASON. 

The  Empire  Wrap.  The  Four  -  in  -  Hand 
Driving-  Coat.  The  Ouide  Fur  Wrap.  The 
Kerseymere  Suit  and  Overall.  The  Latest 
Importations  from  our  London  and  Paris 
Houses. 

Bellevue  Avenue,  -  -  -  -  Newport,  R.  I . 

Washington,  D.  C. 

A?22-^ichlgan  Avenue,  -  -  -  Chicago,  III. 

 210  Fifth  Avenue, . New  York. 


) 

Ladies’ Tailor, 
391  FIFTH  AVE., 

Cor.  36th  St. 


Mr.  Krakauer  begs 
to  announce  that  he  has 
now  on  view  the  latest 
importations  and  nov 
eltiesfrom  London  and 
Paris,  and  respectfully 
invites  a  visit  of  in 
spection  from  his  pat 
rons  and  others. 


ORIOINAL  DESIGNS 

AND  HATERIALS. 


Strictly  Tailor  Made 
Habits  and  Jackets  at 
MODERATE  PRICES 


Perfect  Fit 

Guaranteed. 


1836. 


Is  The  First  Analysts 

unquestionably  in  the  World 
the  perfection  pronounce  it 

of  Pure 

Olive  Oil. 

S.  RAE  &  CO. . Leghorn,  Italy. 


WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 
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<< 


LIFE”  BINDER 


Cheap,  Strong;  and  Durable, 
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ORIENTAL  CARPETS  AND  RUGS. 

ARE  you  seeking  a  special  size  or  coloring 
in  these  goods?  If  so,  call  and  see  our 
superb  stock. 

JOSEPH  WILD  &  CO., 

82  &  84  Worth  Street. 


Stockings 

worn  by  ladies  and  children 
only  one  hose  supporter 
which  cannot  cut  stocking. 
Genuine  WARREN  HOSE 
SUPPORTERS  made  with 
Warren  Fasteners  with  Round¬ 
ed  rib  on  Holding  Edges  —  The 
Warren  for  sale  everywhere. 

Made  by  George  Frost  Co., 
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ONE  POP  PER  “N. 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &SON, 

-Mnventors  and  Sole  NIan'fs.  'I-  PHILADELPHIA. 
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BE  PRECISE. 


TO 


He :  You  SEEM  TO  LOOK  upon  a  proposal  of  marriage  as  an  everyday  affair. 

She :  Well.  no.  Hardly  that.  Every  other  day,  I  never  give  my  answer  the  same  day 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 
AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STCRLINQ,  iVA  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘is  it  silver  or  is  it  plated;” 
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Editor  of  “LIFE”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.’ 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that 
marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings.  With  numerous  illustrations  by 
Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

bully  as  amusing  as  “The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of 
the  most  successful  satires  ever  published  in  this  country,  and 
which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth, 
appropriately  stamped  in  ink  and  gold,  i  vol.,  i6mo.  81.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’ 
expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 
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ONCE  Cupid,  he 
Went  on  a  spree 
And  made  a  peck  of  trouble, 

“Ah  ha  !  ”  cried  he 
“Two  hearts  I  see  !  ” 

Alack  the  rogue  saw  double. 

There  was  but  one  ; 

What  has  he  done  ? 

How  could  he  be  so  stupid  ? 

Into  one  heart 
Two  arrows  dart — 

O  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid  ! 

In  truth  ’tis  sweet 
When  ‘  ‘  two  hearts  beat 
As  one  ” — but  what  to  do 
When  in  one  heart 
Two  arrows  smart 
And  one  heart  beats  as  two  ? 

O.  Her  ford. 


SURE. 

THE  morning  after  election  day 
the  children  of  the  infant 
department  of  a  certain  public  school 
in  Brooklyn  were  assembled  for  the 
opening  exercises.  The  principal 
stepped  on  the  platform  and  asked 
how  many  children  were  glad  that 
Cleveland  was  elected.  A  few  hands 
went  up.  She  naturally  supposed 
that  when  she  said,  “  Well,  then, 
who  is  sorry  ?  ”  that  a  hundred 
little  hands  would  be  visible  ;  but, 
instead  of  the  holding  up  of  hands, 
a  shrill  little  voice  piped  “  Harri¬ 
son.” 

“  ~\T  OU  are  altogethertoo  fresh,” 
A  said  the  potato  to  the 
egg,  “and  I  have  my  eyes  on  you.” 

“  Now  look  here,  Irish,”  said  the 
egg,  “  I  daresay  you  have  a  good 
heart,  but  remember  that  when  we 
come  to  scramble  for  a  living  you’re 
not  in  it  with  me.” 

SHE  :  What  did  we  do  at  the 
farm  ?  Oh,  the  girls  hugged 
the  stove  and  the  men  smoked. 

He  :  Why  didn’t  the  men  hug 
the  girls  and  let  the  stove  smoke  ? 


“  I  MUST  GO  TO  THE  WOMAN’S  GYMNASIUM  AND  LEARN  BOXING 
AND  WRESTLING.” 

“  What  for,  dear  ?” 

“To  GET  IN  TRAINING  FOR  THE  CHRISTMAS  SHOPPING.” 


FOR  OUR  YOUNGER  READERS. 

He  WAS  A  MINISTER’S  DOG,  AND  USED  TO  ACCOMPANY  HIS  MAS¬ 
TER  TO  CHURCH  EVERY  SUNDAY,  BUT  HE  FELL  INTO  BAD  COM¬ 
PANY,  AND  FINALLY  ROBBED  A  CHICKEN  HOUSE.  AS  HE  WAS 
CARRYING  OFF  HIS  ILL-GOTTEN  PREY  TO  DEVOUR  IT  AT  HIS  LEISURE, 
HE  CAME  SUDDENLY  TO  A  ROCK  UPON  WHICH  A  SALVATIONIST  HAD 
PUT  AN  INSCRIPTION.  SEIZED  WITH  AN  INDESCRIBABLE  GRIEF, 
AND  WITH  A  MOISTENED  EYE  AND  TREMBLING  TREAD,  HE  RE¬ 
TURNED  THE  BIRD  HE  HAD  HYPOTHECATED  TO  THE  NEST  OF  EGGS 
FROM  WHICH  HE  HAD  TAKEN  IT. 
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i’LAVICTOIRt; 


J  W  THAT  a  lot  of  interesting  con- 
f  *  ’  fidences  our  friends  the  poli¬ 
ticians  must  be  imparting  to  one 
another  now  that  there  is  no  longer 
an  election  in  prospect  to  be  affected 
by  untimely  revelations !  How  much 
edifying  political  gossip  must  have  been 
swapped  over  some  Thanksgiving  din¬ 
ners,  that  would  make  interesting  read¬ 
ing  if  it  could  only  be  brought  out !  How 
much  Mr.  Whitney  must  know  that  would 
help  to  sell  newspapers  if  it  could  be  put  in 
type  !  And  Mr.  Croker  !  Aye  !  and  the 
old  Man  Substantial  himself  for  that  mat¬ 
ter  !  There  was  that  interesting  story  that 
came  out  the  other  day  about  what  hap¬ 
pened  at  the  little  dinner  at  the  Victoria  Hotel.  Either 
of  the  gentlemen  above  named  could  tell,  if  he  chose, 
whether  it  was  true  that  Mr.  Sheehan  tried  to  put  gyves  on 
Mr.  Cleveland,  and  that  Mr.  Cleveland  shook  them  off  with 
profane  emphasis.  And  that  other  tale  of  why  and  how  the 
protection-is-unconstitutional  plank  got  into  the  Chicago 
platform  !  Some  day,  no  doubt,  the  true  versions  of  these 
stories,  and  others  like  them,  will  come  out,  but  not  until  the 
contemporaneous  human  interest  has  faded  out  of  them,  and 
they  have  passed  over  into  the  small-beer  chronicle  of  history. 

The  story  of  what  Mr.  Cleveland  said  to  Mr.  Sheehan  may 
not  be  accurate  as  it  has  been  told,  but  it  is  such  a  pretty 
story  as  it  stands  that  is  seems  a  pity  not  to  believe  it. 
Moreover,  it  is  not  incredibly  creditable  to  Mr.  Cleveland, 
whose  peculiar  strength  lies  in  his  ability  to  make  himself 
clearly  understood  at  times  when  the  temptation  to  shuffle 
and  compromise  is  greatest. 


choose  Mr.  Edward  Murphy  as  the  senatorial  colleague 
of  Mr.  Hill  would  be  to  give  the  State  of  New  York 
an  unparalleled  chance  to  be  astonished  at  the  development 


of  statesmanlike  qualities  in  two  politicians.  Whether  these 
qualities  could  be  developed  in  those  men  is  a  question  by 
itself.  Bosses  have  developed  into  statesmen  before  now,  as 
witness  the  case  of  Daniel  Manning.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
the  senators  from  New  York  ought  to  be  men  of  statesman¬ 
like  proportions,  and  that  the  people  of  the  State,  without 
distinction  of  faction,  would  rejoice  to  see  Senator  Hill  and 
his  prospective  colleague  prove  equal  to  their  opportunity.  If 
Mr.  Hill  is  to  do  that  he  must  turn  over  a  new  leaf  and  try 
to  get  himself  acclimated  in  Washington. 

*  *  * 


%  /■  .l/ilin  vv  niLL  mere  are  a  num- 
ber  of  things  that  a  good 
v  many  people  would  like  to  know. 
What  did  Mr.  Croker  say  to  Mr. 
Sheehan  ;  what  did  Mr.  McLaugh¬ 
lin  say  to  Mr.  Hill,  and  what  in 
thunder  did  Mr.  Hill  say  to  him¬ 
self  before  they  all  concluded  to 
cut  themselves  down 
from  the  limb  where 
they  were  hanging  to¬ 
gether  and  work  their 
way  into  the  front  of 
Mr.  Cleveland’s  procession? 
_  The  late  anti-snappers  are  too 
polite  nowadays  to  ask  such 
questions  as  these,  and  the  gentlemen  most  concerned  do 
not  volunteer  any  information.  But  after  all,  in  the  light  of 
recent  events,  such  enquiries  are  curious  rather  than  im¬ 
portant.  The  large  fact  that  has  been  particularly  obvious 
since  election  is  that  the  American  ship  of  state  is  a  railway 
vessel  still,  and  shapes  her  course  according  to  how  the  wind 
blows.  It  may  be  possible  some  time  to  get  machinery 
enough  inside  of  her  to  drive  her  in  the  teeth  of  the  popular 
gales,  but  that  has  not  been  done  yet,  and  the  prospect  of 
doing  it  cannot  be  said  to  be  immediately  encouraging. 


/^VF  the  three  methods  of  becoming  a 
great  man  Mr.  Cleveland  has  ex¬ 
perienced  at  least  two.  That  he  was 
born  great  may  be  disputed,  but  he  had 
achieved  a  reasonable  measure  of  great¬ 
ness  before  he  left  the  White  House  the 
first  time,  and  in  the  recent  election 
greatness  was  thrust  upon  him  to  an 
extent  that  has  left  him  far  and  away  the 
biggest  individual  entity  in  current 
American  politics.  The  size  of  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  before  him,  considered  in  connection  with  the  dimen¬ 
sions  of  the  reputation  behind  him,  warrants  large  expecta¬ 
tions  of  useful  work  from  him  during  the  next  four  years. 

*  *  * 

T  is  said  that  President  Harrison  contemplates  extending 
the  operation  of  the  Civil  Service  law  to  several  depart¬ 
ments  not  yet  covered.  Life  has  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Cleve¬ 
land  would  be  very  much  obliged  to  him. 
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[  T  has  been  held  for  a  long  time  that  the  proof  of  the 
1  pudding  lies  in  the  eating  of  it.  Some  of  Life’s 
distinguished  friends  will  doubtless  agree  with  us  in 
believing  that  the  test  of  a  viand  [rests  not  only  in  the 
eating,  but  quite  as  much  in  the  digesting  of  it.  For 
instance,  Major  William  McKinley  may  be  able  to  feast 
on  crow  without  making  any  wry  faces  over  the  taste — 
in  fact,  it  may  prove  very  palatable.  Life  has  never 
been  obliged  to  eat  crow,  so  it  does  not  speak  as  one 
having  authority,  but  it  feels  that  no  matter  how  good  it 
may  taste  to  Major  McKinley,  it  will  not  prove  as  pleasing 
as  the  diet  which  the  American  people  have  provided  for 
the  Hon.  Grover  Cleveland. 

DUT  neither  Major  McKinley,  Mr.  Harrison,  nor  any 
^  of  the  rest  of  them  need  be  cast  down.  They  have 
fed  on  the  fat  of  the  land  for  a  long  time,  and  it  is  quite 
possible  that  the  natural  asininity  of  the  Democratic 
party,  leavened  by  the  innate  foolishness  of  the  Populists, 
may  put  them  back  in  power  four  years  hence. 


CKeVeNHE-S 
Ado  f\Kf\ PAHOE-S  . 


TTHAT  will  be  Mr.  Cleveland’s  hardest  task.  He  will 
1  not  only  have  to  be  a  Westinghouse  air  brake  to 
his  own  party,  but  owing  to  a  possibly  necessary  combi¬ 
nation  with  the  Populists  to  secure  a  working 
majority  in  the  Senate,  he  may  be  obliged  to  hold 
back  the  fool  ideas  of  that  crowd  also. 


gundstohe.  a,nd  jv^of^ixy 
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THERE  IS  NO  ROOM  FOR  THE  AMERICAN  HORSE. 


THE  RECENT  CIRCUS. 


A/T ORE  than  a  week  has  elapsed  since  the  horse  show 
occupied  this  town,  and  Life  has  the  taste  of  it  still 
in  his  mouth.  It  is  less  like  the  memory  of  an  excellent 
dinner  than  the  constant  reminder  of  an  artificial  and  indi¬ 
gestible  dish,  of  too  much  flavoring  and  insufficient  nourish¬ 
ment. 

There  is  no  denying  the  fact  that  except  to  those  immedi¬ 
ately  interested,  the  horse  show  was  depressingly  trivial. 
Financially,  nothing  could  be  more  successful,  and  for  those 
with  clothes  to  exhibit  and  sundry  others  of  like  ambitions, 
every  dream  was  satisfied.  But  for  the  American  horse  it 
was  a  premeditated  and  successful  snub. 

The  high  stepper  with  an  English  harness,  dragging  an 
English  cart,  and  driven  by  his  owner  in  English  clothes, 
was  the  conquering  favorite.  And  this  was  so  clearly  the 
object  of  the  show,  so  frankly  and  without  concealment  the 
preference  of  the  judges,  that  the  American  horse  with 
American  characteristics  was  practically  out  of  it.  Endur¬ 
ance,  speed,  the  cultivation  of  the  best  natural  gait,  were 
matters  of  no  more  importance  to  the  judges  than  to  the 
richly  caparisoned  women  who  occupied  the  boxes. 

Perhaps  some  day  we  shall  have  a  real  grown-up  horse 
show,  bearing  less  resemblance  to  a  fashionable  circus,  with 
less  harness  and  more  horse. 


TANTALIZING. 

TTE:  I  beg  your  pardon— might  I  ask  your  name? 
She:  Smith. 

He  :  Would  not  you  like  to  change  it  ? 

She  :  Yes  ;  what  is  yours  ? 

He:  Smith. 


A  LAY  OF  THE  RIALTO. 


By  a  Retired  Thespian. 

I  ’VE  played  the  melancholy  Dane, 

■I  I’ve  been  a  nymph  as  well  as  satyr. 

I’ve  pealed  the  thunder  ;  sent  the  rain, 

And  ushed  in  many  a  fine  theayter. 

I’ve  played  Iago,  Richelieu, 

Bunthorne  and  old  Rienzi  ; 

I’ve  suped  a  dozen  seasons  through, 
Announcing  lords  with  tragic  frenzy. 

From  Texas  back  to  Union  Square 
I’ve  walked,  a  busted  constellation. 

One  year  I  wore  albino  hair  ; 

I’ve  been  alone  a  combination. 

But  now  I’m  weary  of  my  art — 

An  art  at  which  I  ne’er  was  thriving — 

Which  is  just  why  this  butcher’s  cart 
At  three  a  week  to-day  I’m  driving. 

Carlyle  Smith. 


C HOLLY  :  My  birthday  to-day,  old  chappie. 

Chappie:  How  old? 

Cholly:  Getting  so  old,  deah  boy,  I’m  weally  ashamed 
to  tell. 

Chappie  :  I  won’t  wepeat  it. 

Cholly  :  Eighteen. 

Chappie:  Gwacious  ! 


Pretty  well  off — The  leaves. 


“  What’s  the  baby’s  name  ?” 
“Sutherland  Fauntleroy  Smith.” 
“Take  off  the  sinker.” 
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AN  AMERICAN  CODE. 

HE  epidemic  of  fisticuffs  which  prevailed  during  Horse 
Show  week  suggests  that  in  America  we  need  a 
modern  code,  whereby  Americans  who  desire  to  thrash 
someone  may  accomplish  that  often  desirable  purpose  with¬ 
out  any  misunderstanding  as  to  the  manliness  of  the  partici¬ 
pants  or  doubt  as  to  which  contestant  gets  the  better  of  it. 
In  the  excitement  which  surrounds  such  events  it  is  possible 
for  the  adherents  of  the  parties  to  the  dispute  to  claim  all 
sorts  of  things  and  the  real  merits  of  the  case  are  lost  in  con¬ 
flicting  statements. 

The  laws  and  the  state  of  public  sentiment  are  so  strongly 
against  duelling  that  in  these  days  only  a  fool  seeks  to  secure 
satisfaction  under  its  code.  The  old  knife-fighting  of  the 
South-west  is  too  gory  to  suit  the  modern  fancy. 

The  human  fist  is  a  weapon  which  is  able  to  inflict  serious 
punishment  and  at  the  same  time  is  so  rarely  fatal  in  its  action 
that  it  seems  especially  fitted  for  the  purpose  desired.  The 
principal  objection  to  its  use  is  that  it  is  always  present  and  is 
likely  to  be  put  into  operation  where  ladies  are  spectators  and 
in  public  places  where  peace-officers  are  likely  to  interfere 
with  vulgar  consequences. 

If  the  American  fist  could  be  hedged  about  with  the  same 
formalites  that  in  other  countries  protect  the  sword  and  pistol 
we  would  have  an  excellent  method  of  settling  differences 
and  be  saved  the  annoyance  of  having  bar-room  fighting 
introduced  into  polite  society. 


ANOTHER  INDUSTRY  GONE. 


Professional  ( to  tradesman)  :  As  I  was  a  sayin’,  Mr.  Hazlitts, 
BEGGIN'  AIN’T  WHAT  IT  USED  TO  BE,  BY  NO  MEANS.  I  REMEMBER 
THE  TIME  WHEN  I  COULD  INDULGE  MYSELF  AN’  FAMILY  IN  CRAN¬ 
BERRIES  an’  turkey  twiced  a  week.  But  them  days  is  over. 
I  can’t  afford  it.  (With  a  sigh.)  It’s  hard  lines,  Mister 
Hazlitts,  when  I’m  obleeged  to  order  sirloin,  cauliflower 

AN’  TATERS  FOR  MY  SUNDAY  DINNER. 


A  RETROSPECTIVE  WIDOW. 

After  six  months  of  widowhood  Bridget  consented  to 

AGAIN  ENTER  THE  MARRIED  STATE.  A  FEW  WEEKS  AFTER  SHE 
WAS  LED  TO  THE  ALTAR  HER  FORMER  MISTRESS  MET  HER  ON  THE 
STREET,  DRESSED  IN  DEEPEST  MOURNING. 


“Why,  Bridget,”  she  exclaimed,  “for  whom  are  you  in 
black.” 

“For  poor  Tim,  me  furrst  husband,  mum.  When  he  died 

I  WAS  THAT  POOR  I  COULDN’T,  BUT  I  SAID  IF  IVER  I  COULD  I 
WOULD,  AND  ME  NEW  MAN,  MlKE,  IS  AS  GINEROUS  AS  A  LORD.” 


TO  A  FIVE  DOLLAR  BILL. 

ILLIAM,  1  have  not  seen  you  for  a  long  time.  We 
have  not  been  intimate  friends ;  and  yet  the  fault 
has  not  been  mine.  I  have  sought  you  everywhere  and 
other  places. 

I  would  that  I  might  keep  you  here  in  my  room.  I  would 
that  we  might  be  always  together.  How  faithful  I  would  be 
to  you  if  you  would  but  be  faithful  to  me.  But,  alas  !  It  is 
not  to  be.  Affection  such  as  mine  for  thee  was  born  but  to 
be  blighted. 

Come,  I  will  introduce  you  to  the  landlady ;  and  she  in 
turn  will  present  you  at  the  court  of  the  seller  of  hams  and 
bacon. 

How  terrible  your  fate  !  It  is  indeed  sad  that  you  may  not 
remain  in  good  society. 
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SATISFIED  WITH  HER  SURROUNDINGS. 

S  Corydon  and  Phyllis  fair 
Paused  in  the  shade  to  rest 
He  threw  his  arms  around  her  there 
And  drew  her  to  his  breast. 


A' 


If  1  had  gold,  he  said  to  her, 

Twould  be  my  dearest  duty 
To  see  that  your  surroundings  were 
Befitting  to  your  beauty. 

Sweet  Phyllis  blushed  and  softly  sighed 
A  sigh  of  deep  content, 

And  whispering  said,  I’m  satisfied 
With  my  environment. 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  DON  ORSINO. 

"pO  any  one  who  has  read  with  appreciation  the  sixteen  novels  which 
Mr.  F.  Marion  Crawford  has  published  in  the  ten  years  since  “Mr. 
Isaacs”  brought  him  fame  in  a  day,  it  must  be  very  evident  that  his 
greatest  achievement  is  the  group  of  three  novels  on  modem  Italy — 
Saracinesca,  Sant  Ilario,”  and  “  Don  Orsino  ”  which  has  just  been 
published  (Macmillan).  The  three  books  (concerning  themselves  with 
three  separate  generations  of  the  same  noble  family)  present  a  wonder¬ 
fully  vivid  picture  of  Italian  social  life  before,  during  and  since  the 
unification.  The  Saracinesca  family  is  a  type  of  the  old  feudal  nobility, 
admirable  in  its  breeding,  conservative  in  its  ideals,  and  especially  fine 
in  its  family  affection  and  pride.  The  change  that  the  breaking  up  of  the 
old  order  of  things  has  brought  on  the  aspirations  and  character  of  the  men 
of  this  family — grandfather,  father,  and  son,  culminates  in  Don  Orsino ,  a 
young  man  of  to-day,  the  inheritor  of  the  old  ideals,  but  thoroughly  open 
to  the  new.  The  very  manly  struggle  of  this  ambitious  noble  to  adjust 
himself  to  the  new  conditions,  and  to  make  a  place  for  himself  in  the 
modem  ’Rome  of  speculation  and  business,  is  the  theme  of  this  latest 
romance,  that,  by  its  modernity,  makes  the  strongest  human  appeal  of 
any  in  the  series. 

*  *  * 


JN  the  building  of  Don  Orsino's  character,  there  is  displayed  a  subtile 
understanding  of  the  heart  of  a  young  man.  There  is  nothing  of 
the  prig  about  him — for  he  stands  on  the  plane  of  human  nature  with 
Richard  Fever  el  and  Clive  Newcome.  He  is  a  young  man  of  the  world, 
but  different  from  it,  because  of  his  strength  and  aspirations.  He  wins 
your  sympathy  from  the  very  first,  by  his  sincerity,  and  after  that  he  gets 
your  admiration  for  his  pertinacity,  and  singular  uprightness  in  adversity. 
He  will  not  take  the  easy  way  out  of  a  financial  difficulty  by  appealing 
to  his  family,  because  he  is  proud  to  stand  alone.  The  real  subtilty  of 
Mr.  Crawford’s  story  is  shown  in  the  man  which  this  attitude  develops 
out  of  Don  Orsino ,  the  impulsive  boy. 

In  the  end  he  is  saved  from  his  troubles  by  a  woman’s  self-sacrifice — 
without  his  knowledge,  and  surely  against  his  wishes  if  he  had  known  it. 
There  must  always  remain  with  him  an  exquisite  pain  at  the  thought  of 
it — but  of  that  kind  which  will  make  him  think  better  of  men  and  women 
everywhere.  Such  a  memory  is  a  source  of  strength  to  a  young  man,  as 
it  is  a  deepening  consolation  to  those  who  grow  old. 

Of  Maria  Consuelo,  the  woman  of  the  story,  every  other  woman  will 
have  a  different  opinion.  Whether  such  a  sacrifice  as  hers  can  be  jus¬ 
tified  by  love  will  be  the  point  about  which  all  women  will  disagree. 
They  will  settle  it  by  temperament  and  feeling  ;  the  emotional  woman,  of 
religious  temperament  will  condemn  the  sacrifice  ;  the  emotional  woman, 


of  romantic  temperament,  will  approve  it ;  the  woman  of  the  world  will 
say  that  it  was  entirely  a  matter  of  expediency,  and  if  Del  Ferice  assured 
her  a  place  of  security  and  honor  in  the  world,  it  was  not  a  sacrifice,  but 
a  very  clever  bit  of  strategy.  And  she  will  give  you  to  understand  that 
she  would  be  willing  to  make  that  kind  of  a  “sacrifice”  for  something 
less  than  a  supreme  passion. 

The  plot  of  the  story  is  one  of  the  very  best  that  the  author  has  con¬ 
structed  ;  not  only  is  the  great  building  speculation  managed  with  plaus¬ 
ibility,  but  the  mystery  of  Maria  Consuelo' s  birth  and  her  relation  to 
Spicca  is  most  ingenious — continually  suggesting  a  false  trail  to  the 
reader,  and  in  the  end  surprising  and  satisfying  him  with  its  adequateness. 

When  you  combine  all  these  things  with  a  wonderful  beauty  of  diction 
and  facility  in  expression,  you  have  that  very  difficult  achievement— a 
thoroughly  good  modern  romance.  Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

-THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A  SLANDER.  By  Edna  Lyall.  Lon¬ 
don  and  New  York  :  Longmans,  Green  and  Company. 

Don  Orsino.  By  F.  Marion  Crawford.  New  York  and  London  •  Mac¬ 
millan  and  Company. 

Stories  from  the  Greek  Comedians.  By  Rev.  Alfred  J  Church  M  A 
New  York  and  London :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Death  of  (Enone  and  Other  Poems  By  Alfred  Lord  Tennyson. 
New  York  and  London:  Macmillan  and  Company. 

BJ!ly  P°™nsund  His  Likes.  By  Richard  Malcolm  Johnston.  New 
York  :  Charles  L.  Webster  and  Company. 

99  Practical  Methods  of  Utilizing  Boiled  Beef.  By  Babet.  New  York 
John  Ireland. 

Charing  Cross  to  St.  Paul's.  By  Justin  McCarthy,  M.P.  Illustrated  by 
Joseph  Pennell.  New  York  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Company^'  By  Rhoda  Brouffhton-  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and 

Company  Echoes'  By  A-  R  G-  Philadelphia :  J.  B.  Lippincott 

Barbara  Dering.  By  Amelie  Rives.  Philadelphia:  J.  B.  Lippincott 
Company.  ^ 

The  Memoirs  of  Dean  Hole.  London:  Edward  Arnold.  New  York  • 
Macmillan  and  Company. 


THIRST  COMMUTER:  That’s  a  great  manufacturing 
Plant  we’re  now  passing.  I’m  told  they  can  turn  out 
a  completed  passenger  coach  every  six  hours. 

Second  Commuter:  That’s  nothing.  Why,  just  this 
morning  I  had  only  five  minutes  in  which  to  make  this  train. 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


December  2D,  1878. 

A  MECHANICAL  CHESS  PLAYER  EXHIBITED  AT  THE  WESTMINSTER 
AQUARIUM. 


LIFE 


Tornado  Tom  :  He  was  TOUGH 
BUT  HIS  HEART  WAS  IN  THE 
RIGHT  PLACE. 

Blizzard  Bill :  That  so  ? 

Tornado  Tom  :  Yes.  I  shot 
FOR  THE  PLACE  WHERE  IT 
OUGHT  to  be  and,  by  gum,  it 
was  right  there  ! 


OUR  CARTOON. 

Fifth  avenue  is  too 

narrow  even  for  the 
private  carriages  that  throng 
it.  Add  to  them  the  pande¬ 
monium  of  heavy  trucks  of 
every  description  that  are 
constantly  crowding  into  it 
to  see  the  fun,  and  you  have 
the  present  result.  It  re¬ 
quires  skilful  driving  to  guide 
a  private  carriage  up  the 
avenue  in  the  afternoon 
without  smashing  either  the 
vehicle  or  its  occupants,  par¬ 
ticularly  as  the  drivers  of 
heavy  teams  have  nothing  to 
fear  from  colliding,  and  do 
not  object  to  a  little  excite¬ 
ment. 

The  result  is  that  New 
York  has  no  proper  approach 
to  the  Park,  and  never  will 
have  until  Fifth  Avenue 
ceases  to  be  a  common  high¬ 
way  for  hauling  merchandise. 

HE :  I  have  played  a 
great  deal  but  I  never 
have  been  successful  at 
poker. 

She  :  You  must  be  very 
popular. 


JUST 


0Z 

She:  If  you  had  never  met  me 
He  (convincingly)  :  More. 


WOULD  YOU  HAVE  LOVED  ME 


THE  SAME. 


7 


If 


1  It  I 
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Is  that  Ralph  Hownow,  who  was  mentioned 

IN  HIS  LATE  UNCLE'S  WILL  ?  ” 

YES  ,  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS  WENT  TO  CHARITY 
AND  WHAT  WAS  LEFT  OF  THE  ESTATE  TO  RALPH.” 

“Indeed;  and  what  was  left?” 

“  Ralph.” 


POLITENESS. 

T  F  strict  ideas  ever  come, 

^  That  Boston  lady  had  ’em. 
She  never  said  “chrysanthemum,” 
She  said  “  chrysanthe-madam.” 


M 


R.  DAMROSCH’S  third  popular  con¬ 
cert  was  given  on  Sunday  evening, 
the  20th,  in  the 


i  O  V  (• 


Lorn 


% 


Music  Hall.  Mr. 
Damrosch’s  well- 
trained  orchestra 
was  assisted  by 
Mr.  Sherwood, 
pianist,  who  played 
with  his  usual  bril¬ 
liancy  ;  also  by  Mr. 
Ludwig  and  Mrs.  Belle  Cole. 

The  two  latter  made  the  mis¬ 
take  of  singing  down  to  their  audience,  and  treated 
them  to  popular  airs,  better  suited  to  the  concert 
hall  of  fifty  years  ago.  It  might  be  suggested  to  Mr. 
Damrosch  that  he  follow  Mr.  Nikisch’s  example,  and 
suppress  encores.  But  with  an  eager  soloist  on  one 
hand,  and  a  greedy  public  on  the  other,  this  may  be 
difficult.  However,  it  would  be  well  to  try  it. 


LIFE 


WHY  IT  FAILED. 


•  LIFE  • 
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THE  legitimate  drama  in  New  York  during  the  week  past 
has  been  a  good  deal  like  the  snakes  in  Ireland. 
Outside  of  “Aristocracy,”  the  comedy  at  Daly’s,  and  Mrs. 
Beere’s  “Ariane  ”  at  the  Manhattan  Opera  House,  there  has 
been  nothing  legitimate  that  could  justly  be  accused  of  nov¬ 
elty.  Both  Proctor's  and  the  Broadway  have  gone  over 
to  the  equine  drama,  and  Niblo's  to  the  Wild  West.  The 


Garden  is  monopolized  by  the  perpetual  and  deserved  suc¬ 
cess  of  “  The  Bostonians.”  At  the  Union  Square  the  same  is 
true  of  “  The  Liliputians.”  It  took  the  American  public 
some  time  to  appreciate  the  unique  excellence  of  this  remark¬ 
able  aggregation,  but  they  are  now  doing  a  splendid  business 
and  may  keep  on  forever. 

This  is  the  height  of  the  dramatic  season,  and  the  present 
state  of  affairs  does  not  afford  a  pleasing  outlook 
to  those  who  prefer  to  see  on  the  stage  something 
more  substantial  than  the  frothy  entertainments 
which  are  to-day  the  best  supported  by  the  public. 
And  it  would  seem  that  the  end  is  not  here.  The 
variety  shows,  notably  the  Imperial  Music  Hall, 
which  encroaches  further  on  the  territory  of  the 
legitimate  theatres  than  any  other,  are  doing  a  good 
and  constantly  increasing  business.  As  soon  as 
there  is  any  modification  of  the  law  which  makes  it 
necessary  to  have  a  political  “  pull  "  to  run  a  music 
hall,  we  may  expect  to  see  this  business  extended 
until  it  assumes  the  magnitude  it  enjoys  in  London. 
This  result  need  not  necessarily  be  a  lamentable 
one,  for  it  will  relieve  the  legitimate  stage  from  the 
financial  drain  of  the  so-called  “  farce-comedy.” 
There  is  no  special  moral  to  be  drawn  from  the 
present  situation.  Good  plays  are  scarce,  and  the 
public  prefers  to  be  amused  by  froth  rather  than  be 
bored  by  mediocrity.  When  the  American  drama¬ 
tist  becomes  more  numerous,  our  theatres  will  be 
able  to  compete  successfully  with  the  variety  show, 
but  meanwhile  we  will  have  to  be  content  with  the 
occasional  work  of  two  or  three  Americans,  and 
the  doubtful  successes  of  London  and  Paris. 

Metcalfe. 

SUFFICIENT  UNTO  THE  DAY. 

HAT  are  your  hopes  for  the  future?” 
asked  the  solemn  man. 

“  I  have  none  just  now,”  replied  the  youth.  “  To¬ 
morrow  is  my  best  girl’s  birthday,  and  I’m  worry¬ 
ing  about  the  present.” 


A  QUESTION  of  the  day. — TVhether  last  win¬ 
ter’s  clothes  will  last  until  a  Democratic 
Congress  has  time  to  regulate  the  tariff  on  woolens. 
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the  fad. 

/'"'USHIONS  gay  on  every  chair, 

But  never  a  place  to  sit ; 

Cushions,  cushions  everywhere, 

Till  I  nearly  take  a  fit  ; 

Cushions  strewn  upon  the  floor 
On  every  side  I  see — 

My  wife  has  taken  a  cushion  craze 
And  there  is  no  room  for  me  ! 

— JV.  Y.  Herald. 

-in,  h*Tdbfro°u.hi*tan„w*  s  ■* 

(a,h,;  „o  comment'  oL  ’££ 'SZI.f  fSS"’  b“ 

..  !,"uSh  to  goodness,”  exclaimed  the  son  “  that  Jones  wouhd  leTrn  tn  » 

What  s  the  matter  with  it  ?  ”  inquired  the  father  cheerfully  P  ' 

\\  hy,  he  spells  coffee  with  a  K.”  y 

"  No,  does  he  ?  I  never  noticed  it.” 

“  Of  course  you  never  did,”  said  the  son  nettichw  .1 
that.”  ’  n  Pettlsh|y-  » ou  never  notice  anything  like 


I  erhaps  not,  my  son,”  replied  the  old  man  gently;  “but  there  is  one  thine-  I 
Press'  Wh‘Ch  y°U  W'  l6arn  by  and  by’  and  that  is  that  Jones  Pa>’s  cash  ."—Detroit  F, 

i1  c1mcf,Sel,f;mad<i  man-,sir-  1  began  life  as  a  barefoot  boy. 

Jenks  .  Indeed  !  Well,  I  wasn’t  born  with  shoes  on  either.—  Exchange. 

Guest  :  I’d  soon  starve  here. 

Proprietor  Country  Hotel:  There’s  plenty  to  eat. 

,,  JptrhaSS  S?'  -,bu,t,t.hmSe  walter  g>rls  of  yours  don’t  attend  to  me.” 

“  wi?y.d0n  j  ’  fbat’s  easily  fixed.  Here’s  some  wax.” 

What  good  is  that  ?  ” 

*"d  “rt  ,h'  ««d>-  ~»cb  nr 

ductorWHAT  are  We  St°Pping  for  ?”  the  east  bound  Chicago  man  demanded  of  the  cor 

,,  Jen  minutes  at  Falls  View  station  to  see  Niagara,”  was  the  replied. 

_.nn  ,  Ten  m,uutes  .  howled  the  Chicago  man.  “  That’s  an  outrage.  Why  you  onl 
nnitctwentn  ™inuIt,es  for  breakfast.  What  does  the  company  take  us  for,  a  Urtof  dame 
stomach  The  Vh'  1  Ve  neVgn  Seerl,  ‘l16  falIs’  but  this  is  to°  much>  and  1  11  be  blamed  if  I  ca 
declined  to  fook  af  NatTm’s  gmatwo^  ^  **  °f  his  section  in  a  ^lk  an 

When  he  reached  New  York  he  wrote  to  his  wife  :  “  There  were  a  lot  of  sickly  senti 
mentahsts  on  board  who  kept  stopping  the  train  to  look  at  water  works  or  I’d  have  beei 

HI  beh°anckr'h  hUTStlu  ^OUnd  to-morrovv  and  get  rid  of  that  carload  of  hogs 

I  ll  be  back  by  Thursday,  but  I  shall  travel  by  some  other  route.  Armour  opens  his  nfv 
lard  rendering  house  on  Friday  and  I  want  to  take  you  down  there  Everyone  wh< 

AmMUniSnd°eTHyth!n8:  T1  Mbe  cere’  an?  there’n  be  music  and  a  luncheon.  It  begins  at  i< 

s^ylL-WF. 'Hetaid  ■  S°  ^  If  m>'  drgSS  SUU  iS  aU  right’  as  the  thi"S  "ill  b, 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


@©(?>VK[](SOTIIID 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  :id  ft  j3d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  Home,  Ohloago,  9u  Chestnut  St.,  Phlia. 

p®  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Park  Exposition,  18*». 


Violet 

AND 

Lilac 

TOILET  WATERS 

AND 

O  DP.A.  L 

SMELLING  SALTS. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

‘Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
Parish ,  Lousiana ,  Perique,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  ‘Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
{Marburg  ‘Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 

MARBURG  BROS. 


U 


LIFE’’  BINDER 

CJheap,  Strong  and  Durable. 

Will  hold  16  Numbers. 

Address  OFFICE  OF  “LIFE,” 


28  W.  23d  Street, 


New  York 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
1 2  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


F)ALY’S  THEATRE.  Eveningsat8.  Mat- 
inees  at  2.  THE  TEST  CASE. 

Miss  Rehan,  Mrs.  Gilbert,  Mr.  Lewis  Mr 
Bourchier,  etc. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 
Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day. 

***  Tuesday,  Nov.  29,  opening  of  the  old 
comedy  season  with  a  special  production  of 
“THE  HUNCHBACK.” 


Spaulding&Cc 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 

Chicago. 


We  are  offering  to  Western  buyers  as  fi 
a  selection  as  can  be  found  in  the  New  Yo 
and  European  markets,  in  Sterling  Si; 
verware  for  table  service,  toilet  and  oth 
uses.  Watches,  including  the  finest  forei; 
and  domestic  manufacture. — The  latest  d 
signs  in  French  Mantel  and  Bng-lis 
Hall  Clocks.  Through  our  Paris  Hou 
we  are  supplied  with  the  choicest  Diamond: 
Rare  Gems,  Fans,  Bric-a-Brac,et 
Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  and  “  Hall  Cloc 
Catalogue  ”  mailed  free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jackson  Sts 

Chicago. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedi 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S  ' 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada  .  P; 
“Every  one  should  read  this  little  book. 

— A  t/ienczum. 


Hold  to  the  light,  and  if  the  name  “Whiting”  ap 
pears  in  a  sheet  of  writing  paper,  it  is  a  guarantee  of  good 
quality.  For  polite  correspondence,  “  Whiting’s  Papers  ”  are 
everywhere  regarded  as  the  best.  They  are  to  be  had  in 
rough  and  smooth  surfaces,  and  all  the  fashionable  tints, 
oolcl  by  the  leading*  dealers.  Should  you  be  unable  to  pro- 
cuie  them,  write  us,  and  we  will  direct  you  to  a  dealer  in 
your  vicinity  who  will  send  you  samples. 

Whiting  Paper  Company, 

New  York  Offices  and  Factories,  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


Social  Laws  for  American  Girls 

The  Well-Bred  Girl  in  Society 

By  MRS.  BURTON  HARRISON 

The  first  of  Mrs.  Harrison’s  series  of  articles,  pointing  out  to  girls 
the  standards  that  prevail  in  the  best  social  life  of  American  cities 

In  the  THANKSGIVING  issue  of 

The  Ladies’  Home  Journal 

For  sale  everywhere,  Ten  cents  y 

The  Curtis  Publishing  Company,  Philadelphia  ^ 

Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 

FOR  1892. 

Single  Copies,  -  TO  Cents 


DRESS  GOODS 
ANNOUNCEMENT. 


We  shall  open  for  this 
week’s  trade,  one  case  of 
Paris  Novelty  Dress  Goods, 
imported  expressly  for  cus¬ 
tomers  desiring  uncommon 
styles  for  Winter  costumes. 

As  this  assortment  is  lim¬ 
ited  to  a  single  case,  an 
early  selection  will  he  nec¬ 
essary  to  secure  these  very 
choice  goods. 


JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO. 
Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
New  York. 


Mrs.  Parke  Slope  :  That  new  fam¬ 
ily  across  the  way  played  a  mean  trick  on 
me  to-day. 

Mr.  Parke  Slope  :  How  ? 

Mrs.  Parke  Slope  :  They  moved  in 
while  I  was  down  town  town  shopping. — 
Brooklyn  Eagle. 


“A  children’s  classic.” 

“Lady 
Jane.” 

“The  most  charming 
story  about  a  child  that 
has  appeared  since ‘Lit¬ 
tle  Lord  Fauntleroy.’ ” 
Illustrated  by  Birch. 
Price  $1.50. 
Tenth  Thousand. 

Ask  to  see  The  Century 
Co's  children's  books 
at  the  stores.  They  in¬ 
clude  the  famous  Brownie 
Books,  ‘‘Tom  Paulding," 
“lady  jane.”  by  Brander  Matthews, 
“The  Admiral's  Caravan,"  “A  Book  of 
Cheerful  Cats,"  “St.  Nicholas  Songs. 
“  Some  Strange  Comers  of  our  Country, 
etc.,  etc.  Published  by 

The  Century  Co.,  New  York. 


Indigent  and  Seedy  Man  (to  severe-looking 
Elderly  Lady)  :  Please,  mum,  would  you  be  kind 
enough  to  give  assistance  to  a  poor  man  jest  out 
o’  the  hospital  ? 

Elderly  Lady  (sniffing  the  air)  :  Go  ’way, 
you  bad  man  !  You  smell  so  strong  of  rum,  I 
can  fairly  taste  it. 

“  You  kin,  mum  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  I  can.” 

“  I  wish  I  had  your  smeller.” — Smith,  Gray  &= 
Co.'s  Motithly. 

The  Orator  :  This  is  a  big  hall  to  fill  with 
one  voice.  How  much  could  you  hear  of  my 
speech  ? 

The  Citizen  :  The  first  five  minutes  of  it  I 
could  hear  first  rate.  Then  I  lost  consciousness. 
Chicago  News-Record. 


Life’s  Jubilee  Number. 


JHIS  SPECIAL  ISSUE,  richer  in  illustration  and  larger  in  size  than  any  of 
its  predecessors,  commemorates  the  tenth  anniversary  of  Life’s  existence. 

It  will  be  unusual  in  the  novelty  of  its  picture  and  text,  containing  among 
other  matter,  a  Jubilee  Poem,  by  E.  S.  Martin ,  illustrated  by  C.  D.  Gibson. 


ALSO 

Portraits  of  Its  Principal  Artists, 

WITH  THE  STORY  OF 

HOW  LIFE  BEGAN. 


THIS  EDITION  WILL  BE  ISSUED  ABOUT  DECEMBER  15tli 


IRebfem 


New  ESTABLISHMENT,  1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

Fvenincr  WKAPS>  FURS,  trimmed  and  lined 

OVERALLS. 

Oown  <5  “THE  DORRITT”  ROUND  SKIRT,  THE  SPE- 
VJV/ w  113  CIALTY  OF  THE  SEASON, 


And 


Velvet  Coats,  capes  and  wraps. 

Imnnrtf^rl  From  our  London  and  Paris  Houses  the  LAT- 
*  EST  NO\  ELTIES  for  the  present  season. 


210  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 


"DELICIOUS  .  MEW  .  PERFUME- 

The  (^ownpeHfuMERY  C°> 

(^r\b -.Apple  Blossohs 


and  the  celebrated 

CrWn  Lavender  £alts 

Sold  Everyvrhe re .  Reject  Counterfeits. 

BATTERY  PARK  HOTEL, 

ASHEVILLE,  N.  C. 

Open  throughout  the  year.  Elevation  2,600  feet ; 
average  winter  temperature  50  degrees ;  magnificent 
scenery  ;  heated  by  steam  and  open  fire-place  ;  hvdraulic 
elevator;  electric  lights  and  bells;  music  hall ;  tennis 
court ;  ladies  billiard  parlor  and  bowling  alley  ;  beau¬ 
tiful  drives  and  first-class  livery.  The  house  is  located 
upon  a  plateau  covering  eleven  acres,  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  city,  and  is  within  five  minutes’ 
walk  of  the  post  office,  churches,  opera  house  and 
business  houses.  For  descriptive  printed  matter 
apply  to 

E.  P.  McKISSICK,  Manager. 

False  Economy, 

Is  practiced  by  people,  who  buy  interior  articles 
of  food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  In¬ 
fants  are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is 
a  fact  that  the  Gail  Borden  “Eagle”  Brand  Con¬ 
densed  Milk  is  the  best  infant  food.  Vour  grocer  and 
druggist  keep  it. 


Diamonds. 

Watches, 
Jewelry 

Of  the  better  class. 
New  and  Original 
Designs,  Reasonable 

pr»i  ppo 

HENRY  ABBOTT  &  CO., 

14  Maiden  Lane.  New  York. 


OAKLEYS 


ESSENCE  OF  •' 

CALIFORNIA  VIOLETS 


JAR05  HYCIE^C  UNDERWEAR 


NON-IRRITATING 


PREVENTSCHILLING 


*  3:H.‘B-H!i:ii.Thrmnr  «, 

GUARANTEE  CERTIFICATE  WITH  EACH  GARMENT 

MEM  WOMEN  &  CHILDREN 

831  BROADWAY  NEWYORK  SEND  FOR  HUS' CATALOG 


Give 


a 


LABEL,” 


Dinner 


And  slight  the  soup  and  the  dinner  is  spoiled. 
You  take  no  chances  with 

“WHITE 

TH  E 

only  INDISPUTABLY  CORRECT 
CONSERVED  SOUPS. 

Send  10  cents,  and  address  of  your  grocer,  for  sample  can. 

Armour  Packing  Company, 

SOUP  DEPARTMENT, 

17  Varieties.  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


Blair’s 

Film 


It  is 
the 
only 
onel 


doesn’t  disappoint  the  user. 

Don’t  think,  because  your  season’s  work  has  been 
an  utter  failure  on  account  of  the  misrepresentation 
or  certain  specialty  Camera  manufacturers,  that  the 
whole  Snap  Shot  Camera  business  is  a  fraud 
T  housands  of  users  of  Hawkeyes  with  Roll  Holders 
(Hand, and  Folding)  and  Kamarets  will  tell  you  that 
LSIairsFilm  has  uniformly  given  good  results. 

Blair’s  Film  is  made  by  an  entirely  new  and 
original  method,  and  in  addition  to  its  uniformity 
it  is  safe  for  all  seasons  as  it  will  not  frill. 

Don’t  be  deceived  ?/ma$ 

other  than  the  Blair’s  Film.  Let  the  failures  of 
others  cause  you  always  to  insist  that  your  Roll 
Holder,  Kamaret  or  Kodak  be  reloaded  with  Blair’s 
Film.  If  any  dealer  says  this  can’t  be  done,  tell 
mm  you  can  attend  to  it,  and  write  us  or  send  your 
instrument  (whatever  it  is)  to  any  of  our  offices  and 
we  will  at  once  reload  and  return. 

As  makers  of  Cameras  for  Amateurs  and  the  Trade  since 
10S0,  and  the  largest  Camera  manufacturers  in  the  world 
we  not  only  know  what  is  wanted,  but  test  every  specialty 
before  p  acing  it  on  the  market.  Catalogue  of  our  special¬ 
ties,  including  new  style  of  Folding  Hawkeye  (combining 
every  qualification  of  the  professional  Camera  with  com¬ 
pactness),  sent  for  stamp. 

T  ME  B^mIR  CAf*ERA  COMPANY,  Manufacturers. 

Main  Office  :  471  Tremont  St.,  Boston. 

m?inCt  45 1-453  Broadway.  New  York;  918  Arch  St., 

Philadelphia  ;  245-247  State  St.,  Chicago. 

Factories  :  Boston,  Pawtucket,  Greenpoint  and  Brooklyn. 
E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  New  York,  Trade 
Agents. 


Established  Itio. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

^  WHISKEY. 

The  First  Distillkbt 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

Tmk  Finest  Whiskey  in  the  worls. 
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SUDDEN. 

Sally :  Ethel  and  I  are  so  interested  in  you. 

Jim  :  Kind,  certainly  ;  but  why  ? 

Ethel:  We  had  our  fortunes  toed,  One  is  TO  M&RRY  YOU,  and  the  other  IS  TO 

RE  BRipESMAip, 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 

AND  OF  BUT  ONE  QRADE  THAT  OF  8TERLINO  m.  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE  ’ 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS,  AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘is  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’ 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


LARCHMONT  CUP  OF  1892.  WON  BY  “iROQUOIS.” 


TTH2  ®  Ej  IN© 

Whiting  Mtg  Co 

f 

Silversmiths. 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


Mantles. 

-Jackets 

<nr  INC- 

J|eal -Persian- 

4  J*t'NK.-5ABLE 

FORS I  Qnt  fear  (hem 

°f  unusual 
C  (%xeell eveeh 

^JTi/LE  'AK'D  Fit 

<Z~&>Pn  at 

>(ODE^ATE  PRI6ES 


Every  Pair 
a  perfec(  fi{ 


loves  at  sSx'wleks^i^o8  ‘''This'  is*  abouM^*’  $2'25'  °"e  pa’r  °f 

time  for  wearing  a  dollar-and-a-half  P.  &  p  b  h  avera^e  Proportion  of 
glove.  No  glove  is  genuine  that  hasn’t  this 
?™d-slde  the  g,ove-  To  let  all  know  that 
for  a  little  more  money  on  the  stait  there  is  a 
glove  made  that  will  outwear  three  pairs  of 
cheaper  gloves-  is  why  we  advertise. 

f ™l'r  does  not  keep  these  gloves ,  inform  us 

CarestZh  “>  ?il!  addreiofolr 

■jearest  agent,  and  inclose  you  with  tame  a  card  en 
itling you  to  a  <li«.ount  „f  |  o  per  rent.  on  tZ  /rTt 
?lZeWhtCh  yOU  purchase  of  celebrated  Fontaine 


PINGS  &  PINNER.  .,84  and  386  Broadway.  New  York. 


Cb(r4 

(U'NTHERS -jSoNS 

18-^  Fifth  Avenue 

''"'TNE.V  1*or?KP 


_  FALL  AND  WINTER 

CARRIAGES. 

of  fJT,  weWSteClnVI.te  lnsPection  of  their  stock 
vLZ  d  Wmter.  Carriages  in  all  the  fashionable 
varieties,  now  on  view  at  their  warerooms 

Broadway.  47th  to  48th  St. 

BREWSTER  &  CO. 

OF  BROOME  ST.; 


5tern 
Bro 

Celebrated 

Classique 

Corset 

adapted  toallfigur 
affording 
Absolute  Comfort, 
Improving  the  Fi 
and 

xcelling  All  Others 
In  Fit  and  Fir 
to  be  had  in 
the  latest  and  m 
desirable  materi; 

West  23d  i 


SHE  SPORTED  HARVARD  COLORS. 

DIDN’T  Jack  take  his  wife  to  the  foot-ball  game  at  'DEEFSTEAK  BEN  ( waiter  in  a  Bowery  restaurant ) : 

Springfield  ?  ”  -D  De  dude  waiter  must  be  from  Boston  ! 

“No.”  Porkchop  Joe  (another  waiter)-.  Howjerknow? 

“Why  not?”  Beefsteak  Ben:  He  yelled  “Two  roast  beeves!”  to 

“  Jack’s  a  Yale  man  and  his  wife  has  red  hair.”  the  kitchen,  ’stead  o’  “  Two  roast  beefs  ! 


i  \v 


I 


I 
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•  LIFE  • 


While  there  $  £ife  there's  effopc.” 

VOL.  XX.  DECEMBER  8,  1892.  No.  519. 

28  West,  /Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


T  ,  nHnTberf  cafn  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  Spies  of  Vois' 

Rackliumbers  nn  u°  '  1"  b°Und’  $3°-°°  •  Voh  bound,  $15.00! 

sive  bolinrt  or’in  fl  rar  °ild-  2S  CeLtS  per  copy-  Vols-  nI-  to  xvi.  incln- 
sjve  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $to.oo  per  volume 

sendin1oMrId™esiTs  wdir1fnewnRed  WU'  greaUy  faCiHtate  matters  b>' 

anddfrfct7denve^i°enS  d‘Str°yed  unles*  accompanied  by  a  stamped 


C°ME  mischievous  person  started  a  report  the 
^  other  day  that  our  fellow-citizen,  William 
W.  Astor,  was  not  right  in  his  intellectuals.  Mr. 
Astor  lives  just  now  in  London,  a  large  place, 
and  a  good  way  off,  so  that  it  is  usually  more 
or  less  difficult  to  find  out  what  is  or  is  not  the 
matter  with  him  at  any  stated  time.  But  careful 
investigation  has  failed  to  discover  any  basis  to 
these  last  reports. 

A  few  months  ago  it  was  believed  overnight 
in  this  country  that  Mr.  Astor  was  dead.  It 
must  be  displeasing  to  him  to  have  baseless 
rumors  of  this  and  that  sort  floating  around,  but 
it  is  averred  that  part  of  the  annoyance  which  he 
has  suffered  in  this  way  is  due  to  his  predilection 
for  privacy,  which  makes  it  extra  difficult  for  the 
newspapers  to  get  prompt  and  trustworthy  in¬ 
formation  as  to  his  health  and  movements. 

It  seems  to  Life  that  it  is  a  mistake  for  Mr.  Astor,  or  any 
other  man  in  his  position,  to  try  overmuch  to  keep  out  of  sight  of 
the  world.  No  doubt  he  feels  that  he  has  as  good  a  right  to 
privacy  as  any  man,  and  to  a  certain  extent  of  course  he  has. 
He  is  entitled  to  shut  his  bedroom  door  when  he  goes  to  bed 
and  to  keep  his  opinions  to  himself  if  he  chooses,  but  as  to  being 
absolutely  his  own  master  and  entitled  to  do  what  he  will  and 
no  questions  asked,  it  seems  to  Life  that  his  hold  on  those 
easements  is  distinctly  impaired  by  that  hundred  million 
dollars  worth  of  property  which  he  represents. 

A  huge  fortune  carries  with  it  great  power,  and  power  and 
responsibility  are  inseparable.  But  great  power  and  great 
responsibility  are  incompatible  with  extreme  privacy,  whether 
they  are  found  in  Mr.  Astor  or  in  the  President  of  the  United 
States.  As  a  human  individual  Mr.  Astor  is  entitled  to  all  the 
privacy  he  can  get,  but  as  an  arch-millionaire  he  is  at  least  as 
public  a  person  as  an  English  duke,  and  society,  to  which  he 
owes  the  undisturbed  enjoyment  of  his  income,  is  probably 
more  nearly  justified  than  he  thinks  in  keeping  an  eye  on  him 
and  knowing  in  a  general  way  what  he  is  about. 


CINCE  that  famous  inter¬ 
national  episode  wherein 
the  late  Mr.  Milbank  of  Eng¬ 
land  took  the  most  conspicu¬ 
ous  part,  there  has  been  no 
demonstration  of  deportment 
as  amusing  as  Mr.  Neville’s 
assault  upon  Mr.  Howland  at 
the  Horse  Show.  Mr.  Neville 
has  explained  that  he  had  a 
difficulty  with  Mr.  Howland  as 
executor  for  a  gentleman  de¬ 
ceased,  with  regard  to  some 
betting  transactions.  Con¬ 
ceiving  that  he  had  been  in¬ 
sulted  he  resolved  to  see  him¬ 
self  right  in  his  own  eyes  and 
before  the  world  by  insulting 
Mr.  Howland  in  a  public  place. 
So  he  hit  him  at  the  Horse 
Show. 


Mr.  Neville's  purpose  to  do  precisely  the  right  thing  at  the 
right  time  and  place  is  so  manifest  that  Life  scarcely  has 
the  heart  to  find  any  fault  with  him.  But  the  truth  is  that  he 
has  been  to  a  serious  degree  a  victim  to  misplaced  confidence 
in  his  own  discretion.  In  the  first  place  betting  is  of  doubt¬ 
ful  expediency  anyway,  but  squabbling  about  bets  is  down¬ 
right  foolishness.  In  the  second  place  it  is  a  great  mistake 
to  have  a  personal  row  with  an  executor.  The  way  to  have 
difficulties  with  executors  is  to  have  lawyers  and  get  out  in¬ 
junctions,  and  that  sort  of  thing.  To  hit  an  executor  with  a 
stick  is  mere  vain  spite  like  throwing  a  brick  at  the  shadow 
of  a  black  cat.  In  the  third  place  it  was  a  curiously  errone¬ 
ous  assumption  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Neville  that  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  at  the  Horse  Show  were  interested  in  his  differ¬ 
ence  with  Mr.  Howland,  as  executor,  or  cared  to  act  as 
referees  in  such  a  matter.  To  claim  their  attention  vi  et 
arniis  was  inexcusable,  and  really  not  quite  honest.  If  Mr. 
Neville  wished  to  make  a  special  exhibition  of  himself  at  the 
show  he  should  have  consulted  beforehand  with  the  mana¬ 
gers,  had  himself  duly  classed,  and  paid  his  entrance  money. 
As  it  was,  he  laid  himself  open  to  the  suspicion  of  desiring  to 
avail  himself  of  the  spectacular  advantages  of  the  Horse 
Show  without  contributing  proportionately  to  its  expense. 

*  *  * 


A  ND  speaking  of  the  right  to  privacy,  it  is  interesting  to 
notice  that  our  old  friend  the  Schuyler  monument  case 
has  been  before  the  courts  again.  Life  hopes  to  see  this 
case  go  to  the  Court  of  Appeals  and  elicit  a  learned  and  relia¬ 
ble  decision  upon  those  two  points,  namely :  How  much  does 
it  take  to  make  a  public  character  out  of  a  private  person ; 
and,  how  far  does  the  law  enable  us  to  secure  oblivion  for  our 
deceased  relations.  The  circumstance  that  the  same  law 
which  enables  us  to  secure  oblivion  for  our  deceased  relatives’ 
protection,  would  apparently  enable  us  to  impose  it  on  them 
for  our  own  convenience,  adds  to  the  interest  of  the  pros¬ 
pective  decision. 


A  CHIVALRIC  FOREIGNER. 

M.  le  Baron  (who,  on  the  previous  evening,  failed  in  his  endeavors  to  reach  the  refreshment  tables  at  a  crowded  reception )  :  Ah,  I  see  ! 
ZE  REFRESHMENTS  ARE  SERVE’  IN  ZE  FIELD.  ZAT  IS  MOOCH  BETTER  ZAN  IN  ZE  CROWDED  ROOM.  IF  MADAME  WILL  HOLD  MY  HAT,  I 
ONCE  MORE  PLUNGE  INTO  ZE  CONFLICT,  AND  VIZ  ZE  HELP  OF  HEAVEN,  PERHAPS  ACHIEVE  FOR  MADAME  ZE  CROQUETTE. 


THE  ONLY  INDUCEMENT. 

SCENE  I.  A  cosy  parlor.  Lights  not  too  glaring  and 
not  too  dim.  A  piano,  open,  with  two  or  three  romantic 
songs  on  the  rack.  An  odor  of  sentiment  pervades  the  whole 
atmosphere  of  the  room.  Discovered,  not  too  close  to  and  not 
too  far  from  each  other,  Ned  and  Maud. 

Maud  :  There  is  only  one  inducement  in  the  world  you 
could  offer  me,  Ned,  to  make  me  become  your  wife. 

Ned  :  Well,  I  haven’t  asked  you  yet,  have  I  ? 

Maud  :  I  did  not  say  you  had,  but  I  was  just  warning  you. 
(A  protracted  conversation  ensues,  ranging  from  a  mutual 
liking  for  the  same  edibles  to  the  spontaneous,  sympathetic 
union  of  two  twin  souls) 

Scene  II.  The  same,  three  hours  later.  The  sentiment 


in  the  atmosphere  has  become  so  oppressive  as  to  cause  the 
lights  to  burn  with  a  flickering  dimness. 

Maud  :  And  you  loved  me  the  first  time  you  saw  me? 

Ned  :  Long  before  I  ever  met  you,  darling.  You  were 
the  ideal  of  my  dreams.  I  lived  but  in  the  hope  of  one  day 
meeting  you. 

Maud  :  And  I  you,  dearest.  (Buss.) 

Ned  :  But  tell  me,  my  own  ;  what  did  you  mean  by  saying, 
before  I  asked  you  to  marry  me,  that  there  was  only  one  in¬ 
ducement  in  the  world  I  could  offer  you  to  make  you  become 
my  wife. 

Maud  (shyly)  :  That  was  the  inducement. 

Ned:  What? 

Maud  (burying  her  face  in  his  chrysanthemum)  :  Asking 
me  to  marry  you. 
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f.  |  rt'CuMof. 


A  HAPPY  FACULTY. 


THE  WAIL  OF  THE  REJECTED. 

T)  R  OK.  E ,  broke,  broke, 

I  forgive  you,  O  Rosalie  ! 

But  the  boxes  of  Huyler’s  and  Jacqueminot  roses 
Will  never  come  back  to  me. 


GOOD  OUT  OF  EVIL. 

Y" 


T  IFE  is  glad  to  learn  from 
vivisectors  that  cats  and 
monkeys  are  always  happy 
after  portions  of  their  brains 
have  been  removed.  If  the 
object  of  mutilating  living  ani¬ 
mals  is  to  make  discoveries 
beneficial  to  the  human  race  it 
seems  to  us  that  this  state¬ 
ment  is  of  tremendous 
importance.  Why  any 
more  misery  if  happiness 
is  so  easily  within  the 
reach  of  all  ?  There  may 
be,  of  course,  timid  citi¬ 
zens  who  would  shrink  from  having  the  experiment  tried  on 
members  of  their  own  families,  but  sentimental  reasons  of  that 
nature  should  have  no  weight.  The  vivisector  always  has 
had  a  great  contempt  for  “  sentiment.” 

Life  considers  this  the  most  important  discovery  of  vivi¬ 
section.  Many  will  doubt  the  truth  of  the  assertion,  and 
refuse  to  believe  that  removing  a  portion  of  the  brain  tends  to 


LET  WELL  ENOUGH  ALONE. 

“I’VE  GOT  A  TONGUE-TIED  CHILD,  DOCTOR.  CAN  ANYTHING  BE 
DONE  FOR  IT?” 

“  Boy  or  girl  ?  ” 

“  Girl.” 

“Humph  I  I  think  you’d  better  not  interfere  with  the 

WORKINGS  OF  PROVIDENCE,  MA’AM.” 


develop  a  contented  spirit,  but  science  has  ever  encountered 
obstacles  in  its  progress.  Our  confidence  in  vivisectors  enables 
us  to  swallow  any  statement  they  care  to  make,  of  whatever 
size  or  shape.  The  “  scientist  ”  who  derives  pleasure  from 
strapping  a  dog  to  a  table  and  cutting  him  up  alive,  possesses 
a  sensitive  nature  that  would  shrink  from  falsehood. 


SURE  CURE. 

T  ACKHARDUP :  What’s  a  man  to  do,  Doctor,  when  he 
J  can  t  eat  beefsteak  without  getting  neuralgia  in  the  jaws  ? 

Dr.  Portly  :  Hm  !  I’d  recommend  him  to  change  his 
boarding-house. 

A  DISEASE. 

TXT' HAT  is  Scadhunter’s  business  ?  ” 

“  He  puts  in  his  time  looking  for  a  rich  wife.” 

“  That  isn’t  a  business ;  it’s  a  disease.” 


GOOD  SAMARITAN:  Don’t  you  know  better  than  to 
^  drive  that  poor  horse  up  hill  so  fast  ? 

O  Connor  :  Up  hill  is  it  ?  Oh  !  begorra  the  nag’s  blind 
and  he  can’t  see  it ! 
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Excited  Kentuckian  (i who  was  suddenly  awakened )  :  Mister  Burglar, 
YOU  ARE  WELCOME  TO  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  HOUSE,  BUT  DON  T  TAKE  M\ 
WHISKY  OR  YOU’LL  BREAK  MY  HEART  ! 


WHO  THEY  WOULD  RATHER  BE. 

A  POPULAR  parlor  game  in  England  just  now 
is  for  those  present  to  jot  down  on  slips  of 
paper  over  their  own  names  the  name  of  the  person 
whom  of  all  others  they  would  rather  be.  At  a 
recent  social  gathering  the  following  were  secured  : 

I  would  rather  be  Grover  Cleveland. — BENJAMIN 
Harrison. 

The  Prince.— Ward  McAllister. 

Peeping  Tom. — Anthony  Comstock. 

James  Corbett. — John  L.  Sullivan. 

A  doornail. — W.  Reid. 

The  Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin. — Elbridge  T. 
Gerry. 

Balaam’s  Ass.— Russel  B.  Harrison. 

Abe  Slupsky. — Charles  A.  Dana. 

A  man  with  a  sense  of  humor. — The  Editor  of 


Punch. 

Anybody  who  is  not  hounded  by  office-seekers. — 
Grover  Cleveland. 

An  angel  and  with  the  angels  stand.— John 
Wanamaker. 

Ananias. — Thomas  P.  Ochiltree. 

Nancy  Hanks. — The  Fifth  Avenue  Stage 
Horse. 

Monsieur  de  Paris.— Adlai  E.  Stevenson. 
Some  Good  Man’s  Wife. — MISS  Elderby. 


BENEATH  HER  CLOAK. 


LARISSA  lets  her  cloak  slip  down, 
And  my  hungry  eyes  behold  her , 

I  see,  above  her  low-cut  gown, 

A  dazzling  neck  and  shoulder. 

I  stand  with  reverence  drinking  in 
Her  beauty  pure  and  simple  ; — 
The  smooth  expanse  of  baby-skin, 
With  delicious  curve  and  dimple. 

And  sometimes,  too,  she  casts  aside 
The  cloak  of  her  worldly  training, 
And  lets  me  see  what  she  fain  would 
hide  ; 

A  soul  well  worth  the  gaining. 
When  her  social  triumphs  seem  to 
fade, 

When  she  drops  the  chilling  cover, 
And  the  grande  dame  sinks  in 
the  simple  maid, 

Ah,  it’s  then — it  is  then  I  love 
her.  Harry  Romaine. 


HIS  TIME  TO  RUN. 


u 


WHAT  are  you  running  for  ?  ’’  yelled  one  messenger  boy  to 
another. 

“  I’m  off  duty  now,”  was  the  satisfactory  reply. 


THE  contented  man  can  get  more  comfort  out  of  a  cob  pipe  than 
the  dyspeptic  can  from  the  finest  imported  cigar. 


THE  most  important  question  of  the  day  is 
what  Sockless  Jerry  Simpson  is  going  to  do 
when  Santa  Claus  comes  around. 


THERE  do  we  find  the  most  miserable 
VV  man  ?  ”  yelled  the  temperance  orator. 
“At  home  nursing  the  baby,”  cried  a  voice  in  the 
audience.  _ * _ _ _  . 


MILITARY  TERMS. 


DOUBLE  TIME. 
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MR.  BARRY  PAIN’S  ALLEGORIES. 

QNE  of  the  young  writers  who  is  talked  about  by  a  coterie  of  English 
admirers  is  Barry  Pain,  whose  collected  sketches  and  verses  are  in  a 
volume  entitled  “Stones  and  Interludes.”  (Harpers.)  There  is  a  certain 
quahty  in  the  tales  which  is  sure  to  attract  attention  because  it  is  puzzling 
e  style  affects  that  kind  of  simplicity  which  the  precious  critic  likes  to  call 
limpid  —and  when  you  have  said  a  writer  has  a  “  limpid  style,”  you  suggest 
unutterable  things.  In  most  cases  the  critic  ought  to  say  that  the  style  is 
oneless  for  that  is  usually  the  result  of  trying  to  be  limpid.  At  any  rate, 
r  Barry  Pain  has  arrived  at  a  remarkably  clever  way  of  using  a  boneless 
style  and  no  doubt  has  an  impression  that  he  unites  the  verbal  graces  of 
Hawthorne  s  Mosses  ”  with  that  all-knowing  and  cynical  attitude  toward  the 
world  which  is  ascribed  (wrongly,  we  believe)  to  Mr.  Kipling 

The  patient  reader  may,  for  a  little  while,  imagine  that  each  tale  hides  a 
very  deep  and  subtile  allegory  which  only  the  elect  can  grasp,  but  (without 
havm  consulted  the  dect)  we  yenture  the  opin.on  fhat  t£  J’  aI1^T 

of  fatalism  ^  °n  the  surface— and  are  composed  of  the  same  sort 

Tu  u  yniC1Sm  that  y°Un§:  men  fresh  from  sch°ol  everywhere  affect 
What  this  volume  clearly  shows  is  that  Mr.  Pain  can  and  ultimately  S 

S’  rt  -ieS“'0r  “  Rural  Simplicit>' '■  “  <*«-*  A«."  and 

rsssr  rifirt  ir the  processes’ and  - *> 

over  little  things.  Even  sleight-of-hand  performers  have  learned  that  audiences 
o"f  le^rdemainayS  ^  ^  t0  ^  "  prdiminary  t0  a  ™d**  bit 

I  T/Mhe  miSS!0n  °f  3  b°0k  Hke  Sir  J°hn  Lubb°ck's  “  Beauties  of  Nature  ” 
Macmillan)  to  give  many  unscientific  people  an  outlook  upon  undreamed- 
wonders  and  to  make  more  attractive  for  them  the  world  in  which  They 
heen  H  ?  American  writers  has  grown  up  which  thinks  that  it  has 

been  doing  exactly  this  sort  of  work.  They  have  taken  their  inspiration  from 

neSraThae  ^  ^  kn0wledSe  from  their  inner  conscious- 

■  result  has  been  a  lot  of  volumes  in  which  an  incongruous  mixture 
,  ranscendentahsm,  poetic  imaginings,  and  random  observations  is  trans- 

trees^  h'T  7™  ^  °n  the  P00r  “suspecting  birds  and 

which  are  made  to  respond  to  all  the  incomplete  vagaries  of  half-educated 

men  and  women.  How  any  one  can  read  these  volume!  which  are  bad  fata 
d  worse  science,  is  one  of  the  mysteries  of  literary  appetite 
But  in  the  works  of  Sir  John  Lubbock  the  most  accurate  scientific  knowl- 
ge  is  embodied  in  a  style  that  has  the  charm  of  enthusiasm  and  good  taste 
You  walk  with  him  through  an  enchanted  forest  whose  realities  are  far  more 
vonderful  than  the  fictitious  mysteries  evolved  by  unscientific  men. 

*  *  * 

N  0TES-— Among  the  handsome  books  of  the  holiday  season  special 
,  Sh°Uld  >*  to  .he  new  edition  of  IrvinJ's  'clZTt  o 

G  anada  (Putnam's,,  eaeh  page  of  which  has  an  illuminated  Moorish  borier 
The  binding  and  typography  are  in  every  way  excellent. 

Mrs.  Schuyler  van  Rensselaer's  magazine  articles  on  “  English  Cathedrals  ” 
ave  been  put  into  a  large  volume,  with  Joseph  Pennell's  charming  illustra¬ 
tions,  many  of  them  engraved  on  wood.  The  book  is  on  a  subject  of  unfail 

Mfchankaivthe6"6"7  7  ^  7'^’  ^  t0  ^  lover  °f  art  and  tradition. 

(The ZZ  co7'  m  °‘  “  and  PiCtUreS  C”ld  h^'y  •*  “tpassed. 

Dr  or  A. 


“  IN  HIS  CUPS.’ 


NEW  BOOKS. 

in S£?0njc/*  0jr  tk4-  Co"Quesi  °f  Granada.  By  Wash- 

rr  aa—  New  York  and  Lot 

NewttL%W^Di,,Vama  GateW°°d- 
Yo^^r«,^amBy  A,Ian  Pinkerton- 


New 


RiChard  B-  Kimbalk 

bv^Ch arfCs  Frii'in  W  ^y  Krn<;f  Renan-  Translated 
lingham  Edwln  WlIbour-  New  York :  G.  W.  Dil- 


“  CALLING  HIM  DOWN.” 


Young  Man  of  Bar  Harbor  experience  :  Then  THERE  IS  NO  HOPE  FOR  ME 
She:  I  AM  AFRAID  NOT. 

Y.  M.  :  Is  THAT  OFFICIAL,  FINAL  AND  IRREVOCABLE  ? 

She:  It  is. 

y  jlf  ;  then  we  can  have  a  good  time  being  engaged  . 


i 


A  FORTUITOUS  CIRCUMSTANCE. 


A  LOVER,  handsome,  brave  and  true 
She  says  she’d  like  to  get. 

How  very  luck}'  for  us  two 
That  she  and  I  have  met. 


R 


WAS  INDEED  HEALTHY. 

ESIDENT:  Healthy?  I  should  say  it  was.  Why, 


there’s  only  been  one  death  here  in  ten  years. 
Visitor  :  Who  was  it  died  ? 

Resident  :  Dr.  Barker;  died  of  starvation. 


‘  4  T  SEE  a  great  many 
1-  houses  in  the  South 
are  built  with  cupolas,”  said 
Jawhens. 

“  Yes,  we  have  to  build  'em 
that  way,”  said  the  Colonel. 
“  We  use  ’em  for  chicken 
coops  at  night.’ 


TUBAL  CAIN,  worker  in 
metals,  was  the  founder 
of  one  of  our  oldest  families. 


“trying  on  his  pants.” 
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UNEXPECTED  MEETING. 


the  lesson  of  years. 

'P'OR  years  I’ve  toiled  among  my  books, 
And  having  read  them  all,  I  find 
That  every  thought  I  have,  has  been 
The  product  of  some  other  mind. 


A  S  far  as  we  know,  there  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  t 
^  Music  Hall  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie  y 
m  reality  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie.  We  suspi 
u  was  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie  before  enteri, 
the  building,  partly  because  Andrew  Carnegie  is  a  gent 
ous  and  retiring  man,  and  partly  because  the  most  importa 
eature  on  the  outside  walls  is  the  assertion  that  it  was  Foun 
ED  BY  Andrew  Carnegie.  Moreover,  the  programm 
and  all  printed  matter  relating  to  the  edifice  repeat  the  tiding 
and  the  visitor  settles  himself  in  his  seat  with  the  comfortab 
certainty  that  the  building  was  surely  Founded  by  Andre 
Carnegie,  and  possibly  the  performers,  the  audience,  and  1 
imself  were  also  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie 
is  doubtless  a  good  thing  to  be  Founded  by  Andrew  Cai 
negie.  If  it  were  an  injurious  thing  to  be  Founded  b 
Andrew  Carnegie  that  particular  Music  Hall  would  nc 
have  endured  as  long  as  it  has.  It  has  been  so  thoroughl 
and  aggressively  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie  tbi 
even  if  the  edifice  should  crumble  and  disappear  the  fact  tffi 
n  was  Founded  by  Andrew  Carnegie  would  continue  t 
reverberate  through  the  ages. 

Life  feels  it  his  duty  to  warn  Mr.  Carnegie  that  those  mei 

."ho  g,ve  thmss  on  the  s]y  are  generally  discovered  sooner  o 
later. 


BOOMING  A  BAD  PLAY. 

PHE  old-time  discussion  recently  revived  by  the  Buffalo 
Express  regarding  the  venality  of  New  York  dramatic 
critics  brings  up  a  kindred  subject  which  to  theatre-goers 
both  m  New  York  and  elsewhere  is  quite  as  important  as 
that  of  honest  criticism  in  the  first  instance.  This  is  the 
process  of  stuffing  down  the  throats  of  the  public  a  play 
which  becomes  financially  successful  because  the  manage¬ 
ment  gives  it  the  appearance  of  being  successful. 

Given  a  play  which  on  its  first  production  is  openly  damned 
by  those  newspapers  whose  critics  are  known  to  be  honest 
and  capable,  and  whose  employers  permit  them  to  speak  the 
truth.  This  honest  condemnation,  it  is  needless  to  say  will 
appear  in  only  two  or  three  of  New  York's  dailies,  unless  the 
piece  is  produced  by  persons  from  whom  the  weaker-kneed 
journals  can  expect  no  advertising  patronage.  In  this  latter 
case  the  damnation  will  be  universal  and  more  bitter  on  the 
part  of  those  journals  which  have  to  average  up  their  reputa 
Don  for  dramatic  honesty.  If  the  management  be  opulent 
and  future  advertising  favors  are  to  be  expected,  the  praise 
may  in  a  few  cases  be  faint,  but  it  will  still  be  praise 

We  have  now  a  wretched  play,  which  has  money,  or 
a  manager  who  is  a  good  advertising  patron  of  the  news¬ 
papers  behind  it,  and  it  has  passed  the  ordeal  of  the 
first  production  with  only  two  or  three  criticisms— the  honest 
ones— against  it.  Now  it  becomes  simply  a  matter  of  busi¬ 
ness.  Holding  it  on  the  stage  is  purely  a  question  of  financial 
backing.  1  he  nobje  army  of  deadheads  sprinkled  with  a  few 
habitual  time-killers,  whose  best  refuge  is  under  any  circum¬ 
stances  the  theatre,  supply  the  first  week’s  audiences.  Then 
comes  the  artistic  printing,  with  which  every  dead-wall  in  town 
is  plastered  and  the  theater's  regular  advertisements  in  the  news¬ 
papers  padded  with  carefully  culled  fragments  of  sentences 
rom  the  mercenary  notices.  Next  come  the  Sunday  papers  with 
their  columns  of  “  Dramatic  Notes”  which  might  quite  as  well 

so  far  as  the  public  is  concerned  be  labelled  “  Dramatic  Bunco.” 

I  t  is  only  fair  to  the  professional  critics  to  say  that  as  a  rule 
they  have  nothing  to  do  with  this  branch  of  dramatic  booming. 
The  work  is  usually  entrusted  to  some  shrewd  reporter  who 
works  in  harmony  with  the  advertising  department  of  his 
journal,  and  who  allots  his  space  under  its  direction.  If 
among  them  you  see  “  ‘  Bing-Bang  ’  still  holds  the  boards  at 
the  Frivolity  ’’  you  may  conclude  that  the  advertising  of 
ing-Bang  in  that  particular  journal  has  not  been  gen¬ 
erous.  If  you  read  further  and  find  that  “The  strong 
emotional  drama  ‘  Red  Blood  ’  at  the  Misery  Theatre,  con¬ 
tinues  to  stir  the  audiences  to  their  deepest  depths  ”  you  may 
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Infuriated  Husband :  Yes,  talk  on,  talk  on!  I  know  you 
WISH  ME  DEAD  AND  BURIED.  IT  WOULDN’T  BE  SIX  MONTHS  BE¬ 
FORE  YOU  WOULD  SEND  WORD  TO  THAT  FOOL  OF  A  LOVER  OF 

yours  in  Chicago  to  come  on. 

She  ( sweetly )  :  Hardly  as  long  as  that,  dear  Jack.  I 

SHOULD  PROBABLY  KILL  TWO  BIRDS  WITH  ONE  STONE,  BY  SIMPLY 

adding  to  your  funeral  notice  Chicago  papers  please  copy. 
Tom  used  to  be  so  quick  in  taking  hints. 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


Dec.  4,  1875. 
TWEED  ESCAPES. 


conclude  that  the  Misery  is  running  its  regular  card,  but  is 
not  spending  anything  extra.  When  further  on  you  find  a 
third  of  a  column  devoted  to  the  peculiar  dancing  of  some 
imported  person  at  a  beer  hall  you  may  safely  infer  that  the 
beer  gentlemen  know  where  to  put  their  money  to  advantage. 

Now  comes  the  second  week  and  the  public,  stimulated  by 
the  bill-boards  and  the  puffs,  is  beginning  to  bite.  The 
curiosity  and  ennui  of  New  Yorkers  together  with  the  out-of- 
town  people  who  get  their  tips  about  dramatic  things  from 
all  sorts  of  unreliable  sources  have  carried  many  a  bad  play 
over  its  second  week.  Then  come  more  puffs,  stories  about 
stolen  diamonds  and  elopements  of  the  ladies  of  the  company, 
with  quick  denials,  and  last  of  all,  the  “  souvenir  night.” 
When  your  newspaper  informs  you  that  “  On  Thursday, 
souvenirs  will  be  given  away  to  commemorate  the  nineteenth 
performance  of  ‘  Willie  Winkie  ’  ”  you  know  the  piece  is  a 
success,  and  you  are  not  in  the  swim  if  you  do  not  see  it. 

The  theatrical  manager,  and  wisely,  goes  on  the  theory 
that  the  New  York  public  is  a  fool  public,  and  like  a  herd  of 
sheep  goes  bodily  whichever  way  it  starts  to  turn.  For  this 
purpose  public  curiosity  is  quite  as  valuable  as  public  in¬ 
terest  in  turning  the  crowd.  Therefore  it  very  often  happens 
that  a  play  is  carried  through  a  moderate  run  simply  from 
the  curiosity  of  the  crowd  to  see  what  others  have  seen. 
New  York  possesses  a  good  many  social  cowards  who  are 
afraid  to  say  they  have  not  seen  anything  that  is  going  and 
whose  money  helps  largely  to  boom  bad  plays. 

The  further  New  York  run  of  the  piece  is  prolonged  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  finances  of  the  management  or  to  the  time  necessary 
to  give  it  the  stamp  of  New  York  approval  for  the  road. 
Is  it  strange  that  some  fairly  good  pieces  are  never  heard 
of  after  their  first  production  ?  Or  that  some  very  bad  ones, 
after  having  buncoed  a  few  curious  New  Yorkers,  go  on  the 
road  and  cause  provincials  to  ask  what  sort  of  dramatic  criti¬ 
cism  prevails  in  New  York,  or  why  the  New  York  judgment 
in  matters  dramatic  should  ever  be  accepted  ? 

Metcalfe. 


The  Clergyman  :  My  friend,  why  do  you  indulge  in  games 

OF  CHANCE  ? 

Traveler  (in  a  whisper)  :  Mum's  the  word,  pardner.  This 

ain’t  NO  GAME  OF  CHANCE.  THE  DUCK  I’M  PLAYING  WITH  DON’T 
KNOW  THE  FIRST  PRINCIPLES  OF  THE  GAME. 
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THE  RIGHT  IDEA  OF  WOMEN’S  SUFFRAGE. 

“  WERE  yOU  aIlowed  vote,”  said  he 
,  *  .  As  through  the  sheltered  lane  they  strayed 

What  would  you  vote  for— answer  me—  ’ 

Protection,  or  free  trade  ?” 


The  gentle  maiden  hung  her  head, 
While  to  her  cheeks  the  color  flew  ; 
“  I  would  not  care  to  vote,”  she  said 
“  I’d  rather  pair  with  you.” 


Cape  Cod  Item. 


Some  time  ago  a  troop-ship  was  returning"  from  abroad  -,„d 
was  an  old  lady  who  had  a  favorite  parrot  which  she  W  ad  among  the  passengers 
of  the  sailors.  On  going  to  attend ^pXone  mornt  /^  Under  the  S^al  care  of  one 

bird  dead,  and  knowing  how  very  mucl/upset  the  oknadv^aS  find  that  poor 

of  her  favorite,  and  no!  feeling  equal  to  ^moarrini  i  f  7  a  ?  ,be  t0  hear  of  the  death 
ployed  a  brother  tar,  who  was  famous  for  hiSPgentlfness  in^maH  hlmseIf’  he  em' 

'"s  "P/S'itS  »  .ad  (.0,  ‘  G°" 

,,  r>h  a  1  th'1"k  ere  Parrot  of  y°urs  will  live  long,  marm  ” 

Oh,  dear,”  said  the  poor  old  lady.  “Why  ?”  S 

“  ’Cos  he’s  dead,”  was  the  comforting  reply.— Exchange. 


The  Noblest  breakfast 
Food  on  Earth  l 

Ta*  Most  M^uhishinc? 

Th*  Most  Palayablb 
Th*  Rash st  Digested  /-•  Ai 
Th*  i^ickbst Cooked /O  / 

Ho  od#  cad  IwmJlj 

“-tK“ — »  health 


HBALT&  /o  i\y 

* «lDu«,«ttUw./0W  /  A)l0rocer4 


I  bj  us. 

DnscrupuJous 
sboui<! 

A 


Sell  It. 


% 


A 


FREE  Pamphlet 
r  rrrlv  mailed  to'  all 
applicants. 

HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere. 
Head  Office,  ti  ,ih  Av« 
New  York.  * 

N.  E.  Office,  Tremont  St.* 
Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office.  (Tj»  Arch  St, 
Wejhern  Office.  1601  Wabash  Ave  l 
Chicago 


FLANORAU&CO. 

BUILDKRS  OF 

CARRIAGES 


4* 


■•p.F0£Ai/, 


OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  COUNTRY, 

A  Large  Assortment  of  all  Standard 
Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps. 

372,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  61st  St.  and  7th  Ave. 


A  GENTLEMAN’S  SMOKE. 

YALE 

MIXTURE 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 

A  Delightful  Blend  of 

St.  James  Parish,  Lousiana,  Peri- 
que,  Genuine  Imported  Turkish. 
px.tra  ?rl®ht  Plufr  Cut,  Extra 
Bright  Long  Cut.  and  Marburg 
Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand  “Pick¬ 
ings.” 


(( 


LIFE”  BINDER 

Cheap,  Strong  and  Durable. 

Will  hold  >6  Numbers. 

Address  OFFICE  OF  LIFE,” 


28  W.  23d  Street, 


New  York. 


<Or  „ti”  -rs  f'«  ; 

Plus’s 

electe^PreridenrAlf  flrna7  used‘0.1ilIftrate  General  Weaver’s  position  if  he  had  l>  , 
the  railway  business,  was  running  after  the  train  barking  furiously  “  Do  von  thint  h 

sinnc?hffanUCTUrnSneak  th°T  P?16’  h!gh  br°W  Which  a  fond  mover’s  lips  have  kiss 
Xe  S'Jh?  f6  a  Sad’  part[ng  words,  the  words  which  make  us  linger  on  th. 
®T.°? ,  Say  good-bye  for  aye  ;  press  the  cold  hand  and  watch  his  slow  retreating  for, 
_  hlch  fades  away  forever.  He  is  going  to  play  in  his  first  foot-ball  mateh 


e@pvKD@iaTB0 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles'  Ronnd  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  tad  ft  13d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St, 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmar  Home,  Chicago.  9U  dbartnat  Bt„  phlla, 
W  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Park  KrpoaMon,  lin. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


Lather 


the  cool — soft  -  creamy  sort, 
the  kind  that  never  dries  on  the  face—  | 
never  crusts— never  draws  or  smarts — 
That’s  the  kind  produced  by 

WILLIAMS'  SHAVING  STICK. 

It  costs  no  more  than  other  kinds,  but  it 
gives  vastly  more  comfort. 

Sold  at  all  good  Drug  Stores  for  25c. 

The  J.  B, WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Conn., 

Proprietors  famous  “  Yankee  ”  Shaving  Soap.  | 


Spaulding&Cl 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith* 

Chicago. 


We  are  offering  to  Western  buyers  a: 
a  selection  as  can  be  found  in  the  New  ' 
and  European  markets,  in  Sterling  I 
verware  for  table  service,  toilet  and  c 
uses.  Watches, including  the  finest  foi 
and  domestic  manufacture.— The  latesi 
signs  in  Trench  Mantel  and  Engi 
Sail  Clocks.  Through  our  Paris  H 
we  are  supplied  with  the  choicest  Siamoi 
Rare  Gems,  Pans,  Bric-a-Brac, 
Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  and  “  Hall  C 
Catalogue  ”  mailed  free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jackion  8t 

Chlcag*. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

the  human  hair, 

FallsOff,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remec 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S 
,.L  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada..  I 
Every  one  should  read  this  little  book 
A  thencpiun. 


Armour’s  Extract. 

45  lbs.  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one  pound  c 
Armour  s  Extract  of  Beef.  There  are  many  ways  c 
using  Armour’s  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book  es 
plains  several.  We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


otographic  Outfits  and  Equipments. 


i\ 


E.  I H.  T.  ANTHONY «  CO.,  591  Broadway,  New  York. 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

lotographic  Instruments,  Chemicals  &  Supplies. 


'mg&t 


.  Ji, 


DETECTIVE  AND  VIEW  CAMERAS  IN  GREAT  VARIETY. 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES. 

BOOKS  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  THE  AMATEUR. 

SCHOOL  OUTFITS  FOR  THE  YOUNG  BEGINNER. 
AMATEUR  OUTFITS  FROM  $ 7.50  UPWARDS. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue.  5°  years  established  in  this  line  of  business. 


.  Cf? 


i  s  '?-: 

Hite 


ENNSYLVANIA  railroad 


X 


The  Standard  Railway  of  America. 

Tours  to  the  Golden  Gate, 

Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 

CALIFOBNIA. 


I  am  ill  and  may  die  and  my 


Retail  Dry  Goods  Saleswoman  to  her  Pastor  : 

heart  is  sick  with  remorse  over  one  particular  thing.  TTn«icrxr 

My  employers  frequently  didn’t  have  Smith  &  Angell’s  Black  Hosiery  in 
stock,  as  they  wished  to  dispose  of  old  goods  or  sell  others  that  paid  larger  profits  and  then 
I  used  to  tell  customers  that  these  lines  were  just  as  good,  although  I  well  knew  that 
Smith  &  Angell’s  was  by  far  the  best. 


Moral  for  Buyers  :  Insist  upon  having  Smith  &  Angell’s  Black  Hosiery 
and  accept  no  substitute. 


The  Tourists  Travel  by  a  Superbly  Appointed  Train  Fairv  Tales 

,, liman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room  Sleeping,  Smoking  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observa- 


;  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room  Sleeping,  Smoking  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observa 
'ars — an  exact 

COUNTERPART  OF  THE  PENNSYLVANIA  LIMITED, 

of  starting:  February  8th,  1893.  March  2d,  1893.  March  29th,  1893. 

iURSION  TICKETS 

'  wishes  of  tourists  Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party. 

?or  itinerary  containing  full  information  apply  to  T,eket^®Pts  or  Agent, 

roadway,  New  York  ;  86o  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn  ;  or  233  South  Fourth  Street,  Hhiladelpma 
HAS  F  PUGH  J.  R-  WOOD,  GEO.  W.  BOYD, 

^tn’lMalager  '  Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Ass't  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


By  JOHN  A.  fllTCHELL, 

Editor  of  “LIFE”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American. 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that  marks  Mr  Mitchell’s  writings.  With 
numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others.  Fully  as  amusing  as  The 
Last  American  ”  which  was  one  of  the  most  successful  satires  ever  published  in  this  country, 
and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition.  Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth 
appropriately  stamped  in  ink  and  gold.  1  vol„  i6mo.  $i.oo.  Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of 
price  (at  the  publishers’  expense). 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO.,  27  West  23d  St. 


Life’s  Jubilee  Number. 


"pHIS  SPECIAL  ISSUE,  richer  in  illustration  and  larger  in  size  than  any  of 
its  predecessors,  commemorates  the  tenth  anniversary  of  Lifes  existence. 

It  will  be  unusual  in  the  novelty  of  its  picture  and  text,  containing  among 
other  matter,  a  Jubilee  Poem,  by  E.  S.  Martin,  illustrated  by  C.  D.  Gibson. 


ALSO 

Portraits  of  Its  Principal  Artists, 

WITH  THE  STORY  OF 

HOW  LIFE  BEGAN. 


THIS  EDITION  WILL  BE  ISSUED  ABOUT  DECEMBER  15tli. 


■ftebfem 

Evening-  and  Dinner  Gowns. 

1  CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS. 

IMPORTED 

1702  Michigan  Avenue,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  =  NEW  YORK. 


Li 


H 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

THE  TEETH  use 

DENTELLARIA 

At  All  First-Class  Druggists. 


DIXON’S 


PENCILS 


AMERICAN 

GRAPHITE  - 

Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money 
It  is  worth  your  trouble. 


The 

Kite 

Track 


And  pneumatic  tire  bicycle  wheel 
make  driving  perfect.  “White  Label” 

Soups,  the  only  indisputably  correct  con= 
served  soups,  make  dinner  perfect. 

Send  10  cents  and  address  of  your  grocer  for 
sample  can.  J  6  ’ 

ARMOUR  PACKING  CO. 

Soup  Department, 

.7  Varieties.  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


ORIENTAL  CARPETS  AND  RUGS. 

ARE  you  seeking  a  special  size  or  coloring 
in  these  goods?  If  so,  call  and  see  our 
superb  stock. 

JOSEPH  WILD  &  CO., 

82  &  84  Worth  Street. 


. Von- •Mcoholic.  Strictly  a  Temperance  Drink. 

A  perfect  summer  beverage  prepared  after  our  own 
special  formula,  from  the  waters  of  the  famous  “  Manitou” 
effervescent  springs,  with  an  absolutely  pure  ginger  extract 
obtained  direct  from  the  root.  The  sale  of  this  article  is 
increasing  very  rapidly  on  its  merits.  It  is  superior  to  the 
ordinary  ginger.  Also  for  all  purposes  that  that  article  is 
used  for.  Try  the  “  Manitou”  ginger  champagne  once,  and 

}OU  Wl  use  It  always.  Unexcelled  for  Family,  Club,  Restaurant  and  Bar  Uses. 
Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Grocers.  Circulars  sent  on  application  to 

MANJOU  MINERAL  WATER  CO.,  -  Manitou  Springs,  Colo. 


Greatest  Invention 

....  .-Of  the  age  j&ve  it. 

STEPHEN  F.WHITMAH&SON, 

•vlNVENTORS  AND  SOLE  WANTS.  T  PHILADELPHIA 


NO  TROUBLE} 
ffjNo  Boiling 


WOODBURY’S  FACIAL  SOAP 

For  the  Skin,  Scalp  and  Complexion. 

The  result  of  20  years’  experience  in 
treating  skin  diseases.  For  sale  by 
druggists,  or  sent  by  mail  for 
|  SOe.  A  Sample  Cake  and  145 
page  book  on  Dermatology  and  Beauty 
i  sent  sealed  for  lO cents.  Illustrated 
on  Lskin,  Scalp,  Nervous  and  Blood  Dis¬ 
eases.  Also  Disfigurements  like  Birth- 
'  Moles,  Warts,  India  Ink  and  Pow¬ 

der  Marks ;  Scars,  Pittings,  Redness  of  Nose, 
mATit  0 v  Hair,  Pimples,  Facial  Develop¬ 

ment.  etc  ConNdltatlon  free  at  office  or  by  letter. 

JOHN  H.  WOODBURY, 

n.rmatninairnMn.fitut.  W  Tbrf  St..  New  York  City. 


EaTABL'BHID  1B1®. 


OVERHOLT 

PENNSYLVANIA  PURE  RYE 

^  WHISKEY. 

^nmovsh**^’  the  First  Distillery 

MAKING  THE  ORIGINAL 

OLD  MONONGAHELA. 

The  Finest  whiskey  in  the  woili. 


LIFE 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 

AND  OF  BUT  ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING,  lVft  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  8ECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS,  AND  THE  QUESTION 

“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  18  IT  PLATED?" 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


LARCHMONT  CUP  OF  1892. 
WON  BY  “  IROQUOIS." 


Solid  Stiver 


Exclusively.' 


W HITING  M’F’G  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


IvlPB’iS 


FUR  LINED 
OPERA  CLOAKS. 

Lined  variously ;  those  with 
White  Manchurian  Lamb  as 
low  as  $85. 

TIGER  SKIN  RUGS. 

Artistically  mounted,  with 
full  heads — at  §85,  $100,  $125, 
$150,  etc. 


FAIRY  TALES. 

By  JOHN  A.  fllTCHELL, 

Editor  of  “LIFE”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.” 

A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that 
marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings.  With  numerous  illustrations  by 
Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of 
the  most  successful  satires  ever  published  in  this  country,  and 
which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth, 
appropriately  stamped  in  ink  and  gold.  1  vol.,  i6mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’ 
expense.) 


POLAR  BEAR  RUGS. 

A  superb  collection,  well 
worthy  of  a  visit.  $65  and 
upwards. 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 

27  West  Twenty=Third  Street. 


DO  NOT  FAIL  TO  SEE 


£tern 

Bro 


direct  attention  to  thei 
unusually  large  assortment 

Holiday  Goodi 

consisting  in  part  of 


Statuary, 

Porcelains, 

Cabinets, 

Lan 

Sterling  Silver 
Toilet  Articles 

and  Jeweti 
Leather  Goods, 

Fans, 

Umbreh 


C.  G. 

GUNTHER’S  SONS, 

1 84  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y. 


Life’s  Jubilee  Number. 

To  be  ready  Dec.  18th. 

Elaborately  printed  and  embellished  with  matter  pertaining 
to  LIFE'S  birth  and  growth. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers. 


Price  25  Cents. 


Art  Embroideries, 

with  choice  novelties  in 
all  other  departments,  at  v 

Attractive  Pric 

West  23d  S 


VOLUME  XX. 


LIFE 


NUMBER  520. 


He:  Do  you  think  it  will  be  a  match  ? 

She :  It  ought  to  be.  He’s  a  regular  stick,  and  she’s  all  the  rest  of  it. 


“  Hallo,  Mike  ;  whose  walentine  is  you  a  cuttin’  on  the 

ICE  ?  ” 

“Ah!  go  'way  an’  don’t  bother  me  Ain’t  yer  aweer  that 

THERE  IS  SACRED  MOMENTS  WHEN  A  MAN  WANTS  TER  BE  BY 
HISSELF  ?  ” 


EXTREMES  MEET. 


i  h  I 


i 

9  Y 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  V  ols. 

I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  1.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  IT.,  bound,  $is.oo. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old.  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 

.ISPARAGING  the 
abilities  of  the  late 
Mr.  Gould,  that 
opinionated  contem¬ 
porary,  the  Evening 
Post — if  a  journal 
that  is  always  ahead 
of  the  times,  or  behind  them,  can  be  called  a 
contemporary — observes  that  “every  modern 
city  swarms  with  men  capable  of  making  very  good  Goulds 
under  favoring  social  conditions.”  But  that  is  not  the  ver¬ 
dict  of  the  Post's  newspaper  neighbors,  nearly  all  of  whom 
credit  Mr.  Gould  with  extraordinary  gifts,  which,  if  he  had 
chosen  to  employ  them  honestly,  would  have  been  amply  ade¬ 
quate  for  his  respectable  support.  Hardly  any  one  has  sug¬ 
gested  that  Mr.  Gould  was  not  a  scamp,  but  it  has  been  al¬ 
leged  that  he  was  no  more  scampish  than  a  great  many  other 
comparatively  reputable  men  in  the  same  line  of  business, 
and  that  his  pre-eminent  notoriety  was  due  to  his  superior 
talent  rather  than  to  a  peculiarly  abnormal  destitution  in  the 
matter  of  scruples. 

The  title,  “  Napoleon  of  Finance"  has  become  so  worn 
by  miscellaneous  use,  that  few  of  Mr.  Gould’s  obituarians 
applied  it  to  him.  Yet  Gould  was  the  man  that  it 
really  fitted.  He  was  so  intelligent  and  so  relentless,  that 
his  way  of  doing  things  appeared  like  the  operation  of 
natural  forces,  and  it  seems  almost  as  absurd  to  estimate 
his  career  according  to  moral  standards  as  to  apply  them 
to  sewer  gas  or  cholera  germs.  As  a  fiscal  bacillus,  he  had 
no  peer  in  his  generation.  He  was  thorough,  workmanlike, 
remorseless,  and  of  a"*superior  courage.  He  had  no  more 
malice  than  the  glanders,  no  more  compunction  than  the 
grip.  He  did  his  work  admirably,  and  it  cannot  be  doubted 
that  the  great  field  of  American  finance  is  in  far  better  sani¬ 
tary  condition  to-day  than  it  could  have  been,  except  for  the 
precautions  and  improved  methods,  the  need  of  which  he 
demonstrated.  The  Tribune ,  which  has  often  been'  mis¬ 


taken  of  late,  declares  that  “he  has  gone  where  he  will  be 
justly  judged.”  Life  is  not  so  certain  as  the  Tribune  is, 
that  bacilli  go  anywhere  after  they  get  through  with  earth, 
but  if  Mr.  Gould’s  mundane  career  does  come  up  for  ap¬ 
praisement  somewhere  else,  Life  believes  that  a  large 
measure  of  credit  will  be  given  him  as  an  effectual  microbe. 

*  *  * 

F  Mr.  Gould  is  to  be  consid¬ 
ered  as  a  man,  it  is  pleasant 
to  be  able  to  point  out  how  much 
his  happiness  was  promoted  by 
his  admirable  discretion  in  many 
particulars  of  personal  conduct. 
He  had  a  feeble  stomach,  but 
instead  of  making  a  target  of  it, 
he  treated  it  like  a  pet  canary,  so 
that  though  it  never  afforded  him 
much  fun,  it  lasted  him  fifty- 
seven  years,  and  might  have  outlived 
him  if  his  head  had  not  so  dominated 
his  system,  that  when  that  died  he 
died  all  over.  Besides  that,  he  never  lost  any  sleep  sitting 
up  nights  at  the  Patriarchs’  balls.  Indeed,  it  is  averred— 
how  truthfully  Life  cannot  say — that  when  solicited  to 
become  a  Patriarch  himself,  Mr.  Gould  expressed  his  willing¬ 
ness  to  subscribe  to  the  concern’s  stock,  but  declined  to 
pledge  his  personal  attendance  at  the  meetings. 

*  *  * 

NO  one  seems  to  be  worrying 
about  the  disposition  of  the 
Gould  fortune.  The  impression  is 
that  the  huge  surplus  income  vt  ill 
go  to  build  more  railroads,  and  Dr. 
Lyman  Abbot  said  in  a  sermon  last 
month,  that  if  he  were  a  great  rail¬ 
road  owner  he  would  be  puz¬ 
zled  to  know  whether  his  surplus 
could  do  more  good  in  extending 
railroads  or  missions.  The  fear 
of  vast  fortunes  seems  to  be 
diminishing.  They  are  looked  upon  more  as  institutions, 
and  less  as  sources  of  arbitrary  power.  Large  surpluses  not 
only  can  be  made  very  useful  to  the  community,  but  it  is 
something  of  a  problem  to  find  any  use  for  them  out  of 
which  the  community  will  not  get  some  benefit.  Now  and 
then  a  man  will  build  a  million  dollar  stable,  but  even  that 
must  be  put  to  some  real  use  when  he  gets  done  with  it. 

*  *  * 

ONE  of  the  neighbors  has  been  saying  that  there  was  an 
astonishing  amount  of  conspicuous  drinking  out  of 
flasks  at  the  Yale-Princeton  football  game.  Looking  on  at 
a  football  game  in  November  is  cold  sport,  but  flask-work 
in  mixed  public  assemblages  feels  a  good  deal  better  than  it 
looks.  As  long  though  as  the  stimulation  of  the  circulation 
by  exercise  is  confined  to  the  players  on  the  field  it  is  difficult 
to  see  just  how  we  are  going  to  dispense  with  the  flask  as  a 
necessary  adjunct  to  the  game. 
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A  SCARECROW  in  a  field  of  corn, 

A  thing  of  tatters  all  forlorn, 

Once  felt  the  influence  of  Spring 
And  fell  in  love — a  foolish  thing, 

And  most  particularly  so 
In  his  case — for  he  loved  a  crow  ! 

“  Alack  a  day  !  it’s  wrong  I  know, 

It’s  wrong  for  me  to  love  a  crow, 

An  all-wise  man  created  me 
To  scare  the  crows  away,”  cried  he, 

And  though  the  music  of  her  “  Caw  ” 

Thrills  through  and  through  this  heart  of  straw. 

“  My  passion  I  must  put  away 
And  do  my  duty  come  what  may  ! 

Yet,  oh,  the  cruelty  of  fate  ! 

I  fear  she  doth  reciprocate 
My  love,  for  oft  at  dusk  I  hear 
Her  in  my  cornfield  hovering  near. 

And  once  I  dreamt — Oh,  vision  blest, 

That  she  alighted  on  my  breast. 

’Tis  very,  very  hard  I  know, 

But  all-wise  man  decreed  it  so,” 

He  cried  and  flung  his  arms  in  air, 

The  very  picture  of  despair. 

*  *  *  *  * 

Poor  Scarecrow,  if  he  could  but  know 
Even  now  his  lady-love,  the  Crow, 

Sits  in  a  branch,  just  out  of  sight, 

With  her  good  husband,  waiting  night 
To  pluck  from  out  his  sleeping  breast 
His  heart  of  straw  to  line  her  nest. 

Oliver  Her  ford. 


THE  principle  de  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonurn  is 
one  which  Americans  applaud,  and  gen¬ 
erally  practice,  but  it  is  one  that  may  bring  dan¬ 
gers  in  its  suit.  To  have  the  evil  that  Jay  Gould 
has  done  glossed  over  with  silence,  and  only  the 
small  proportion  of  good  held  up  to  public  no¬ 
tice,  is  to  promise  to  the  youth  of  this  country 
that  they  may  make  their  lives  what  they  please, 
without  reproach  to  the  names  they  leave.  In 
a  republic,  where  the  virtue  of  the  individual 
is  the  bulwark  of  the  state,  it  is  especially 
important  that  lives  which  sin  against  the 
people  shall  be  held  up  to  execration.  In  Jay 
Gould’s  passion  for  money-getting  he  attacked 
our  system  of  government  in  its  most  vital  spot. 
To  further  his  unlawful  schemes  he  did  not 
hesitate  to  tempt  judges  with  his  bribes,  and  to 


Artist :  Now,  that  is  what  I  call  funny. 

A  MAN  WHO  CAN’T  SEE  THE  HUMOR  IN  THAT 
JOKE  IS  TO  BE  PITIED. 
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‘A  ONE-SIDED  AFFAIR.” 


corrupt  our  legislators.  The  man 
who,  to  aid  his  ambitions,  uses  open 
treason  is  a  less  dangerous  foe  to  his 
country  than  the  one,  who,  like  Gould, 
brings  secret  corruption  to  poison  the 
very  fountains  of  law  and  justice. 

No  amount  of  domestic  virtue  should 
be  permitted  to  blind  us  to  the  fact 
that  Jay  Gould  was  a  public  enemy, 
worthy  only  of  public  condemnation, 
whether  alive  or  dead. 


THE  HARD  PART. 

Proprietor  :  Did  you  let  the 

lady  know  it  was  no  trouble  to 
show  your  wares  ? 

New  Clerk  :  Yes,  sir.  I  told  her 
that  selling  them  was  where  the  rub 
came  in. 


TO  A  WATER-COLOR. 


SWEET  Phyllis,  maid  of  yesterday, 
Come  down  from  out  that  frame, 
And  tell  me  why  you  looked  so  gay — 
Likewise  your  other  name. 


Had  bold  Sir  Plume  confessed  his  love 
And  asked  you  if  you’d  wed  ? 

And  had  he  called  you  “  Lovey-dove  ” — 
And  how  long  are  you  dead  ? 

Where  did  you  get  that  wondrous  gown, 
Those  patches  and  that  hair  ; 

And  how  were  things  in  London  town 
The  last  time  you  were  there  ? 


And  did  you  die,  a  maid  or  wife — 

Your  husband  lord  or  knave  ; 

And  how  did  you  like  your  jolly  life, 
And  how  do  you  like  the  grave  ? 

Tom  Ilall. 


Ethel  {excitedly)  :  He  has  known  me  only  two  days  and  he  put  his  arm 

AROUND  ME. 

Eva:  You  mean,  I  suppose,  that  he  has  known  you  two  days  and  only  put 
his  arm  around  you. 
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MORE  PASTELS  IN  PROSE,  BY  MISS  SWILKINS. 


FTER  THE  JAG  :  He  had  been  out  all  night,  but  got 
home  early  in  the  morning.  The  way  from  the  club  to 
his  home  was  long  and  tortuous  ;  the  steaming  pavements 
rose  and  fell  rythmically  in  the  pale  light  of  dawn.  Down 
the  avenue  the  electric  lights  marched  in  platoons  of  fours, 
while  he  stood  at  the  corner  of  the  square  and  reviewed  the 
procession.  When  the  last  platoon  had  vanished  through 
the  Washington  Arch  he  made  a  profound  salute  and  resumed 
his  weary  search  for  the  lost  number.  As  the  clock  in  old 
Trinity  solemnly  pealed  out  the  hour  of  six  he  found  it.  He 
had  been  out  all  night,  but  got  home  early  in  the  morning. 

Through  an  embrasured  window  the  wife  of  his  heart 
looked  out  upon  the  gleaming  street.  Long  had  she  waited 
for  the  coming  of  his  feet.  The  memory  of  his  vows  of 
temperance  was  ever  with  her,  like  the  perfume  of  roses. 
Out  on  the  Avenue  she  recognized  his  martial  figure,  review¬ 
ing  the  procession  of  lights,  and  a  great  joy  filled  her  soul 
when  she  remembered  that  she  was  a  soldier’s  daughter,  and 
not  afraid  of  anything. 

He  had  been  out  all  night,  but  got  home  early  in  the 
morning.  The  wife  of  his  heart,  with  fire  in  her  eye,  greeted 
him  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  “Dum  vivimus ,  vivamus”  he 
murmured  in  a  forgotten  tongue,  “  but  oh  what  a  difference 
in  the  morning  !  ” 

*  *  * 

T  N  MARSHMALLOW  LAND  :  Far  up  the  Broadway  lies 
1  Marshmallow  land. 

The  shining  windows  are  filled  with  the  rich  products  of 
that  sweet  country,  and  their  perfume  floats  out  upon  the 
sidewalk.  Through  the  open  doorway  can  be  heard  the 
playing  of  the  fountains,  and  the  soft  voice  of  the  siren  as  she 
asks  the  mystic  question,  “  Strawberry,  Vanilla  or  Lemon  ?  ” 

No  school-girl  ever  heard  the  playing  of  that  fountain  and 
voice  of  the  siren  without  turning  aside  and  disappearing  in 
the  glittering  vortex.  And  the  door  is  always  open  and  the 
fountains  always  playing  in  Marshmallow  land  ! 

There  is  no  man  in  Marshmallow  land — for  the  wise  men 
pass  by  on  the  other  side.  But  now  and' then  a  dudelet  who 
is  new  to  the  ways  of  the  world  pauses  for  a  moment  at  the 
glittering  windows,  and  is  lost. 

Oh  fair,  persuasive,  false  Marshmallow  land — the  heaven 
of  a  young  maid’s  hopes,  and  the  Valhalla  of  her  allowance  ! 

IFE  :  There  is  silence  everywhere  in  the  great  house. 

In  the  vaulted  library  the  hearth-fire  flickers  on  the 
backs  of  books,  and  lights  up  the  old  arm-chair,  and  the 
face  of  the  Master.  The  unseen  wind  dashes  at  the  windows 
vehemently,  but  retires,  moaning  in  defeat  because  they  are 
protected  with  Hawkins’  Bevelled  Weather  Strips  (see  adver¬ 
tising  pages). 


“Dinkle’s  Riding  Academy  is  going  to  give  an  equine 

MINSTREL  SHOW.” 

“  You  don’t  say  !  ” 

“Yes;  and  a  Fifth  Avenue  stage  horse  is  going  to  be 
the  bones.” 


I  pray  you,  friend,  who  dwells  in  the  great  house,  and  sits 
in  the  vaulted  room  ? 

An  Anglomaniac. 

What  holds  he  in  his  hand  ? 

A  copy  of  Punch. 

Reads  he  it  ? 

He  thinks  he  does. 

But  his  eyelids  droop,  and  the  firelight  flickers  on  the  ghost 
of  a  smile  that  came  to  be  amused,  but  died  of  misplaced 
confidence. 

Does  the  Master  sleep  ? 

He  sleeps. 

His  servant,  in  gorgeous  livery,  enters  with  a  silver  salver, 
and  on  it  the  evening  mail.  He  places  it  on  the  oaken  table 
at  his  master's  elbow.  The  firelight  continues  to  flicker  and 
the  foiled  wind  returns  to  its  assault  on  the  weather  strips — 
but  still  the  Master  stirs  not. 

Is  he  dead  ? 

Perhaps. 

Will  nothing  save  him  ? 

If  he  has  a  sense  of  humor  he  may  be  saved. 

The  persistent  wind  finds  one  window  which  was  overlooked 
by  Mr.  Hawkins  and  rattles  it  vigorously.  The  Master  rouses 
a  little  and  his  eye  falls  on  a  paper  in  the  evening's  mail.  He 
grasps  it  eagerly  as  a  drowning  man  catches  at  a  straw.  He 
opens  its  pages,  and  immediately  the  smile  returns  from  ghost- 
land.  In  a  few  moments  the  vaulted  library  echoes  with  the 
Master's  laughter. 

Is  he  saved  ? 

He  is  saved. 

What  holds  he  in  his  hand  ? 

Life. 

[Our  advertisers  will  please  notice  that  we  are  not  to  be  beaten  by  the 
great  magazines  in  adopting  this  new  literary  form,  and  we  are  prepared 
to  produce,  at  short  notice,  a  Pastel,  fully  up  to  the  French  originals, 
which  will  skillfully  advertise  any  article  of  commerce  from  a  grand 
piano  to  a  fine  comb.  Rates  on  application. — F.DS.] 
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This  incredible  monotony  is  the  only* character  the  street  can  be  ast. 

During  the  recent  Columbian  festivities,  a  triumphal  arch  was  erected  in  Fifth  Avenue, 
at  Fifty-eighth  Street,  and  it  added  so  much  to  the  beauty  of  the  avenue  and  to  the  entire 
f  neighborhood  in  which  it  was  placed,  that  a  feeling  of  regret  was  caused 
yW-.  that  it  should^be  only  a  temporary  structure.  W e  give  herewith  a  drawing 
of  the  arch,  which  of  course  has  possibilities  of  improvement.  The  position 
could  also  be  bettered  by  placing  it  so  as  not  to  impede  travel. 

If  a  monument  similar  to  this  could  be  erected  in  that  vicinity,  it  would 
add  so  tremendously  to  the  beauty  of  our  present  matter-of-fact 
avenue,  that  its  existence  seems  almost  a  necessity. 

The  arch  at  the  Washington  Square  end  gives 
distinction  to  the  entire  neighborhood.  The  en¬ 
trance  to  Central  Park  is 
certainly  no  less  important. 
Why  not  have  it  ? 

We  are  rich.  We  are 
also  vulgar,  and  somewhat 
dishonest,  but  if  we  wish  to 
be  beautiful,  there  is  no 
good  reason  why  we  should 
not  get  a  little  nearer  to  it 
than  we  have  yet. 


REVERSING  THINGS. 

BOBBY :  Funny  thing 
about  Sissy’s  two 
beaus,  isn’t  it,  Pop  ? 

Fond  Parent  :  What  is 
it  ? 

Bobby  :  Why,  Mr.  Bold- 
leigh  is  a  grocer  and  Mr. 
Gotrox  is  in  the  real  estate 
business. 

Fond  Parent  :  What 
about  it  ? 

Bobby  :  Well,  Sis.  says 
that  Mr.  Boldleigh  has  lots 
of  sand  but  that  Mr.  Gotrox 
has  more  sugar. 


WHY  NOT  HAVE  ANOTHER? 

NEW  YORK  ranks  fourth  in  size  among  the  cities  of 
the  earth.  Architecturally  it  ranks  nowhere. 
Counting  backwards,  however,  and  considering  the  archi¬ 
tectural  horrors  of  which  it  is  so  largely  composed,  it  is 
far  ahead  of  all  competitors. 

This  is  owing  to  its  private  residences  being  built  whole¬ 
sale  by  contractors,  who  dispensed  with  architects.  Archi¬ 
tects,  however,  were  demanded  in  some  of  the  public  build¬ 
ings,  but  great  care  was  taken,  as  a  rule,  that  only  the  worst 
architects  should  be  employed.  The  result  of  all  this  is,  the 
city  we  now  live  in  and  endeavor  to  be  proud  of.  Fifth 
Avenue,  like  the  other  streets,  consists  for  the  most  part  of 
innumerable  brown  stone  platitudes,  all  depressingly  alike. 


41  "WES,  sah,”  said  the 
A  barber  as  he  played 
^  S.  a  reveille  on  the  strop  with 

*  his  razor  blade,  “  some  bah- 

bahs  may  be  jus’  as  good  as 
othehs,  on’y  they  don’t  suit 
\  some  men.  You  see  its  a 

question  of  pussonal  magnitude  ;  a  bahbah  may  not  be  of 
the  right  temperature  to  suit  a  customer.” 


‘ 4  T  OHN,  what’s  the  Salic  law  we  read  about  in  history  ?  ” 
J  asked  Mrs.  John. 

“  It  was  a  law  that  prevented  women  becoming  kings,” 
replied  John,  learnedly. 

They’re  Off  ! — Lunatics. 
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“Do  YOU  SUPPOSE  SCIENTISTS  WILL  EVER  DISCOVER  THE  MISSING  LINK?” 

“They  can’t  help  it  I  danced  with  two  of  the  links  last  evening.” 


SARDOU’S  LAIEST. 

1  N  “  Aristocracy  ”  we  had 
an  American’s  serious 
treatment  of  the  marriage  of 
American  heiresses  to  titled 
European  rascals.  In  Sar- 
dou’s  “  Americans  Abroad,’’ 
which  received  its  first  pro¬ 
duction  on  any  stage  at  the 
Lyceum  Theater  last  week, 
we  have  a  Frenchman’s  more 
"airy  treatment  of  the  same 
subject.  In  the  former  it  is 
the  principal  and  only  motive 
of  the  play  ;  in  the  latter  it  is 
made  subsidiary  to  a  pretty 
love  story.  In  “  Aristocracy  " 
there  is  plot  enough  for  two 
or  three  plays ;  in  the  latter 
the  consummate  act  of  the 
author  makes  much  of  very  little  story  indeed.  “  Aristocracy  ” 
is  like  a  good,  solid  English  dinner,  and  you  go  away  with  the 
feeling  that  you  have  put  something  substantial  into  your 
system.  “  Americans  Abroad,”  is  more  like  the  French  repast 
which  tickles  your  palate  agreeably,  but  makes  you  wonder 
when  it  is  all  over  whether  or  no  you  have  really  had  anything 
to  eat. 

“Americans  Abroad’  is  decidedly  in  Sardou’s  lightest 


vein.  It  seems  almost  incredible  that  it  was  written  by  the 
author  of  “  Fedora  ”  and  “  La  Tosca.”  There  is  no  straining 
to  produce  striking  situations  and  only  at  one  point — the 
scene  where  Gilbert  Raymond  (Mr.  Kelcey)  finds  that 
Florence  Winthrop  (Miss  Cayvan)  suspects  that  he,  like  all 
her  titled  suitors,  is  a  fortune  hunter — does  the  piece  become 
in  the  least  emotional.  All  the  rest  is  the  gentlest  kind  of 
light  comedy. 

Sardou  has  been  harsher  to  his  own  countrymen  and 
countrywomen  in  this  play  than  to  the  Americans  he  intro¬ 
duces.  The  former  he  paints  in  very  black  colors,  and  the 
latter  are  far  from  the  usual  impossible  Americans  of  the 
foreign  author.  They  are  distinctly  creditable  specimens  of 
our  people,  and  with  the  exception  of  Richard  Fairbanks 
(Mr.  Lemoyne)  are  to  be  met  with  even  in  America.  It 
is  possible  that  M.  Sardou  wrote  the  piece  only  for  the 
American  market,  and  that  if  he  had  meant  it  for  the  French 
stage,  he  would  have  been  less  flattering  in  his  treatment 
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of  the  American  characters.  It  is  to  be  feared  that 
in  its  present  shape  the  piece  would  be  hissed  by 
any  French  audience  before  which  it  might  be  pre¬ 
sented. 

The  Lyceum  Company  gives  an  excellent  per¬ 
formance  of  the  play.  Mr.  Lemoyne’s  part— the 
benevolent  but  shrewd  American  father— fits  him 
admirably.  Mrs.  Walcot  as  Baroness  de  Beau¬ 
mont,  a  scheming  marriage  broker,  has  more  work 
than  has  fallen  to  her  for  some  time,  and  does  it 
with  a  thorough  conception  of  its  necessities.  Both 
Mr.  Kelcey  and  Miss  Cayvan  appear  to  more  than 
usual  advantage. 

The  play  is  well  mounted,  the  setting  of  the 
second  act,  which  represents  the  studio  of  Miss 
Winthrop ,  in  the  Bohemian  quarter  of  Paris,  with 
a  view  of  the  Seine  and  one  of  the  boulevards 
through  the  windows,  is  unusually  unique  and 
effective.  Metcalfe. 


EVERY  MAN  HIS  OWN  HUMORIST. 

SHE :  Why  do  you  suppose  Mr.  Tompkins  al¬ 
ways  wears  such  an  amused  smile  ? 

He:  Well,  he  ought  to.  He  has  a  keen  sense 
of  the  ridiculous  and  is  very  self-conscious. 


THE  SITUATION  IN  NEW  YORK. 


HOLIDAY  BLESSING. 

BILLINGS  finds  cause  for  thankfulness  in  the  circumstance  that 
he  doesn’t  have  to  read  all  the  stories  in  serial  form,  nor  always 
have  to  stop  where  the  interest  is  culminating  and  wait  a  month. 

Also  that  some  stories  are  broken  into  monthly  instalments,  and  you 
don’t  have  to  plough  through  the  whole  of  them  at  once. 

Also  because  by  the  exercise  of  decision  and  some  dexterity  the 
advertisements  may  be  yanked  out  bodily  from  the  latter  ends  of  the 
Christmas  magazines,  thus  constituting  two  separate  periodicals,  both 
illustrated,  one  for  Billings  himself  and  the  other  for  Mrs.  Billings,  the 
convenience  of  both  being  furthered  by  the  division,  and  peace  promoted 
in  the  family.  _ _ 


the  private  office?  HE  SUPERIOR  ONE  :  I  get  everything  from  Tiffany. 

Office  Boy:  Oh,  that’s  the  silent  partner  going  |  The  HUMBLE  One  :  Yes  ?  Do  tell  me,  how  is  his  beefsteak  ? 

OVER  THE  BOOKS. 
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and  of  course  it  rattled  him  considerably  ;  moreover,  he  thought  everybody  knew  it,  and  i 


he  saw  a  particularly  sympathetic  man  in  the  crowd,  X. 
saying  to  himself,  “Sorry  for  you,  old  fellow,  but  I’ve 


felt  in  his  bones  that  the  roan  wa 


WANTED  TO  SET. 


went  down  the  street  with  a  load  on  his  heart  and  a  bent  head,  until  he  suddenly  rai 
bump  !  into  something.  It  was  a  frowzy-headed  newsboy,  but  the  boy  with  a  keen  sens 
of  trade,  looked  up  into  X.’s  face  and  cried  :  “  Extra  Sun,  sir  ?” 

“  Yes,”  growled  the  packer,  “  just  my  luck.”— Boston  Budget. 


<‘\UHAT  is  the  matter  with  that  hen  ?” 
Said  Boston  lady’s  guest, 


When  she  observed  a  clucking  fowl 
The  former  had  impressed. 


It  was  at  the  close  of  the  wedding  supper,  when  the  guests  had  all  gone,  that  the  father 
in-law  observed  to  his  daughter’s  new  husband  : 

“  Oh,  by  the  way,  Cubbage,  of  course  you  know  that  my  check  for  $10,000,  displaye< 
among  the  presents,  was  merely  to  sustain  the  credit  of  the  family.  You  can  give  it  bac! 
to  me  now.” 


“  I  think,”  the  Hub-ite  quick  replied 
Unto  the  other  turning, 

“  The  gallinacean  female  has 
A  sedentary  yearning.” 

— Boston  Courier. 


“  Oh,  that’s  all  right,  sir,”  replied  the  young  man.  “  It  will  get  back  to  you  in  du 
course,  through  the  bank.  You  see  I  thought  the  credit  of  the  family  would  be  best  main 
tamed  by  depositing  it  to  my  credit,  so  I  slipped  out  and  did  so,  just  before  the  ban! 
closed.” — Browning's  Monthly. 


ONE  day,  when  the  pork  packer  was  a  younger  man,  making  his  way  in  New  York,  he 
was  going  down  Wall  street.  Fortunately,  or  unfortunately  for  him,  he  had  been  made 
the  father  of  twins,  and  the  plurality  frightened  him.  He  could  not  attend  to  business, 
and  he  used  to  wander  about  the  streets  thinking  how  he  was  to  feed  two  mouths  where 
he  had  provided  for  one  only.  He  wore  a  worried  look — you  see,  he  did  not  expect  them, 


A  witty  individual  one  morning  wagered  that  he  would  ask  the  same  question  o 
fifty  different  persons  and  receive  the  same  answer  from  each.  The  wit  went  first  to  on* 
and  then  to  the  other,  until  he  had  reached  the  number  of  fifty.  And  this  is  how  he  woi 
the  bet.  He  whispered,  half  audibly,  to  each  : 

1  ‘  I  say,  have  you  heard  that  Smith  has  failed  ?  ” 

“  What  Smith  ?”  queried  the  whole  fifty,  one  after  another;  and  it  was  decided  tha 
the  bet  had  been  fairly  won. — Cincinnati  Inquirer. 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 


IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 


LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 


It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 


WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


Ladies’  Ronnd  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  sad  Ik  33d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Ohloago.  914  Chestnut  8t„  Phlla. 

OF*  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889, 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 


YALE  MIXTURE 


FOR  THE  PIPE. 


‘Delightful  Blend  oj  St.  James 
"Parish,  Lousiana,  Penque,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  ‘Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
(Marburg  “Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 


MARBURG  BROS 


BULiI.K  OK  N  KLSOM  Whisky 
is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  soui 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  foi 
sickness.  Price  $1 5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 


Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 


NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


J^ALY’S  THEATRE.  Every  night,  8:15. 

THE  HUNCHBACK. 


***  The  extraordinary  success  of  this  beauti¬ 
ful  play  compels  Mr.  Daly  to  postpone  the  pro¬ 
duction  of  liAS  YOU  LIKE  IT”  until  Dec.  13. 
Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


Spaulding&Cc 

(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths 


For  the  Holiday  Seaso 


We  show  a  most  complete  stock  in  Dir 

monds.  Watches,  Sterling:  8ilTe> 
ware,  Clocks,  Jewelry,  Bric-i> 


Brae,  Opera  Glasses,  Fine  Silv 
mounted  Leather  Goods,  Silvo 
Toilet  Sets  and  Works  of  Art,  su 

able  for  Wedding  and  Holiday  Presents. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jaokion  & 

Chicago 


18th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remed 


By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  F 
“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book 
— A  thenepum. 


BINDER 


Jubilee  Number  of  Life 

To  be  Ready  Dec.  18th. 


Commemorates  the  Tenth  Anniversary  of  LIFE’S  Existence. 


It  gives  portraits  of  Life’s  artists  and  contributors,  with  characteristic  comments  concemii 
Life's  origin  and  growth. 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers.  PRICE  25  CENTS. 


A  fresh  delight 

is  found  in 

P  ail  lar  d' s  latest  invention,  the 
Gloria  Interchangeable  Music  Box.  B 
A  possession  to  gladden  any  palace 
or  cheer  the  plainest  home.  Its 
substantial  elegance  attracts  the  eye, 
while  the  musical  sense  is  captivated 
by  the  entrancing  harmcmies  that  ^ 
float  and  blend — unrivaled  for  purity 
of  tone,  by  any  instrument  of  mod¬ 
ern  times. 

It  plays  numberless  selections,  and  never 
wears  out  or  needs  “tuning.”  Though  a 
high-class  instrument,  our  special  terms  make 
it  possible  for  any  home  to  have  it. 

Special  importations  of  unique  and  inter-  B 
esting  musical  novelties,  suitable  for  Christ-  § 
mas  gifts.  Send  for  our  book. 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO.,  8 

680  Broadway,  New  York. 


We  have  made  a  specialty  of  linen 
goods  for  almost  forty  years.  We  handle 
the  best  articles  procurable ,  and  are  most 
careful  to  exclude  from  our  stock  any¬ 
thing  which  we  cannot  thoroughly 
recommend. 

Ours  is,  we  believe,  the  most  extensive 
assortment  of  high  class  linen  goods  any¬ 
where  exhibited  in  this  country.  Attention 
is  especially  called  at  this  time  to  ournevi 
Table  Linen  designs,  “  Daisy  f  “  Fleur- 
de-Lis,”  “  Fleurs- des  -  Champs”  and 
11  Louis  XVI.”  Sketches  of  these  with 
price  list  will  be  sent  by  mail  on  reguest. 

JAMES  M’CUTCHEON  &  CO., 


C.  C.  SHAYNE, 

manufacturing  furrier,  124  West  42c!  street, 
near  6th  Avenue  Elevated  Station,  New  York, 
has  marked  down  prices 
of  genuine  mink  neck- 
scarfs,  with  head  and 
claws  in  perfect  repre¬ 
sentation  of  the  animal, 
to  $5,  $8,  and  $10  for  the 
very  best.  Hudson’s 
Bay  sable,  $10,  $15,  $20 
and  $25.  Genuine  Rus¬ 
sian  sable,  $40,  $65,  $75 
and  $100.  The  leading 
styles  in  sealskin  gar¬ 
ments  and  fashionable 
furs  of  every  description 
at  lowest  possible  prices 
for  reliable  goods.  Mail 
orders  promptly  filled. 

Fashion  book  mailed  free. 

C.  C.  SHAYNE, 

Hanufacturing  Furrier, 

124  WEST  42nd  STREET,  N.  Y. 

if  YOU  area  pjpe  Smoker 


The  Linen  Store, 


64  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y, 


WE  WANT  YOU  staSS 

will  not  convince  you  so  quickly  as  a  trial 
that  it  ia  almost  PERFECTION. 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to  any 
address.  SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.Y.  City. 
Prices  Golden  Sceptre  ;  1  lb.  $1.20,  1-2  Tb.  65c. ,  1-4  lb.  35c. 
1  cent  extra  per  ounce  for  mailing.  [Catalogue  Free.] 


^  Benedict  Brothers,  ★ 

IMPORT!  RS  AND  MANUFACTURERS. 

Christmas  Gifts. 

Fine  Watches  in  every  style  of  cases.  Care¬ 
fully-selected  White  Diamonds  and  other  precious  gems 
in  great  variety.  Our  stock  of  the  beautiful  colored 
American  Pearls,  received  directly  from  the  West,  is 
very  large.  Rich  Jewelry,  Chains,  and  Sterling  Silver 
Goods. 

Special  attention  is  called  to  our  patent  CUFF  and 
COLLAR  BUTTON. 

No  gentleman  should  be  without  it. 

“THE  BENEDICT.” 

Only  perfect  cuff,  sleeve 
and  collar  button  made. 
Is  oblong.  Goes  in  like  a 
wedge  and  flies  around 
across  the  button  hole. 
Strong,  durable,  and  can 
be  adjusted  with  perfect 
(patent  )  ease.  No  wear  or  tear, 

and  can  be  put  on  any  sleeve  button., 

BENEDICT  BROTHERS, 

BENEDICT  BUILDING,  BROADWAY 

and  Cortlandt  St.,  New  York. 

BENEDICT’S  TIME, 

Trade  Mark. 

ESTABLISHED  1821. 

BATTERY  PARK  HOTEL, 

ASHEVILLE,  N.  C. 

Open  throughout  the  year.  Elevation  2,600  feet ; 
average  winter  temperature  50  degrees ;  magnificent 
scenery  ;  heated  by  steam  and  open  fire-place  ;  hydraulic 
elevator  ;  electric  lights  and  bells  ;  music  hall ;  tennis 
court ;  ladies  billiard  parlor  and  bowling  alley  ;  beau¬ 
tiful  drives  and  first-class  livery.  The  house  is  located 
upon  a  plateau  covering  eleven  acres,  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  city,  and  is  within  five  minutes’ 
walk  of  the  post  office,  churches,  opera  house  and 
business  houses.  For  descriptive  printed  matter 
apply  to 

E,  P.  McKISSICK,  Manager. 


is  carefully  prepared  in  2,  4,  8 
and  16  oz.  jars — delicious — aro¬ 
matic —  convenient. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  “  Rex  Brand” 

— insist  on  getting  it,  too. 

The  Cudahy  Packing  Co., 

SO.  OriAHA,  NEB. 

For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

THE  TEETH  USE 

OENTELLARIA. 

At  All  First-@lass  Druggists. 


A  Dinner  Party 

With  a  novelty  to  admire  ! 

The  Candle 

Dinner  Lamp. 

Invented  by  a  Boston  lady. 

A  SUBSTITUTE  for  the  Wax  or  Sperm  Candle, 
and.  its  “counterfeit  presentment. ” 

Fits  any  Candelabra  or  Candle  Holder. 

Has  no  disagreeable  odor. 

Makes  a  pleasant,  desirable,  steady  light. 

A  Welcome  Gift  for  Christmas. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

The  Society  of  Decorative  Art, 

23  E.  21st  St.,  New  York, 
tf.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co.,  .  .  Philadelphia. 
Shreve,  Crump  &  Tow  Co.,  )  w  . 
Bigelow,  Kennard  &  Co.,  )  * 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Candle  Lamp  Co., 

Worcester,  Mass. 


ft 

The  New  Shape 
In  Hosiery. 

Save  Discomfort  and  Darning. 
Would  you  like  an  Illustrated  Booklet  fret  f 
WAUKENHOSI  COMPANY,  76  Chauncey  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


•LIFE 


IRebfem 

Evening  and  Dinner  Gowns. 


CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS. 


Redfern  will  sell  regardless  of  cost,  during 
DECEMBER,  all  MODELS  and  IMPORTED 
GARMENTS. 

1702  Michigan  Avenue,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  =  NEW  YORK. 


ere  MADE  ONLY  BY  THE“^ 


/,  wsG  MAUEi  Uli  LT  O  Y  J  n  L  tie*-—' 

CrownJSrfumery  G? 

Jjj,  Ne  w  fcond  street,  Jr  OND  ON . 


Sickness  Among  Children, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is  largely 
avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and  wholesome 
food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is  the  Gail 
Borden  “  Eagle”  Rrand  Condensed  Milk.  Your  grocer 
and  druggist  keep  it. 


Diamonds, 

Watches, 

Jewelry 

Of  the  better  class. 
New  and  Original 
Designs,  Reasonable 
Prices. 


HENRY  ABBOTT  &  CO., 


14  Maiden  Lane.  New  York, 


DO  NOT  FAIL  TO  SEE 

Life’s  Jubilee  Number 

To  be  Ready  December  18th. 


Elaborately  printed  and  embellished  with  matter 
pertaining  to  LIFE' S  birth  and  growth. 


Of  All  Newsdealers.  Price  25  Cents. 


A 

Good 

Game 


is  the  “White  Label  ”  Puree  of  Soup 
Game.  “White  Label”  Soups  are 
the  only  indisputably  correct  conserved 
soups. 

Send  10  cents  and  address  cf  your  grocer  for 
sample  can. 


ARHOUR  PACKING  C 

17  Varieties.  Soup  Department, 

KANSAS  CITY, 


MO. 


■r  f  YrtTi 


UMBRELLAS. 


Our  Holiday  Exhibit  of  Um¬ 
brellas  is  specially  worthy  of 
attention.  It  contains  many 
Novelties  for  Ladies  and  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  in  the  latest  and  most 
approved  materials,  which 
cannot  he  duplicated. 

The  Mounting  is  on  unique 
handles,  the  latest  produc¬ 
tions  from  Paris,  London, 
Dresden  and  Vienna,  such  as 
Smoked  Ivory,  Horn  and  Sil¬ 
ver,  Ivory  and  Silver,  Agate  r 
and  Silver,  Dresden  China, 
China  and  Silver,  Buck  Horn 
and  Silver  and  English  Nat¬ 
ural  Woods,  plain  and  sil¬ 
vered. 

The  prices  range  from  $3.00 
to  $16.00  each. 

Our  regular  line  of  Staple 
Umbrellas  from  $1.00  to  $6.50 
each  is  complete  ;  it  includes 
one  lot  of  steel  rod  Close  Roll¬ 
ers,  with  fine  Natural  Fir 
Sticks,  26  inches,  at  $4.50 
each;  worth  $6.00. 


JANIES  NIcCREERY  &  CO., 

BROADWAY  AND  lltli  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


Decoration 

Furniture 

Curtains 

133  FIFTH  AVENUE 

NEW  YORK. 


•  LIFE  • 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY 

AND  OF  BUT  ONE  GRADE  THAT  OF  STERLING,  iWL  fine 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS,  AND  THE  QUESTION 

IS  IT  8ILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATS D  t»» 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK 


Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


©'HTEIEgMM© 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 


Silversmiths, 


LARCniVlONT  CUP  OF  1892. 
WON  BY  “  IROQUOIS.” 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


FUR  LINED 
OPERA  CLOAKS. 


Lined  variously  ;  those  with 
White  Manchurian  Lamb  as 
low  as  $85. 


TIGER  SKIN  RUGS. 


Artistically  mounted,  with 
fvll  heads — at  $85,  $100,  $125, 
$150,  etc. 


(aqf  fear  (f\em 


Every  Pair 
a  perfec{  (if 


POLAR  BEAR  RUGS. 


A  superb  collection,  well 
worthy  of  a  visit.  $65  and 
upwards. 


To  know  what  one  wants,  and  to  get  what  one  wants,  are  two  differenf 
propositions.  This  is  as  true  of  gloves  as  of  anything  else.  You  want  gloves 
that  won  trip  ortear,  gloves  that  will  wear  well.  You  can  always  get  them  if  vou 

will  see  that  this  brand  is  on  the  inside  of  the  J 

glove.  We  are  spending  a  great  deal  of  money 
to  let  every  one  know  that  the  P.  &  P.  gloves 
with  this  brand  inside  are  reliable.  This  is 
why  we  advertise. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  infor7n  us 
oj  the  fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
nearest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  same  a  card  en¬ 
titling  you  to  a  discount  of  10  per  cent,  on  the  first 
Pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 

glove.  _ 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York 


Stern 
Broi 


C.  G. 

GUNTHER’S  SONS, 
184  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y. 


DO  NOT  FAIL  TO  SEE 


Life’s  Jubilee  Number. 

To  be  Ready  About  Dec.  24th. 


Embellished  with  Illustrations  of  unusual  interest  and  matter 
pertaining  to  LIFE’S  birth  and  growth. 

For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers.  Price  25  Cents. 


have  made 

Special  Reductions 

in  prices  of 

Lace  Curtains, 
Drapery  flaterials, 
Hand-Painted 
Tapestry  Panels, 

Fancy 

Fire  Screens  & 
Oriental  Rugs. 

and  direct  attention  to 
their  choice  assortments  < 

Turkish  and 
Japanese 

Art  Embroideries, 

consisting  of 

Lambrequins, 
Table  Covers, 
Drapery  Scarfs  a 
Fancy  Sofa  Pillov 


West  23d  SI 


VOLUME  XX. 


NUMBER  £21 


LIFE- 


She:  Why  do  men  go  without  overcoats  when  they  need  them,  and  catch  pneumonia  ? 
He :  Sometimes  avuncular  attraction,  sometimes  sartorial  frigidity,  and  sometimes 


BECAUSE  THEY  THINK  IT  IS  THE  THING. 

She:  What’s  avuncular  attraction? 

He :  Giving  something  for  nothing. 

She :  And  what’s  sartorial  frigidity  ? 

He:  The  result  of  giving  nothing  for  something. 


FIT  FOR  A  KING. 


VERY  GREEN. 


SHE  :  Did  your  grandtather 
live  to  a  green  old  age  ? 
He:  Well,  I  should  say  so! 
He  was  buncoed  three  times 
after  he  was  seventy. 


A  DREAM  OF  WEALTH. 


‘  ‘  T  ’D  like  to  be  rich  ”  said 
Tommy. 

“  How  rich?  ”  asked  his  sister. 

“  Oh,”  replied  the  young  man, 
after  some  thought,  “rich 
enough  to  wear  my  Sunday 
clothes  every  day.” 


HIS  IDEAL. 


“  T~\0  you  hold  fast  to  your 
ideals  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“  I  would  if  I  had  a  chance,” 
he  answered,  softly.  “You  are 
mine.” 


360 


life 


I 


papers,  which  is  lamentable  to  the  verge  of  sinfulness  the 
moreso  with  a  new  silver  bill  on  the  verge  of  discussion  in 
Congress,  and  a  tariff  measure  threatening. 


>,eWhit<i  there,’*  £ife  there’*  Mope.” 

VOL.  XX.  DECEMBER  22,  1892.  No.  521 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 

countries  Tn  ‘the’lp ^ufun&n,  |i' l  y^r  ‘  extrIanSine^OSta?e  t0  forei(in 

sendingroWrad^ressn5  welf  asf new"^  grCat'y  facilitate  ma«ers  b>' 

anZtee1tCe?^oir  **  accompanied  ty  a  stamped 


'^P'HE  land  resounds  with  a 


/~'OLONEL  OLIVER  SUMNER 
TEALL  S  proposed  benefaction 


of  20,000  poor  children  at  his  Christmas 
|gj  show  in  the  Madison  Square  Garden, 
finds  critics  this  year  as  it  did  last  sea- 
^  son.  Col.  Teall,  however,  is  inured  to  op- 
v  position,  and  cares  scarcely  more  for  critics 
than  does  Dr.  Parkhurst  himself.  We 
are  confident,  therefore,  that  it  will  not 
tr  abate  his  ardor  one  jot  if  Life  suggests  to 
_J  that  Christmas,  as  a  miscellaneous  gift— 
v  enterprise,  was  already  a  little  overdone 
before  his  movement  began,  and  that  his 
enterprise  hardly  seems  adapted  to  help  it.  Nevertheless  the 
Garden  show  may  turn  out  better  than  it  promises.  At  any 
rate  it  will  be  watched  by  a  public  which  admires  to  see 
children  made  happy,  and  if  it  does  make  children  happy,  it 
will  be  approved.  It  will  not  do  though  for  Col.  Teall  to  de¬ 
fend  the  show  on  the  ground  that  it  makes  him  happy,  for 
that  can  be  done  in  other  ways  at  less  expense. 

*  *  * 

T  F  there  is  any  sentiment  of  compassion  in  the  breast  of 
Mrs.  Maybrick,  she  will  pull  herself  together  and  re¬ 
solve  at  least  to  survive  Gail  Hamilton. 


more  than  usually  agoniz¬ 
ing  wail  over  the  decadence  of 
the  hired-girl.  Newspaper- 
correspondents,  magazine- 
::  writers  and  visiting  Britishers 
unite  in  attesting  that  she  is 
scarce,  high,  and  incompetent. 
What  has  momentarily  become 
of  her  is  only  surmised,  but 
there  are  some  grounds  for  be¬ 
lieving  that  she  has  gone  to 
Chicago,  where  she  expects  to 
xj»,  -  1  r  earn  $10  a  week  from  May  to 

November  It  seems  not  to  have  occurred  to  her  that  if  all 
the  well-to-do  American  families  have  to  stay  at  home  and 
cook  and  do  chamber-work,  the  attendance  at  the  Fair  will 
e  so  smal  that  the  hotels  will  fail  and  she  will  be  thrown 
out  of  employment.  Those  of  her  who  have  not  yet  termi- 

reelrd  this"  r™  engagementS  are  respectfully  solicited  to 

s  so  fu  Z  1Catl°n:and  aIS°  t0  t3ke  n0tice  that  Chicago 
.s  sofull  of  dangerouscharactersjuSt  now  that  jt  ,s  said^ 

be  inadvisable  for  unprotected  females  to  walk  in  the  streets. 

*  *  % 

I  T  MarrhUttlTedfiPKthe  Dem0Cratswili  have  to  man  next 
March.  In  her  bottom  will  be  found  two  great  holes 
left  there  by  the  former  crew  tf  1  5 

-  •  ,  y  ‘  ormer  crew-  The  larger  one— through 
which  escapes  the  monstrous  and  appalling  sum  annually  to 
e  Paid  for  pensions— the  Democrats  will  find  it  hard  work  to 
stop  Matters  have  reached  a  point  though,  where  the  people 
of  the  United  States  will  back  up  Mr.  Cleveland  and  his 
government  in  even  the  most  radical  action  they  may  take  to 
deal  with  this  serious  situation.  In  fact  it  will  be  an  im¬ 
mediate  and  urgent  duty  incumbent  on  Mr.  Cleveland’s  ad 
ministration  to  review  the  whole  question  of  pensions  and 
devise  a  way  of  stopping  an  extravagance  which  makes  it  look 
£>s  though  Uncle  Sam  might  be  forced  to  pawn  his  watch 


OMNISCIENCE  doubtless  knows 
whether  or  not  Dr.  Briggs  is 


guilty,  but  how  much  Omniscience 
cares  about  it  all  is  another  question. 
The  popular  feeling  is  that  Omniscience 
covers  enough  different  persuasions  of 
Presbyterianism  to  make  it  a  matter 
of  considerable  indifference  as  to  which 
particular  corner  of  which  particular 
pew  any  particular  Presbyterian  prefers 
to  occupy.  Moreover,  the  trial  makes  dull  reading  in  the  news- 


THE  silver  question  is  capable  of  easier  solution  if  it  be 
dealt  with  promptly.  If  the  coinage  be  stopped  at 
once  this  country  is  large  enough  and  strong  enough  to  main¬ 
tain  the  present  token  value  of  the  silver  dollar,  but  the  action 
must  be  immediate.  There  are  signs  already  that  the  Gresham 
law  is  beginning  its  inevitable  work.  The  constant  out- 
flow  of  gold  is  explained  first  by  one  temporary  condition 
and  then  by  another,  but  the  fact  remains  that  gold  is  continu- 
a  7  £°mS  away  from  us  and  not  coming  back.  It  is  only  a 
matter  of  a  little  time  before  the  other  nations  of  the  earth 
will  leave  us  the  only  one  to  use  the  kind  of  wampum  which 
our  silver-miners  are  forcing  on  us. 
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LOVE  LEVELS  ALL. 

Young  Lady  :  We  can  never  wed.  Think  of  our  positions 
in  society.  You  an  O’Shaughnessy,  an’  me  a  simple  Duffy  ? 

Young  Man  (solemnly)  :  I  have  said  I  will  marry  you  and 
I  will.  When  did  a  O’Shaughnessy  ever  break  his  word  ? 
The  oath  is  registered  ! 


IN  A  PASTORAL  COUNTRY. 

T  SABEL  had  spent  the  most  of  her  five  years  on  a  cattle 
A  ranch,  and  while  at  her  grandfather’s  home  in  the  city, 
she  was  taken  to  Sunday  School  for  the  first  time. 

The  teacher  told  the  story  of  Lot’s  wife,  and  Isabel  listened 
very  attentively.  The  teacher  ended  the  story  by  saying, 
“  For  all  I  know,  the  pillar  of  salt  may  be  there  now.” 

“  Say,  was  that  a  cattle  country  ?  ”  asked  Isabel. 

“  Yes  ;  I  think  so,”  replied  the  teacher. 

“  Well,  let  me  tell  you,”  with  an  air  of  superior  knowledge, 
“  those  cattle  would  have  licked  her  up  long  ago.” 


“It  is  so  hard  to  know  what  to  give  Arthur  for 
Christmas  !  I’ve  given  him  a  manicure  set  and  an  after¬ 
noon  TEA  SET.  I  THINK  THIS  YEAR  I  WILL  BUY  HIM  A  LOUIS 
QUINZE  CLOCK  ;  MY  CHAMBER  IS  LOUIS  QUINZE,  YOU  KNOW.” 


NOT  ACCORDING  TO  HOYLE. 


/^"'UPID  is  the  little  joker 

In  the  game  of  love,”  said  he, 
“But  the  ugly  Jack  of  Diamonds 
Takes  more  hearts,”  responded  she. 


LEARNED  SOMETHING  ANYWAY. 


'  I  'OM  KEYES:  Have  you  given 
A  up  the  idea  of  taking  singing 
lessons  ? 

Carrie  D’Alto  :  Yes.  I  found  it 
would  take  me  three  years  to  learn  to 
sing  as  well  as  I  thought  I  sang 
already. 


THRESH  YOUNG  MAN  (to  pret/y  typewriter)'.  Is  this 
A  Mr.  Jones’s  office  ? 

Pretty  Typewriter  ( laconically ) :  Next  door. 

F.  Y.  M.  (i anxious  to  continue  conversation)  :  How  do  I 
get  in  ? 

P.  T.:  Turn  the  knob  and  open  the  door. 


A  SELF  INTERESTED  PRESCRIPTION. 

T  T  NCLE  RASTUS  :  Want  to  know  how  to  cure  that 
'  wart,  sonny?  Take  a  dimean’  throw  it  over  your 
shoulder  an’  walk  away.  You  mustn’t  look  after  it,  an’  you 
mustn’t  know  where  it  went. 

Charlie:  Well,  I  — 

guess  I’ll  try  it  some  other 
time,  uncle.  If  I  threw  it 
over  my  shoulder  while 
you  were  around  I’m 
afraid  I  would  know 
where  it  had  gone. 


PATIENT  :  And  you 
attribute  my  trouble 
to  smoking  ? 

Doctor  :  Yes. 
Patient  :  Oh,  doctor, 
must  I  give  up  my  cigars  ? 

Doctor  :  Yes,  and  get 
a  better  brand. 
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Sunday  School  Teacher  :  Why  do  we  say  Jesus  of  Nazareth  ? 

Thoughtful  Boy :  Just  as  you  would  say  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas  or  Mr. 
Barnes  of  New  York. 


A  KNOCK-OUT  IN  TWO  ROUNDS. 

O  LPERIN  TENDENT  BYRNES  seems  to  have  made  a  mistake  when  he 
undertook  to  have  some  fun  with  Dr.  Parkhurst.  The  fun  was  all  there, 
only  it  was  not  on  Mr.  Byrnes’s  side. 

Mr.  Byrnes  began  the  fight,  and  the  result  reminds  one  of  the  little  boy 
who  tickled  the  hind  legs  of  a  mule.  The  reverend  gentleman,  while  wiping 
up  the  floor  with  the  careless  superintendent  on  questions  of  fact,  remarked 
incidentally  : 

“  In  his  new  statement  Mr.  Byrnes  jumps  from  vituperation  to  theology.  If  pos¬ 
sible,  he  is  a  worse  theologian  than  he  is  a  Police  Superintendent.  The  Gospel  requires 
us  to  deal  leniently  with  sinners.  Mr.  Byrnes  deals  leniently  with  sin,  which  is 
another  matter.  His  business  is  to  make  law  majestic,  and  he  doesn’t.  He  makes  it 
contemptible  ;  he  plays  with  infractions  of  it,  and,  unless  the  March  Grand  Jury  was 
utterly  at  fault,  stands  at  the  head  of  a  department  that  coins  wealth  out  of  the  very 
vices  it  is  constituted  to  suppress.” 

Dr.  Parkhurst  has  the  best  wishes  of  good  citizens  who,  although  they  may 
not  always  approve  of  his  style  of  fighting,  appreciate  his  sincerity  and  the 
value  of  his  work. 

He  may  be  surprised  that  the  eminently  respectable  New  York  Times 
should  speak  of  him  as  an  “  amateur  reformer”  and  boast  that  his  crusade 
has,  indeed,  angered  and  annoyed  the  whole  police  force,  but  it  has  not 
endangered  a  single  member  of  it,  or  even  reduced  his  income.”  But  let  him 
not  be  discouraged.  He  may  even  find  rest  and  refreshment  in  guessing  at 
the  relations  between  the  Times  and  the  Superintendent  of  Police.  As  a 
moral  engine  the  Times  in  this  matter  is  a  very  successful  joke  on  itself. 


TWO  DOLLARS  WORTH  OF  BOSTON. 

CCENE :  A  Long  Distance  Telephone 
^  office  in  Dew  York.  Clerk  in  charge. 
Enter,  a  Man  in  a  Hurry. 

Man  in  a  hurry:  Can  I  telephone  to 
Boston  here  ? 

Clerk  :  Yes,  sir. 

Man  in  a  hurry 
charge  ? 

Clerk  :  Two  dollars  for  five  minutes 
conversation. 


How  much  do  you 


Gladiator  Elasticus  (the  human  snake)  :  Stop 
there ! 
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Man  in  a  hurry  :  All  right.  Ring  up  Boston  and  get  me  the 
Public  Library. 

Whirr-r-r-r. 

Clerk  {in  ' phone)'.  Hello!  Give  me  Boston.  ( Pause .)  Hello!  Bos¬ 
ton  ?  I  want  the  Public  Library.  {Pause)  Hello !  Public  Library  ? 


Here  you  are,  sir. 

Man  in  a  hurry  {in  'phone ) :  Hello  !  Is  this  Boston  ? 

Voice  in  ’phone: - 

Man  in  a  hurry  :  Of  course.  I  know  that.  I  didn  t  think  I  was 

talking  to  the  whole  city. 
Where  are  you  at  ? 

Voice  in  ’phone:  - 

Man  in  a  hurry: 
Confound  your  impudence  ! 

I  didn’t  ask  you  anything 
about  ending  sentences  with 
prepositions.  I  want  the 
Public  Library. 

Voice  in  ’phone:  - 

Man  in  a  hurry: 
Well,  why  didn’t  you  say  so, 
at  first?  We  haven’t  got  no 
time  in  New  York  for  prep¬ 
ositions.  T  ell  —  What’s 
that  ? 

Voice  in  ’phone:  - 

Man  in  a  Hurry 
{shouting  at  the  top  of  his 
voice ) :  Jumping  Jupiter  ! 
Do  you  suppose  I’m  going  to 
pay  twenty-four  dollars  an 
hour  to  have  you  teach  me 
grammar  through  a  tele¬ 
phone  ? 

Clerk  {interposing) :  If 
you  talk  in  an  ordinary  tone 
of  voice,  sir,  you  will  be  heard 
much  better. 

Man  in  a  hurry:  Con¬ 
found  you,  let  me  alone !  I’m 
talking  to  an  idiot  two  hun¬ 
dred  miles  out  of  my  reach. 

Clerk  {apologetically)-. 
Excuse  me,  sir. 

Man  in  a  HURRY:  Hello! 
Boston  Public  Library !  I 
want  to  talk  on  a  matter  of 
great  importance  with  Mr. 
Smith. 

Voice  in  ’phone  : - 

Man  in  a  Hurry:  Smith. 
S-M-I-T-H,  Smith  ! 

Voice  in  ’phone  :  - 

Man  in  a  Hurry  :  By 
all  that’s  —  excuse  me  !  I 
don't  care  whether  he  spells 


his  name  with  a  Y  or  an  I.  IS  HE  IN  ? 

Voice  in  ’phone:  - 

Man  in  a  hurry  f epileptically) :  Then 
why  in  thunder  and  all  the  elements  didn  t 
you  say  so  at  first  ?  Geewillikins  !  If  I  had 
you  here  I'd— 

Clerk  :  Five  minutes  are  up,  sir. 

Whirr-r-r-r .  E.  H.  Gmha.ni  Dewey. 


except - 


allegation. 
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THE  STORY  OF  SITUATION. 

A  NEWSPAPER  critic  reached  the  conclusion  not  long  ago  that  “  The 
Story  of  Situation  must  go  !  ’’—which  was,  probably,  the  first  news 
to  the  readers  of  tnat  paper  that  “  The  Story  of  Situation  ”  had  arrived. 
A  fireside  critic  meant  the  same  thing  when  he  said  that  “  the  men  and 
women  writing  stories  nowadays  are  too  clever  in  saying  nothing  ;  ”  and 
the  fair  woman  across  the  hearth  added  :  “Yes,  they  are  all  grav.y  and  no 
meat.”  It  was  the  daughter  of  the  house  who  demurred  a  little  to  the 
condemnation  by  saying :  “  But  it  is  very  good  gravy,  and  the  truffles  and 
mushrooms  are  just  right.” 

It  is,  probably,  the  daughters  of  the  house  who  are  the  great  promoters 
of  “  The  Story  of  Situation”  everywhere.  A  young  woman  of  gentle 
breeding  likes  to  think  unutterable  heroisms,  and  do  nothing— and  that  is 
what  the  young  men  and  women  of  our  short  stories  are  mostly  engaged 
in.  These  heroic  idlenesses  would  not  be  impressive  if  they  were  set  in 
poverty;  the  thing  that  makes  them  important  to  the  daughter  of  the 
house  is  that  the  setting  is  so  perfectly  correct.  “You  can  really  learn 
how  to  spend  fifty  thousand  a  year  with  dignity  from  Higleef’s  stories,” 
said  one  of  his  devoted  admirers,  and  the  perfect  machinery  of  her  recep¬ 
tion  showed  that  she  was  learning  her  lesson  well.  Not  more  than  one- 
tenth  of  Higleef’s  readers  have  anything  like  fifty  thousand  a  year,  but 
the  rest  of  them  are  very  inquisitive  American  girls,  who  want  to  know 
how  you  would  feel  if  you  were  spending  that  much  with  dignity.  Truffles 
and  Buttons  are  having  their  day,  as  they  did  in  the  times  of  Dicky  Steele 
— and  it  is  very  amusing  to  the  gentlewomen. 

*  *  * 

T)UT  the  men  are  beginning  to  kick  vigorously.  What  they  are  apt  to 
-L*  say  about  it  is  that  “  it  is  stupid,  bad  art,”  or  the  “  sort  of  stuff  that 
drives  a  sane  man  to  reading  the  Sunday  newspapers  for  recreation  ” — 
which  is  in  the  category  of  the  frying-pan  and  fire.  What  they  think  down 
in  the  bottom  of  their  hearts  is  what  a  plain-spoken  club  bachelor  ventured 
to  say  to  a  group  who  openly  derided  him,  but  secretly  agreed  with  him  : 

“The  trouble  is,”  said  the  Counsellor,  “that  these  eligible  young  women 
are  reading  stories  and  novels  of  a  fifty-thousand  dollat  calibre,  and  mighty 

few  of  us  can  play  the  limit.  They 
believe  that  they  can't  be  romantic,  let 
alone  heroic,  without  a  golden  back¬ 
ground.  They  are  nice,  sensible  girls, 
most  of  them,  but  they  must  change 
their  literary  diet,  or  this  particular 
crowd  will  be  eating  club  dinners  all 
its  life.  Do  you  want  the  State  to  have 
a  five  per  cent,  collateral  inheritance 
tax  from  our  combined  fortune?  The 
only  alternatives  are  matrimony  or 
blowing  it  all  in  while  we  live.  Waiter, 
take  the  orders.” 

*  *  * 

'HE  greatest  crisis  in  the  life  of  the 
heroine  of  the  modern  story  is 
when  she  is  called  upon  to  choose  from 
a  half  dozen  millionaires,  the  man  she 


He:  Woman,  thy  name  is  Frailty. 

She:  If  it  wasn’t,  she’d  never  consent  to 

CHANGE  IT. 

really  loves.  That  is  the  supreme  test  to  which 
all  her  fine  feeling,  her  culture,  her  character  is 
put. 

In  the  days  of  our  national  poverty  the  popu¬ 
lar  novel  was  built  on  the  “  all  for  love  and  the 
world  well  lost  ”  principle,  and  it  caused  a  great 
deal  of  unnecessary  trouble  to  the  small  minority 
of  young  men  who  had  the  misfortune  to  be 
rich,  and  were  rejected  by  all  the  best  girls. 
That  is  why  the  old  bachelors  of  fifty,  or  there 
abouts,  are  so  rich  and  cynical. 

The  coming  writer,  if  he  is  wise,  will  do 
something  to  idealize  the  man  with  a  moderate 
income.  Droch. 
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Miss  B.  (at  the  piano)  :  I  can  tell  you,  we  Chicago  people  believe  in  making  the  most  of  this  life. 
Miss  S.  :  Yes  ?  To  what  do  you  refer  particularly  ? 

Miss  B.  :  Why,  you  know  that  in  Heaven  there  is  no  marrying  or  giving  in  marriage. 


A  PARTING  INJUNCTION. 

YOUNG  CALLOWE  :  I  expect  to  start 
for  London  and  Paris  to-morrow.  Can 
I  do  anything  for  you  ? 

Prunella:  Yes;  be  sure  not  to  miss 
vour  steamer. 


REV.  TOMMY  ROT  :  My  friend,  are 
you  doing  anything  for  your  fellow 

men  ? 

Regular  Contributor:  1  am  helping 
to  make  Life  bright  for  thousands  whom  I 
never  saw. 


“ON  THE  CONTRARY.” 
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"P  course,  if  the  pro- 
gramme  says  that 
“The  Isle  of  Champagne” 
is  a  ohmic  opera  we  are 
bound  to  believe  it.  As  to 
its  being  an  opera  there 
may  be  room  for  dispute. 
It  contains  music,  neither 
very  original  nor  very 
pleasing,  so  we  shall  prob¬ 
ably  have  to  admit  that  it 
comes  under  the  elastic 
title  of  opera.  But  as  to 
its  comicality  there  is  no 
question.  It  isn’t  comic. 
It  tries  to  be  but  it  fails, 
except  in  spots.  These 
spots  are  where  the  au¬ 
thors  have  availed  them¬ 
selves  of  their  memories 
in  the  insertion  of  funny 
matter.  It  is  funny,  but 
when  one  has  laughed  at  a  jest  several  times  in  days  gone 
by,  subsequent  laughter,  if  not  entirely  impossible,  is  produced 
only  with  great  effort.  In  addition  many  of  the  would-be 
funny  lines  of  the  piece  are  put  in  the  mouths  of  would-be 
funny  people  who  are  not  at  all  funny,  and  never  could  be 
funny  no  matter  how  hard  they  tried. 

Barring  these  defects  “  The  Isle  of  Champagne  ”  is  really 
quite  attractive.  The  costumes  and  scenery  are  cleverly  con¬ 
trived  and  the  groupings  and  dancing  are  brilliant  and  effective. 


The  principal  parts  are  well  cast.  Mr.  Thomas  O.  Seabrooke 
is  an  excellent  comedian  and  the  burden  of  the  work  falls  upon 
his  shoulders.  He  does  the  best  he  can  with  the  material  at 
his  command,  and  in  a  few  spots  makes  the  piece  seem 
humorous.  Miss  Landes  to  a  pleasing  appearance  joins  a 
sympathetic  mezzo  voice,  which  she  manages  with  consider¬ 
able  skill.  With  the  exception  of  Miss  Elvia  Crox,  a  young 
lady  of  more  vivacity  than  art,  the  cast  is  pretty  poor. 

*  *  * 


AUE  often  are  told  of  the  sad  things  doctors,  lawyers  and 
*  V  ministers  have  to  encounter  in  the  pursuit  of  their  pro¬ 
fessions.  But  the  dramatic  critic  also  is  obliged  sometimes 
to  come  up  against  sorrowful  occasions  in  the  line  of  his 
work.  One  of  these  was  the  production  of  “  The  Prodigal 
Father”  at  the  Broadway  last  week.  To  see  a  number  of 
earnest  people  working  with  all  their  might  and  pinning  their 
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hopes  to  a  new  theatrical  venture  and  then  to  see  all  their 
work  go  to  naught  and  their  hopes  blasted  is  really  a  pathetic 
event. 

*  *  * 

T  I  S  too  bad  Messrs.  Kelly  and  Leon  have  gone  out  of  busi- 
ness.  At  the  close  of  their  minstrel  performance  they 
used  to  give  burlesques  of  current  plays.  They  would  have 
made  a  burlesque  of  Zola’s  “  Therese”  even  more  humorous 
than  the  one  presented  at  the  Union  Square  Theatre  by  Mrs. 
Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew. 

There  is  this  to  be  said  of  Zola’s  books:  They  may  be 
unsavory  but  they  are  at  least  serious,  and  are  sober  studies 
of  real,  though  repulsive,  phases  of  French  character.  To  the 
play  of  “  Therese  ”  not  even  the  small  virtue  of  seriousness 
attaches.  Through  what  should  be  its  strongest  scenes  the 
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audience  giggles  and  the  players  respond  with  sympathetic 
smiles. 

The  whole  performance  is  a  vulgar  exhibition  of  what  a 
vulgar  spirit  of  dramatic  enterprise  will  provide  to  satisfy  vul¬ 
gar  curiosity  and  vulgar  taste.  It  is  quite  possible  that 
“  Therese  ”  will  make  money.  If  it  does  the  fact  will  be 
creditable  to  neither  the  people  who  pay  the  money,  nor  those 
who  receive  it. 

Of  the  acting  there  is  little  to  say.  Mr.  Bellew  is,  as  of 
yore,  ostensibly  and  always  an  actor.  As  formerly  he  is 
apparently  anxious  to  have  his  audience  know  that  they  are 
seeing  Mr.  Bellew  act  a  part  instead  of  attempting  to  sink  his 
individuality  in  the  character.  Mrs.  Potter  knows  more  than 
when  she  caused  Cleopatra  to  commit  suicide,  and  seems  quite 
adequate  to  the  not  exacting  part  of  Therese. 

Metcalfe. 

MISS  WESTEND  :  Then  you  don’t  believe  that  Adam 
and  Eve  really  lived  in  Paradise  ? 

Mr.  Murray  Hill  :  Oh,  yes,  they  must  have  lived  in 
Paradise— they  didn’t  have  to  keep  servants. 


u 


''"J^'OM,”  she  whispered,  “  Suppose  I  should  die.’ 


There’s  no  suppose  about  it,”  responded  Tom,  you  ve 
got  to — some  day.” 


„  . .  .1 

sy#!|1  "!iii,ii 


4  4  T  T’S  all  very  well,”  said  the  grave-digger,  “  to  advise  a 
1  young  man  to  begin  at  the  bottom,  and  work  up,  but 
in  my  business  it  ain’t  practicable. 


THE  DEADLY  BANANA  SKIN. 

Boy  (to  party  who  has  come  to  grief )  :  Been  takin’  a  drink 
WITH  THE  BOYS,  EH  ?  YOU  OUGHT  TO  BE  ASHAMED  OF  YOURSELF 
AT  YOUR  TIME  OF  LIFE  TO  GET  INTO  SUCH  A  CONDITION.  An’ 
YOU’RE  THE  FATHER  OF  A  FAMILY,  I  DARE  SAY. 


LIFE 


THE  constant  drop  of  water 

Wears  away  the  hardest  stone  ; 

The  constant  gnaw  of  Towser 
Masticates  the  toughest  bone  ; 

The  constant  cooing  lover 

Carries  off  the  blushing  maid  ; 

And  the  constant  advertiser 
Is  the  one  who  gets  the  trade. 

—  Wahoo  Wasp. 

First  Boy  :  You  ought  to  come  to  the  concert  our  music-teacher  is  goin’  to  give. 
Second  Boy  :  You  goin'  to  be  in  ? 

First  Boy  :  Yep.  I’m  one  of  the  primmer  donas.  We're  goin’  to  give  a  cantata. 
Second  Boy  :  Wot’s  that  ? 

First  Boy  :  Oh,  it’s  all  about  sunshine  and  storms,  and  picnics,  and  harvesters, 
and  all  sorts  of  country  things.  It’s  great. 

Second  Boy  :  Do  you  sing  all  that  ? 


First  Boy  :  N-no.  I’m  only  in  the  first  scene,  “  Early  mornin’  on  the  farm. 

Second  Boy  :  What  do  you  do  ? 

First  Boy  :  I  crow. — Good  News. 

Bulfinch  :  Do  you  know,  I  think  girls  are  such  original  people. 

Miss  Smilax  :  What  makes  you  say  that  ? 

Bulfinch  :  Well,  I  was  at  a  little  party  the  other  night  and  a  girl  was  holding 
forth  on  the  terrible  impropriety  of  being  kissed,  and  a  little,  innocent,  blue  eyed  girl 
said  she  thought  so,  too,  and  that  not  only  would  she  never  permit  such  a  thing,  but  she 
never  had  been  kissed  in  all  her  life,  except  by  her  father. 

Miss  Smilax  :  Well,  I  admit  that  was  possibly  a  trifle  unusual,  but  I  don’t  see  any¬ 
thing  so  very  remarkable  about  it. 

Bulfinch  :  Well,  you  see,  I’d  just  been  out  in  the  dining-room  with  her  to  get  a 
drink  of  water  and  I’d  kissed  her  eighteen  times. — Boston  Courier. 

Jones  :  I’m  going  to  bring  my  wife  round  to  call  on  you  to-night. 

Smith  :  That’s  right ;  but  do  me  a  favor,  old  man.  Don’t  let  her  wear  her  new 
sealskin  cloak  ;  I  don’t  want  my  wife  to  see  it  just  now. 

Jones  ( grimly )  :  Why,  that’s  what  we  are  coming  for  ! — Exchange. 

The  Professor  (in  the  Five  O'Clock  Ladies'  Culture  and  Water-crackers  Society)  : 
Monopoly,  then,  may  be  defined  as  the  exclusive  control  by  certain  agencies  of  desirable 
opportunities  denied  to  others.  Now,  Miss  Oldish,  please  name  a  monopoly. 

Miss  Oldish  (still  unasked)  :  Er — love. — Chicago  News  Record. 
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CARRIAGES 

OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  COUNTRY. 
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Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps. 

372,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
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THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.” 
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Armour’s  Extract. 

In  the  kitchen,  as  an  aid  to  good  cooking,  Armour's 
extract  of  Beef  finds  its  largest  field.  It  is  greatly 
relished  by  invalids,  but  you  should  not  limit  its  use  to 
the  sick  room.  Our  little  Cook  Book  explains  many 
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“ A  book  which  no  student  of  modern 
literature  should  fail  to  read.” 

Qod’s  Fool. 

By  Maarten  Maartens,  author  of 
“  The  Sin  of  Joost  Avelingh.”  1 2mo. 
Cloth,  $1.50. 

“Throughout  there  is  an  epigrammatic 
force  which  would  make  palatable  a  less 
interesting  story  of  human  lives  or  one  less 
deftly  told.” — London  Saturday  Review. 

“  Perfectly  easy,  graceful,  humorous.  .  .  . 
The  author’s  skill  in  character-drawing  is 
undeniable.” — London  Chronicle. 

“A  remarkable  work.” — New  York  Times. 

“The  story  is  wonderfully  brilliant . 

The  interest  never  lags ;  the  style  is  realistic 
and  intense  ;  and  there  is  a  constantly  under¬ 
lying  current  of  subtle  humor.  ...  It  is, 
in  short,  a  book  which  no  student  of  modern 
literatureshould  fail  to  read.” — Boston  Times. 

“  Maarten  Maartens  has  secured  a  firm  foot- 

ingin  the  eddies  of  current  literature . 

Pathos  deepens  into  tragedy  in  the  thrilling 
story  of  ‘  God’s  Fool.’” — Philadelphia  Ledger . 

“  Its  preface  alone  stamps  the  author  as  one 
of  the  leading  English  novelists  of  to-day.” — 
Boston  Daily  Advertiser. 

“  A  striking  and  powerful  story.  ...  Its 
author  is  a  powerful  painter  of  character,  and 
he  knows  the  shortest  way  to  his  readers’ 
hearts.” — Chicago  Tribune. 

“  Maarten  Maartens  is  a  great  novelist  and 
a  remarkable  man.  .  .  .  Few  books  since 
the  best  days  of  Dickens  and  Thackeray  con¬ 
tain' such  quiet  humor  and  depict  human  na¬ 
ture  with  such  an  unerring  touch.” — Cleve¬ 
land  World. 
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$6.00. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 

Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
New  York. 


NEW  YORK. 


PENNSYLVANIA  railroad. 

/ 

The  Standard  Railway  of  America. 
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you  $3.00  a  week. 
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HAD  BEEN  PAID  FOR. 
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been  paid  for. 

Mr.  Chestnut  :  How  long  ago,  sir  ? 

“  Oh,  about  fifty  or  a  hundred  years,  I  imagine." 
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IFE  learns  with  aston¬ 
ishment  that  the  au- 
sk-  thorities  of  New  Haven  have 
fined  two  Yale  undergradu¬ 
ates  one  hundred  dollars  apiece 
for  riotous  behavior.  What 
makes  it  more  surprising  is  that 
one  of  them  was  the  left  guard 
of  the  Yale  University  foot-ball 
team  and  the  other  a  prominent 
member  of  the  Yale  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
The  young  gentlemen’s  miscon¬ 
duct  consisted  in  having  a  little 
fun  in  a  theater,  in  the  course  of 
which  one  or  two  actors 
were  hurt,  the  perform¬ 
ance  stopped  and  a  fair 
imitation  of  a  panic  ex¬ 
cited  among  the  audience. 
None  was  killed,  however,  and  we  believe  the  damaged  actors 
got  well  in  due  time.  It  is  a  relief  to  know  that  the  young 
gentlemen  have  appealed  from  the  harsh  sentence.  What  is 
foot-ball  and  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  aye !  and  old  Yale  herself,  good 
for,  if  their  adherents  are  not  to  have  some  privileges  ? 

*  *  * 


damage  because  of  the  things  he  does  not  say.  Delays  are 
dangerous,  but  not,  on  the  whole,  so  dangerous  as  remarks, 
which  get  into  the  newspapers  and  are  hostages  given  to 
fortune.  If  Mr.  Crisp  at  this  late  day  needs  additional 
solace  he  should  find  a  good  deal  in  the  reflection  that  the 
esteemed  Reform  Club  is  not  likely  ever  again  to  forget  that 
it  is  the  peculiar  privilege  of  Speakers  to  speak. 


H  E  Massachusetts 
Cremation  Society 
is  out  with  a  pamphlet 
setting  forth  the  advan¬ 
tages  of  the  system  it  favors,  and  publishing  a  list  of  officers, 
which  includes  some  of  the  most  respected  names  in  the 
State.  Bishop  Brooks,  Mr.  Francis  Parkman,  Dr.  Eliot,  of 
Harvard,  and  Prof.  Child  are  among  the  stockholders  who 
have  subscribed  for  the  erection  of  a  crematory.  Dr.  Eliot 
to  be  sure  takes  a  rather  Calvinistic  view,  and  says  he  in¬ 
tends  to  be  buried  himself,  but  favors  fire  for  other  folks. 
But  even  that  is  a  concession,  for  it  helps  to  establish  the 
respectability  of  the  new  process. 


THE  Society  seems  to  us  to  overlook  a  good  point  when 
it  omits  to  recommend  cremation  especially  to  million¬ 
aires  and  other  eminent  persons,  whose  mortal  relics  are  be¬ 
lieved  to  have  a  marketable  value.  At  present  the  practice  is  to 
put  the  bodies  of  such  persons  in  extra-strong  and  durable 
tombs,  and  have  them  guarded  by  watchmen.  It  would  be 
much  less  expensive,  and,  what  is  more  to  the  point,  less 
troublesome,  to  have  them  reduced  to  fine  ashes,  put  in  a 
tin  security  box,  and  stored  permanently  in  the  vaults  of  a 
safe-deposit  company. 

[We  point  out  to  the  Massachusetts  Society  that  this  suggestion  might 
be  advantageously  brought  to  the  attention  of  possible  customers  by  suit¬ 
able  advertisements  in  such  periodicals  as  the  Wall  Street  News  and  Life.] 


A  DISPATCH  from  the  City  of  Mexico  announces  that  an 
aerolite  weighing  twenty  tons,  that  dropped  four  months 
ago  in  Chihuahua,  fell  on  a  mountain  and  ploughed  a  deep 
furrow  down  its  side,  revealing  at  one  point  a  rich  vein  of 
silver,  which  a  practical  mining  man  immediately  covered 
with  a  claim.  The  attention  of  American  novelists  is  called 
to  the  very  superior  suggestion  thus  offered  to  writers  of 
fiction.  Claims  to  the  sole  use  of  the  incident  in  literature 
should  be  staked  out  at  once,  and  the  proper  papers  for¬ 
warded  to  the  Librarian  of  Congress. 


IT  is  a  striking  comment  on  the  state  of  poetry  in  England 
that  £ 200  given  to  a  poet  should  have  driven  him  clean 
daft.  The  mistake  made  was  in  not  doling  out  the  benefac¬ 
tion  a  pound  at  a  time,  or  in  whatever  amounts  British  poets 
are  used  to  get  for  individual  production.  Doubtless  £200  in 
a  lump,  and  praise  besides,  was  like  a  sudden  hearty  meal  to 
a  person  four-fifths  starved. 
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TO  THE 

IF  you  cull  from  foreign  phrases. 

To  deck  a  feeble  line. 

You  will  raise  the  very  blazes 
If  you  haven’t  them  down  fine  ; 

F'or  instance,  you  will  never  show 
Great  depth  in  classic  lores 
If  you  exclaim  with  Cicero, 

‘  ‘  0  tempora  !  O  mores  !  ” 


•  • LIFE • 

SWEET  SINGERS  OF  OUR  RURAL 

And  it  would  be  mal  a  propos  ; — 

To  be  entirely  frank  ; — 

To  use  too  much  a  phrase  that  goes, 

In  German,  “  Gott  sey  Dank  ! 

While  if  you  speak  of  “  siren  Circe." 

Or  “patient  Penelope,” 

Expect  a  delegation  fierce 
To  meet  you  with  a  rope. 


VALES. 

T  hough  you  may  try  a  brilliant  hit 
About  a  big  “  jack-pot,” 

It  will  not  be  a  “  jeu  d  esprit ,” 

To  rhyme  it  with  “  bon  mot 
And  even  though  “ Jenny  says  pas'' 

I  would  not  tackle  that 
For  fear  you  might  achieve,  alas  ! 

A  crowning  “  coup  d'etat  !  ” 

Harry  Ptomaine. 


7  :  1  ■  1 


The  World  {with  a  sigh)  :  The  same  old  girls! 


SUBJECTED  TO  A  GREAT  STRAIN. 

4  4  \/ES,  sir,”  said  the  tailor,  “  I'll  guarantee  that  this  material  will  not  stretch 
J-  out  of  shape,  and  will  wear  like  iron.” 

“  Then,”  said  the  anxious  customer,  you  may  make  me  up  a  suit.  But  I  want  to 
be  dead  sure  about  it,”  he  added,  a  slight  quaver  in  his  voice,  “  I  am  paying  regular 
visits  to  a  girl  in  Brooklyn  who  tips  the  scales  at  two  hundred  pounds,  and  I  don't 
want  that  suit  to  give  out  on  me.” 


UNINTENTIONALLY  CORRECT. 

44  T  F  I  were  you,  Jones,  I  wouldn’t  be  a  fool,”  said  Robinson,  during  an  argu- 
1  ment. 

“  You  are  right :  if  you  were  I  you  wouldn't  be  a  fool,”  replied  the  latter. 


Triple-plated. — A  table  set  for  three. 


THEATRICAL  NEWS. 


/Ue.  i/i/ii  Hp'r  i  -y..e- 

“The  Black  Crook  is  having  a 

GREAT  RUN.” 
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‘JANE  FIELD." 

THE  first  novel  of  a  successful  writer  of  short  stories  is  looked 
upon  as  a  test  of  staying-power;  it  is  as  though  a  hundred- 
yards-dash  man  entered  for  a  mile  run.  Victory  at  the  shorter 
distance  presupposes  nothing  as  to  success  in  the  longer.  Many 
a  good  sprinter  has  come  to  grief  at  the  half-mile  flag.  Of  recent 
years,  however,  the  most  glory  has  attached  itself  to  the  sprinter 
in  athletics  and  in  literature.  It  is  a  part  of  the  prevailing  appetite 
for  brilliant  success,  rather  than  enduring  success  ;  for  the  fortune 
uncovered  in  a  day  on  a  mountain  side,  rather  than  for  the  one 
built  up  through  long  years  of  patient  industry  in  the  valley. 
“  Give  us,”  cry  the  children  of  the  century,  “  intense  emotions, 
not  gentle  sentiment !  Give  us  excitement,  not  happiness  !  Some 
day,  when  we  are  old,  we  will  sit  down  to  think  about  all  these 
things,  but  to-day  we,  our  country,  and  the  world  are  young.  Let 
us  all  scintillate  together.” 

*  *  * 

THIS  has  no  particular  application  to  the  first  long  story  by 
Miss  Wilkins  “  Jane  Field  ”  (Harper) — except  that  the 
author  has  been  known  heretofore  as  a  literary  sprinter.  Miss 
Wilkins  shows  the  same  certainty  as  to  what  she  wants  to  do,  and 
the  technical  skill  to  do  it,  in  the  novel  as  in  the  short  story.  There 
is  a  certain  doggedness  about  her  literary  method,  a  remorseless 
inquisitiveness,  that  is  bound  to  see  things  without  any  chromatic 


error — even  the  delusion  of  natural  sunshine.  There 
is  nothing  so  like  it  in  art  as  a  very  fine  line  engraving 
of  the  old,  academic  kind  !  The  method  is  so  consci¬ 
entious,  so  faithful,  so  exacting,  that  you  begin  to 
doubt  the  fidelity  of  the  picture.  You  have  no  doubt 
about  the  correctness  of  the  drawing,  but  you  mistrust 
the  values. 

The  literary  comparison  which  this  book  suggests 
to  every  reader  is  with  “  Cranford  ” — a  comparison 
which  has  been  overworked,  but  which  is  justified  by 
“Jane  Field.” 

*  *  * 

'  |  'HE  surprising  thing  is  that  in  a  manner  which 
seems  so  leisurely,  so  dilatory  with  insignificant 
details,  the  story  moves  inevitably  and  with  emotion 
to  a  situation  that  is  intensely  dramatic.  One  may  be 
out  of  all  sympathy  with  either  the  story  or  the  method, 
but  there  can  be  no  two  opinions  about  the  measure 
of  achievement.  You  are  tired  of  the  New  England 
story  ;  you  believe  in  hopefulness  and  joy  in  literature ; 
you  are  always  an  optimist.  This  story  is  the  oppo¬ 
site  of  these  things,  yet  you  will  be  compelled  to  feel 
its  power — but  wish  that  you  had  spared  your  feelings 
the  reading  of  it. 

There  is  one  bright  spot,  however,  which  you  will  be 
glad  to  remember — the  description  of  the  journey  made 
by  Amanda  and  her  two  old  friends  from  Green  River 
to  Elliot.  The  humor  of  it  is  irresistible— quiet,  nat¬ 
ural,  unforced.  There  is  never  the  one  touch  which 
would  make  it  grotesque — never  the  mark  of  the 
American  “  funny  man.” 

Surely  it  is  not  ungracious  to  ask  why  one  who  is  so 
natural,  simple  and  direct  in  her  art,  should  write 
“  Pastels  in  Prose.”  At  any  rate  I  risked  the  question 
on  the  Fireside  Philosopher,  who  is  old  enough  to  think 
himself  wise.  He  puffed  his  pipe  in  silence,  and  then 
talked  at  the  smoke  : 

“  You  can’t  tell  what  a  little  bit  of  ‘  literary  atmos¬ 
phere  ’  will  do  for  the  healthiest  mind.  You  may  be  as 
natural  as  you  -.will  in  New  England,  but  a  few  weeks 
;  of  the  literary  ether  of  New  York  may  develop  all  sorts 
of  sporadic  diseases.  There  may  be  a  Pastel  microbe 
around,  for  all  we  know.”  Droch. 

'WJ  E  have  received  the  first  number  of  Vogue,  •a 
*  *  handsome  fashion  magazine  to  be  published 
weekly.  From  its  prospectus  we  learn  that  it  is  in¬ 
tended  principally  for  the  instruction  of  “  those  of 
assured  position,”  which,  unfortunately  limits  its 
circulation  to  400  copies. 


'HU E  NEW  EDEN.  By  C.  J.  Cutliffe  Hyne.  London  and 
1  New  York:  Longmans,  Green  and  Company. 

Figure-Skating -,  Simple  and  Combined.  By  Montagu  S.  Monier- 
Wilhars,  M.  A.,  Winter  Randall  Pidgeon,  M.  A.,  and  Arthur  Dry- 
den,  B.  A.  New  York:  Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Last  Touches^  and  Other  Stories.  By  Mrs.  W.  K.  Clifford. 
New  York  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 
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ON  the  1 6th  of  Decem¬ 
ber  two  enterprising 
Chicago  footpads  “held 
up  ”  a  telephone  girl  and 
stole  her  rings.  What  is 
safe  in  a  city  where  the 
rings  of  a  telephone  girl 
are  not  respected  ?  Any 
day  we  may  expect  to 
learn  that  some  unterrified 
Chicago  malefactor  has 
held  up  a  bishop  and  car¬ 
ried  off  his  gaiters. 


CIGAR  DEALER 
(about  January  3) : 
Trade  is  slower  than 
usual  with  me  just  now. 

Saloonkeeper:  So 
it  is  with  me.  It’s  always 
so  for  the  first  few  days  of 
the  year ;  but  it  will  soon 
pick  up  again. 


“JOHN,”  said  Mrs. 

J  Norton,  as  she 
seated  herself  at  the  hotel 
breakfast-table,  “  did  you 
call  a  waiter  ?  ” 

“Yes,”  said  Norton, 
looking  up  from  his  pa¬ 
per,  “  I  called  him  and  he 
had  a  tray  full.” 
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A  BIT  OF  CORRESPONDENCE. 

THE  AMERICAN  DISTRICT  TELEGRAPH  CO.. 

8  DEY  STREET, 

New  York,  December  15th,  1892. 

Life,  28  W.  23d  : 

I  have  respectfully  to  advise  you  that  a  rental  charge  of  50  cents  per 
month  has  been  fixed  by  the  officers  of  this  Company,  which  will  apply 
to  the  messenger  call  box  at  the  above  address  on  and  after  January  rst, 
•893. 

A  bill  for  this  rental  will  be  rendered  and  payable  monthly  at  the 
close  of  each  month. 

G.  V.  B.  FROST, 

Superintendent . 

Office  of  LIFE, 

28  West  Twenty-third  Street, 

New  York  City. 

The  American  District  Telegraph  Company. 
Gentlemen  :  We  have  your  favor  of  December  1 5th. 
We  cheerfully  accede  to  your  proposition  to  pay  fifty  cents 
a  month  for  the  rental  of  a  call  box  which  sometimes  brings 
a  messenger  to  our  office  when  we  pull  it  and  sometimes 
doesn’t,  if  you  will  monthly  credit  our  account  with  the 
following  sums : 

For  waste  of  time  spent  in  waiting  for  your  boys 

who  do  not  come  when  the  box  is  pulled,  .  $100  00 


For  waste  of  time  spent  in  waiting  for  such  of 
your  boys  as  do  come  anywhere  from  five 
minutes  to  two  hours  after  the  box  is  pulled, 
For  excessive  rates  paid  because  your  boys  carry 

no  tariff  books . 

For  extortion  caused  by  the  fact  that  you  do  not 
compel  your  boys  to  carry  change, 

For  laceration  to  our  feelings  caused  by  the  im¬ 
pertinence  and  profanity  of  some  of  the 
young  ruffians  you  keep  in  your  employ, 

For  exasperation  caused  by  the  stupidity  of  some 
of  the  young  idiots  you  keep  in  your  employ, 
For  delays  and  other  annoyances  arising  from  the 
fact  that  you  seem  incompetent  to  provide  a 
prompt  and  intelligent  service  for  the  public, 


$100  00 
40  00 
40  00 


1 ,000  00 

1,000  00 


500  00 


Total,  $2,780  00 


Of  course  there  are  other  things  we  could  include  to  make 
the  monthly  balance  in  our  favor  larger,  but  we  do  not  care 
to  be  hard  on  a  struggling  monopoly  like  yours.  Besides, 
we  are  on  the  edge  of  a  cold  winter,  and  you  may  need  the 
thirty  or  forty  thousand  dollars  a  month  you  will  glean  from 
this  additional  tax  on  the  people  of  New  York,  to  buy  cigar¬ 
ettes  and  flash  literature  for  your  messengers. 

Trusting  your  dividends  will  rapidly  increase,  we  are, 

Yours  gratefully.  Life. 


JONES  ( meeting  Brown  in  drygoods  store)  :  Hello,  Brown, 
how  are  you  ?  What  are  you  doing  now — got  a  steady 


job  ? 

Brown  :  I  guess  I  have.  I’m  waiting  for  my  change. 


THE  janitor  of  our  printing  office  forgot  to  close  the 
scuttle  the  night  before  the  storm,  and  the  next  morn¬ 
ing  there  wasn’t  a  dry  I  in  the  house. 


ANNIVERSARY  OF  THE  WEEK. 


December  30,  i860. 

DELEGATES  FROM  SOUTH  CAROLINA  NOT  RECEIVED  BY  THE 
PRESIDENT. 
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A  PRACTICAL  MAN. 

A  TAN  WINKLE:  Hello,  old 
^  man,  what  are  you  going 
to  do  with  those  rugs  ? 

Von  Blumer:  My  wife 
wanted  all  the  dust  shaken  out 
of  them,  so  I  am  going  to  take 
them  down-town  in  a  Fifth 
avenue  stage. 


DANGLE:  Never  in  a 
single  engagement  did 
England  ever  get  the  best  of  us. 

Angle  :  Perhaps  not,  in  an 
engagement ;  there  is  no  law 
allowing  an  Englishman  to 
knock  a  woman  down  until  she 
becomes  his  wife. 


A 


RACE  across  the  Atlantic. 
— The  English. 


THE  WRONG  BRAND. 

“Do  YOU  THINK  YOUNG  RlCHLEIGH  WILL  CALL  HERE  AGAIN  ?” 

“I  THINK  HE  WILL,  PAPA.  I  DID  EVERYTHING  I  COULD  TO  ENTERTAIN  HIM,  AND  WHEN  HE 
WENT  AWAY  I  GAVE  HIM  A  CIGAR  OUT  OF  YOUR  DESK.” 

Out  of  my  desk!  Clara,  unless  that  young  man  is  desperately  in  love  with  you 

YOU'LL  NEVER  SEE  HIM  AGAIN.” 


A  KNIGHT  BLOOMING  SERIOUS. 


HARVARD  student  on  a  recent  visit  to  the  South,  wishing  to  witness  an  “  old 
time  darky  s  method  of  living,  visited  old  Aunt  Lucy’s  cabin.  She  stopped  iron¬ 
ing  and  graciously  answered  his  questions.  There  was  a  political  cartoon  posted  on  the 
wall,  dating  back  to  the  Blaine  and  Cleveland  campaign,  which  represented  Cleveland 
clothed  in  a  tiger’s  skin  and  with  a  bludgeon  in  his  hand. 

“  Aunty,”  he  asked,  “  whose  picture  is  this  ?” 

"  Lor  ’  y°ung  mastah,”  she  replied,  “  I  don’  kno’,  but  I  reckin  it’s  John  de  Baptis’,  ’cos 
dey  tells  me  he  dresses  a  leetle  different  from  yudder  gem’men.” 
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TO  A  BUD. 

( With  Roses.) 


On ,  jtraTVgfe  iv  u  thai  one.  uriefyear 
Cskouici  change  tire  ycutk  into  the  Jeer, 
With  hoary  head  aruivijag-e  wan  ! 
How  I  uli  tne  tUetirvjJ  days  mu.fl  loe 
To  hajien  tlwj  ;  a.  uturi  iy,  * 

Ana  reap  eve  kail' the  summer’s  gone! 


THE  NEW  YEAR 


I\  M  D 


—■■TT;  '< 


AS  lords  and  ladies  homage 
give,  and  bend 

The  knee  before  the  smiling,  won- 
d’ring  child. 

Who,  one  day  of  the  court  will  be 
the  queen, 

These  roses  in  the  fullness  of  their 
bloom 

Bow  stately  heads  before  the  dainty 
bud 

Who  one  day  of  some  heart  will  be 
the  queen. 


C RUMMER  :  I  see  you  are  having  the  roof  of  your  flats  mended. 

Landlord  :  Yes,  I  had  to  attend  to  it.  The  rain  began  to  leak  into  the  janitor’s 

room. 


CONTRARY  as  it  may  seem, 
it’s  the  tailor  who  makes 
sales,  and  the  sailor  who  makes 
tales. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  IN  PLYMOUTH. 


•  LI FE  • 


NOT  TACTFUL. 

‘  ‘  \\Z  HO  is  the  belle  to-night  ?”  asked  she, 

VV  As  they  stood  on  the  ballroom  floor ; 

He  looked  around  the  room  to  see, 

And  she  speaks  to  him  no  more. 

— Cape  Cod  Item. 

The  wife  of  a  popular  society  man  objected  most  strenuously  to  the  late  hours  that 
ept,  compelling  her  to  remain  alone  far  into  the  night.  So  she  made  a  scene  and  he 
nise’d  amendment.  He  kept  his  promise  for  some  time,  but  one  night  a  game  of 
er  fascinated  him  to  such  an  extent  that,  just  after  the  “  consolation  pot”  was  on  the 
e,  he  saw  with  horror  that  daylight  was  creeping  in  as  he  was  creeping  out.  He 
lied  his  hotel  in  trepidation  and  sneaked  into  his  rooms  on  tiptoe.  Oh,  joy  1  his  wife 
sound  asleep.  But  it  was  broad  daylight  outside.  So,  with  great  caution,  he  opened 
windows,  closed  the  shutters,  pulled  down  the  shades,  set  back  the  clock,  lit  the  gas, 
proceeded  very  quietly  to  prepare  for  bed.  But  he  dropped  one  of  his  shoes,  and 
i  the  voice  of  his  wife  was  heard  : 


“  Is  that  you,  Willie,  dear  ?” 

“Yes,  darling.” 

“  Oh,  how  could  you  be  so  late  ?  ” 

“  It  isn’t  so  late,  darling.” 

“  What  time  is  it  ?  ” 

“  Just  one  o’clock.” 

“  What  ?” 

“  One  o’clock  ?  ” 

“  Never  1  ” 

“  Look  for  yourself,”  and  he  pointed  triumphantly  at  the  timepiece. 

“Well,  I  certainly  thought  it  was  much  later.  I  was  afraid  you’d  broken  your 
promise  ” 

“  The  idea  1  ” 

“  But,  Willie,  dear  ?” 

“  Yes,  love.” 

“If  it’s  only  one  o’clock,  why  are  the  birds  chirping  outside  the  windows  ?i” — Polly 

Pry. 

“  Do  you  enjoy  football  ?”  he  asked  of  the  man  who  sat  next  him  at  the  game. 

“  Some.” 

“  Are  you  a  player  ?  ” 

“  No.  I’m  a  surgeon.” — Washington  Star. 

Mrs.  Trolley  :  Do  tell  me,  Mr.  Kanvass,  which  is  the  greatest  work  of  art  ? 

Mr.  Kanvass  :  Selling  the  paintings,  madam. — N.  Y.  Sun. 
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CONCLUSIVE. 

S/ie :  Do  YOU  THINK  the  professor  is  really  in  love  with  her  ? 

He :  Well,  rather  !  He  gets  carried  by  his  own  station  on  the  Elevated  every  day,  and  blushes  when  the  guard 
calls  out  “Eighteenth  Street.” 
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A  NINETEENTH  CENTURY  EPISODE. 

LARA :  Have  you  heard  that  I  was  engaged  ? 
Maude  :  To  be  married  ? 
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PROGRESS. 

ELL,  Willie,  how  do  you  get  on  at  school  ? 
“  First  rate  ;  1  licked  the  monitor  this  morning. 
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TO  A  FASHIONABLE  CONGREGATION. 


By  Life' s  Special  Bishop. 


IT  gives  me  the  greatest  pleasure,  my  brothers^and  sisters, 
to  take  the  place  of  your  usual  pastor,  particularly  as  it 
affords  an  opportunity  to  say  certain  things  to  you  that  he  is 
too  politic  to  utter. 

This  is  no  reflection  upon  our  absent  friend.  It  certainly 
is  not  for  such  as  you  to  blame  him  for  preferring  a  peaceful 
life  with  twelve  thousand  a  year  rather  than  tell  you  truths 
which  you  have  neither  the  Christian  spirit  to  accept  nor  the 
intelligence  to  apply.  Our  brother  were  indeed  a  fool  to  stand 
up  in  this  pulpit  and  loosen  his  hold  upon  a  handsome  sal¬ 
ary  by  trying  to  make  you  realize  what  appalling  failures  the 
majority  of  you  are.  When  I  speak  of  the  uselessness  of 
your  lives  I  do  not  forget  that  you  give  money  in  charity. 
You  could  not  do  otherwise.  A  man  with  more  than  he  can 
spend,  who  gave  nothing  away,  would  be  such  a  manifest  pig 
as  to  deserve  special  legislation. 

As  I  look  down  upon  your  complacent  faces,  and  your 
excellent  raiment,  and  perceive  the  solemnity  of  your  deport¬ 
ment,  I  can  understand  how  easy  it  is  for  others  to  mistake 
these  outward  signs  for  inward  merit. 

To  yourselves,  my  brothers  and  sisters,  in  your  secret  hearts 
you  are  largely  humbug.  To  the  class  immediately  above 
you, — the  quieter  and  more  intellectual  people, — you  are 
not  only  humbugs,  but  from  your  success  in  advertising,  and 
the  seriousness  with  which  you  take  yourselves,  you  have  be¬ 
come  objects  of  ridicule.  The  only  members  of  society  you 
really  impress  are  those  with  whom  you  never  come  in  con¬ 
tact.  This  being  the  case,  why  not  be  simple,  natural,  and 


unassuming  : 


And  I  might  say  in  this  connection  that  there  is  no  one 
thing  would  help  you  more  than  keeping  your  names  from  the 
public  press.  I  wish  it  were  possible  to  give  you  some  idea 
of  how  depressing  it  is  to  be  forever  seeing  these  same  old 
names  in  the  papers ;  names  that  signify  so  little  except  to 
the  owners;  names  representing  nothing  in  thought  or  achieve¬ 
ment — simply  names  of  certain  people.  The  numbers  of 
your  houses  would  do  as  well  ;  even  better.  For  when  we 
read  the  next  morning  that  “  Mrs.  41  Nugget  Avenue  was 
there,”  it  would  tell  infinitely  more  than  a  name.  And,  more¬ 
over,  it  would  be  in  infinitely  better  taste. 

To  have  plenty  of  money  is  an  excellent  thing.  And 
having  it,  there  is  no  harm  in  spending  it  freely.  If  it  gives 


you  pleasure  to  disport  yourselves  in  costly  raiment  and  to 
revel  in  the  luxuries  of  an  expensive  chef,  together  with  other 
comforts  that  answer  only  to  the  beck  of  riches,  there  is  no 
evil  therein.  But  to  accomplish  all  this  with  judgment  re¬ 
quires  more  intelligence  than  you  show  indications  of 
possessing. 

Remember  that  you,  as  members  of  the  “  smart  set,”  are 
cavorting  before  the  most  critical  public  in  the  world  :  that 
their  sense  of  humor  is  unequalled ;  that  they  are  your  bet¬ 
ters  in  refinement,  originality,  and  in  general  intelligence. 

Now,  style  is  a  heavenly  thing,  but  do  not  give  yourselves 
up  to  it  altogether.  Do  not  live  for  it,  nor  judge  others  by  it. 

My  researches  in  the  Scriptures  have,  thus  far,  resulted 
in  finding  no  allusion  to  excessive  style  as  a  saving  grace. 
There  seems  to  obtain,  in  fact,  a  belief  that  the  financially 
prosperous  have  a  slimmer  chance  for  salvation  than  those 
who  are  unsuccessful  in  business.  I  might  almost  say  there 
is,  in  holy  writ,  a  prejudice  against  millionaires. 

Our  brother  who  usually  occupies  this  expensive  pulpit 
may  have  had  the  effrontery  to  allude  to  a  hereafter  and  a  day 
of  reckoning.  To  a  day  when  rewards  and  punishments  are 
meted  out  in  proportion  to  our  opportunities  for  good  and 
evil.  It  may  be  in  questionable  taste  to  call  up  such  a  painful 
situation  before  so  comfortable  an  audience,  but  I  feel  it  my 
duty  to  say  that  if  that  day  overtakes  you  there  will  be  some 
hot  surprises.  As  far  as  I  can  judge  from  the  agility  of  the 
camel  and  the  dimensions  of  the  needle’s  -eye  your  pros¬ 
pects  are  far  from  rosy. 

Do  not  suppose,  my  brothers  and  sisters,  that  I  am  labor¬ 
ing  under  the  delusion  that  you  are  going  to  change  your 
manner  of  living  after  hearing  this  discourse.  You  are 
going  home  in  your  excellent  clothing  to  your  comfort¬ 
able  houses,  where  you  will  eat  a  superior  dinner,  and  when¬ 
ever  it  comes  to  a  competition  between  your  physical  com¬ 
fort  and  the  teachings  of  the  Christian  religion,  a  very  inex¬ 
perienced  prophet  can  foresee  the  result. 

Neither  do  I  expect  you,  as  a  fashionable  congregation,  to 
be  charitable  in  its  broadest  sense,  or  unselfish,  or  to  remem¬ 
ber  that  you  are  very  ordinary  vessels  with  golden  labels.  I 
only  ask  you  not  to  take  yourselves  quite  so  seriously,  and 
just  for  the  sake  of  the  example,  to  cultivate  a  livelier  inter¬ 
est  in  the  happiness  of  others. 
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NEAR  THE  TRUTH,  PERHAPS. 

i  *  T I  WROTE,  ‘  Patti  will  make  her  last  farewell  tour  of 
America  in  the  year  1894,’ and  the  Bugle  printed  it 
‘  in  the  year  8194.’  Wasn't  it  a  curious  error  ?  ” 

“  But  was  it  an  error?  ” 


ENGLISHMAN  :  Er — I  beg  pardon — er— do  you  think 
I  could  get  a  little — er — laundry  work  done  in  New 

York  ? 

American  :  Don’t  know,  I’m  sure.  Shouldn’t  be  sur¬ 
prised  if  you  could,  though.  I  had  some  done  in  London. 


P 
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THE  MODEST  GIRL. 

VAN  GILDING:  Could 
you  marry  a  man  who 
is  your  inferior  ? 

Prunella  :  I  suppose  I 
shall  have  to. 


TAMMANY  HAUL. 


A  BARE  POSSIBILITY. 

THERE’S  less  of  snow  and 
less  of  cold, 

And  less  of  Christmas  cheer  ; 
The  weary  earth  is  growing  old 
And  duller  every  year. 

And  yet,  the  children  sport  and 
play, 

With  laughter  loud  and  clear; 
Perhaps — perhaps  I'm  growing 

gray. 

And  duller  every  year  ! 

Harry  Roviainc. 

HE :  Do  you  think  I 

could  get  a  pass  on 
your  father’s  road  ? 

She:  No;  they  don't 
pass  anything  but  dividends 
on  his  road.  I've  heard  him 
say  so. 

WHEN  some  men  see 
how  some  people 
get  along  in  the  world  they 
sometimes  regret  their  own 
honesty. 


EVEN  SANTA  CLAUS  BECOMES  A  VICTIM. 
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A  CHRISTMAS  EVE  EN  ROUTE. 
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HEN  Aunt  Mary  Otis  announced  her  intention  of 
going  to  the  national  convention  of  the  Women’s 
African  Temperance  Association  the  rest  of  the  family  was 
very  much  surprised.  Aunt  Mary’s  life  had  gone  on  in  such 
an  even  tenor  of  quiet  devotion  to  her  religious  and  charit¬ 
able  occupations  that  to  think  of  her  going  out  of  the  peace¬ 
fulness  of  her  home  and  into  the  bustle  of  a  great  city 
seemed  almost  beyond  the  imagination  of  her  brother  and 


his  wife.  But  Aunt  Mary’s  elderly  maiden  heart  was  bound 
up  in  the  noble  work  of  promoting  temperance  among  the 
natives  of  Central  Africa,  and  the  approaching  convention 
was  an  event  in  her  eyes  greater  than  anything  she  had  ever 
anticipated. 

Algernon  Otis  knew  his  sister  Mary.  He  knew  that  she 
rarely  made  up  her  mind,  but  that  once  she  did,  it  was 
backed  up  by  that  desperate  obstinacy  which  is  so  often  at 
the  bottom  of  timid  natures.  Therefore  when  he  saw  the  look 
of  determination  that  came  through  her  gold-rimmed  spec¬ 
tacles,  he  knew  that  opposition  would  be  hopeless,  as  well  as 
he  also  knew  that  it  would  be  unwise  to  let  his  unsophisti¬ 
cated  sister  journey  to  and  about  New  York  alone.  Mrs. 
Algernon  Otis  was  something  of  an  invalid,  and  for  her  to 
take  the  trip  was  entirely  out  of  the  question.  Mr.  Otis 
knew  that  the  Christmas  trade  in  his  store  would  require 
every  moment  of  his  own  time.  The  only  thing  left  was 
that  Dolly  should  be  her  maiden  aunt’s  protector. 

Miss  Dolly  Otis  was  a  young  and  unquestionably  pretty 
spinster,  who  felt  that  all  her  short  life  she  had  been  too 
much  protected.  Therefore  the  thought  of  protecting  some 
one  else,  especially  as  it  involved  spending  some  days  before 
Christmas  in  New  York,  was  far  from  unpleasant  to  her. 
The  New  England  delegates  were  to  have  a  special  train 
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with  their  own  dining-car,  and  were  assigned  in  advance  to 
Christian  boarding  houses  in  New  York,  so  Dolly  s  duties 
did  not  promise  to  be  very  arduous.  Perhaps  then  the  idea 
of  the  hours  of  freedom  in  New  York,  when  her  aunt  should 
be  in  attendance  on  the  sessions  of  the  convention,  really  had 
as  much  as  anything  else  to  do  with  her  ready  approval  of 
the  proposition  that  she  should  go  with  her  Aunt  Mary.  At 
all  events  the  expedition  was  organized  on  this  basis,  and 
both  ladies  set  about  the  preparations  for  a  trip  which  each 
anticipated  only  with  pleasure. 

*  *  * 


TT  had  taken  thirty-six  bitterly  contested  rounds  for  Dooney 
Murphy,  of  New  York,  152  pounds,  to  convince  The 
Boston  Coon,  154^  pounds,  that  the  New  York  method  of 
placing  fists  where  they  would  do  the  most  harm  was  super- 
^  ior  to  the  method  favored  by  the  Bos- 
ton  idea.  The  sportsmen  and  sport¬ 
ing  men  who  had  confidence  in 
Mr.  Murphy’s  greater  attainments 
in  his  chosen  calling,  were  now 
returning  home  on  their  special 
train  from  the  scene  where  the 
dispute  had  taken  place.  With 
them  were  their  disfigured 
champion,  quite  an  amount  of 
Boston  capital,  and  innumera¬ 
ble  bottles  containing  fluids  from  the 
sun-kissed  hills  of  France,  and  the 
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copper  stills  of  Kentucky. 

On  board  the  train  joy  prevailed.  There  was  not  a  loser 
in  the  party,  and  all  was  gayety.  If  any  one  had  the  rash¬ 
ness  to  fall  asleep  some  facetious  friend  would  gently  open 
his  eyelids  and  introduce  a  few  drops  of  whiskey.  Naturally 
this  would  awaken  the  sleeper,  and  cause  him  to  pour  forth 
unique  and  forcible  oaths,  which  were  more  or  less  softened 
by  the  hoarse  laughter  of  his  genial  companions.  Pleasant¬ 
ries  like  this  took  the  sting  out  of  many  doleful  quarters  of 
an  hour.  As  the  darkness  gathered  the  snow  fell  faster  and 
faster,  and  the  train  made  more  frequent  stops,  starting  each 
time  with  greater  difficulty.  Those  who  took  from  the  inno¬ 
cent  merriment  inside  time  enough  to  look  out  of  the  win¬ 
dows  saw  naught  but  whirling  snow  flakes.  At  last  the  train 
came  to  a  dead  stop,  and  five  hundred  of  New  York’s  sport¬ 
ing  aristocracy  learned  from  the  train  hands  that  the  engine 
had  blown  out  a  cylinder  head.  The  rapidly  enlarging  snow¬ 
drifts  made  it  look  likely  that  they  would  spend  the  night 
before  Christmas  in  the  Connecticut  wilds.  The  worst  of  it 
was  that  they  were  ten  miles  away  from  even  a  railway 
sandwich.  For  an  hour  our  friends  kept  up  their  spirits  by 
putting  down  other  spirits,  but  in  spite  of  this  process  a  feel¬ 
ing  of  moroseness  began  to  prevail.  The  knowdedge  that 
there  was  no  possible  chance  of  getting  anything  to  eat  made 
the  pangs  of  hunger  gain  force  with  a  rapidity  surprising  to 
men  who  had  spent  most  of  their  lives  W'ithin  convenient 
reach  of  the  lunch  counters  of  New  York  s  palatial  bars. 

Through  the  comparative  stillness  that  had  settled  down 


on  the  crowd  was  at  last  heard  the  labored  puffing  of  an 
engine.  Its  headlight  finally  passed  along  slowly  before  the 
faces  of  the  returning  New  Yorkers,  pressed  closely  against 
the  glass  of  the  car-windows.  No  sooner  had  it  come 
abreast  than  it  poked  its  nose  into  the  six  or  more  feet  of 
snow  that  had  drifted  against  the  special  train  from  the  prize¬ 
fight.  Then  before  the  eyes  of  the  famished  horde  there 
flashed  a  sight,  compared  with  which  Moses’s  vision  of  the 
promised  land  was  a  cheap  panorama.  Not  three  feet  from 
their  noses  were  the  plate  glass  w'indows  of  a  large  dining- 
car.  The  tables,  covered  with  white  linen,  bright  silver  and 
sparkling  glass  w-ere  laid  for  dinner,  and  up  and  down  the 
aisle  flew  white-jacketed  darkies  adding  the  last  touches  be¬ 
fore  all  should  be  ready.  There  was  a  silence  as  of  strong 
men  taking  breath  for  a  mighty  effort,  and  then,  with  one 
unanimous  yell,  the  New  Yorkers  fled  from  their  own  train, 
and  as  many  of  them  as  could  find  a  foot-hold  clambered  on 
the  platforms  of  the  dining-car. 

*  * 


AUNT  MARY  OTIS  had  enjoyed  immensely  the  sessions 
of  the  New  York  convention  of  the  Women’s  African 
Temperance  Association.  She  felt  a  firmer  conviction  than 
ever  that  the  natives  of  the  Mjambi  district  would  be  saved 
from  the  clutches  of  the  Demon, 
Rum,  and  her  guileless  heart  had 
been  warmed  by  the  honor  of  be¬ 
ing  appointed  chairman  of  the 
committee  on  preparing  an  edi- 
tion  de  luxe  of  “  Ten  Nights  in 
a  Bar  Room,”  for  presentation 
to  the  lady  president  of 
the  association.  As  the 
ladies  in  attendance  had 
not  been  limited  in  the 
time  they  might  talk  on 
their  pet  subjects,  they 
found  themselves  still  in  deli¬ 
cious  discussion  when  the  day  before 
Christmas  arrived. 

It  was  not  until  that  afternoon  that  the 
.  New  England  delegation  boarded  its  spe¬ 
cial  train  for  home.  As  they  rolled  out 
of  the  Grand  Central  Depot  they  arranged  their  satchels  and 
parcels  of  Christmas  purchases,  and  then  settled  themselves 
down  to  talk  about  the  convention,  and  to  anticipations  of 
Christmas  rejoicings  in  their  own  homes. 

Among  the  ladies  of  the  Women’s  African  Temperance 
Association  beauty  is  not  a  predominant  feature.  They  run 
either  to  the  gentlest  of  curves,  or  the  most  acute  of  angles, 
the  majority  being  angular.  Spectacles  and  eye-glasses  have 
also  much  to  do  with  their  picturesqueness.  The  anaemic 
ladies  who  own  the  angles  and  the  adipose  ladies  who  cannot 
deny  the  curves,  are  impartial  in  their  fondness  for  eye-glasses 
and  spectacles,  with  the  general  result  that  a  convention  of  the 
Women’s  African  Temperance  Association  is  a  thing  espe- 


12 


• L I FE • 


daily  to  be  noticed  by  any  one  who  has  an  eye  for  the  beau¬ 
tiful,  or  who  is  a  manufacturer  of  oculists’  supplies. 

After  their  train  had  passed  the  Harlem  River  many  of 
these  ladies  noticed  that  the  snow  was  falling  rapidly,  and 
that  the  train  did  not  proceed  with  the  merry  hum  which 
usually  characterizes  the  expresses  between  New  York  and 
Boston.  Time  wore  on  slowly  with  these  ladies,  although 
they  had  many  topics  for  extended  and  particularized  con¬ 
versation.  Aunt  Mary  Otis,  who  was  largely  interested  in 
the  things  her  sister  delegates  were  talking  about,  found  the 
transit  not  especially  slow.  On  the  other  hand  Miss  Dolly, 
who  treasured  in  her  heart  a  sort  of  melancholy  at  leaving 
the  street  brightness  and  street  gayety  of  New  York,  began 
to  feel  that  food  would  be  a  really  more  enjoyable  thing  than 
talk  about  the  lovely  sentiments  that  the  Reverend  Mr.  Jow- 
ler  had  put  into  dictionary  language.  She  dared  to  in¬ 
quire  of  the  conductor  when  dinner  would  be  ready,  and  was 
told  that  she  would  have  to  wait  until  the  dining-car  people 
gave  the  first  call. 

The  trainmen  had  left  the  ladies  of  the  Women’s  African 
Temperance  Association  largely  to  themselves.  In  fact  they 
had  been  careful  enough  to  leave  all  the  spring-locks  on  the 
doors  of  the  cars  so  arranged  that,  so  far  as  the  outside  world 
was  concerned,  each  car  was  a  province  by  itself.  As  the  train 
jogged  along  with  reasonable  slowness  and  many  stops,  the 
lady  passengers  began  to  forget  their  desire  for  conversation  in 
their  desire  for  food. 

Hunger,  in  these  civilized  times,  is  a  master  not  often  con¬ 
fronted,  but  when  he  comes  not  even  a  member  of  the 
Women’s  African  Temperance  Association  can  stand  up, 
much  less  keep  her  seat  against  him.  There  began  to  be  mur- 
murings  and  complainings  against  the  dining-car  service,  when 
of  a  sudden  there  came  a  stoppage  of  the  train  and  a  blood-curd¬ 
ling  cry  in  masculine  tones  which  set  not  on  fire,  but  into  a 
frost,  the  blood  of  the  ladies  on  the  special  train  of  the 
Women’s  African  Temperance  Association. 

Miss  Dolly  Otis  was  perhaps  the  least  disturbed  lady  on  the 
train.  She  knew  there  were  no  Indians  to  speak  of  in  Con¬ 
necticut,  and  that  the  persons  who  cause  other  persons  to  hold 
up  their  hands  have  their  existence  mostly  in  the  wild  and 
alleged  woolly  West.  Therefore  Miss  Dolly  kept  her  seat, 
while  older  and  presumably  more  experienced  ladies,  includ¬ 
ing  her  Aunt  Mary,  fainted  or  screamed,  as  seemed  to  them 
the  best  thing  to  do  under  the  circumstances.  It  was  a  nota¬ 
ble  fact  that  the  stout  ladies  fainted  and  the  slender  ladies 
screamed.  Then  came  a  crash  as  of  broken  glass,  and  a  head 
with  an  unmistakably  dyed  moustache  poked  itself  through  a 
broken  pane  with  these  words  : 

“  Say,  leddies,  are  ye  goin’  to  let  loose  that  dinin’-car,  or  are 
we  goin’  to  take  possession  of  de  whole  business  ?  Speak 
quick  cos  me  fren’s  is  waitin’  outside,  an’  they  ain’t  got  no 
patience  with  folks  wot  can’t  make  a  quick  play.  See  ?” 

^  H4  H4 

WHEN  our  friends  from  the  prize-fight  left  their  train 
they  left  behind  them  a  young  man  who  was  very  sound 
asleep.  He  had  been  obliged  to  start  for  the  fight  at  thirty 


minutes’  notice  on  an  assignment  from  his  editor.  He  had 
wired  the  last  paragraphs  of  his  story  from  a  way-station,  and 
the  pleasantries  of  the  gentlemen  on  the  train  had  very  little 
interest  for  him.  Sleep  was  quite  an  important  factor  in  his 
career  at  that  time,  and  he  never  failed  to  get  all  he  could  of 
it,  even  under  such  discouraging  circumstances  as  the  present 
ones.  It  was  not  any  fear  of  his  mastodonian  build,  or  of 
his  well-known  prowess  with  his  fists  that  kept  Fred  Lans- 
dale’s  slumbers  from  being  disturbed  by  handfuls  of  snow 
down  the  back  of  his  neck,  and  similar  jocularities  on  the 
part  of  his  fellow-passengers.  Among  toughs  the  newspaper 
man's  person  is  in  a  way  sacred,  for  no  one  of  them  knows 
when  next  he  may  become  the  subject  of  newspaper  com¬ 
ment.  Aroused  by  the  yell  which  greeted  the  arrival  of  the 
dining-car,  Lansdale  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  the 
onslaught  of  the  hungry  crowd. 

“  Break  away  dere  !”  he  heard  one  voice  exclaim.  “  Why 
don’t  you  get  a  motion  on  and  let  the  rest  of  us  in  ?” 

Then  there  came  an  angry  murmur,  and  other  voices 
announcing  with  emphasizing  profanity  that  the  doors  were 
locked. 

“  Whydthell  don't  you  smash  ’em  in  then  ?”  several  voices 
inquired  at  once.  The  only  reply  was  a  number  of  kicks  and 
bangs  directed  presumably  against  the  stout  panels  of  the  din¬ 
ing-room  car  doors. 

Lansdale  stepped  to  the  platform  just  as  a  train-hand  carry¬ 
ing  a  lantern  came  floundering  through  the  snow  between  the 
trains.  A  shout  went  up,  and  he  was  greeted  with  numerous 
and  emphatic  remarks. 

“  Say,  cul,  open  dis  door.” 

“  Wotdthell’s  the  matter,  pardner  !  Them  coons  won’t  let 
us  in  to  eat.” 

“  Soi,  young  feller,  d’ye  tink  we  kin  live  on  snowballs  ?” 

“Wot’sthat?  Shut  up, 
youse  fellus,  an’  let’s  hear 
wot  his  nibs  has  got  ter 
say  f’r  ’imself.” 

The  train-hand  explain¬ 
ed  that  this  was  a  special 
train  with  none  but  women 
on  board,  and  that  no  one 
else  had  any  right  there. 

There  was  a  howl  of 
indignation,  and  some  talk 
of  “a  tump  in  de  neck” 
for  the  train  hand,  when 
Lansdale’s  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  sound  of 
breaking  glass  and  a  num¬ 
ber  of  feminine  shrieks. 
He  went  in  the  direction 
of  the  noise,  and  from  the 
platform  at  the  other  end 
of  the  car  saw  Mr.  Fourfinger  Keefe,  a  gen¬ 
tleman  who  had  retired  from  the  safe-break¬ 
ing  business  to  engage  in  the  less  hazardous 


pursuit  of  faro-banking,  mounted  on  the 
shoulders  of  some  of  his  friends,  and  just 
withdrawing  his  head  from  the  hole  in  a 
broken  car  window.  Then  Keefe  put  his 
hands  through  the  opening,  and  pushing  the 
snap  from  within,  proceeded  to  lift  the  sash 
and  climb  into  the  car.  Then  he  walked 
through  and  opened  the  door  for  his  com¬ 
panions.  Lansdale,  prompted  by  professional 
curiosity,  made  his  entrance  with  the  others. 

The  scene  was  one  of  confusion.  Most  of 
the  occupants  were  cowering  in  their  seats, 
and  those  who  had  fainted  were,  with  one  ex¬ 
ception,  receiving  no  attention  from  their  ter¬ 
rified  companions. 

In  the  aisle  a  middle-aged  lady,  whose  hat 
and  spectacles  had  been  knocked  sadly  awry, 
was  stretched  at  full  length.  At  her  side  was 
a  pretty  young  girl  vigorously  rubbing  her 
hands.  As  Keefe  approached  the  latter,  she 
jumped  to  her  feet  with  flushed  cheeks,  and 
eyes  flushing  with  indignation.  “  How  dare 
you  !  ”  she  exclaimed.  “  How  dare  you  fright¬ 
en  my  aunt  so  !” 

“  Hold  on,  lady-bird,”  Keefe  replied. 

“  Don’t  get  sassy,  because  sassiness  don’t  go 
in  this  game.  See  ?  ” 

But  at  this  moment  Mr.  Keefe  felt  a  strong 
arm  around  his  neck  and  a  sensation  of  being- 
thrown  into  the  middle  of  next  week.  He 
had  simply  been  removed  to  make  way  for 
the  approach  of  Mr.  Fred  Lansdale. 

“  Don’t  be  alarmed,”  said  that  gentleman 
to  the  young  girl.  “Is  there  anything  I  can 
do  for  you  ?  ”  Without  waiting  for  a  reply  he 
stalked  to  the  rear  of  the  car,  and  returning 
with  the  tin  cup  filled  with  water,  began  to 
sprinkle  the  face  of  the  fainted  lady.  She 
finally  opened  her  eyes  and  Lansdale  then 
lifted  her  to  a  seat  and  left  her  to  the  care 
of  the  younger  woman. 

This  was  quite  necessary,  because  Mr. 
Keefe,  having  recovered  himself  from  his  sur¬ 
prise,  was  coming  towards  Lansdale  with  a 
view  to  resenting  the  interruption  to  the  inter¬ 
view  between  himself  and  the  pretty  girl. 
At  the  same  moment  another  party,  headed 
by  Marty  Heilmann,  a  Jewish  gentleman  of 
eminence  in  the  bunco  business,  swarmed 
into  the  car. 

“  See  here,  young  fellah,”  Keefe  said, 
“  whathell  d’ye  mean  ?  Youse  newspaper 
ducks  is  gettin’  altogether  too  fresh.” 

“  Keefe,”  said  Lansdale,  “  don’t  be  an  ass. 
It  you’re  looking-  for  trouble  you’ll  get  it, 
but  you’d  better  get  out  of  this  right  away. 


“the  rest  of  heilmann’s  crowd  had  been  startled  bv  the  rapid  downfall  of 

THEIR  COMPANIONS.” 

Don’t  you  see  you’re  frightening  these  women.  What  are  you  doing  here 
anyhow  ?  I  always  thought  you  were  too  much  of  a  man  to  hurt  a  woman.” 

Whether  it  was  on  account  of  the  determined  set  of  Lansdale’s  face,  or  a 
thought  that  a  newspaper  enemy  in  New  York  might  hurt  his  business 
standing,  did  not  appear  at  the  moment,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  the  belligerency 
rather  died  out  of  Keefe’s  look  and  attitude.  It  is  barely  possible  that  Lans¬ 
dale’s  appeal  to  his  manliness  had  some  effect. 

Just  then  Lansdale  caught  sight  over  Keefe’s  shoulder  of  Mr.  Marty 
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Hermann's  large  nose  and  diamond  scarf-pin.  The  bunco- 
man’s  face  bore  an  expression  of  reckless  hilarity,  caused 
probably  by  the  whiskey  he  had  consumed,  and  an  unwonted 
feeling  that  there  was  no  immediate  probability  of  feeling  a 
detective’s  hand  on  his  shoulder.  His  eyes  were  fastened  on 
Miss  Dolly  Otis’s  face. 

“  Ah,  dere  !  my  size,”  he  exclaimed,  “  I  guess  you  give  me  a 
kiss,”  and  he  leaned  forward  to  grasp  the  young  lady’s  arm. 
It  was  a  tight  squeeze  for  Lansdale  to  pass  Keefe  in  the  nar¬ 
row  aisle,  but  he  did  it  in  time  to  land  his  right  on  Heilmann’s 
chin  before  that  person  suspected  that  there  were  any  men 
except  of  his  own  kind  in  the  car.  Heilmann  dropped  like  a 
log,  but  his  companions  had  seen  the  blow  and  came  for 
Lansdale  in  a  body.  The  ladies  had  already  crouched  as  far 
back  in  the  seats  as  the  sides  of  the  car  would  allow,  and 
Heilmann's  friends  crowded  down  the  aisle  and  over  the 
seats.  Lansdale  had  already  dropped  the  first  man  in  the 
aisle  on  top  of  Heilmann's  body,  and  was  fighting  up  against 
another,  who  was  standing  on  a  seat  and  striking  from  above. 
A  third  was  standing  on  the  opposite  seat,  and  had  drawn  a 
short,  stubby  sand-bag.  He  had  it  uplifted  ready  to  strike 
Lansdale  under  the  ear  as  soon  as  opportunity  offered,  when 
over  Lansdale ’s  shoulder  shot  a  fist  which  was  lacking  a 
thumb.  This  fist  was  made  up  of  Mr.  Keefe’s  famous  four- 
fingers,  and  landed  in  the  pit  of  the  sand-bagger's  stomach 
with  thrilling  effect.  Suddenly  Lansdale  butted  his  opponent 
in  the  same  sensitive  region,  and  as  he  recovered  his  position 
saw  him  drop  between  the  seats. 

“  Here,  you  take  dis,”  he  heard  Keefe  say,  and  the  butt  of 
a  revolver  was  pressed  into  his  hand.  The  rest  of  Heilmann’s 
crowd  had  been  startled  by  the  rapid  downfall  of  their  com¬ 
panions.  Their  discomfiture  was  increased  by  seeing  a 
sawed-off  revolver  in  Lansdale’s  hands,  and  Keefe  ranged 
alongside  of  him  with  the  sand-bagger's  weapon  firmly 
clutched  in  his  four-fingers.  At  the  same  moment  the  train 
gave  three  or  four  jerks  and  then  moved  slowly  forward. 
As  the  speed  increased  so  did  their  alarm,  and  three  or  four 
of  those  nearest  the  door  jumped  off.  They  were  soon  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  others.  Then  Lansdale  and  Keefe  picked  up 
their  fallen  assailants,  and  carrying  them  to  the  platform 
dropped  them  from  the  slowly  moving  train  into  the  snow. 
Keefe’s  own  companions  had  foraged  forward  towards  the  din¬ 
ing-room  car  before  the  fracas,  so  Lansdale  found  himself  and 
his  ally  alone  in  the  car  with  the  frightened  ladies. 

When  they  returned  to  Aunt  Mary  Otis  and  Miss  Dolly 
they  found  that  the  former  lady  had  become  hysterical  with 
the  unwonted  excitement.  As  her  eyes  fell  on  Keefe  she 
jumped  to  her  feet  and  threw  her  arms  about  his  neck,  hailing 
him  as  the  preserver  of  her  life,  and  promising  him  numerous 
future  rewards  in  the  name  of  the  heavenly  authorities.  Mr. 
Keefe  had  never  moved  much  in  the  society  of  pious  and 
elderly  maiden  ladies,  and  felt  extremly  ill  at  ease  under  these 
demonstrations. 

“  Say,  young  fellah,”  he  said  to  Lansdale,  “  can’t  you  get 
her  nibs  to  break  away  ?  She’s  smudderin’  de  life  out  o’  me.” 

Lansdale  and  Miss  Dolly  finally  succeeded  in  getting 
Aunt  Mary  back  to  her  seat,  and  in  putting  her  under  the 


influence  of  smelling  salts  and  camphor,  in  which  familiar 
atmosphere  she  soon  regained  her  usual  composure.  None 
the  less  her  eyes  kept  resting  on  the  manly  form  and  luxuri¬ 
ant  moustache  of  Mr.  Keefe  with  a  mild  and  benevolent 
adoration,  which  disturbed  that  object  of  this  maiden  hero- 
worship  to  the  extent  that  he  left  the  car  to  find  out  the 
status  of  affairs  on  the  rest  of  the  train.  Lansdale  devoted 
himself  to  aiding  the  other  ladies  and  reassuring  them  as  to 
any  further  trouble.  Finally  Keefe  returned  and  told  them 
that  the  dining-car  people  had  successfully  resisted  the 
attack  of  the  interlopers,  and  that  a  darkey  waiter  who  had 
formerly  been  in  his  employ  was  reserving  a  table  for  four. 

Lansdale  was  quite  ready  for  food,  and  Keefe  was  more 
than  ready,  but  the  former  imparted  to  the  Lady  President 
of  the  Women’s  African  Temperance  Association  the  infor¬ 
mation  that  there  were  two  places  in  the  dining-car  at  her 
disposal,  the  other  two  being  intended  for  the  Misses  Otis. 

The  Lady  President  rose  to  her  feet,  and  tapping  with  her 
umbrella  handle  on  the  back  of  a  seat  called  the  car  to  order. 
In  a  few  well-chosen  words  she  expressed  the  gratitude  of 
herself  and  her  sisters  for  the  bravery  of  the  two  gentlemen 
then  present.  Under  the  circumstances,  she  stated,  she  felt 
impelled  to  insist  that  the  gentlemen,  with  the  ladies  who 
had  been  their  special  charges,  should  at  once  satisfy  those 
natural  cravings  of  the  digestive  apparatus  which  she  had 
been  given  to  understand  were  so  much  stronger  in  the  male 
sex  than  her  own.  The  other  ladies  clapped  their  hands  and 
without  further  ado  Lansdale  and  Miss  Dolly,  and  Keefe  and 
Aunt  Mary,  the  latter  two  outvying  each  other  in  blushes, 
proceeded  to  the  dining-car. 

Keefe’s  darkey  was  ready  for  them,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
table  stood  two  wine-coolers,  each  containing  a  quart  bottle 
of  champagne  and  salted  ice.  Beside  each  plate  was  a  bar- 
glass  three-quarters  full  of  a  brown  transparent  fluid,  in 
which  rested  a  bit  of  twisted  lemon  peel. 

“  Now,  den,  leddy,”  said  Keefe,  as  he  sat  down  opposite 
Aunt  Mary,  “  if  you’ll  just  put  dat  dere  med’cine  into  you, 
you'll  feel  like  another  man,”  with  which  Mr.  Keefe  swal¬ 
lowed  his  cocktail,  and  with  infinite  solicitude  saw  Aunt 
Mary  put  her  glass  to  her  lips.  She  had  no  sooner  tasted  the 
drink  than  she  turned  a  look  of  horror  on  Keefe. 

“  Sir,”  she  said,  “  I  believe  that  mixture  contains  strong- 
spirits.” 

“  Certainly,”  replied  Keefe,  “  ain’t  whiskey  de  best  med’cine 
on  eart’  for  any  one  when  dey’s  rattled  ?  Put  her  down  and 
you’ll  feel  like  a  tree  time  winner.” 

“  Hold  on,  Keefe,”  said  Lansdale,  “  these  ladies  don’t 
drink.  Here,  waiter,  take  off  these  glasses.” 

Keefe  looked  surprised,  and  turned  a  pathetic  gaze  in  the 
direction  of  the  wine-coolers.  He  had  done  his  best,  and  it 
pained  him  to  see  his  kindly  efforts  so  little  appreciated. 
Aunt  Mary  perceived  his  discomfiture,  and  sought  to  make 
amends. 

“  You  are  a  foreigner,  I  believe,  Mr.  Keith.  I  can  tell  it 
by  your  accent,  but  it  puzzles  me  to  determine  your 
nationality.” 

“  Oh,  no  leddy,  I’m  an  American  trou' an’ trou’.  Mefadder 
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kemfrom  Sligo,  but  I  was  born  an’  raised  in  de  Fourt’  Ward.” 
“  Then  you  are  not  related  to  the  Keiths  of  Boston  ?” 

“  No,  leddy.  I  was 
never  in  Boston  but  onct 
in  me  life.  Dat  was  when 
Dodger  Carey  licked  Ma- 
#  /■  honey.  Dat  fight  was  a 

daisy  an’  no  mistake.” 

“  Indeed.  What  had 
Mr.  Mahoney  done  to  the 
other  gentleman  ?” 

“  Nuttin’.  It  was  a 
ring  fight,  twenty-five  hun  a 
side  an’  expenses  to  de  loser.  But 
it  took  him  sixty-tree  rounds  to  do  his  man.” 


Aunt  Mary  turned  a  helpless  look  to  Lansdale  and  Dolly, 
but  those  young  people  were  too  much  interested  in  their 
own  talk  to  notice  her  distress.  In  despair  she  renewed  her 
conversation  with  her  hero.  After  a  little  she  found  she 
could  grasp  his  meanings  better.  He  displayed  a  curiosity 
to  know  why  so  many  ladies  should  be  traveling  together 
on  Christmas  eve,  which  she  gratified  at  length,  explaining 
to  him  the  soulful  ambitions  of  herself  and  her  associates, 
with  regard  to  the  temperance  cause  in  Central  Africa.  In 
return  Mr.  Keefe  told  her  many  strange  and  startling  things 
about  intemperance  drawn  from  his  observation  and  practi¬ 
cal  knowledge.  He  expressed  his  wonder  that  so  many 
ladies  should  expend  their  time  and  energy  on  Central  Africa, 
when  there  was  an  excellent  field  for  their  labors  at  home. 
He  emphasized  this  with  tales  of  misery  which,  rudely  as 
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they  were  expressed,  brought  tears 
to  Aunt  Mary’s  sympathetic  eyes. 

She  even  suspected  that  Mr.  Keefe 
had  been  guilty  of  many  kind  acts 
in  his  life-time,  and  that  had  he  had 
different  early  surroundings  he 
might  not  have  consumed  the 
greater  part  of  two  quarts  of  cham¬ 
pagne  with  his  dinner. 

Finally  Hartford  was  reached, 
and  Lansdale  and  Keefe  said  fare¬ 
well  to  their  new-found  friends 
preparatory  to  catching  tb .  next 
train  to  New  York. 

It  is  reported  that  Aunt  Mary 
Otis  has  resigned  from  the  Women’s  African 
Temperance  Association,  and  em¬ 
ploys  her  time  in  good  works  of  a 
more  domestic  nature. 

Among  the  handsomest 
gifts  at  the  Lansdale-Otis 
wedding  was  a  large  unset 
diamond,  which 
came  to  the  bride 
anonymously  from 
New  York. 

A  search  of  the 
detective  records 
shows  that  Mr. 
Marty  H  eilmann 
has  not  been  seen 
in  his  accustomed 
haunts  since  the 
fight  between  Mur- 


‘DAT  FIGHT  WAS  A  DAISY  AN*  NO  MISTAKE.” 


phy  and  the  Boston  Coon.  Per¬ 
haps  a  Christmas  eve  in  a  Con¬ 
necticut  snow-bank  was  too  much 
for  his  delicate  constitution. 

Metcalfe. 


O' 


WHEN  EXTREMES  MEET. 

kVER  there  is  Mr.  Deckerdow,  inventor  of  Decker- 
dow’s  hair  renewer,  and  with  him  is  Professor 
Domepate,  instructor  of  social  ethics  at  Heavyhammer 
college.” 

“  I  shouldn’t  think  the  professor  would  find  anything  con¬ 
genial  in  such  company.” 

“  Oh,  doesn’t  he  though  ?  He  is  trying  to  borrow  some 
money  from  him.” 


SHE  :  lam  very  glad  to  hear  of  Darley’s  success  since  he 
took  this  hotel. 

He  :  I  can’t  say  I  am. 

She  :  I  thought  you  were  a  friend  of  his  ? 

He:  So  I  am,  but  I  told  him  before  he  went  in  that  he 
was  sure  to  make  a  failure  of  it. 


A  CROWNING  MARVEL. 

THE  young  prince  mar¬ 
ried  the  maiden  fair  j 
I  read  in  this  touching  tale ; 
She  had  turquoise  eyes  and 
golden  hair, 

And  she  dwelt  in  a  lonely 
dale. 

He  carried  her  off  to  his  cas¬ 
tle  high, 

With  a  pair  of  milk-white 
steeds, 

And  the  bodies  of  seven  giants  lie. 
To  attest  his  doughty  deeds. 

One  wonder  more,  and  the  book  is 
shut, 

And  my  worldly  doubts  prevail  ; 

1  ‘  They  lived  happily  ever  after”. .  but 

It  was  only  a  fairy  tale  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


ALWAYS  treating  at  the  other  fellow’s  expense— The 
Physician. 
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THE  PALM  AND  THE  PINE- 
TREE  PERSONIFIED,  OR, 
HEINE  UP  TO  DATE. 

OH,  the  English  Earl  stands 
lonely, 

On  the  turf,  after  Derby  day. 

He  ponders  ;  for  want  of  money 
Is  eating  his  soul  away. 

But  he  smiles  as  he  dreams  of  an 
heiress, 

Who,  far  in  the  Woolly  West 
Has  visions  of  shopping  in  Paris, 
And  a  trousseau  marked  with  a 
crest  !  E.  IV. 


DANGERS  OF  TRAVEL. 

First  traveler: 

Strange  what  a  slight  ob¬ 
struction  will  sometimes  derail  a 
train. 

Second  Traveler:  Very 
true.  I’ve  often  seen  the  sud¬ 
den  rushing  of  a  locomotive 
upon  so  insignificant  a  thing  as 
an  English  sparrow  cause  it  to 
leave  the  track. 


A  LESSON  IN  MANNERS. 

CHAPPIE  :  If  you  want  to 
have  an  air  of  distinction, 
you  must  look  a  little  tired. 

Clara:  Oh,  that’s  easy, 
while  I’m  with  you. 


SHE  :  Why  do  they  call  him 
Baron  ? 

He  :  Because  his  ways  are 
so  Baronial. 

She  :  Then  they  ought  to 
call  poor  dear  grandpapa  Colonel 
— his  ways  are  so  Colonial. 


She :  My  husband  must  be  tall,  handsome,  and  a  blonde. 

He:  Dear  me!  I  am  short,  dark,  and  homely.  Will  you  marry  me? 

She:  Well— why  not? 

‘HUTTING  the  stable-door  after  the  horse  is  gone  seems  to  be  an  eminently  wise  pro- 
'  ceeding  if  there  are  other  horses  inside. 


A  STRIKING  SITUATION. 
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THE  HOME  OF  ROMANCE. 


Scene  :  The  deck  of  a  steamer  on  the  Caledonian  Canal , 
between  Banavie  and  Inverness ,  in  the  Highlands  of  Scot¬ 
land. 


Characters : 


j  The  Wise  Adrian,  [of  New  York,  and  re- 
I  The  Gentle  Diana,  j  cently  wedded. 


Time  :  The  Present — midsummer. 


A  DRIAN  :  They  like  to  call  this 
the  “  Home  of  Romance,”  as 
though  the  Scottish  landscape 
were  responsible  for  it  all.  The 
true  home  of  romance  is 
the  warm  heart  of  a  man 
or  woman — and  you  can 
easily  find  that  in  other 
lands  than  the  Highlands. 

Diana  :  Even  in  New 
York  ? 

Adrian  :  I  found  it 
there — but  what  a  search  I 
made  for  it  !  I  began  to  think 
that  it  was  as  elusive  as  the 
Philosopher’s  stone.  One  day,  when 
I  was  despairing,  I  met_j mt. 

Diana  :  But  I  don’t  turn  what  I  touch  into  gold. 


Adrian  :  Oh,  no.  I’ve  already  found  out  that  you  re¬ 
verse  the  process.  You  turn  gold  into  anything  that  takes 
your  fancy.  We  have  ten  trunks  filled  with  the  results  of 
your  necromancy.  Think  of  the  duty  on  them  ! 

Diana  :  Yes — a  real  home  of  romance  comes  high.  But 
you  should  be  thankful  that  I  am  a  simple  villa,  and  not 
a  great  castle  with  scores  of  retainers.  They  are  expensive. 

Adrian:  You  shall  always  be  “just  as  high  as  my 
heart.” 

Diana  :  I’ll  remind  you  of  that  some  day.  It  isn’t  safe 
to  make  pretty  speeches  to  a  tyrannical  wife. 

Adrian  :  Very  well — we’ll  have  lots  of  old  scores  to  set¬ 
tle  up  “some  day.”  I'm  making  note  of  them,  because  you 
know  we  can't  disagree  on  our  wedding  journey. 

Diana:  I  can.  For  instance,  I  think  you  are  a  wrong 
in  poking  fun  at  the  Scotch  for  calling  this  the  “  home  of 
romance.  ’  Think  of  the  romantic  places  we  have  seen  in 
the  past  three  days.  ( Rapidly  turns  the  leaves  of  a  guide 
book.)  There  was  the  place  where  Roderick  Dhu  and  Fitz- 
f antes  fought  in  the  Trossachs. 

Adrian  :  A  quiet  little  bit  of  forest,  that  no  one  would 
look  at  if  Sir  Walter  had  not  written  a  poem. 

Diana  :  And  there  was  Ellen's  Isle. 


A  PLEASING  RESULT. 


Scene  :  A  Minister's  Study.  Time  :  Christmas  Morning. 

{Enter  group  of  pupils.) 

Spokesman  :  Mister  Teacher;  us  boys  what  is  Sunday  School  pupils  under  you,  wishin’  to  show  our  ’preciation  of 

THE  PAINS  YOU  HAVE  TOOK  WITH  OUR  MORAL  TRAININ’  DURIN’  THE  PAST  YEAR,  BEG  YOU  WILL  ACCEPT  THIS  HERE  BOOK  AS  A  TOKEN 
OF  OUR  LOVE  AN’  ESTEEM.  IT’S  THE  LIFE  OF  JlM  CORBETT,  AN’  IT'S  BOUND  AS  HAN’SOMELY  AS  WE  COULD  GET  IT  DID,  AN’  WE  WISH 
YOU  A  MERRY  CHRIS’MAS  AN’  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR’S  ! 
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Adrian:  Sir  Walter  again — you  would  never  have  men¬ 
tioned  it  if  he  had  not. 

Diana  ( impatiently ) :  But  think  of  Oban,  and  Dunstaff- 
nage  Castle,  and  the  Cataract  of  Connel — all  in  an  hour. 

Adrian:  Yes;  William  Black,  Professor  Blackie,  and 
Ossian  are  responsible  for  your  interest  in  them.  I  also  have 
read  the  guide  book. 

Diana  :  Ugh  !  You  are  a  horrid,  horrid — what  you  call 
it —iconoclast.  But  you  can’t  say  anything  mean  about  Ben 
Nevis.  Think  what  a  view  we  had  of  him  this  morning. 
Did  you  ever  see  a  finer  mingling  of  grays  and  greens  and 
browns,  with  patches  of  purple,  when  the  sun  came  out? 
And  over  it  all  the  blue-white  mist  crowning  his  stately  head. 

Adrian  :  Yes,  all  that,  and  noted  besides  for  ( quoting) 
“  the  distillery  from  which  comes  the  celebrated  whiskey 


Now  Bryant  wrote  better  poetry  than  that  about  the  Kaater- 
skill  Falls  at  home,  and  yet  you  made  fun  of  them  last  sum¬ 
mer  “  because  they  turn  them  on  for  a  quarter  apiece.” 

Diana  ( laughing ) :  It  was  funny,  wasn’t  it  ? — and  the  ex¬ 
cuse  is  that  the  money  goes  to  the  Methodists.  It  ought  to 
be  Baptist  money. 

Adrian  :  But  honestly,  Diana,  Scotland  is  the  home  of 
romance  because  it  is  the  home  of  Scott,  Burns,  Black,  Mac¬ 
donald,  Stevenson,  and  Barrie — and  of  thousands  of  men,  like 
that  old  Highlander  in  kilts  on  the  tow-path,  who  loves  what 
they  have  written.  I  would  wager  he  has  a  copy  of  Burns  in 
his  sporran,  and  has  quoted  him  a  half  dozen  times  to  the 
grim  Celt  who  is  walking  with  him.  Those  old  boys  don  t 
read  for  excitement  or  for  knowledge,  but  because  they  love 
their  land,  and  their  people,  and  their  religion — and  their  great 


CHRISTMAS  AT  SMITHVILLE  FOUR  CORNERS. 


called  ‘  Long  John  ’  or  ‘  Dew  of  Ben  Nevis.’  ”  That  is  what 
makes  it  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Scot. 

Diana  ( desperately ):  But  wasn’t  “The  Well  of  Heads” 
awe-inspiring — terrible  ? 

Adrian  :  A  nice  old  rock  with  seven  heads  very  badly 
carved  on  it,  and  an  inscription  commemorating  a  very  bloody 
ending  to  an  old  feud,  which  simply  isn’t  in  it  for  gore  with 
the  McCoy-Hatfield  feud  in  our  own  country.  You  would  not 
travel  very  far  at  home  to  see  the  tomb  of  all  the  McCoys, 
would  you  ? 

Diana  :  But  I  would  to  see  such  a  sight  as  the  “  Falls  of 
Foyers  ”  where  we  climbed  at  the  last  landing. 

Adrian  :  Simply  because  Burns  wrote 

“Among  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 
The  roaring  Foyers  pours  his  mossy  floods. 


writers  simply  express  for  them  those  emotions  in  wmrds  they 
can  understand.  You  and  I  come  over  here  with  thousands 
of  our  countrymen,  to  borrow  their  emotions.  It  is  lovely,  it 
is  romantic,  and  it  stirs  your  heart  and  mine,  because  we 
were  raised  on  Scott  and  Burns.  In  England  we  travel  from 
place  to  place  in  the  same  way,  on  a  wave  of  memory  and 
emotion  because  we  have  always  read  the  great  Englishmen 
who  loved  their  country  and  honored  it  by  writing  about  it 
with  feeling. 

Diana  :  It  is  almost  as  bad  as  loving  another  man’s  wife 
and  neglecting  your  own. 

Adrian  :  And  yet  these  Britishers  accuse  us  of  bragging 
about  our  country  !  The  millionaire  from  Oshkosh  may — 
but  our  writers  don’t.  Many  of  them  hardly  show  it  decent 
respect. 
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Diana  :  The  old  school  did— Hawthorne,  Cooper,  Simms, 
Brockden  Brown,  Emerson,  Whittier. 

Adrian  :  And  their  works  endure  in  the  hearts  of  their 
countrymen.  But  the  men  of  to-day — aren’t  they  building 
up  a  beautiful  set  of  literary  associations  for  their  country¬ 
men  ?  Imagine  our  descendants  making  pilgrimages  to  the 
house  where  our  Daisy  Millers  were  (according  to  tradition) 
supposed  to  have  lived  and  spoken  bad  English  ;  where  our 
Tom  Sawyers  locked  in  their  school  teachers ; — to  the  ruins 
of  the  Tuxedo  Club  to  see  where  Charley  Rich  broke  his 
stick  and  swore  horribly  when  he  was  refused  by  Miss 
Million ;  to  Beacon  street  in  search  of  the  lamp-post  under 
which  Miss  Prudence  stood  when  she  consulted  with  her  Soul  ! 

Diana  :  That’s  enough.  1  know  the  whole  tribe,  and  I 
would  not  walk  half  a  block  if  I  were  assured  that  I  could 
shake  hands  with  any  one  of  them  in  the  flesh. — But  see, 
there  is  the  sun  shining  on  the  Castle  of  Inverness,  and  the 
purple  hills,  and  a  gleam  of  Moray  Firth  !  It  is  lovely  and  I 
love  it,  and  it  is  the  end  of  a  beautiful  day. 

Adrian  :  Then  why  do  you  look  pensive  ? 

Diana  (laughing) :  I  was  thinking  by  contrast  of  the  way 
in  which  the  sinking  sun  strikes  the  red  tower  of  the  Produce 
Exchange,  and  old  Liberty’s  halo,  and  the  Brooklyn  Eleva¬ 
tors — 

Adrian  :  And  the  Multifloor  Apartment  House  on  59th 
street,  and  a  six-room  flat. 

Diana:  Yes — home. 

Adrian  :  The  Home  of  our  Romance. 

( Chorus  of  'Bus  drivers:  “ Royal  Hotel ,  sir,"  "Culloden 
Inn,"  “ Sutherland  Arms,"  “  Take  you  right  up.") 

Robert  Bridges  ( Droch ). 


THE  CHRISTMAS  BIRD. 

The  Horse:  It’s  a  fine  turkey,  eh,  Jimmy? 

Jim  :  Fine  ?  It’s  a  DREAM  !  ! 

A  KIND  INTENTION. 

\  S  Tom  De  Witt  sat  in  the  cheerful  glow  of  his  steam 
radiator,  on  Christmas  Eve,  and  listened  to  the  wind 
howling  through  the  branches  of  the  evergreen  trees  stacked 
up  in  front  of  the  grocery  around  the  corner,  he  realized  that 
it  was  a  bitter  cold  night.  And  also  that  the  janitor  was 
too  busy  in  collecting  his  holiday  tithes  from  the  tenants  to  do 
the  square  thing  in  the  matter  of  heat. 

Although  Tom  had  drawn  his  ulster  over  his  smoking  coat 
he  felt  sad  and  chilly.  He  knew  not  why.  He  had  just  sent 
the  janitor  away  with  a  crisp  five  dollar  bill  in  his  pocket,  but 
even  this  deed  of  kindness  had  failed  to  cause  a  ’cheerful 
reaction  on  the  giver. 

Tom  felt  his  thoughts  turning  gloomily  to  the  contrast  be¬ 
tween  his  own  condition  of  comparative  luxury,  and  that  of 
thousands  of  poor  people  to  whom  Christmas  was  a  wretched 
mockery. 

He  realized  that  there  were  persons  who  had  no  janitors 
to  tip. 

Some  of  them  might  be  homeless  children  whose  stockings 
were  never  hung  in  the  chimney-corner  to  be  filled  by  kind 
and  loving  relatives,  simply  because  stockings  and  chimney- 
corners  and  relatives  were  articles  which  they  did  not  possess. 

Tom  thought  of  the  little  ragged  newsboys  whom  he  had 
seen  shivering  in  the  street,  and  wondered  whether  they  had 
any  part  in  the  gladness  and  joy  of  the  festal  season. 

Poor  little  fellows  !  He  doubted  that  any  one  of  them  had 
ever  tasted  a  Christmas  dinner  in  his  life. 

A  Christmas  dinner  !  Why  not  ?  The  benevolent  thought 
ran  rapturously  through  Tom’s  brain. 

Was  there  any  reason  why  he  should  not  gather  a  dozen  of 
the  weary  little  waifs  together  and  stand  them  as  good  a 
dinner  as  he  could  find  in  the  city.  Of  course  there  wasn't — 
and  he  resolved  to  make  his  sudden  impulse  a  solid  and  sub¬ 
stantial  fact. 

So  he  hunted  up  his  hat  and  gloves,  and  after  changing  his 
coat  went  out  in  the  street. 

He  walked  over  to  Broadway,  and  then  guided  by  the 
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"Be  one  of  my  bridesmaids,  dear?”  “Wouldn’t  Tom  object?” 

"Tom!  Why  no.  He  is  choosing  his  own  groomsmen.”  “But  you  see,  dear,  Tom  used  to  love  me.” 
“The  very  reason  !  I  fancy  he  is  arranging  a  little  surprise  for  me." 


shouts  of  "Extra  /”  hastened  toward  a  group  of  diminutive 
newsboys  who  looked  ragged  and  forlorn  enough  to  be  fitting 
objects  of  his  generosity. 

“  Extra,  sir?  ”  “  Here’s  yer  Extra !  ”  “  Here  you  are  !  ” 

“  De  latest  Extra  !  ”  “  Git  out ;  take  mine !  ”  “I  seen  yer 

first !  ”  they  cried  all  together,  as  they  crowded  around  Tom 
the  moment  he  stopped  in  front  of  them. 

He  bought  a  paper  from  the  smallest  boy  in  the  lot. 
“  Here’s  a  quarter  for  you,”  he  said,  “  and  keep  the  rest  for 
Christmas.” 

“  Tanks,  boss,  bully  fer  you,”  cried  the  urchin,  enthusias¬ 
tically. 

“Are  you  going  to  have  a  Christmas  dinner  this  year  ?  ” 
asked  Tom. 

“  Hully  Gee  !  Hey,  fellars,  here’s  a  swell  what  wants  ter 
knowwedder  we’re  agoin  ter  have  a  Christmas  dinner  dis  year.” 

“  Well,  I  guess  !  I’ve  had  two  already  an’  I’m  agoin  ter 
have  anodder,”  said  one  boy. 

“  Dat’s  only  t’ree  !  Where  yer  been  livin’  ?  I  gets  four 
sure ,  an’  if  me  pal  kin  work  me  in - ” 

“  Dem  fellers  is  dead  slow,  boss,”  struck  in  the  first  boy, 
scornfully.  “  I’ll  take  in  five  bang-up  feeds  dis  year  an'  don’t 
yer  fergit  it.” 

’  “  Where  do  you  get  them  all  ?  ”  asked  Tom,  in  surprise. 

“  Oh,  de  Evening  Guff  blowed  us  off  last  night,  an'  de 


Boy's  Club  the  night  before  ;  an’  den  I  belong  to  two  missions 
and  de  ladies  feeds  us,  an’  de  Newsboys’  Home.” 

“  Well,  that’s  very  nice,”  said  Tom. 

“  Bet  yer  life  !  It’s  great  if  yer  knows  how  ter  work  it ! 
Have  anodder  paper  ?  On  me,  dis  time.” 

“No,  thank  you;  much  obliged,”  replied  Tom,  as  he 
strolled  away  with  a  feeling  that  somehow  his  benevolent 
scheme  had  failed  to  connect. 

As  he  passed  under  an  electric  light  a  sudden  thought 
struck  him,  and  he  stopped  and  took  out  his  little  memo¬ 
randum  book.  Could  it  be  possible  that  he  had  no  engage¬ 
ment  for  the  morrow  ? 

What  a  lamentable  oversight ! 

Decidedly  there  was  very  little  prospect  of  his  getting  a 
Christmas  dinner  himself !  Harry  Romaine. 


MEDICUS:  The  gold  cure  advocates  claim  that  their 
elixir  is  a  cure  for  almost  all  diseases. 

Politicus  :  Why  don’t  they  try  it  on  the  silver  maniacs  ? 


WIFE:  Richard,  I  want  you  to  give  up  smoking, 
drinking  and  swearing. 

Husband  :  Then  I  must  give  up  collar  buttons,  picture 
hanging  and  riding  on  the  elevated  road. 


CHRISTMAS  IN  OUR  FLAT. 


POINT  OF  VIEW. 

Sen  Sick  Passenger:  What  is  that  person  doing  on  deck  above  my 
The  Father:  Why  don’t  you  go  to  work  and  make  a  place  for  cabin? 
yourself  in  the  world?  You  are  not  known  in  the  business  com-  Wife:  Heaving  the  lead. 

munity  except  as  the  idle  son  of  a  successful  banker.  .S'.  .S',  p.  (; resignedly )  :  Well,  if  lead  comes  up  with  some  people 

The  Son:  And  you  are  not  known  in  society  except  as  the  father  I  should  not  complain  because  the  light  things  I  eat  will  not  stay 

OF  THE  CHAMPION  LEADER  OF  THE  GERMAN.  DOWN. 


GORHAfl  SOLID  SILVER 


For  Christmas  Gifts. 


T  is  not  such  a  difficult  matter  to  make  suitable  selections  for  Christ¬ 
mas  Gifts  if  the  mind  be  directed  in  the  proper  channel.  For  this 
purpose  we  issue  our  “Holiday  Shopping  List,”  which  will 
\  be  fbund  a  great  convenience.  It  is  alphabetically 
arranged,  and  suggests  a  great  variety  of  articles  in 
Solid  Silver,  or  mounted  with  silver.  It  is  also 
uniquely  classified  as  to  goods  especially  adapted 
for  gifts  to  ladies,  and  those  appropriate  for 
gifts  to  gentlemen,  besides  giving  a  varied 
and  miscellaneous  list  of  articles  suitable 
for  either.  An  elegant  and  helpful  shop¬ 
ping  guide  which  we  will  be  pleased  to 
deliver  or  mail  upon  application. 


GORHAM  MFG.  CO.,  Silversmiths, 

Broadway  and  19th  St.,  New  York. 
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Burglar  (caug/il  in  the  act)  :  Lor',  miss,  I  ain’t  bin  hugged  like  this 
SINCE  I  WUZ  A  BOY.  I  AIN’T  A  GOIN’  TO  STRUGGLE,  MISS  ;  DON’T  BE  AFEARED  ; 

(in  a  hoarse  whisper)  if  ye’d  on’y  add  a  kiss  to  the  hug,  miss,  I'd  take 

TEN  YEARS  IMPRISONMENT  WITHOUT  A  KICK  ! 


A  TIGHT-ROPE  PERFORMANCE  IN  AFRICA. 


First  Livery  Horse  :  Say,  taking;  spooney  couples  out  is  the  great  snap. 

Second  Ditto  :  How  is  that  ? 

First  Livery  Horse  :  I  took  a  couple  out  the  other  evening  and  I  stopped 
three  times  and  they  didn’t  notice  it  for  about  half  an  hour. — New  York  Herald. 

Mistress  :  Remember,  Mary,  if  you  break  anything,  I  shall  stop  it  out  of 
vour  wages. 

Servant  ( imprudently  triumphant)  :  Do  it !  Do  it  !  I’ve  just  broken  that 
fifty-guinea  vase  in  the  drortn’-room  ;  an’  if  you  can  stop  that  out  of  a  pound — for 
I'm  goin’  to  leave  at  the  end  of  the  month — you’ll  be  mighty  clever ! — Exchange. 

Mr.  Staylate  :  Yes,  Miss  Genevieve,  I  have  been  hunting  for  lodgings  all 
the  week. 

Miss  Genevieve  :  You  seem  to  have  found  them  at  last,  Mr.  Staylate. — 
Chicago  News  Record. 


Mrs.  Mater  :  Do  you  like  children,  Mr.  Baldie  ? 

Mr.  Baldie  :  1  just  love  them,  at  the  theatre. 

“  The  theatre  ?  ” 

“Yes,  indeed.  I  love  to  have  the  dear  little  things  on  the  seats  in  front  of 
me.” — New  York  Weekly. 

Mrs.  Husswife  :  Why  does  the  baker’s  young  man  hurry  away  in  that  ab¬ 
surd  fashion,  Sarah  ?  He  hardly  gives  himself  time  to  deliver  the  bread. 

Exceptionally  Plain  Handmaiden  :  No,  mum.  You  see,  it’s  leap  year, 
mum. — Funny  Folks. 

“Are  you  a  friend  of  the  family  ?”  asked  an  attendant  of  a  woman  who  was 
trying  to  enter  a  house  where  some  sort  of  a  celebration  was  in  progress. 

“  No,  I  am  not,”  quickly,  but  innocently  came  the  reply  ;  “  I’m  the  mother-in- 
law.” —  Yonkers  Statesman. 


Why  Have  You  Not  Made  This  Known  to  Me  Before? 

is  the  question  that  many  a  man  asks  when  he  first  learns  that  in 

The  Massachusetts  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co., 

OF  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 

M.  V.  B.  EDCERLY,  Pres.  JOHN  A.  HALL,  Sec. 

he  can  insure  his  life,  with  the  privilege  of  retiring,  on  any  anniversary  of  his  policy  date,  after  the 
first,  with  a  generous  surrender  value  in  cash  or  in  paid-up  insurance. 

Well,  the  Company  is  trying  to  make  it  known,  and  to  publish  to  all,  the  fact  that  these  surrender 
values  are  fixed  by  law  and  stated  in  the  policy,  and  furthermore  guaranteed  by  ample  assets. 


ASSETS,  JANUARY  ist,  1892 . $12,239,529.16 

LIABILITIES,  JANUARY  ist,  1892 .  11,236,837.26 

SURPLUS  (MASSACHUSETTS  STANDARD) .  1,002,691.91 


CLINTON  J.  EDGERLY,  Gen'l  Manager,  10  W.  23d  St.,  cor.  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  City. 
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Mr.  Howells  New  Novel 

Girls. 


“The  Coast  of  Bohemia” 

A  Novel  of  Girl  Life  on  the  Fringe  of  New  York  Society,  in  the 

Christmas  Ladies’  H°me  Journal. 
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The  General:  I  have  been  in  engagements  without  number,  mv 

DEAR. 

She:  Oh,  General,  and  not  a  single  breach  of  promise  case? 


Time  was  when  the  papers  were  full  of  jocose  references 
to  that  oyster  in  the  stew  at  the  parish  social ;  and  now  not 
a  word  do  we  hear  about  that  oyster.  Can  it  be  that  the 
parish  stew  is  now  utterly  oysterless  ? — Boston  Transcript. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Bingo  (wrestling  with  the  tuikey)  :  Maria, 
have  you  been  trying  to  sharpen  this  carving  knife  ? 

Mrs.  Bingo  :  I  have,  dear.  I  did  the  best  I  knew  how 
with  it. 

The  Rev.  Mr  Bingo  :  Then  I  take  back  everything  I 
said  in  the  grace. — Brooklyn  Life. 

Mrs.  Huckstep  (at  the  reception):  I  am  surprised  to 
see  you  looking  so  thin,  Mr.  Leezer.  My  son  George  spoke 
of  you  the  other  day  as  feeling  quite  rugged. 

Miss  Huckstep  (so  artlessly)  :  Why,  no,  mamma ! 
Don’t  you  recollect  ?  What  George  said  was  that  Mr. 
Leezer  told  him  he  was  feeling  pretty  rocky. — Chicago 
Tribune. 

She  :  What  is  that  awful  noise  ? 

He  :  Guess  it’s  the  clambake  over  on  the  island. 

She  :  Poor  thing !  how  the  clams  must  be  tortured  te 
make  them  screech  like  that. — Binghampton  Republican. 

“  My  hired  man  was  kicked  in  the  stomach  by  a  horse, 
stung  by  a  swarm  of  hornets  and  run  over  by  a  mowing 
machine  one  day  and  died  the  next.” 

“  My  !  What  was  the  cause  of  his  death  ?  ” 

“  Nervous  prostration.” — Cleveland  Town  Topics. 

“  Mv  dear,”  said  Mr.  Bunker  to  his  wife,  “  what  has  be¬ 
come  of  that  box  of  cigars  you  gave  me  on  my  birthday  ?  ” 

“  It  is  upstairs.” 

“Well,  get  it,  please.  Jimmie  wants  to  smoke,  and  I 
think  we  can  give  him  all  he  wants  in  about  three  seconds.” 
— Harper's  Bazar. 

“  I  was  getting  measured  for  a  suit  of  clothes  this  mann¬ 
ing,”  said  young  Mr.  Sissy  to  his  pretty  cousin,  “and  just 
for  a  joke,  y’  know,  I  awsked  Snipem  if  it  really  took  nine 
tailors  to  make  a  man.  He  said  it  would  take  more  tha* 
nine  tailors  to  make  a  man  of  some  people.  I  thought  it 
was  quite  clevah.” — Exchange. 

Twynn  :  I  headed  off  Bawler  nicely  at  the  Cumso’s  last 
night. 

Triplet  :  How  did  you  manage  it  ? 

Twynn  :  He  was  determined  to  sing  “  Thy  Sentinel  Am 
I,”  but  I  took  him  off  to  a  comer  and  explained  that  there 
wasn’t  a  solitary  person  in  the  company  who  had  any  ear 
for  music,  and  that  it  was  a  pity  to  display  his  great  talents 
before  an  inappreciative  audience. — Buffalo  Quips. 


SCRIBNERS  FOR  CHRISTMAS 


is  the  most  beautiful  example  of  an  American  Magazine. 

The  Frontispiece  is  a  fac-simile  of  a  water  color  drawing 
made  for  the  Magazine  by  the  famous  French  Artist,  riarchetti. 

The  Illustrations  of  which  30  are  full  page,  represent  the 
following  artists : 


PUVIS  DE  CHAVANNES, 

HAUS, 

E.  H.  BLASHFIELD, 

LAURENS, 

DAHL, 

W.  SHIRLAW, 

GERVEX, 

KROG, 

E.  E.  SIMMONS, 

BONNAT, 

HANSEN, 

C.  BECKWITH, 

LEVY, 

BERGSLIEN, 

R.  REID, 

LENEPREN, 

WERENSKJOLD, 

W.  L.  DODGE, 

BLANC, 

TIDEMAND, 

G.  W.  MAYNARD, 

CABANEL, 

ALDEN  WEIR, 

F.  G.  ATTWOOD, 

BONNAT, 

KENYON  COX, 

W.  T.  SMEDLEY, 

GALLAND, 

A.  B.  FROST, 

WILL  H.  LOW,  ' 

ARBO, 

C.  S.  REINHART, 

and  Others. 

he  Writers  represented  are  : 

THOMAS  BAILEY  ALDRICH,  ARCHIBALD  FORBES, 

GEO.  A.  HIBBARD. 

WILL  H.  LOW, 

M.  S.  BRISCOE, 

H.  H.  BOYESEN, 

OCTAVE  THANET, 
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JULIA  C.  R.  DORR, 

E.  S.  MARTIN, 

KENYON  COX, 

S.  R.  DE  MEISSNER, 

H.  C.  BUNNER, 

GEORGE  W.  CABLE, 

and  Others. 

Price,  25  Cents.  For  a  Christmas  Present  nothing  could  be 
better  than  a  subscription,  $3.00  a  year. 

Charles  Scribner’s  Sons,  New  York. 
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The  Christmas  Number  of 

THE  CENTURY  MAGAZINE 

Ready  Thursday,  December  1st.  A  superb  holiday  number,  richly  illustrated,  and  with  specially  designed 

cover  in  green  and  gold.  This  number  contains: 


The  Opening  Chapters  of  “BENEFITS 
FORGOT.”  A  powerful  novel  of  life  in  Colo¬ 
rado:  its  business  methods,  romance,  and  adven¬ 
ture,  by  WOLCOTT  BALEST1ER,  author  of 
the  brilliant  short  stories,  “  Reffey,”  “  A  Com¬ 
mon  Story,”  etc.,  whicli  have  appeared  in  The 
Century,  and  joint  author  of  “  The  Naulahka” 
with  Rudyard  Kipling. 


War  Correspondence  as  a  Fine  Art. 

Thrilling  stories  of  adventures  in  the  great  Euro¬ 
pean  wars,  by  the  famous  war  correspondent, 
ARCHIBALD  FORBES;  with  portraits  of 
well-known  correspondents  —  William  Howard 
Russell,  of  the  London  “Times,”  Kingston,  Mac- 
Gahan,  Millet,  Forbes,  and  others. 


SERIOUS  PAPERS  OF  SPECIALTIME= 
LINESS.  The  Problem  of  Poverty,  by  the 
Rev.  Washington  Gladden  ;  The  Effect  of  Sci= 
entific  Study  on  Religious  Beliefs,  by  Prof. 
H.  S.  Williams. 


SEVEN  COMPLETE  STORIES  by  Ed¬ 
ward  Eggleston, Thomas  Nelson  Page,  F.  Hopkin- 
son  Smith,  and  others.  Most  of  them  illustrated. 

First  Instalment  of  BALCONY  STORIES 
by  Grace  King.  A  series  of  charming  short 
stories  of  life  in  Louisiana,  by  one  of  the  most 
talented  of  American  writers. 

PICTURESQUE  NEW  YORK,  by  Mrs. 
Van  Rensselaer.  A  most  delightful  paper  by 
a  lover  of  New'  York,  illustrated  with  wood-en¬ 
graved  reproductions  of  etchings. 

OTHER  CONTRIBUTIONS  from  Rudyard 
Kipling,  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich,  Mary  E.  Wilkins, 
John  Hav,  James  Whitcomb  Riley,  Elizabeth  Rob¬ 
ins  Pennell,  Frank  Dempster  Sherman,  and  others. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  CENTURY  can  be  had  of  any  bookseller  or  newsdealer ,  price  35  cents.  Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe.  Begin  with 
November ,  the  first  number  of  the  new  volume.  December  is  the  Christmas  number.  January  will  be  another  great  issue,  containing  a  com¬ 
plete  story  by  MARK  TWAIN  and  other  special  features.  February  will  be  the  Midwinter  number,  richly  illustrated.  Subscription  to 
THE  CENTURY  MAGAZINE  costs  $ 4.00  a  year.  Remit  by  check ,  draft,  money-order,  express-order,  or  by  registered  tetter. 


First  Instalment  of  “  LEAVES  FROM 
THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  SALVINI.” 

Personal  reminiscences  of  the  great  Italian  trage¬ 
dian  :  his  boyhood,  first  appearance,  early  strug¬ 
gles,  etc.  Illustrated  with  portraits  of  Salvini, 
Ristori,  and  others. 

INTERESTING  PERSONAL  PAPERS  : 
“  Impressions  of  Browning  and  his  Art,” 

by  a  personal  friend;  with  two  new  portraits  of 
Browning.  Jenny  Lind,  a  brief  biographical 
sketch,  beginning  a  series  on  notable  women ; 
with  full-page  portrait. 


Sacred  Pictures  by  Famous  Artists.  An 

exquisite  frontispiei e,  “  Madonna  and  Child,  ’  by 
Dagnan-Bouveret;  “Ringing  theChristmas  Bells,” 
by  E.  H.  Blashfield;  “The  Virgin  Enthroned,” 
from  a  painting  by  Abbott  H.  Thayer;  “The 
Mother,”  from  a  painting  by  Edward  E.  Sim¬ 
mons;  “Madonna,”  by  Francis  Vincent  Du 
Mond  ;  “  The  Annunciation,”  by  M.  L.  Macomber. 

“SWEET  BELLS  OUT  OF  TUNE.”  The 

second  instalment  of  this  splendid  story  of  New 
York  society  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  author  of 
“The  Anglomaniacs,”  etc.  Illustrated  by  Charles 
Dana  Gibson.  This  story  was  begun  in  the 
November  number. 


THE  CENTURY  CO.,  33  East  17th  Street,  New  York. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.’S  New  and  Illustrated  Booh. 


YULE=TI  DE  BOOKS. 


Illustrated  by  Hugh  Thompson.  Cloth ,  gilt,  $2  00. 

Days  With  Sir  Roger  De  Coverley. 

Reprinted  from  the  Spectator.  With  illustrations  by 
Hugh  Thompson.  Uniform  with  “Cranford,” 

“  The  Vicar  of  Wakefield,”  etc.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt,  $2. 

Also  a  large  paper  edition  limited  to  250  copies  for  Eng¬ 
land  and  America,  printed  on  hand-made  paper  and  bound 
in  buckram. 

Edition  de  luxe,  uniform  with  the  “  Makers  of  Flor¬ 
ence."  8vo ,  $6.00. 

The  Makers  of  Venice. 

Doges,  Conquerors,  Painters,  and  Men  of  Letters. 

By  Mrs.  Oliphant.  With  illustrations  by  R.  R. 

Holmes,  F.S.A.,  and  twenty  additional  illustrations. 

Medium  8vo,  bound  in  half  buckram,  $6.00. 

By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  John  Lubbock ,  M.P.,  F.R.S. 

The  Beauties  of  Nature 

And  the  Wonders  of  the  World  We  Live  In.  By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  John 
Lubbock,  M.P.,  F.R.S.  With  numerous  illustrations  and  full  page  plates. 
Uniform  with  the  new  edition  of  “The  Pleasures  of  Life.”  iamo,  cloth, 
gilt,  $1.50. 

His  volume  is  a  perfect  storehouse  of  information,  imparted  in  a  style  that  once 
charms  and  interests.  There  are  over  fifty  illustrations  and  twelve  page  plates,  all 
admirable,  the  latter  being  of  uncommon  beauty  and  interest. — Saturday  Evening 
Gazette ,  Boston. 

“The  Beauties  of  Nature”  will  take  rank  with  the  gifted  author’s  “Pleasures  of 
Life.” — Boston  Times. 

A  New  Volume  of  Poems  by  the  late  Lord  Tennyson. 

The  Death  of  (Enone,  Akbar’s  Dream, 

And  other  Poems.  Uniform  with  “The  Foresters,  Robin  Hood  and  Maid 
Marian.”  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Also  a  large-paper,  limited  edition  on  hand-made  paper,  $3.00. 

NEW  NOVELS.  A  N  'ew  Novel  by  F.  Marion  Crawford. 

Don  Orsino. 

Being  a  sequel  to  “  Saracinesca”  and  “  Sant’  Ilario.”  By  F.  Marion  Craw¬ 
ford.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

Saracinesca.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00.  |  Sant’  Ilario.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

.'.  Uniform  with  the  New  Edition  of  Mr.  Crawford’s  Novels. 

Macmillan  he  Cols  New  Illustrated  Catalogue  oj  Holiday  Gift-Books  will  be  sent 
free  by  mail  to  any  address  on  application. 

MACMILLAN  &  CO.,  -  112  Fourth  Ave.,  NEW  YORK. 


Poems  by  Helen  Jackson  (H.  H.) 

With  25  Photogravures  from  designs  by  Emile  Bayard,  Vignettes  by 
Garrett,  and  a  new  Portrait.  New  type,  Fnglish  paper,  cloth 
i2mo,  $3.00. 


A  Memoir  of  Honore  de  Balzac. 

Compiled  and  written  by  Katharine 
Prescott  Wormeley.  With 
Portrait.  i2mo,  half  russia,  $1.50. 

The  Wings  of  Icarus,  and  Other 
Poems. 

By  Susan  Marr  Spalding.  i6mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

Jane  Austen’s  Novels. 

With  frontispiece  by  E.  H.  Garrett. 
The  most  complete,  uniform  edition 
published.  12  volumes  in  library 
style,  half  ruby  morocco,  gilt  top, 
$15.00;  or  separately,  $1.25  per 
volume. 


Roses  of  Romance. 

From  the  Poems  of  John  Keats. 
Selected  and  illustrated  by  Ed¬ 
mund  H.  Garrett. 

Flowers  of  Fancy. 

From  the  works  of  Percy  Bysshe 
Shelley.  Arranged  and  illus¬ 
trated  by  Edmund  Tl.  Garrett. 

Both  of  the  above,  i6mo,  white  and 

gold,  in  box,  $2.00  ;  or  separately,  $1.00. 

Half  white  calf,  $6.00  the  set. 

Daily  Strength  for  Daily  Needs. 

Selections  for  Every  Day  in  the  Year. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00;  white  cloth, 
gilt,  $1.25. 


Miss  Dickinson’s  Poems,  2  vols. , 

each  .  .  .  .  $1  25 

Pastels  of  Men,  2  vols.,  each  1  00 
Power  through  Repose  .  1  00 

Meredith’s  Novels,  12  vols., 

each  .  .  .  1  5° 

Balzac’s  Novels,  22  vols.,  each  1  50 
Lovers’  Year  Book  of  Poetry, 

2  vols. ,  each  .  .  1  25 


In  His  Name. 

Illustrated.  By  Rev.  E.  E.  Hale. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Sold  by  a/l  booksellers,  postpaid  apt 
receipt  of  price. 

_ j|:|t 

ROBERTS  BROS,  Publttrs, 


BOSTON.  (106 ) 


LIFE 


“Love’s  not  Time’s  Fool.” 

Are  yoit  f 

Are  you  always  just  a  little  behind-hand?  Don’t  make  that  mistake  this  year. 
Now  is  the  time  to  answer  the  perplexing  question:  “What  shall  I  give 
them  ?  ”  What  is  beautiful,  useful,  inexpensive,  and  sure  to  give  delight ;  a 
constant,  cheerful  reminder  all  the  year  through  ? 

Looks  and  acts  like  a  hundred-dollar  watch.  Appearance,  time,  durability, 
are  all  there,  and  yet  it  costs  only  $\$  down  to  $4.  No  long  spring  any  more. 
It  winds  in  five  seconds. 

The  Quick=Winding  Waterbury. 


An  accurate  jeweled  time  keeper,  with  all  modern  improvements — 
stem  set,  stem  wind,  case  in  filled  gold  or  coin-silver,  hand  engraved 
and  warranted.  All  jewelers  keep  it;  in  styles  for  everybody. 


Not 

Necessary 

to  wear  heavy,  uncomfortable  shoes 
in  rainy  and  wet  weather. 

THE 

CORK  FILLED 

Burt  &  Packard 

“Korrect  Shape” 

SHOES 

exclude  all  dampness,  and  are  light 
and  flexible.  Made  in  all  the  latest 
and  most  stylish  shapes. 

boshop.  Park  Place  and  Broadway. 


PACKARD  &  FIELD, 

Works :  Brockton,  Mass. 


Blair’s 
Film 

doesn’t  disappoint  the  user. 

Don’t  think,  because  your  season’s  work  has  been  an  utter  failure  on 
account  of  the  misrepresentation  of  certain  specialty  Camera  manufacturers, 
that  the  whole  Snap  Shot  Camera  business  is  a  fraud.  Thousands  of  users  ot 
Hawkeyes  with  Roll  Holders  (Hand  and  Folding)  and  Kamarets  will  tell  you 
that  Blair’s  Film  has  uniformly  given  good  results. 

Blair’s  Film  is  made  by  an  entirely  new  and  original  method,  and  in 
addition  to  its  uniformity  it  is  safe  for  all  seasons  as  it  will  not  frill. 

Don’t  be  deceived 

of  others  cause  you  always  to  insist  that  your  Roll  Holder,  Kamaret  or  Kodak 
be  reloaded  with  Blair’s  Film.  If  any  dealer  says  this  can’t  be  done,  tell 
him  you  can  attend  to  it,  and  write  us  or  send  your  instrument  (whatever  it  is) 
to  any  of  our  offices  and  we  will  at  once  reload  and  return. 

As  makers  of  Cameras  for  Amateurs  and  the  Trade  since  1880,  and  the  largest  Camera 
manufacturers  in  the  world,  we  not  only  know  what  is  wanted,  but  test  every  specialty 
before  placing  it  on  the  market.  Catalogue  of  our  specialties,  including  new  style  of  Folding 
Haweye  (combining  every  qualification  of  the  professional  Camera  with  compactness),  sent 
for  stamp. 

No  “FRILLS”  on  this. 

A  gentleman  traveling  through  the  Orient  writes  us :  “I  have  recently  had  devel¬ 
oped  by  Nadar  (the  leading  photographer  of  Paris)  some  300  of  my  negatives  and  got 
an  average  of  95  good  negatives  of  each  hundred. — He  was  wonderfully  impressed 

with  their  quality.  He  says  they  are  away  ahead  of - .”  This  was  followed  by  the 

following : 

Paris,  3  November,  1892. 

We  have  been  honored  by - s  visit,  who  gave  us  some  films  of  your  manufacture; 

the  result  was  so  satisfactory  that  we  enclose  order  for  goods  which  may  be  entertain¬ 
ing  for  you . We  remain,  yours  faithfully, 

53  Rue  des  Mathurins, 

51  Rue  D’Aujon.  P.  M.  NADAR. 

THE  BLAIR  CAiTERA  COMPANY,  Manufacturers.  Main  Office— 471  Tremont 

Street,  Boston. 

Branches — 451-453  Broadway,  New  York  ;  918  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia;  245-247  State 

Street,  Chicago. 

Factories — Boston,  Pawtucket,  Greenpoint  and  Brooklyn.  E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY 

&  CO.,  New  York,  Trade  Agents. 


It  is 
the 
only 
one! 


The  city  editor  had  worked  off  the  ancient  Egyp¬ 
tian  chestnut  of  the  philosopher  who  accidentally 
tipped  over  a  small  water-bottle  just  as  he  dropped 
asleep,  and  after  dreaming  a  forty-eight-column  non¬ 
pareil  dream,  awoke  to  find  the  water  not  yet  all 
run  out. 

I  had  told  my  famous  story  of  the  man  who  was 
overcome  by  slumber  just  as  the  clock  was  striking 
midnight,  dreamed  a  long,  complicated  dream  that 
it  took  him  half  of  the  next  day  to  tell  to  his  junior 
clerk,  who  couldn't  get  away,  and  awoke  to  hear  the 
last  three  of  the  twelve  strokes. 

Cooper  had  sat  silently  listening;  but  now  he 
braced  up  manfully,  and  with  a  look  of  desperate 
resolve  he  began  : 

“  i  had  an  even  more  wonderful  experience  than 
those  you  have  been  relating,  gentlemen,  myself.  I 
had  been  out  interviewing  strikers,  and  when  I  got 
into  the  office,  and  handed  in  my  last  bit  of  copy,  1 
was  dead  beat  out.  1  came  over  here  to  my  corner 
and  dropped  into  this  chair,  and  was  asleep  before 
I  struck  the  cushion.  1  straightway  began  to  dream. 
I  lived  a  whole  lifetime,  from  a  little  babe  to  old  age. 
Every  step  of  my  education,  every  difficult  lesson, 
was  reviewed  in  detail,  even  to  intricate  geometrical 
problems.  I  fell  in  love,  courted  and  married  three 
different  girls,  committed  a  murder,  lived  through 
every  incident  of  a  long  tiial,  and  served  a  sentence 
of  twenty  years,  every  day  of  which  was  distinct  and 
full  of  minute  incidents  of  prison  life. 

“  Sailed  on  a  three  years'  voyage  around  the  world, 
and  in  the  last  month  of  the  last  year  was  wrecked 
on  a  desert  island;  captured  by  cannibals;  nearly 
crushed  by  a  boa-constrictor ;  rescued  by  the  Rus¬ 
sians,  only  to  be  sentenced  to  Siberia,  from  which 
I  escaped  and  wandered  through  the  Arctic  regions 
for  months.  Did  splendid  work  as  reporter  on  a 
morning  newspaper  for  several  years,  and  the  city 
editor  was  just  about  to  make  me  his  assistant,  when 
1  suddenly  awoke.  Some  one  had  placed  a  pin  in 
that  chair,  and  I  had  dreamed  that  entire  dream 
between  the  moment  when  I  started  to  sit  down  and 
when  I  struck  that  pin.” 

And  the  city  editor  and  I  arose,  put  on  our  coats 
in  beaten  silence,  and  went  home  to  bed. — Harper's 
Bazar. 

“There’s  one  wise  thing  about  having  only  one 
leg,”  said  the  veteran.  “  A  pair  of  socks  lasts  twice 
as  long  as  they  would  otherwise.” — Elmira  Echoes. 


“  And  this  is  the  founder  of  our  house.  He 

FOUGHT  UNDER  WILLIAM  THE  CONQUEROR.” 

“I  SUPPOSE  YOU  ARE  VERY  PROUD  OF  HIM?” 

“Well,  hardly.  You  see  he  is  the  only 

ONE  OF  OUR  HOUSE  SINCE  ITS  FOUNDATION,  WITH¬ 
OUT  ANCESTORS  ” 


“  One  of  the  coolest  actions  I  ever  observed  in  the 
course  of  my  express  experience,”  said  an  express 
messenger  to  a  reporter  of  the  Cinctnti  ati  Times- 
Star ,  “  was  that  of  a  rough  fellow  from  New  Mexico. 
He  was  poorly  dressed,  and  boarded  our  train  at 
Tombstone  on  a  second-class  ticket,  depositing  at 
the  same  time  a  box  in  the  care  of  the  express  agent, 
labeled  ‘  Rattlesnakes— handle  with  care.’  It  was  a 
small  soap  box  and  not  very  heavy,  but  you  can  bet 
that  box  was  zealously  guarded.  At  Kansas  City  he 
came  and  got  the  box  and  carried  it  off  to  a  bank. 
The  banker  was  a  friend  of  mine,  and,  meeting  him 
the  next  day,  I  asked  what  that  fellow  did  in  the 
bank  with  the  rattlesnakes. 

‘  Rattlesnakes  1  Well,  that’s  a  good  joke  on  the 
express  company,’  he  replied.  ‘That  box  had 
exactly  $80,000  in  $io  greenbacks  in  it.’ 

“  If  the  money  had  been  entered  as  money  we 
would  have  charged  him  a  neat  sum  for  its  transpor¬ 
tation,  but  by  labeling  it  rattlers,  he  had  it  carried 
for  a  trifle,  and  I’ll  venture  it  was  more  secure  from 
robbers  under  that  simple  title  than  it  would  have 
been  in  the  stoutest  saf e.."— Boston  Transcript. 

Wife  :  Do  you  think  Tommy  disturbs  our 
neighbors  with  his  drum  ? 

Husband:  I’m  afiaid  so.  They  made  him  a 
present  of  a  nice  new  knife  to-day.— Rochester 
fury. 

Mr.  Shortweight  (dealer  in  coal)  :  I  want  you 
to  settle  for  that  ton  of  coal  you  got  a  few  days  ago. 
A  man  has  to  pay  for  what  he  gets  in  this  world. 

Customer  :  You  are  right,  sir.  And  when  he 
buys  coal  he  has  to  pay  for  a  lot  he  doesn’t  get. 

Stuart  :  Was  it  protection  that  enabled  Fergall 
to  acquire  his  enormous  wealth  ? 

McCaustic  :  Certainly ;  for  six  years  he  was  a 
New  York  police  captain. — The  Club. 

“  Jenny,”  called  out  Mrs.  Wilson  to  her  beautiful 
daughter  upstairs,  “I’ve  got  the  washing’ ready  for 
you  to  hang  out.” 

Then  Miss  Jenny  put  aside  the  novel  she  was 
reading,  rolled  up  the  sleeves  from  her  lovely  white 
arms,  and  going  down  stairs  filled  her  pretty  mouth 
with  clothes-pins  and  hung  out  the  clothes,  just  as 
young  M’Garrigan  went  by  to  his  dinner.  The 
engagement  will  be  announced  shortly. — Exchange. 
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JACKETS,  CAPES, 

FUR  GARMENTS.  ETC. 

A.  Jaeckel, 


FURRIER, 


11  East  19th  Street,  New  York. 

Bet.  Breadway  and  5th  Av«. 

Receiver  of  tlie  grand  gold  medal  of  the  Paris 
Exposition  Universelle,  1889. 


Catalogues  Sent  on  Application. 
Mention  Life. 
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I- 


1 


IRebfem 


Winter 

Novelties 


FOR 


Driving, 

Traveling, 

Walking 

WRAPS, 

COATS, 

GOWNS 

AND 

CAPES. 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVENUE,  CHICACO,  ILL.,  and 
210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 


^he  decorator  and  furnisher 

IS  THE  ONLY  JOUmQl  .... 

Published  in  America 


DEVOTED  TO  THE  SUBJECT  OF 


Art  Furniture  and  Furnishings 

and  Interior  Decorations. 


PENNSYLVANIA  Railroad. 

THE  STANDARD  RAIL  W A  Y  OF  AMERICA. 

Pleasure  Tours  to  the  Golden  Cate  ! 

AFFORDING  AN  EXCEPTIONAL  OPPORTUNITY  TO  VISIT 

CALIFORNIA. 

THE  TOURISTS  TRAVEL  BY  A 

SUPERBLY  APPOINTED  TRAIN 

Of  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room,  Sleeping,  Smoking 
and  Library,  Dining  and  Observation  Cars— an  exact 


Pennsylvania  Limited. 

:  FEBRUARY  8th,  1893, 

MARCH  2d,  1893, 

MARCH  29th,  1893. 


Counterpart  of  the 

DATES  OF  STARTING, 

The  Most  Attractive  Trips  that  can  be  Enjoyed. 

PYn  ID  Qin\I  for  first  and  second  tours  include  all  necessary  expenses  in  both  direc- 

CAvU  N  |  l^/IVL  I  tions,  three  days’  board  at  Hotel  de  Corondo,  San  Diego,  and  trans¬ 

portation  to  the  principal  resorts  of  California.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessary  expenses  are  included  for  the  entire 
time  absent.  Return  limits  of  tickets  for  all  tours  adjustable  to  the  wishes  of  tourists. 

Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party. 

For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  apply  to  Ticket  Agents,  or  address  Tourist  Agent,  845  Broadway,  New 
York,  850  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn,  or  233  South  Fourth  Street,  Philadelphia. 

J.  It.  WOOD,  Gen' l  Passenger  Agent. 


“  The  Decorator  and  Furnisher,”  as  its  title  suggests,  is  an  art  journal 
devoted  to  the  beautifying  of  the  home,  advocating  the  use  of  artistic  furnishings, 
not  necessarily  expensive,  but  those  which  will  give  the  greatest  satisfaction  to  the 
purchaser. 

It  describes  and  illustrates  modern  and  antique  furniture  and  furnishings, 
marquetry,  porcelain,  carpets,  carving,  upholstery,  etc. 

This  most  instructive  and  useful  magazine  (now  in  its  twenty-first  volume)  is 
the  only  one  of  its  kind  published  in  this  country,  and,  in  fact,  there  is  no  foreign 
publication  like  it.  It  gives  new  and  original  designs  in  furniture,  the  remodeling 
of  interiors,  draperies,  stained  glass,  mosaics,  etc. 

The  Home  Workshop  is  a  special  feature,  giving  hints  on  every  conceivable 
subject  in  relation  to  the  adornment  of  the  home.  It  describes  and  illustrates  the 
art  of  arranging  cosy  corners,  Moorish  divans,  dens,  stair  landings,  settees,  win- 
daw  draperies,  portieres,  dressing  tables,  mantel  pieces,  screens  for  dining-rooms, 
and  for  enclosing  bay  windows,  window  seats,  etc.,  and  the  decoration  of  wall 
panels,  dados  and  friezes. 

NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  SUBSCRIBE. 

Yearly  Subscription,  $4.  Single  Copies,  35  Cts. 

THE  DECORATOR  AND  FURNISHER, 

150  Nassau  Street,  New  York. 
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Tailoring  on  a 


Big  Scale. 


If  you  live  or  travel  anywhere  in  these  United  States,  it  is  possible  to 
have  most  suitable  clothing  made  to  order  by  one  or  another  of  Nicoll  the 
Tailor’s  Establishments — Located  in  nearly  every  principal  City  in  America. 

STORES  IN 


Chicago, 

Denver, 

New  York  (Bowery), 
New  York  (Broadway) 
Portland,  Org , 
Indianapolis, 


Washington,  D.  C., 
Boston, 

Pittsburgh, 

Minneapolis, 

St.  Paul, 

Los  Angeles, 


Omaha, 

Cincinnati, 

St.  Louis, 
Kansas  City, 
Hartford, 

San  Francisco. 


We  display  a  large  assortment  of  skillfully  selected  fabrics  (over  3,ooo styles 
We  make  to  order 


Trousers, 

Suits  and  Overcoats, 


$5  to  $15 
■520  to  $65 


These  prices  are  often  imitated,  but  few,  if  any,  produce  garments 
equal  to  ours. 

We  make  garments  at  short  notice,  or  forward  them  to  any  destina¬ 
tion,  often  to  our  other  stores  for  delivery. 


Samples,  Fashion  Plate,  etc., 
mailed  on  application. 

CHICAGO  STORE: 

Cor.  Clark  and  Adams. 


TAILOR 


Measures  recorded  for 
future  reference. 

NEW  YORK  STORES: 

Broadway  and  Bowery. 


‘Higgins &Seiter 

50-52  West 22nd. St.  NewYork  b'U  VOTTERY 


Near 

6-Ave 


In  selecting 
CHRISTMAS  GIFTS, 

or  articles  for  home  use  or 
decoration ,  a  visit  to  our  store 
would  be  of  great  interest  to 
you.  If  a  personal  visit  is  im¬ 
possible,  we  would  be  pleased 
to  mail  you  our  beautifully 
illustrated  Catalogue,  which  is 
issued  especially  for  your  bene¬ 
fit.  Mention  this  publication 
and  send  for  it  at  once — Free. 

Send  a  trial  order  for  goods, 
as  herewith  illustra.ted. 


BREAD&BinTER  PIATe 

For<4et-me-ncit  decoration 
(  with  clouded  gold  border, 

fjaviland  Chma  Do£ 


CUT  GLASS 


fT.OWER 

S/6  Diamond 


VASE, 
&  Fan. 


inches  high  $2.75  < 


Edith:  What  lovely  gloves,  Evelyn.  Are  those  the  Fontaine? 
Evelyn:  Yes,  my  dear;  AND  the  first  pair  you  buy,  you  know, 

THEY  GIVE  YOU  CHEAPER;  THESE  WERE  REALLY  A  DOLLAR  AND  A  HALF, 
BUT  I  GOT  THEM  FOR  A  DOLLAR  THIRTY-FIVE — I’M  GOING  TO  GIVE  MAMMA 


Just  the  thing  for  Christmas  or  Wedding  Presents. 
Samples  can  be  seen  at  New  York  Office,  18  Broadway. 


HALF  A  DOZEN  PAIR  FOR  CHRISTMAS. 


DINNERS  AND  RECEPTIONS. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  CO., 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mieh. 


NO  SNARLING! 

SAVE  TIME,  TROUBLE  AND  TEMPER. 

AND  USE 
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HARPERS 

GREAT  AHERICAN  PERIODICALS. 


HARPER’S  MAGAZINE  for  1893. 

Two  New  Novels  begin  in  the  January  Number  :  “The 
Refugees,”  a  great  American  Historical  Romance,  by  A. 
Conan  Doyle,  and  “Horace  Chase,”  an  American  Story,  by 
Constance  Fenimore  Woolson. 

Among  the  other  attractions  for  the  year  will  be  : 

New  articles  on  the  South  and  West,  by  Julian  Ralph. 

Articles  on  Old  New  York,  by  Thomas  A.  Janvier, 
illustrated. 

Articles  on  Russia  and  Germany,  by  Poultney  Bigelow, 
illustrated  by  Remington. 

Impressions  of  A  Season  in  London,  by  Richard  Harding 
Davis,  illustrated. 

Eastern  Riders.  Five  papers  by  Colonel  T.  A.  Dodge, 
U.  S.  A.,  illustrated. 

The  African  Slave-Trade,  by  Henry  M.  Stanley, 
illustrated  by  Remington. 

Italian  Gardens  described  and  illustrated  by  Chas.  A.  Platt. 

Personal  Recollections  of  John  G.  Whittier,  by  Mrs. 
James  T.  Fields,  illustrated. 

Short  Stories  by  popular  authors. 

Illustrations  of  Shakespeare’s  Comedies,  by  E.  A.  Abbey. 

A  New  Novel  by  William  Black,  to  begin  in  the  June 

Number,  etc. 

HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  for  1893. 

There  are  more  than  Twelve  Hundred  Pages  brimful  of 
Stories,  Pictures,  Puzzles  and  Fun,  in  every  volume  of  this 
juvenile  weekly. 

How  Edison  Triumphed.  The  great  inventor’s  own 
account  of  his  early  struggles  and  failures. 

Queer  Greenland  Folk.  Lieutenant  Robert  E.  Peary, 
U.  S.  N.,  tells  the  boys  and  girls  of  America,  through 
Harper’s  Young  People,  about  the  queer  folk  he  found  in 
Northern  Greenland. 

How  to  Get  On  In  Life.  Professor  William  Mathews 
is  entertaining  and  instructive  in  the  four  articles  that  he 
has  prepared. 

Our  National  Capital.  These  descriptive  papers  will  be 
found  just  the  thing  to  read  in  connection  with  your  history 
lessons. 

The  Mate  of  the  “Mary  Ann.”  The  leading  feature  of 
Harper’s  Young  People  is  its  stories.  This  is  one  of  our 
best — a  serial,  by  Sophie  Swett. 

The  Romance  of  Commerce.  These  charming  papers 
tell  how  great  merchants  opened  up  the  New  World,  and 
include  such  subjects  as:  “The  Quest  of  the  North-west 
Passage,”  “The  South  Sea  Bubble,”  and  “The  Chase  of 
the  Spanish  Galleons.” 

The  World’s  Fair.  During  the  year  special  pains  will  be 
taken  to  tell  you  all  about  the  Exposition. 


HARPER’S  BAZAR  for  1893. 

Harper’s  Bazar  begins  its  Twenty-sixth  Volume  in  1893.  It 
is  the  best  weekly  journal  for  women  in  the  world. 

Fashion.  The  Bazar’s  facilities  are  unsurpassed.  It  antici¬ 
pates  changes  in  the  mode.  In  New  York  Fashions  it 
gives  important  details  about  fabrics,  tints  and  textures. 

Worth  Models.  Sandoz  and  Magniant  constantly  fur¬ 
nish  beautiful  designs  for  the  Bazar  from  Worth  models, 
for  carriage,  promenade,  dinner,  reception,  and  evening 
toilets. 

The  Pattern-Sheet  Supplement  enables  women  to  cut 
their  own  garments  at  home,  and  is  indispensable  to  the 
modiste. 

Serials  will  be  written  by  Walter  Besant  and  Edna  Lyall. 

Cooking  and  Serving.  Useful  recipes  in  great  variety 
will  be  prepared  by  competent  writers. 

Embroidery  and  Needle-work  will  be  frequently  illus¬ 
trated. 

Special  Features.  “At  the  Toilet,”  by  ChristineTerhune 
Herrick.  “Color  Effects  in  the  Garden,”  by  Candace 
Wheeler.  Olive  Thorne  Miller  will  write  of  domestic 
pets.  The  work  of  women  in  the  Columbian  Exposition 
will  be  constantly  and  fully  reported. 

HARPER’S  WEEKLY  for  1893. 

Harper’s  Weekly  for  the  coming  year  will  present  more 
attractive  features  than  any  other  periodical  of  this  country. 

The  Columbian  Exposition  will  be  illustrated  by  an  artist 
whose  studio  will  be  in  Chicago  as  long  as  the  Fair  lasts, 
and  its  features  will  be  described  by  special  correspondents 
in  that  city. 

Army  and  Navy.  Harper’s  Weekly  will  continue  to  be 
what  may  be  called  the  official  pictorial  organ  of  the  two 
services. 

Public  Events,  disasters  by  fire  and  flood,  and  all  incidents 
of  public  concern  will  be  brought  out  as  promptly  as  they 
become  of  interest. 

The  Political  Events  of  the  year  and  the  statesmen  who 
appear  prominently  in  them  will  be  pictured  with  pen  and 
pencil. 

Portraits,  for  which  the  Weekly  is  justly  celebrated,  with 
biographical  sketches,  will  be  given  of  men  and  women  of 
note. 

Amateur  Sport.  This  popular  Department  will  continue 
under  the  editorship  of  Caspar  W.  Whitney. 

The  Short  Stories,  which  are  a  marked  feature  of  the 
Weekly,  are  by  such  writers  as  Rudyard  Kipling,  A. 
Conan  Doyle,  W.  Clark  Russell,  Walter  Besant, 
Richard  Harding  Davis,  Olive  Schreiner,  John  Ken¬ 
drick  Bangs,  and  Julian  Ralph. 


TERMS  FOR  HARPER’S  PERIODICALS. 

Postage  Free  to  all  Subscribers  in  the  United  States,  Canada,  or  Mexico. 

HARPER’S  MAGAZINE,  per  Year,  $4.00  HARPER’S  BAZAR,  -  -  -  -  per  Year,  $4.00 

HARPER’S  WEEKLY,  -  “  4.00  HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE,  -  -  “  2.00 

Booksellers  and  Postmasters  usually  receive  Subscriptions.  Subscriptions  sent  direct  to  the  publishers  should  be  accompanied  by  Post-office  Money  Order 
or  Urejt,  When  no  time  is  specified ,  Subscriptions  will  begin  with  the  current  Number. 

Address  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  Franklin  Square,  N.  Y. 
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LIFE 


RETROSPECTIVELY  SPEAKING. 

\A7"HEN  Life  began,  experienced  persons  said: 

*  *  “  Swift  move  Lachesis’  shears  toward  that  slim  thread 

A  line  so  slender  can’t  protracted  be : 

Lo  Punchinello’s  early  tomb !  and  see 
Yon  tumulus  whose  cut  off  hump  declares 
How  premature  an  end  was  Vanity  Fair’s. 

Brightness  and  brevity  as  surely  mate 
As  pork  and  beans.  It  isn’t  chance  ;  it’s  fate  ! 

A  few  brief  months  of  corruscation,  then 
Life  will  go  out.”  So  said  experienced  men. 

A  decade  swift  since  then  this  Earth  has  sped, 

And  every  day  has  turned  things  on  their  head. 

Croakers  who  moaned  “  short  Life!  ”  themselves  haveYlied, 
Strong  banks  have  bursted  ;  men  whose  means  defied 
All  turns  of  fortune  have  been  brought  to  use 
The  surer  plan  of  having  naught  to  lose. 

“  Assured  success  ”  has  gone  through  bankruptcy. 

Merit  in  partnership  with  Industry 

Have  somehow  failed  to  justify  presumption, 

And  draw  a  salary  now,  employed  by  Gumption. 

New  journals,  solemn,  fiscal,  economic, 

Religious,  newsy,  sporty,  spicy,  comic, 

Diurnal,  weekly — every  kind  you  take — 

Have  mostly  left  depression  in  their  wake. 

Still  round  this  world  has  spun,  nor  lost  a  minute, 

And  Life — “brief,  fitful  Life,” — Life  still  is  in  it. 

Ten  times  around  the  freckled  orb  of  day, 

Hebdomadally  blazing  out  the  way, 

What  a  procession  of  its  blessed  self 

Stalks  through  that  score  of  volumes  on  Life’s  shelf ! 

What  old,  old  friends  perennially  appear  1 
What  new  ones  come  and  go,  to  chide  or  cheer ! 

Fair  Chloe,  both  ways  drawn,  choosing  by  toss 
’Twixt  Strephon’s  ardor  and  old  Bullion’s  dross; 

Lucy  and  Jack  kept  single  by  the  curse 
Of  large  requirements  and  a  slender  purse  ; 
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The  joys  ornate  in  which  the  rich  compete  ; 

The  simple  pastimes  of  a  Thompson  street ; 
Shanty-brecl  Romeo's  high-flown  speeches  poured 
Into  the  infant  ears  of  his  adored  ; 

Cesnola's  fragments  joined  with  too  much  skill ; 

The  summer-girl,  by  ennui  driven  to  kill 
Too  sluggish  hours  by  stirring  with  her  fan 
The  smouldering  passion  of  the  casual  man  ; 

The  Sabbatarian,  aye  obtusely  prone 
To  estimate  the  Lord’s  day  as  his  own  ; 

The  anxious  tests  the  newly  married  make 

To  learn  what  course  two  lives  when  lumped  must  take 

In  all  his  uses  in  recurring  course 

That  dearest  quadruped  to  man,  the  horse  ; 

Dudes,  chappies,  flunkies,  bishops,  statesmen,  sports  ; 
Brusque  millionaires  ;  professors  of  all  sorts ; 

Managing  matrons,  doctors,  perfect  dears  ; 

Prudes,  politicians,  fortune-hunting  peers  ; 

Prigs,  flirts,  small  boys  chock  full  of  devilment  ; 
Wrong-headed  folks  who  err  with  good  intent ; 
Policemen,  parsons,  all  the  recurring  train 
That  cross  the  boards  of  time,  and  come  again, 

While  down  in  front  in  strongest  light  confer 
The  score-score  stars  of  the  McAllister. 

Dear  hundred  thousand  friends  to  whom  Life  owes 
The  vital  force  by  which  it  lives  and  grows, 

Your  prompt  support  its  infant  steps  that  propped 
And  never  since  has  wavered,  much  less  stopped. 

Is  still  its  best  possession — its  very  self. 

Since  when  that  ceases  Life  goes  on  the  shelf. 

For  any  good  Life  has  availed  to  do, 

The  lion’s  share  of  praise  belongs  to  you. 

’Twas  you  that  opened  Gotham’s  Museum’s  door 
And  helped  make  Sunday  useful  to  the  poor  ; 

’1  was  you,  last  summer,  and  your  fostering  care, 

That  gave,  through  Life,  four  thousand  babes  fresh  air. 
Your  laugh  has  turned  purse-proud  Assumption  pale, 
Your  scornful  eyes  have  seen  Imposture  quail, 
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And  driven  the  bigot  skulk¬ 
ing  from  his  niche, 

And  checked  the  follies  of  the 
idle  rich. 

Life,  truly,  fits  the  shafts  to 
proper  strings 

But  ’tis  your  hands  that  give 
the  missiles  wings. 

Be  still  the  sun  that  brings 
Life’s  buds  to  bloom  ! 

Forgive  its  faults  ;  its  failings 
still  assume 

To  be  such  griefs  as  come  to 
every  man 

When  what  he  would  falls 
short  of  what  he  can  : 

Still  speed  its  darts  at  Folly 
as  she  flies ; 

Still  laugh  down  ostentation, 
meanness,  lies ; 

Still  share  its  mirth  ;  still  help 
its  humor’s  point 

To  jab  the  times  where’er 
they’re  out  of  joint. 

Whate’er  befalls  this  world 
of  greed  and  strife, 

While  Life  has  you,  be  sure 
you  shall  have  Life. 

Let’s  keep  on  trying,  without 
undue  fuss, 

To  make  the  world  less 
gloomy,  having  us. 

E.  S.  M. 


CONGRATULATORY. 
T^\EAR  LIFE:  My  con- 
gratulations.  I  used 
to  think  1  was  the  most  pure- 
minded  person  on  earth,  but 
your  frank  and  honest  expres¬ 
sions  concerning  some  things 
1  have  done  convinced  me  I 
was  only  a  prude  and  a  hypo¬ 
crite.  May  you  live  long  and 
prosper.  Yours, 

A.  COMESTALK. 

*  *  * 
'T'AEAR  LIFE:  My  com- 
pliments  and  good 
wishes.  I  have  reached  the 
point  where  I  am  sorry  about 
that  collection  of  casts  I 
patched  up, -and  am  glad  you 
called  public  attention  to  it. 
Yours  truly, 

Luigi  di  Psesnoler. 


NATURALLY. 
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M.  E.  W. 

EVER  since  the  first  year  of  Life’s 
existence  the  above  initials  have 
been  familiar  to  its  readers.  They  have 
been  appended  to  some  of  the  daintiest 
bits  of  verse  that  have  graced  our  pages. 

M.  E.  W.  is  a  retiring  person,  and  de¬ 
sires  to  be  known  through  her  work  rather 
than  her  personality.  At  our  earnest  solic¬ 
itation,  however,  and  in  view  of  the  joyful 
event  we  celebrate,  she  has  permitted  us 
to  publish  her  likeness. 

But  for  one  thing,  our  readers  would 
have  been  quite  sure  before  this  that 
M.  E.  W.  was  a  woman.  Her  verses 
have  the  delicacy  of  touch,  the  refinement 
of  sentiment,  and  the  gentleness  of  thought 
that  show  not  only  the  woman,  but  the 
woman  well-bred  and  of  far  more  than 
superficial  attainments.  M.  E.  W.,  how¬ 
ever,  is  distinctly,  though  delicately,  humor¬ 
ous.  This  is  a  rare  qualification  in  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  sex  which,  when  it  drops  into 
poetry  is  more  apt  to  deal  with  sighs  and 
heartbreaks  than  with  smiles  and  happi¬ 
ness.  Contrary  to  all  the  other  internal 
evidence  in  her  work,  it  might  have  led  to 
the  belief  that  Miss  W — there,  we  came 
very  near  betraying  her  name — was  a  man. 
Life’s  readers  have  been  the  gainers  by 
this  unusual  combination  of  daintiness 
and  humor,  and  doubtless  join  with  us 
in  the  harsh  criticism  that  we  see  too 
little  of  her  work. 


CONGRATULATORY. 


DEAR  LIFE  :  You  know  us  so  well  that  we  are  sure 
you  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  us  again,  and  especially 
on  this  auspicious  occasion.  We  send  you  the  enclosed  Ode 
for  which  you  need  not  remit  at  the  customary  rate  paid  for 
bad  poetry. 

Now  upon  this  day  so  cheery, 

We  don’t  mean  to  make  you  weary 

With  our  customary  mournful  tale  of  woe  ; 

But  we  want  to  join  the  ranks 
Of  those  now  giving  thanks, 

That  Life  through  a  decade  has  prospered  so. 

From  the  depths  of  the  waste-basket, 

Which  has  proved  the  final  casket 

Of  reams  of  verse  that  should  have  brought  us  fame, 

We  hear  a  mighty  chorus 
Of  bad  poets  gone  before  us, 

Who  sought  to  print  their  verses  tame  and  lame. 


But  no  matter  how  they  rave 
In  their  literary  grave, 

There  comes  a  gracious  whisper  from  the  strife  ; 

By  their  utmost,  best  endeavor, 

They  can  never,  never,  never, 

Find  any  way  again  to  come  to  Life. 

Wishing  you  every  success,  we  remain, 

Faithfully  and  constantly  yours, 

The  Amalgamated  Association  of  Bad  Poets. 

*  *  * 

The  Dude  Club,  Dec.  io. 
EAH  BOY  :  Many  happy  weturns  !  We  don’t  weally 
enjoy  the  way  you  wap  at  us  and  ou-ah  clothes,  but 
all  the  same  we  wish  you  gweat  pwospewity. 

Youahs  twuly, 

Chollie  and  Chappie. 


LIFE 


With  jesting  and  laughter  they  come  and  they  go, 
A  flippant  procession  of  Beauty  and  Beau ; 

Their  jests  and  their  gossip  enliven  the  air 
So  empty  of  earnest,  so  heedless  of  care, 

That  all  the  gay  spirits  amongst  them  agree 
The  more  make  the  merrier  afternoon  tea. 


Thro’  the  mellowing  dusk  of  the  candle-lit  room, 
A  faint  scent  drifts  out  as  of  roses  in  bloom, 

A  clinking  of  china,  a  snatch  of  a  song 
Caught  up  by  a  fiddle  and  floated  along; 

A  current  of  chatter  for  Fashion’s  decree 
Keeps  tongues  on  the  wag  at  an  afternoon  tea. 


But  I  am  far  wiser  than  they,  for  I  feel 
That  a  cosy  wood  fire  stirred  up  to  reveal 
Two  chairs  and  a  table  drawn  into  the  glow, 

And  Polly  to  pour  out  the  fragrant  Pekoe. 

The  pink  cup  for  her,  and  the  white  one  for  me, 

Is  the  only  real  way  to  take  afternoon  tea!  A/.  E.  IV. 


THERE’S  a  rumble  of  coaches  outside,  and  a  stir 
Of  damsels  half-smothered  in  velvet  and  fur; 
All  blooming  and  dimpled,  some  gentle,  some  proud, 
A  light-hearted,  happy,  insonciante  crowd; 

Who  flock  up  the  stairs,  now  by  two,  now  by  three, 
To  join  in  the  revel  of  afternoon  tea. 


I 

S  i 


CONGRATULATORY. 


S  r.  Petersburg,  Dec.  i,  (O.  S.) 
To  Our  Most  Illustrious  Cousin. 

GREETING :  It  pleases  me  to  extend  to  you  my  most  gra¬ 
cious  salutations  on  the  joyful  event  you  are  about  to  cele¬ 
brate.  You  have  reflected  severely  upon  my  policy  of  gov¬ 
erning  my  people,  and  in  evidence  of  my  appreciation  of  the 
error  of  my  ways,  and  in  commemoration  of  your  birthday,  1 
have  ordered  the  release  of  10,000  Siberian  exiles,  and  have 
ordered  the  execution  of  twenty-five  Imperial  Tax-Collectors. 
If  you  will  only  let  up  on  me  I  give  you  my  imperial  promise 
that  I  will  release  all  the  Siberian  exiles  and  give  my  people 
Alexander  Alexandrovich. 


Torture  Chamber  of  the 
National  Vivisection  Society, 
Dec.  10,  1892. 

DEAR  LIFE  :  We  tortured  six  dogs  and  four  rabbits  to 
death  last  night  to  show  that  we  don’t  care  whether 
you  have  a  birthday  or  not. 

Yours  truly, 

The  Nerve  Yankees. 


By  the  editors  of  Puck,  Punch,  Judge,  Judy,  Fun,  Flie- 
ende  Blactter,  La  Vie  Parisienne,  Le  Journal  Amusant 
and  La  Caricature  in  congress  assembled,  it  is  hereby 
Resolved,  That  we  take  off  our  hats  to  Life. 
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FRANCIS  GILBERT  ATTWOOD. 


CONGRATULATORY. 


Marlborough  Club,  London,  Dec.  5. 
EAR  LIFE  :  Ma  wants  me  to  write  and  congratulate 
you  on  your  birthday,  in  which  good  wishes  I  heartily 
join  her.  I’m  sorry  you  couldn’t  get  me  elected  Vice-Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  United  States.  We  had  a  big  game  last  night 
and  1  feel  a  bit  rocky  this  morning,  so  no  more  from 

Yours  truly,  Albert  Edward  Wettin. 

*  *  * 

DEAR,  GOOD,  KIND  LIFE :  We  wish  we  could  do 
something  to  make  your  birthday  give  you  as  much 
happiness  as  you  have  given  us  by  sending  us  to  the  country 
in  the  hot  weather.  But  we  are  only  poor  children  and  we 
haven’t  anything  to  give  you  but  our  good  wishes  and  our 
gratitude.  We  hope  you  will  have  many,  many  birthdays. 


May  they  all  be  prosperous  ones,  and  may  you  always  have 
as  much  happiness  as  your  Fresh  Air  Fund  has  given 

Thousands  of  Poor  Children. 

*  *  * 

AT  a  meeting  of  the  Trustees  of  the  Metropolitan 
Museum  of  Art,  held  last  Saturday,  the  following 
resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Whereas,  We  are  informed  that  Life  is  about  to  celebrate  its 
tenth  birthday,  and 

Whereas,  Life  was  kind  enough  to  point  out  to  us  what  an  ex¬ 
cellent  thing  it  would  be  if  we  would  open  the  museum,  which  we 
hold  in  trust  for  the  people  at  large,  on  Sundays,  so  that  its  collection 
might  do  good  to  the  poor  as  well  as  the  rich  ;  now  be  it 

Resolved ,  That  we  extend  to  Life  our  heartiest  congratulations, 
and  thank  it  sincerely  for  the  good  it  has  shown  us  it  was  our  duty 
to  do. 


LIFE 


S.  W.  VAN  SCHAICK. 


ENOUGH  BELOW. 

THEOLO  :  I  wonder  how  it  is  there  are  so  many  Uni¬ 
tarian  churches  in  Brooklyn. 

Diablo  :  Dp  you  think  you  could  get  a  Brooklyn  man 
to  believe  in  a  punishment  hereafter  ? 


T1 


'HE  GOVERNOR  OF  TENNESSEE  TO  THE 
GOVERNOR  OF  KENTUCKY  :  Say  when  ! 

The  Governor  of  Kentucky  to  the  Governor 
of  Tennessee:  Sir,  in  the  bright  lexicon  of  Kentucky 
there’s  no  such  word  as  “  when  ”  ! 


t 


WILSON  DE  MEZA. 
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CONGRATULATORY. 


MY  DEAR  LIFE  :  I  am  glad  to  learn  of  the  present 
evidence  of  your  prosperity.  We  both  seem  to  be  on 
the  top  wave,  and  I  wish  I  was  as  sure  as  you  of  making 
friends  instead  of  enemies  during  the  next  four  years.  How¬ 
ever,  I  do  not  think  you  are  any  more  afraid  of  making  enemies 
than  I  am,  when  for  the  public  good  it  is  necessary  to  do  so. 
Your  treatment  of  the  pension  question  and  the  Grand  Army, 
of  Tammany  Hall  and  its  heelers,  of  the  silver  question  and 
the  silver  barons,  of  Civil  Service  Reform  and  the  office  seek¬ 
ers,  all  go  to  show  that  you  are  solid  on  the  questions  of  the 
hour. 

In  recognition  of  the  present  joyful  occasion  and  of  your 
sturdy  and  fearless  Americanism,  I  hereby  offer  the  position 


of  Secretary  of  State  in  my  Cabinet  to  Life,  and  enclose  a 
stamped  and  addressed  envelope  for  its  reply. 

With  all  good  wishes,  dear  Life,  I  remain, 

Sincerely  yours,  Grover. 

*  *  * 

T^\EAR  LIFE  :  We  had  a  meeting  at  the  stable  last  night 
and  appointed  a  committee  of  three  to  wish  you  joy 
on  your  birthday. 

You  may  be  glad  to  know  that  because  you  wrote  about  us 
we  are  now  each  getting  three  oats  a  day,  instead  of  only  one 
as  formerly.  Yours  faithfully, 

Ribsie,  Rocksie  and  Bonesie, 
of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line. 
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EN  years  ago  an  unsuspecting  studio  at 
the  corner  of  Broadway  and  Twenty- 
seventh  street  was  occupied  by  the 
author  of  this  history.  It  might  be 
well  to  introduce  myself  as  The  Fool, 
or  the  Deluded  Jackass,  not  so  much 
to  avoid  analysis  of  character  as  to 
convey  a  clear  idea  of  my  position  in 
the  eyes  of  intelligent  friends  during 
the  struggle  herein  related. 

It  was  an  afternoon  in  the  May  of  1882,  while  at  work 
on  a  drawing  for  “  Our  Continent,”  that  a  disturbing  idea 
came  in  and  took  possession  of  the  studio  and  myself.  There 
came  at  first  the  realization  that  making  sketches  of  life  and 
character  was  far  more  interesting  than  painting  pictures  ; 
that  they  contained  more  spirit  and  human  interest ;  that 
moreover  there  were  thousands  to  see  and  enjoy  such  draw¬ 
ings  to  the  few  who  cared  to  look  at  a  painting  when  once 
upon  a  wall.  Then,  with  the  regret  that  no  medium  existed 
by  which  to  reach  the  public,  save  one  page  in  the  back  part 
of  a  dying  magazine,  came  the  seductive  thought, 

“  Why  not  do  it  myself  ?  ” 

It  was  one  of  those  ideas  that  once  in  possession  lays  hold 
for  victory. 

The  very  next  morning  I  sought  my  friend  H.,  the  pub¬ 
lisher,  and  unfolded  the  scheme.  H.  smiled  upon  it.  More¬ 
over  he  knew  just  the  man  to  make  it  a  success.  That  man 
was  M.,  the  clever  author.  A  meeting  was  soon  arranged 
when  we  lunched  at  the  clever  author's  house,  and  a  delight¬ 
ful  afternoon  it  was.  The  clever  author  was  brimming  over 
with  ideas.  He  outlined  with  skill  and  decision  the  make-up 
and  policy  of  such  a  paper,  and,  although  many  of  his  theo¬ 
ries  were  very  different  from  my  own,  he  filled  me  with  a 

great  respect,  for  H - 's  judgment  in  selecting  so  capable  a 

man.  The  paper,  to  me,  seemed  already  in  existence.  But 
the  end  was  cruel.  He  regretted  that  other  work  prevented 
his  taking  any  active  part  himself  in  the  enterprise. 

It  was  evident  he  preferred  being  outside  the  project  to  be¬ 
ing  in  it.  That  this  should  have  a  cooling  effect  upon  H.  was 
only  natural,  as  he  had  already  expressed  the  opinion  that  the 
clever  author  was  the  only  man  in  New  York  capable  of  con¬ 
ducting  such  a  paper  successfully. 

Other  men  were  suggested,  but  with  no  results.  Various 
signs  at  this  time  seemed  to  indicate  with  some  clearness  that 
the  wind  was  in -the  wrong  direction  ;  and  H.,  who  was  not  a 
Deluded  Jackass,  began  to  lose  the  keen  edge  of  his  desire. 


The  Summer  went  by  and  the  Autumn  came,  but  it  brought 
no  progress,  nor  signs  of  any.  H.  had  other  matters  demand¬ 
ing  his  attention,  and  the  new  paper  was  not  among  them. 
He  finally  told  me  I  must  count  him  out. 

There  was  cold  promise  in  a  periodical  without  a  publisher, 
particularly  as  my  ignorance  of  the  business  was  of  that  depth 
and  profundity  where  language  fails  to  give  a  just  concep¬ 
tion.  But  there  was  no  time  to  waste  in  caution,  and  1  re¬ 
solved  to  go  ahead  by  myself.  If  the  first  number  came  out 
within  a  year,  it  should  appear  at  least  by  January,  and  now 
October  had  nearly  gone.  A  clever  young  friend  whose  tal¬ 
ents  lay  in  this  direction  I  asked  to  join  me.  After  a  short 
conversation  he  was  the  more  enthusiastic  of  the  two.  He 
had  moreover  the  precious  advantage  of  possessing  a  father 
and  a  brother-in-law  who  were  authorities  in  these  things, 
and  he  would  get  points  from  them. 

When  the  eager  friend  appeared  the  next  morning  he  had 
gathered  his  points ;  he  had  learned  from  those  who  knew 
the  business  that  the  chances  of  success  for  such  a  paper, 
even  under  the  most  favorable  conditions,  were  microscopic, 
and  that — in  short,  he  was  not  in  a  condition  to  go  into  it. 

Being  a  recent  arrival  in  New  York,  I  could  think  of  no 
one  among  my  acquaintances  with  the  proper  qualifications, 
who  was  not  too  wise  to  start  on  such  a  voyage.  But  in  Bos¬ 
ton  I  was  more  at  home,  and  my  acquaintance  was  larger. 
So  to  Boston  I  went.  A  Helping  Friend  knew  of  a  young 
lawyer  already  making  a  name  for  himself  in  literature,  who 
would  be  just  the  man.  The  Helping  Friend  at  once  brought 
about  an  interview,  and  over  a  lengthy  lunch  the  folly  was 
unfurled.  The  intelligent  Bostonian  soon  became  interested. 
But  as  the  conversation  gradually  made  clear  the  fact  that  the 
would-be  tempter  knew  nothing  from  any  experience  of  his 
own  of  the  business  he  was  undertaking,  and  that  the  route 
he  proposed  to  sail  was  bristling  with  the  wrecks  of  similar 
efforts,  the  intelligent  Bostonian  remembered  how  difficult  it 
would  be  to  leave  his  legal  practice,  and  regretted  he  could 
not  partake  of  the  promised  glory. 

In  further  consultation  with  the  Helping  Friend  other  men 
were  mentioned,  but  even  if  obtainable,  none  had  the  requisite 
abilities.  At  last  The  Friend  remembered  one  he  had  com¬ 
pletely  overlooked,  also  a  recent  graduate,  and  who  possessed 
just  the  qualities  demanded.  This  was  Edward  S.  Martin. 
His  prose  and  verse  were  already  well  known  among  a  chosen 
few.  There  was  in  his  work  an  unusual  freshness  and  deli¬ 
cacy,  and  when  necessary  a  humorous  but  telling  satire,  that 
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rendered  him  the  very  man  for  such  a  paper. 

A  letter  was  dispatched  to  him,  and  I  hurried 
back  to  New  York. 

While  waiting  for  Martin's  answer,  an  ener¬ 
getic  but  fruitless  search  was  begun  for  a  busi¬ 
ness  manager.  The  more  I  searched  the  more 
obvious  it  became  that  business  managers 
of  desirable  quality  were  not  made  to  be 
had  for  the  asking. 

No  time  was  wasted  at  this  period,  and 
spare  hours  were  used  in  making  draw¬ 
ings  for  the  unborn  sheet.  It  was  impor¬ 
tant  the  cover  should  be  drawn  at  once, 
but  it  seemed  impossible  to  find  a  name 
for  the  paper  as  the  most  suitable  words 
were  already  in  use.  It  was  a  problem 
in  which  the  dictionary  was  only  a  confu¬ 
sion.  As  for  my  own  brain,  it  crawled 
away  in  a  state  of  paralysis  when  the 
question  confronted  it.  All  the  undesira¬ 
ble,  clumsy  and  obviously  inappropriate 
words  of  the  English  language  clamored 
for  recognition  and  obscured  the  field.  But  one  afternoon, 
while  roughly  sketching  all  the  shortest  words  that  could 
possibly  serve  the  purpose,  Life,  seemingly  of  its  own  accord, 
danced  forth  from  the  end  of  the  pencil.  It  was  so  short,  sim¬ 
ple  and  magnificently  comprehensive  that  I  at  once  decided 
to  use  it,  and  without  loss  of  time  set  to  work  upon  a  drawing 
for  the  cover.  A  day  or  two  after,  when  this  drawing  was 
nearly  completed,  I  dropped  in  at  Brentano’s  to  look  over 
other  periodicals  and  assure  myself  that  my  design  bore  not 
too  close  a  likeness  to  some  cover  already  in  the  field.  Find¬ 
ing  nothing  that  resembled  it,  I  was  beginning  to  congratu¬ 
late  myself  on  the  fact  that  the  title  at  least  would  be  reason¬ 
ably  fresh,  when  to  my  surprise  and  horror,  I  saw  upon  the 
counter  a  complacent,  prosperous  looking  English  Life. 
From  the  number  and  volume  it  was  evidently  a  publication 
of  long  standing.  After  a  little  reflection,  however,  it  seemed 
safe  to  assume  that  as  I  had  never  seen  or  heard  of  it,  its 
American  circulation  was  diminutive.  So  after  being  assured 
that  there  was  no  infringement  of  copyright,  the  English  Life 
was  ignored,  and  I  went  on  with  my  cover. 

As  the  chances  of  securing  an  able,  honest,  and  reasonably 
perfect  business  manager  seemed  to  dwindle  as  the  search 
continued,  overtures  were  made  to  one  or  two  publishers,  but 
always  with  the  same  result.  In  fact  the  sarcastic  smile  with 
which  success  had  so  far  held  aloof  seemed  now  to  become  a 
hearty  laugh  as  the  business  end  refused  to  develop. 

Martin  soon  came,  and  his  confidence  in  the  undertaking 
was  strong  enough  to  induce  him  to  remain.  He  at  once  be¬ 
gan  a  gallant  struggle  to  accumulate  material.  This  was 
dispiriting  work,  as  the  men  of  reputation  were,  as  a  rule,  un¬ 
willing  to  bury  their  work  in  such  an  experiment.  The  result 
was  that  he  produced  himself  as  much  matter  as  he  received 
from  other  hands.  It  was  now  November,  with  no  indica¬ 
tions  of  a  business  department,  and  the  first  issue  was  to  ap¬ 


pear  in  January.  By  this  time  discouragement 
had  come  to  be  a  portion  of  the  daily  life,  and 
we  took  it  in  giant  doses.  The  idea  of  starting 
such  a  paper  had  from  the  very  outset  excited 
among  sensible  friends  only  astonishment  and 
pity.  Thus  far  scarcely  a  cheering  word  or  a 
prophecy  of  success  had  been  heard,  so  when  a 
friend  offered  one  day  to  present  me  to  the 
business  manager  of  a  promi¬ 
nent  illustrated  weekly  I  gladly 
f;'fr  accepted,  saying  to  myself, 

“  This  man  who  knows  the  business  can 
see  the  sense  of  the  endeavor,  and  will 
give  me  information  and  encouragement.” 

There  were  threads  of  silver  in  the  hair  of 
the  business  manager,  and  there  was  decision 
in  his  voice.  He  listened  politely  to  a  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  aims  and  hopes  of  the  future  paper, 
then,  after  a  few  intelligent  questions,  said  :  “As 
I  understand,  you  mean  to  give  the  public  a 
periodical  about  half  the  size  of  Harper's 
Weekly,  Puck  or  fudge ,  and  yet  ask  the  same 
price  for  it.  Now,  to  get  that  price,  your  smaller  pub¬ 
lication  must  be  unquestionably  better  in  quality,  both  artistic 
and  literary.  Have  you  secured  the  men  whose  work  and 
reputation  will  assure  you  that  position  ?  ” 

“  No.  The  artists  are  not  to  be  had.” 

“  And  the  literary  men  ?  ” 

“  The  same  with  them.” 

“  That’s  bad  enough.  Is  your  own  experience  in  journal¬ 
ism  such  as  to  warrant  you  in  going  ahead  under  such — 
peculiar  circumstances  ?  ” 

“  I  have  had  no  experience  in  journalism.” 

“  None  whatever  ?  ” 

“  None  whatever.” 

The  man  of  experience  indulged  in  a  smile,  but  a  smile  ot 
sadness  and  pity. 

“  Would  you  mind  telling  me,”  he  asked,  “just  to  gratify 
my  curiosity — on  what  you  are  building  your  hopes  of 
success  ?  ” 

“  On  the  fact  of  there  being  an  unoccupied  field  for  it.  If 
such  papers  can  thrive  in  Europe,  there  must  be  a  place  for 
one  in  America.” 

“  Previous  efforts  have  demonstrated  the  reverse,  and  they 
have  done  it  pretty  clearly.” 

“  But  this  paper  will  be  a  very  different  thing  from  any  of  its 
predecessors — of  a  higher  grade  and  far  more  artistic.” 

“  How  can  that  be  when  the  best  men  hold  aloof  ?  ” 

“  That  will  occur  only  at  the  beginning.  I  think  it  will 
prove  an  opportunity  for  talent  now  unrecognized  to  come  to 
the  front.” 

Again  the  business  manager  smiled  the  sorrowing  smile. 

“  All  that  you  have  said  is  pure  theory,  without  a  single 
solid  fact  on  which  it  would  be  safe  to  risk  a  dollar.  Take 
my  advice  and  drop  the  whole  business  while  you  can.  A 
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year  from  now  you  will  be  amazed  that  you  ever  seriously 
thought  of  it.” 

When  the  writer  stepped  out  upon  the  sidewalk  after  this 
interview,  he  said  to  himself : 

“  Probably  the  advice  is  good,  but  if  I  listen  to  reason  I 
shall  weaken.” 

So  the  next  morning  I  hastened  to  De  Vinne’s  to  make 
arrangements  for  the  printing.  De  Vinne  had  been  selected 
because  in  an  experiment  of  this  hazardous  nature,  where  the 
other  features  were  so  uncertain,  the  best  of  printing  would 
be  none  too  good.  It  was  something  of  a  disappointment  to 
find  that  he  would  undertake  no  weekly  publications  of  any 
kind. 

At  a  second  establishment  my  overtures  were  listened  to 
politely,  but  after  a  thorough  comprehension  of  the  facts,  the 
proprietor  regretted  his  inability  to  cooperate.  A  visit  to  a 
third  printer  was  equally  unsuccessful.  It  was  evident  that 
printers  shared  with  the  rest  of  mankind  a  reluctance  to 
identify  themselves  with  this  particular  kind  of  folly. 
Although  number  three  refused  to  print  the  paper,  it  was 
1  here  my  eyes  were  gladdened  by  the  only  ray  of  hope  in 
the  shape  of  a  cheering  fact  that  illumined  the  swampy  ground 
through  which  I  was  wading.  This  printer  had  printed  Van¬ 
ity  Fair,  and  he  said  that  its  circulation  was  fourteen  thousand 
copies  at  the  time  of  its  death.  Now,  I  knew  that  with  a  cir¬ 
culation  of  ten  thousand  the  future  Life  would  yield  a  profit. 
To  be  sure,  the  field  was  now  occupied  by  two  highly  colored 
and  successful  rivals,  and  Vanity  Fair  had  no  competition ; 
but  encouragement  was  such  a  rare  fruit  on  this  slippery  jour¬ 


ney  that  every  particle  of  juice  was 
extracted  from  the  unlooked-for  re¬ 
freshment. 

These  three  typographical  defeats 
had  used  up  the  afternoon.  But  the 
next  day  some  one  told  me  of  the 
Gilliss  Brothers,  in  Fulton  street, 
who  did  most  artistic  work,  and  I 
lost  no  time  in  going  there.  The 
crushing  defeats  of  the  previous 
afternoon  had  resulted  in  that  state 
of  mind  familiar  to  the  clown  in 
the  Christmas  pantomime,  from 
whom  everything  is  jerked  away 
as  he  is  about  to  lay  his  hand  upon 
it.  My  joy,  therefore,  was  very 
great  to  find  the  Gilliss  Brothers 
willing  to  print  the  paper.  But 
their  heads  also  were  cool  and  not 
fired  by  misleading  enthusiasm,  for 
they  insisted  that  the  payment  for 
each  edition  should  be  made  in  ad¬ 
vance. 

One  afternoon,  about  this  time, 
Martin  came  into  the  studio  and 
said  in  his  usual  quiet  tone  : 

“  I  have  found  him.” 

“  Whom  ?  ” 

“  Our  business  manager.  His  name  is  Miller— Andrew 
Miller.  I  knew  him  at  college.” 

“  And  you  think  he  is  equal  to  it  ?  ” 

“  Well,  he  is  young.” 

“  That's  sensible.  And  he  is  not  handicapped  by  any  ex¬ 
perience  in  the  business  ?  ” 

“  We  must  remember  that  if  he  were  he  would  be  out  of 
harmony  with  his  partners.” 

But  an  interview  with  Mr.  Miller  convinced  us  both  that  we 
had  finally  discovered  the  man  for  the  gap.  Although  the 
stigma  of  youth  was  on  him,  he  knew  something  of  the  busi¬ 
ness  from  a  previous  connection  with  the  Daily  Graphic,  and 
with  one  of  the  largest  advertising  agencies  in  the  country. 
He  joined  Life  at  once,  and  his  activity,  together  with  his 
knowledge  of  the  requirements  of  his  own  business,  gave 
impetus  and  reality  to  that  neglected  but  vital  department. 
This  enabled  the  two  editors  to  put  more  energy  and  time 
into  their  own  work. 

Unfortunately  there  were  not  six  artists  in  the  country 
known  to  fame  at  that  period  whose  services  were  of  value. 
The  few  who  were  asked  to  contribute  had  their  reasons  for 
not  doing  so.  It  was  necessary  that  drawings,  representing 
scenes  in  high  life  should  be  of  a  style  and  quality  unlike  any¬ 
thing  then  published  this  side  of  the  Atlantic.  There  were 
artists  producing  the  best  of  work,  but  those  drawings,  how¬ 
ever  excellent  as  serious  pictures,  were  unfit  for  the  new 
demand.  For  Life’s  uses  such  drawings,  while  being  as 
true  to  nature  and  as  clever  artistically,  must  show  a  light- 
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ness  of  touch,  an  ease,  brilliancy  and  force  of  expression 
which  are  not  demanded  in  other  work.  Moreover,  a  sense 
of  humor,  a  playfulness  and  a  gentle  exaggeration  are  also 
indispensable  to  the  perfect  work.  The  best  drawings  that 
illumine  the  pages  of  a  magazine,  however  conscientious  and 
true  to  nature,  would  seem  literal  and  matter-of-fact  if  inserted 
in  the  pages  of  Life.  There  are  few  artists  who  can  create 
a  Lady  Vere  de  Vere  by  putting  better  clothes  upon  the  usual 
studio  model. 

As  the  last  days  of  December  approached,  the  material 
for  the  first  number  of  Life  was  put  into  the  printers’ 
hands.  With  what  anxiety  and  impatience  we  waited  for  those 
first  page  proofs  !  And  when  completed  copies  of  the  paper 
were  finally  issued,  although  alternating  thrills  of  pride  and 
shame  swept  up  and  down  the  editorial  spines,  there  was  a 
distinct  feeling  of  relief.  Whatever  disasters  might  be  lying 
in  wait  for  us,  the  first  great  step  was  taken.  The  paper  was 
a  reality.  We  at  last  had  reached  the  field  of  battle.  And 
there  was  one  who  was  exceeding  glad  to  see  Life  in  exist¬ 
ence.  Although  it  was  probably  nobody’s  ideal  of  what 
such  a  paper  ought  to  be,  the  interesting  fact  should  be 
remembered  that  few  professionals  were  willing  to  draw  or 
to  write  for  it. 

It  looked  at  one  time  as  if  the  drawings,  if  there  were  any, 
would  all  be  made  by  myself.  Had  it  not  been  for  Attwood, 
Kendrick  and  McVickar  there  would  have  been  few  illustra¬ 
tions  in  those  early  numbers. 

The  first  number  bore  the  date  of  January  4,  1883.  The 
fib  others  followed  with  confusing  rapidity.  Friday,  the 
day  we  went  to  press,  seemed  to  come  around  about 
three  times  a  week.  The  first  number,  probably  from 
its  novelty,  sold  reasonably  well.  The  second  issue 
showed  a  falling  off.  When  the  returned  copies  came  back 
they  showed  that  not  a  quarter  of  the  edition  had  been  sold. 
Of  the  third  issue,  nearly  all  returned  upon  our  hands.  And 
when  the  returns  of  the  fourth  and  fifth  came  in,  the  three 
anxious  men  who  counted  them  made  the  bloodcurdling  dis¬ 
covery  that  the  unsold  copies  outnumbered  the  edition 
printed  !  Six  thousand  had  been  issued,  and  there  were  six 
thousand  two  hundred  returns.  It  seemed  for  a  moment  that 
miracles  were  being  resorted  to  that  Life’s  defeat  might  be 
the  quicker.  A  more  careful  examination,  however,  showed 
the  extra  copies  were  from  previous  editions. 

Thus  it  went  for  many  weeks,  and  all  the  time  there  ran 
a  stream  of  money  into  the  yawning  mouth  of  the  feeble 
but  determined  infant.  During  this  period  it  was  imperative 
that  the  editors  would  be  chipper  and  amusing  ;  and  that 
the  business  manager  should  appear  elated  with  success. 

This  would  have  been  less  difficult  if  the  public  had  taken 
an  interest  in  the  paper,  but  the  ease  with  which  they  got 
along  without  it  was  a  sickening  revelation.  That  they  cared 
too  little  for  Life  to  pay  ten  cents  for  it  developed  swiftly 
from  a  suspicion  into  a  freezing  fact. 

Any  hopes  that  Life  would  spring  into  existence  a  per¬ 
fected  thing  had  been  shattered  by  a  closer  knowledge  of  its 
artistic  resources  ;  or  rather  by  a  realization  of  their  ab¬ 


sence.  Our  task,  as  editors,  was  not  the  selection  and  ar¬ 
rangement  of  clever  material.  Neither  was  it  deciding  as  to 
the  precise  nature  of  a  cartoon  or  the  artistic  relation  of  one 
drawing  to  its  neighbor.  It  was  the  compulsory  evolution, 
and  with  no  delay,  of  a  cartoon  of  some  kind,  and  the  forc¬ 
ing  into  existence  of  enough  drawings  to  supply  a  relentless 
demand. 

While  Martin  and  I  were  having  an  uphill  struggle  in  col¬ 
lecting  material  that  refused  to  exist,  Miller  was,  perhaps,  ac¬ 
complishing  a  yet  greater  miracle  in  securing  advertisements 
for  a  paper  with  no  circulation,  and  collecting  a  revenue  from 
sales  when  no  copies  were  sold. 

There  came  a  day  in  March  when  Life  seemed  on  the 

point  of  rub¬ 
bing  noses 
with  Defeat. 
Outside  was 
a  driving 
storm.  In¬ 
side,  I  was 
trying,  b  y 

hard  work,  to  ignore  the  forebodings  of  disaster  that  for 
weeks  had  been  roosting  about  the  office.  Before  me  lay  a 
letter  from  a  literary  light  answering  a  request  to  contribute. 
This  he  was  unable  to  do,  but  he  gave  a  bit  of  advice. 
“  Better  throw  your  money  into  the  gutter  than  put  it  into 
such  a  paper.” 

Martin  was  away,  and  it  was  long  after  the  hour  when 
Miller  usually  turned  up.  But  a  boy  soon  entered  bearing  a 
note : 

Dear  M . :  I  was  out  all  yesterday  afternoon  in  the  rain 
and  got  a  soaking.  To-day  have  a  heavy  cold  and  the 
doctor  says  I  must  stay  hi  bed.  It  is  going  badly  down  town. 
No  sales  to  speak  of.  IVe  must  brace  up. 

Yours,  A.  Miller. 

Brace  up  !  How  ?  On  what  ? 

As  I  walked  about  the  office  to  get  up  a  livelier  circulation 
and  a  more  cheerful  state  of  mind,  the  door  opened  and  let  in 
the  emissary  from  the  American  News  Co.  He  was  tottering 
under  what  seemed  about  a  ton  of  LlFES.  As  he  dropped 
them,  the  floor  shivered,  and  he  straightened  his  back  with  a 
sigh  of  relief.  Then  I  said  jauntily,  as  if  nobody  cared  : 

“  Good  many  returns  this  week.” 

The  porter  smiled  a  wicked  smile,  for  he  was  an  old  man 
and  was  not  deceived. 

“  Many?  Why  that  ain't  a  quarter  of  what’s  down  in  the 
cart.” 

And  when  he  came  up  for  the  fourth  time  and  deposited  his 
burden,  it  was  hard  to  realize  that  so  many  copies  of  any 
periodical  had  ever  been  printed  in  the  United  States.  If 
called  upon  to  guess  at  the  number,  I  should  have  said  about 
a  hundred  million. 

And  it  was  my  lot  that  evening  at  a  dinner  party  to  hear 
the  gentleman  opposite  say  to  the  lady  beside  him  : 

“  Have  you  seen  that  new  paper  ?  ” 

“  No.” 
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“  Well,  you  haven’t  lost  much,” 

“  What  is  it  ?  ” 

Life  is  its  name.  Short  Life  would  have  ex¬ 
pressed  it  better  perhaps,”  and  the  conversation 
drifted  into  more  interesting  fields. 

Those  were  the  days  when  Fate,  with  a 
heavy  club,  seemed  waiting  for  us  behind 
convenient  corners. 

But  Life  had  no  intention  of  giv¬ 
ing  up  the  struggle. 

During  this  period  it  was  alarming 
to  reflect  upon  the  number  of  in¬ 
telligent  Americans  who  got  along 
comfortably  without  purchasing  our 
paper. 

We  also  noticed,  with  regret,  a 
want  of  ardor  among  many  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  city,  who  apparently  saw  no  necessity  for 
keeping  it  on  sale.  It  was  our  custom,  when  we  discovered 
a  dealer  who  displayed  no  specimens  of  Life,  to  ask  him  for 
it.  If  he  had  never  heard  of  the  paper  we  expressed  surprise 
at  his  ignorance  of  so  popular  a  sheet.  1  his  treatment,  when 
applied  by  ourselves,  our  friends,  and  by  everybody  in  the 
office,  often  resulted  in  a  permanent  foothold  at  important 
points.  We  sometimes  discovered,  particularly  in  out  of  the 
way  quarters,  that  the  dealer  had  tried  to  sell  it,  but  had 
given  it  up  because  nobody  wanted  to  buy  it. 

Miller  threw  himself  into  his  work  with  an  energy  and  per¬ 
severance  that  had  much  to  do  with  the  final  victory.  Of  the 
three  conspirators,  he  was  the  only  one,  at  that  time,  who 
possessed,  from  his  own  ex¬ 
perience,  any  practical  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  business,  and 
this  knowledge  he  brought 


SAFE  AT  LAST. 

to  bear  with  such  resolution  and  activity  that  the  wavering 
advertiser  yielded  in  spite  of  himself,  and  the  cautious  news¬ 
dealer  ordered  copies  which  otherwise  would  never  have  seen 
the  light.  The  dollar  that  was  due  to  Life  came  forth  from 
his  hiding  place  when  he  felt  that  Miller’s  eye  was  on  him. 

In  May  and  June  there  came  a  microscopic  gain.  And  this 
gain,  instead  of  diminishing  through  the  summer  months,  as 
we  had  anticipated,  seemed  to  in¬ 
crease.  By  August  the  increase 
was  an  unmistakable  reality.  In 
September  the  happy  discovery  was 
made  that  Life  was  holding  its 
own.  There  were  no  profits  in 
sight,  but  there  was  no  loss. 

After  this  we  struck  a  level  road 
to  prosperity.  With  every 
number  the  sales  increased, 
not  fitfully  and  with  varia- 


*A.  >>« 

tions,  but  with  big,  even  strides. 

Life  has  ever  since  behaved  as  a  model  boy. 
He  has  thriven  and  waxed  apace,  and  there  is  every 
prospect  of  his  living  to  a  green  old  age  and  getting  in  some  painful 
punches  upon  the  ribs  of  Melancholy  and  Humbug. 

He  lays  no  claim  to  perfection,  but  he  means  to  continue  the 
good  fight  for  Justice,  Cheerfulness  and  Charity. 


J.  A.  Mitchell. 


22 


•LIFE 


A  LITTLE  JUBILEE  DINNER  IN  ARCADY. 

Scene  :  A  round  table  in  the  Octagon  room 
wayside  inn ,  overlooking  the  Valley  of 
Arcadv.  In  the  center  of  the  table ,  a 
mound  of  flowers ,  on  which  ap¬ 
pears  the  motto ,  “  While  there's 
Life  there's  Hope."  On  the  sum¬ 
mit  perches  a  well-known  bird 
which  at  intervals  cries  out  (by 
the  kindness  of  Mr.  Edison ) 
“ Americanus  Sum!"  The  la¬ 
dies  of  the  party  wear  costumes 
which  represent  many  different 
styles  of  the  past  decade ,  and 
are  evidently  suspicious  of  the 
social  standing  of  each  other. 
The  men  have  long  known  each 
other  in  A  ready,  are  more  at 
ease ,  but  are  evidently  not  quite  sure 
that  they  approve  of  the  ladies.  As 
the  dinner  advances  and  the  wine  glasses 
are  filed  and  refilled  with  Falernian  and  Nectar ,  the  constraint 
vanishes  and  everybody  talks. 

Characters  :  Life  and  Miss  Fanny  de  Silcle  (costume 
after  Gibson.) 

Mr.  Howells  and  Miss  Diana  (of  the  Crossways.) 

Mr.  James  and  The  Egyptian  (of  Thrums.) 

Mr.  Crawford  and  Miss  Daisy  Miller  (of  Schenec¬ 
tady,  N.  Y.) 

Mr.  Funner  and  Mrs.  Hauksbee  (of  Simla.) 

Mr.  Page  and  Princess  Saracinesca  (of  Rome.) 

Mr.  Meredith  and  Meh  Lady  (of  Virginia.) 

Mr.  Kipling  and  Miss  Penelope  Lapham  (of  Boston.) 

Mr.  Barrie  and  Miss  Midge  (of  South  Washington 
Square.) 

TV /T  ISS  FAN  (to  Life ,  who  is  in  love 
1VX  with  her)-.  You  dear  boy,  why 
did  you  give  me  the  place  of  honor  at  the 
table  ? 

Life:  Because  you  are  the  bud  of  V 
the  past  decade,  and  you  will  be  the 
perfect  flower  of  the  coming  one.  Every  man  of  us  here 
would  rather  please  you  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Miss  Fan:  What  a  dance  I  lead  you!  Don’t  you  find 
that  I  am  hard  to  please  ? 

Life  ( with  intention)-.  You  are  always  kind  to  me,  dear. 

Miss  Fan  :  For  that  pretty  speech  I  ’ll  try  to  be  gracious. 
But  honestly,  boy,  I  don’t  like  your  guests — the  women  1 
mean.  They  are  hardly  in  our  set.  Where  did  you  pick  them 
up  ? 

Life:  1  told  each  man  to  bring  one  of  his  own  family. 
Then  I  mixed  the  names  in  a  hat  and  drew  this  combination. 

Miss  Fan:  Well,  I  hope  they  like  it,  but  I’m  sure  Mr. 
Flowells  looks  bored. 

Life:  Why,  Diana  is  the  brightest  woman  at  the  table, 
but  very  romantic.  See  the  “  flashing  arrows  in  her  eyes  ” 
while  she  talks. 

Diana  {to  Life)-.  I  know  you  are  talking  about  me — but 
I'll  forgive  you  if  it  was  kind.  I’ve  been  telling  Mr.  Howells 
that  I  like  his  American  girls,  but  not  his  married  women  — 
they  are  so  censorious. 


Howells  :  They  don’t  call  it  that  hard  name  in  Boston 
it  is  simply  “  accumulating  materials  for  a  correct  diagnosis  of 
character.” 

Miss  Lapham  :  We  are  not  all  given  to  back-biting  in 
Boston.  Most  of  us  are  charitable. 

MISS  Fan  ( aside  to  Howells)-.  She  is  not  quite  in  the  swim 
in  Boston,  is  she  ?  Old  Silas  Lapham’s  daughter  ?  {raising 
her  eyebrows)  Paint  ? 

Meh  Lady  :  You  Northern  gyurls  hadn’t  ought  to  be  so 
critical  of  folks.  We  all  simply  flatter  our  sweethearts,  and 
lead  them  ’round  with  a  gold  chain. 

Daisy  Miller:  Well,  I  like  that!  Think  of  our  flatter¬ 
ing  Charley  Rich  and  his  set.  They  are  so  conceited  now, 
that  they  think  all  the  girls  are  in  love  with  them.  We  have  to 
train  all  the  young  nobs  down  with  sarcasm  before  they  are 
endurable.  We  are  onto  their  style. 

Princess  Saracinesca  {to  Page)-.  What  queer  Eng¬ 
lish  that  young  woman  speaks  !  I  fear  that  I  must  have  had 
an  uncultivated  teacher  in  Rome.  It’s  all  so  strange  to  me. 

Page:  You  must  come  and  visit  us  inOleVah- 
ginia,  my  deah  lady,  to  heah  the  real  old  English  lan¬ 
guage.  We  are  descended  from  the  Cavaliers,  madam. 

Princess  :  Now,  I  understand  the  peculiar 
spelling  in  “  Marse  Chan.”  It’s  old  English,  isn’t  it, 
like  Chaucer  and  Beowulf  ? 

Page  {shifting  the  subject) :  Oh,  I  say,  Meh 
Lady,  you  must  invite  the  Princess  down  to  the  old 
plantation.  She  is  writing  a  book  about  America, 
and  it  will  be  all  Boston  and  New  York  as  usual, 
unless  we  divert  her. 

Mrs.  Hauksbee  :  Invite  me  too, 
please.  I  want  to  see  America.  I  only 
know  what  I’ve  read  about  it  in  Mr. 
James’s  novels,  and  what  Mr.  Kipling 
has  told  me. 

Bunner  {behind  his  hand  to  Page) : 
She  must  have  a  beautiful  chromo  picture  of  us  then  in  her 
mental  gallery.  Imagine  taking  your  impression  of  America 
from  James  and  Kipling  ! 

Kipling  {laughing)-.  Come,  now,  Bunner,  I  could  not 
help  hearing.  Have  not  I  atoned  for  the  sins  of  my  youth 
with  “  The  Naulahka  ?"  Isn’t  Tarvin  a  good  American  ? 

Bunner  :  He’s  not  a  real  American  ;  only  a  newspaper 
American,  made  by  the  drummer  and  the  “  funny  man.” 

Kipling  :  And  never  met  with  outside  of  Puck ! 

Barrie:  What  I’ve  come  over  here  to  see  is  a  real 
American  girl. 

Miss  Fan  (with  a  glance  around  the  table)-.  You  won’t 
find  her  in  contemporary  novels. 

Daisy  Miller  {consciously)-.  I  think  Mr.  James  has  done 
us  justice. 

Miss  Fan  {maliciously)-.  Oh,  yes,  he  has  done  justice  to 
some  of  the  freaks  we  annually  export. 

James  {calmly)-.  Why  do  you  keep  some  of  your  best 
freaks  at  home  then  ?  I  can't  make  bricks  without  straw. 
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Meh  Lady  ( gently ):  We  are  not  all  nervous  and  imper¬ 
tinent  over  here.  Come  visit  us  oftener,  Mr.  James. 

The  Midge  :  Oh,  who  would  say  so  cruel  a  thing  about 
us  ?  I’ve  found  everybody  so  kind  in  New  York. 

Miss  Fan  {aside  to  Life ):  A  little  Bohemian  from  the 
French  quarter — that  kind  is  always  generous.  They  live  in 
such  a  little  bit  of  a  world  and  have  to  help  each  other. 

The  Egyptian  :  It  seems  to  me  that  all  you  American 
girls  know  too  much.  You  have  no  illusions,  no  romance. 
In  Scotland  we  still  occasionally  die  for  the  man  we  love. 

Miss  Fan  :  How  horrid  !  Over  here  that  sort  of  thing 
only  happens  in  Bowery  hotels,  among  foreigners. 


Barrie  :  Ay.  But  what  does  the  real  American  lass  do 
for  the  man  she  loves  with  all  her  soul  ? 

Miss  Fan  :  Marries  him,  every  time.  He  can’t  escape 
her,  and  would  not  if  he  could.  That  is  why  I  don’t  approve 
of  you  good  people  who  write  our  novels.  You  make  us  so 
shallow  in  our  artifices,  and  often  so  vulgar  and  impertinent. 
Really,  don’t  you  see  that  the  girl  of  the  period  uses  finesse 
with  sincerity  ?  That  is  where  you  misinterpret  us.  We  are 
not  artificial ;  we  simply  combine  the  business  tact  that  we 
inherit  from  our  fathers,  with  the  fidelity  and  religious  in¬ 
stincts  that  we  inherit  from  our  mothers. 
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Kipling  :  A  sort  of  combination  of  the  best  traits  of  Becky  Sharp 
and  Amelia  Sedley — 

Crawford  :  With  a  considerable  addition  of  jewelry  and  clothes.  It 
seems  to  me  that  you  more  than  ever  overdress  the  part  of  the  ingenue. 

Miss  Fan  :  Another  of  the  mistakes  of  our  novelists  !  Our  beautiful 
frocks  have  raised  the  art  standards  of  the  country.  Our  fathers  have  been 
forced  to  build  houses  and  buy  furniture,  and  fixtures,  and 
broughams  to  accord  with  the  lovely  costumes  of  their  charmfng 
daughters.  A  fine  jewel  must  have  an  appropriate  setting,  and 
we’ve  got  it. 

Howells  :  Very  well,  how  would  you  have  us  picture  the 
girl  of  the  new  decade,  Miss  Fan? 

Miss  Fan  :  She  must  be,  like  my  dear  Diana,  “  A  man  and 
woman  for  brains her  beauty  will  be  the  flower  of  health  ; 
her  wit,  the  polish  of  the  world  ;  her  sympathy,  the  result  of  a 
true  insight  into  our  “  moral  predicament,”  as  Mr.  James 
delights  to  call  it.  She  will  be  a  patriot  and  an  optimist 
always. 

Meredith  :  I  like  to  hear  you  say  that.  I  am  getting  to  be 
an  old  man,  but  I  believe  more  and  more  in  the  promptings  of  nature  in 
youth.  How  can  any  one  live  near  to  nature  without  being  an  optimist ! 
I  don’t  mean  the  trees  and  flowers  only — but  near  to  men  and  women  who 
live  and  suffer,  and  hope. 

Howells  (rising)-.  Here’s  to  the  flower  of  the  century — the  American 
Girl !  May  we  love  her  in  our  homes,  do  her  full  justice  in  our  books,  and 
wear  her  image  in  our  hearts ! 

Miss  Fan  :  And  here’s  to  the  eyes  of  the  next  century,  through  which 

posterity  will  see  us — the  American  Novelist  !  May  he  always  picture  us  as 
DROCH.  (Mr.  Robert  Bridges.)  ,  .  „  ,  , 

good  as  we  are,  and  never  better  than  we  ought  to  be  ! 

Life  :  And  here’s  confusion  to  all  Critics  who  refuse  to  appreciate  the  American  Girl  and  the  American  Novelist ! 
The  Hird  (flapping  its  wings)-.  Americanus  Sum  !  Robert  Bridges  (Droch.) 


CONGRATULATORY. 


DEAR  LITTLE  LIFE  :  Do  you  know  I  am  very  fond  of  you  ?  And  I  think 
it’s  very  cunning  that  you  should  have  a  birthday  all  to  yourself,  and  I  hope 
you  will  have  very  many  of  them.  I  never  look  so  pretty,  and  my  clothes  never  fit 
me  so  well  as  when  I  see  myself  reflected  in  your  pages.  I  don’t  mean  to  confess 
for  one  minute  that  you  flatter  me,  but  if  you  will  only  stop  all  those  horrid  things 
you  say  about  my  not  being  able  to  cook,  I  promise  you  faithfully  that  I  will  never, 
never  again  marry  a  foreign  nobleman.  Somewhere,  tucked  away  in  a  corner  of 
this  envelope,  you’ll  find  a  little  kiss  which  is  meant  to  be  Life’s  birthday  present 
from  his  first  love,  The  American  Girl. 

* *  *  * 

- Life,  Esq., 

New  York  City. 

DEAR  SIR  :  Your  numerous  cracks  at  me  duly  received.  I’m  not  half  such 
a  bad  fellow  as  my  money  makes  me  appear.  In  evidence  of  it  I  wish  you 
joy  on  your  birthday,  and  enclose  my  check  for  $10,000  for  Life’s  Fresh  Air 
Fund,  which  please  acknowledge,  and  oblige,  Yours  very  truly, 

The  American  Millionaire. 


D 


EAR  LIFE  :  I’d  rather  have  in¬ 
vented  you  than  the  telephone. 
Yours,  Edison. 


GETTING  A  SETBACK. 


W.  A.  ROGERS. 


A  GOOD  REASON. 

4  i  /^Vl  think  Oirland  should  become  wan  uv  the  Unoited 
Shtates,”  said  O’Hooligan. 

“  Why,”  asked  Mawson. 

“  So’s  we  could  git  around  thot  domned  law  that  kapes 
us  from  bein’  President,”  said  O’Hooligan. 


A  BURST  OF  CANDOR. 

OM  DE  WITT:  Did  you  ever  time  yourself;  how 
long  does  it  take  a  girl  to  dress  ? 

Kitty  Winslow  :  Just  fifteen  minutes,  when  she  is  go¬ 
ing  out  herself,  and  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour  when 
she  has  a  man  waiting  for  her  in  the  parlor. 


26 


•  LIFE  • 


ALFRED  BRENNAN. 


‘  AN  I  see  the  lady  of  the  house  ?  ”  inquired 
the  peddler. 

“  Well,  yes,  you  can  if  you  ain’t  blind !  ” 
snapped  the  woman  who  had  answered  the  bell. 

“  Oh,  beg  pardon,  madam ;  you  are  the  lady 
of  the  house,  then  ?  ” 

“Yes,  I  am;  what  dyer  take  me  for?  Did 
yer  think  I  was  the  gentleman  of  the  house,  or 
the  next-door  neighbor,  or  one  of  the  farm  hands, 
or  the  cat,  or  the  ice-chest  ?  ” 

“  I  didn’t  know,  madam,  but  you  might  be  the 
youngest  daughter.” 

“  Oh,  did  yer  ?  Well,  that  was  nat’ral,  too. 
What  d’yer  want,  sir  ?  ” 


THE  TRAVELER’S  TALE. 

4 4  '"TALKING  about  travel- 
ing  in  Texas,”  said  the 
fat  man  who  had  pre-empted  the 
easiest  arm-chair  nearest  the 
stove,  “  talking  about  traveling 
in  Texas  ” — nobody  had  men¬ 
tioned  Texas,  but  no  one  had  the 
heart  to  stop  him — “  traveling  in 
Texas,  it  isn’t  what  it  used  to 
be.  Of  course  an  occasional 
train  is  held  up,  but  a  man  has 
at  least  three  chances  out  of  five, 
nowadays,  to  pass  through  the 
state  with  his  purse  intact. 

“  Away  back  in  ’69,  a  friend 
of  mine,  Homer  Balderstone,  a 
fine,  manly  young  fellow,  drum¬ 
ming  for  a  New  York  suspender 
house,  was  riding  along,  just 
outside  of  Dallas,  when  he  was 
captured  by  a  band  of  outlaws, 
who,  not  content  with  robbing 
him,  bound  him  to  a  tree  and 
evidently  meant  to  take  his  life. 

“  It  was  a  dreadful  situation. 
Homer  was  only  twenty-nine, 
engaged  to  be  married  to  a 
Newark  girl,  and  in  a  fair  way 
to  make  a  fortune.  He  felt 
pretty  blue,  as  you  may  imagine, 
and  when  he  saw  that  the  rascals 
were  in  earnest  he  began  to  pray 
— at  which  the  outlaws  simply 
laughed. 

“Then  Homer  began  to  sing. 
It  was  ‘  Home,  Sweet  Home,’ 
and  although  Homer  was  no 
vocalist,  he  sang  it  with  all  his 
heart.  The  outlaws  seemed 
strangely  moved  at  first  and  then 
they  gathered  slowly  around 
him. 

“  Then  at  the  end  of  the 
second  verse,”  continued  the  fat 
man,  with  a  deep  sigh,  “  they 
brained  him.  The  leader,  Jean 
Manuel  Banana,  or  something 
like  that,  who  was  captured 
shortly  afterward,  said  that  even 
outlaws  could  not  be  expected 
to  stand  everything.” 


CONGRATULATORY. 


WE  thank  Life  for  living. 

The  Minstrels. 


•  rirti:!.' 


F.  P.  W.  BELLEW. 
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POETIC  JUSTICE. 


WE  once  knew  a  young  female  Dr. , 
Who  had  a  bad  parrot  that  Mr., 
He  would  also  blaspheme, 

Using  language  extreme, 

And  in  various  other  ways  shr. 


“MARKED  DOWN.” 


THE  SKIPPERS’  HOME. 


So  she  gave  him  away  to  a  Col., 

Who  was  noted  for  sayings  infol., 
These  two  became  friends, 

Lived  in  peace  till  their  ends, 
Then  passed  on  to  their  roasting  etol. 
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THE  SITUATION. 

Boy  (to  Mr.  Smith,  who  has  arrived  in  answer  to  an  invitation) :  Is 
YOUR  NAME  SMITH  ?  ’CAUSE  IF  IT  IS  FATHER  SENT  ME  TO  BRING 
YOU  TO  THE  HOUSE  ’CAUSE  OUR  COACHMAN  IS  DOWN  WITH  THE 
GRIP,  AN’  OUR  HORSES  IS  SICK  WITH  THE  PINK-EYE  ;  FATHER 
WOULD  HA’  COME  HISSELF  BUT  HE’S  NOT  FEELIN’  WELL  NEITHER, 
’CAUSE  HE’S  BEEN  OBLIGED  TO  ACT  AS  NURSE  TO  MOTHER  AN’ 
THE  GIRLS,  WHO  ARE  JUST  GETTIN’  OVER  AN  ATTACK  OF  SMALL 
POX.  I  WAS  BIT  BY  A  MAD  DOG  A  MONTH  AGO,  AN  I  DON’T  FEEL 
WELL  MYSELF  ;  BUT  PICK  UP  YOUR  BAGGAGE  AN’  FOLLOW  ME,  FOR 
THERE  AIN’T  NO  WAGONS  TO  BE  GOT,  AN’  WE’VE  GOT  TO  WALK 
ABOUT  FIVE  MILES  ! 

N.  B. — The  last  train  for  the  city  has  just  left,  and  the  depot  has 
closed  for  the  day. 


CHARLES  HOWARD  JOHNSON. 


LIFE 
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LIFE’S  MEANING. 


SOME  people  like  to  think  that  Father  Time 
Does  not  grow  wiser  with  advancing  years  ; 
And  dwell  upon  the  fast  increasing  crime 
Within  this  misty  W  drous  vale  of  tears. 


They  love  to  conjure  from  their  morbid  brains 
A  list  of  evil  sprites  who  ever  wait 
Before  our  doors  and  batten  on  their  gains 

i  ending  human  and  human  f  | 


8' 


8 


But  we  are  wj^er,  s  IN  grows  less  !  We  know 
That  curves  lie  deeper  now  on  laughter’s  line 
Than  when  Life  first  began,  ten  years  ago, 
packing  gloom  w|f  h  humorous  shafts  be^j 


And  when  in  ninety  upon  our  way 

With  hastening  step  and  cheerful  hearts  we  fly, 

We’ll  find  to-morrow  brighter  than  to-day, 

And  Life  grow  better  as  the  weeks  speed  by. 

Tom  Masson. 


AN  AMIABLE  DEFENDER. 


CLARA  :  I  wonder  if  Dickey  Bangs  ever  thinks. 
Bella  :  Certainly.  He  thinks  he  thinks. 


The  question  of  the  hour — What  time  is  it  ? 


“Who  makes  the  kittens,  Jackie?” 

“Why,  God  makes  them,  Ethel.  He  doesn’t  make 
them  as  He  does  babies,  one  by  one,  but  He  just  says, 
‘  Let  there  be  kittens,’  and  there  are  kittens.” 


U 


A.  B.  WENZELL. 


THE  HEAD  OF  THE  HOUSE. 

JACK  BACHELOR  :  I  hear  you’re  going  to  move,  old  man. 
1  thought  your  family  liked  your  old  house  very  much. 
Jack  Benedict  :  We  do  ;  but  it’s  too  far  for  the  cook  to 
go  to  church. 

VERY  MUCH  SO. 

T)OBBY  {aged  five)'.  What  is  an  orphan  ? 

I  OTTIE  ( aged  five  and  a  day) :  An  orphan  is  a  child 
born  without  any  father  or  mother. 


“For  gracious  sakes,  Thomas,  what  have  you  got  on  the 

BACK  OF  YOUR  NECK?” 

“ 1  don’t  know,  Marie  ;  it  struck  me  last  night  while 

REHEARSING  WITH  THE  QUARTET,  AND  I  HAVEN’T  GOT  IT  OFF 
YET.” 


Mr.  Cowslip :  Look  a  here,  Mr.  Goldenmine,  those  gol-darned 

PANTS  YOU  SOLD  ME  HAVE  STRETCHED  CLEAR  UP  UNDER  ME  ARMS. 

Mr.  Goldenmine :  Merciful  Hoboken,  my  frient  !  Don’t  you  know 

DOT  ALL  GLODING  VEN  UP  FIFTY  BER  CENT.  DER  DAY  AFDER  YOU  POUGHT 
DOSE  BANTS  ? 


He:  They  say  Tom’s  wife  is  a  terrible  kicker. 

She:  How  inconsistent!  And  he’ll  marry  me  if  he  can  get  a 

DIVORCE  ! 


GORHAn  SOLID  SILVER. 


^^ORHAM  M’F’G  CO.’S  present  stock  affords 
an  unusual  opportunity  for  the  selection  of 
choice  pieces  in  Solid  Silver  suitable  for  Christmas 
Gifts.  It  is  the  most  complete  and  varied  assort¬ 
ment  ever  shown,  comprising  everything  in  the  line 
of  Table  Ware,  Toilet  Ware,  Desk  Furnishings, 
Silver  Mounted  Crystal,  Silver  Mounted  Leather 
Goods,  Silver  Mounted  Umbrellas,  Canes  and  Whips, 
Flasks,  Cigar  Boxes,  Cigarette  Cases,  Match  Boxes, 
Silver  Jewelry,  and  Ornaments  of  every  description. 


GORHAM  MFG.  CO.,  Silversmiths, 


Broadway  and  19th  St.,  New  York. 


Contentment 


is  folly  when  you  might  do  better . 

What  is  the  matter  with  your  time?  A  trifle  fast?  A  little  slow?  Alway 
a  few  minutes  wrong?  Does  your  watch  cost  more  to  carry  than  it  did  to  bu 
it?  Repairs,  regulating,  cleaning;  a  dollar  or  two  every  time  you  bump  it* 
You  might  save  it  over  and  over  in  a  year;  show  just  as  much  style  and  alway 
be  on  time,  too,  with  the  new, 

Quick=Winding  Waterbury. 

It  looks  and  acts  like  an  expensive  watch.  Stem  wind,  stem  set,  Roman  or  Arabic 
dial.  No  cheap  Swiss  watch  can  compare  with  it.  ■ 

Every  jeweler  keeps  it.  A  jeweled  watch.  All  styles  or  everybody. 

•$4  to  $15  buys  it.  Ladies’,  gentlemen’s  or  boys’  watch;  cased  in 
nickel,  coin-silver  or  filled  gold  (10  to  14-karat). 


Necessary 


to  wear  heavy,  uncomfortable  shoes 
in  rainy  and  wet  weather. 

THECORK  FILLED 

Burt  &  Packard 

“Korrect  Shape” 

SHOES 

exclude  all  dampness,  and  are  light 
and  flexible.  Made  in  all  the  latest 
and  most  stylish  shapes. 

‘  BSHOP,  Park  Place  and  Broadway. 

PACKARD  &  FIELD, 

Works  :  Brockton,  Mass. 


Blair’s 

Film 

doesn’t  disappoint  the  user. 


It  is 
the 
only 
one! 


Don’t  think,  because  your  season’s  work  has  been  an  utter  failure  on 
account  of  the  misrepresentation  of  certain  specialty  Camera  manufacturers, 
that  the  whole  Snap  Shot  Camera  business  is  a  fraud.  Thousands  of  users  oi 
Hawkeyes  with  Roll  Holders  (Hand  and  Folding)  and  Kamarets  will  tell  you 
that  Blair’s  Film  has  uniformly  given  good  results. 

Blair’s  Film  is  made  by  an  entirely  new  and  original  method,  and  in 
addition  to  its  uniformity  it  is  safe  for  all  seasons  as  it  will  not  frill. 


Don’t  be  deceived 


by  any  further  attempts  to  sell  you  other 
than  the  Blair’s  Film.  Let  the  failures 


of  others  cause  you  always  to  insist  that  your  Roll  Holder,  Kamaret  or  Kodak 
be  reloaded  with  Blair’s  Film.  If  any  dealer  says  this  can’t  be  done,  tell 
himj vou  can  attend  to  it,  and  write  us  or  send  your  instrument  (whatever  it  is) 5- 
to  any  of  our  offices  and  we  will  at  once  reload  and  return. 

As  makers  of  Cameras  for  Amateurs  and  the  Trade  since  1880,  and  the  largest  Camera 
manufacturers  in  the  world,  we  not  only  know  what  is  wanted,  but  test  every  specialty 
before  placing  it  on  the  market.  Catalogue  of  our  specialties,  including  new  style  of  Folding 
Haweye  (combining  every  qualification  of  the  professional  Camera  with  compactness),  sent 
for  stamp. 


No  “FRILLS”  on  this. 


A  gentleman  traveling  through  the  Orient  writes  us :  “I  have  recently  had  devel¬ 
oped  by  Nadar  (the  leading  photographer  of  Paris)  some  300  of  my  negatives  and  got 
an  average  of  95  good  negatives  of  each  hundred. — He  was  wonderfully  impressed 

with  their  quality.  He  says  they  are  away  ahead  of - This  was  followed  by  the 

following : 

Paris,  3  November,  1892. 

We  have  been  honored  by - s  visit,  who  gave  us  some  films  of  your  manufacture; 

the  result  was  so  satisfactory  that  we  enclose  order  for  goods  which  may  be  entertain¬ 
ing  for  you . We  remain,  yours  faithfully, 

53  Rue  des  Mathurins, 

51  Rue  D’Aujon.  P.  M.  NADAR. 

THE  BLAIR  CAflERA  COMPANY,  Manufacturers.  Main  Office — 471  Tremont 

Street,  Boston. 

Branches — 451-453  Broadway,  New  York  ;  918  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia;  245-247  State 

Street,  Chicago. 

Factories — Boston,  Pawtucket,  Greenpoint  and  Brooklyn.  E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY 

&  CO.,  New  York,  Trade  Agents. 
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“Jimmy,  what  makes  a  balloon  go  up  an’  stay  up?” 

“It’s  caused  by  warious  causes  ;  but  the  chief  cause  is  caused  by 
we  cause  or  other,  an’  that’s  really  the  true  cause  why  !  ” 


IT  WAS. 

Purchaser :  You  are  sure  the  cheese  is  old  ? 

Grocer  {cutting  off  a  slice)-.  Yes,  sir.  Jimmy,  come  hold  this  bit  of 

CHEESE  DOWN  ’TILL  I  GET  A  PIECE  OF  PAPER  TO  WRAP  IT  UP  IN  ! 


Yhy  Have  You  Not  Made  This  Known  to  Me  Before  ? 

is  the  question  that  many  a  man  asks  when  he  first  learns  that  in 

fhe  Massachusetts  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co., 

OF  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


M.  V.  B.  EDCERLY,  Pres. 


JOHN  A.  HALL,  Sec. 


i  can  insure  his  life,  with  the  privilege  of  retiring,  on  any  anniversary  of  his  policy  date,  after  the 
*st,  with  a  generous  surrender  value  in  cash  or  in  paid-up  insurance. 

Well,  the  Company  is  trying  to  make  it  known,  and  to  publish  to  all,  the  fact  that  these  surrender 
dues  are  fixed  by  law  and  stated  in  the  policy,  and  furthermore  guaranteed  by  ample  assets. 

ASSETS,  JANUARY  ist,  1892 . $12,239,529.16 

LIABILITIES,  JANUARY  ist,  1892 .  11,236,837.26 

SURPLUS  (MASSACHUSETTS  STANDARD) .  1,002,691.91 
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LINTON  J.  EDGERLY,  Gen’l  Manager,  10  W.  23d  St.,  cor.  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  City. 
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IN  BOSTON. 

Mamma:  Is  it  going  to  rain  this  afternoon  ? 

Bobby:  Why,  it’s  raining  straight  down  now. 

I’apa  ( sarcastically )  :  Indeed  ?  You  never  heard  of  it  raining  up, 
DID  YOU  ? 

Bobby:  Oh,  YES  !  It  RAINS  UP  AT  Portland  FREQUENTLY. 


TAKING  TIME  BY  THE  FORELOCK. 


Gentleman  :  What  did  you  hit  him  for  ? 

Boy:  He  was  going  to  call  me  a  liar. 

Other  Boy:  1  wasn’t  coin’  to  do  nuffin  o’  the  kind. 

Bov  ( decidedly )  :  Yes  you  would  if  you  had  heard  the  story 
going  to  tell  you. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


I  WAS 


“Chaps” 


1  he  dear  little  “  chap  ”  that  mother  likes; 
The  great  big  “chap  ”  that  sister  likes  ; 
The  irritating  chap  that  nobody  likes, 
All  agree  with 
the  medical  “  chaps  " 
who  say: 

Packer’s  Tar  Soap 

“Is  not  only  a 
good  toilet  soap, 
but  an  excellent 
remedy  for 
chapped  skin." 
— Lancet-Clinic. 

Packer’s  Tar  Soap 

“  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses  and 
leaves  the  skin  soft,  smooth  and 
supple.” — Med.  and  Surg.  Rep. 

“It  also  keeps  away  many  of  the  skin 
diseases  to  which  little  children  are 
liable.” — New  Eng.  Med.  Mo. 


Sold  by  all  Druggists. 


PIANOS 


ARE  THE  BEST. 

And  are  preferred  btj  the  conscientious 

Musical  Instructors  and  Musicians. 
The  “North  American  Review”  says  of  the  cele¬ 
brated  SOHMER  PIANOS  :  ;»> - 3— 

They  combine  every  quality  which  one  can  expect  in  a  good  instrument  ; 
nobility,  elasticity  and  utmost  clearness  of  tone,  and  an  extent  of  power  which 
never  fails,  added  to  which  a  perfect  evenness  of  touch  renders  them  as  near  perfec¬ 
tion  as  has  been  thus  far  attained.  Their  touch  unites  with  absolute  precision  a 
delicacy  and  pliability,  and  a  most  happy  responsive  quality  not  found  in  the  in¬ 
struments  of  any  other  maker. 

While  the  present  firm  of  Sohmer  &  Co.  was  founded  in  1872,  its  existence 
really  extends  further  back  than  i860.  Its  author  and  head,  Mr.  Hugo  Sohmer, 
coming  of  a  good  family  in  comfortable  circumstances,  was  given  a  finished  sciem 
tific  and  literary  education,  at  the  same  time  acquiring  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
music  and  the  pianoforte.  At  sixteen  years  of  age  he  arrived  in  New  York  and 
was  apprenticed  to  piano-making  in  the  factory  of  Schuetze  and  Ludolph.  Thor¬ 
oughly  learning  his  trade,  he  returned  to  Europe  in  1868.  and  traveled  in  the  various 
capitals,  studying  piano-making  from  every  possible  standpoint.  In  1870  he  re¬ 
turned  to  New  York,  and  in  1872  commenced  embodying  in  practical  form  the 
ideas  which  his  training  and  travel  had  brought.  His  partner  was  Mr.  Joseph 
Kuder,  who  still  continues  in  the  firm — who  studied  the  art  and  trade  thoroughly 
in  the  Vienna  shops,  and  added  experience  gained  in  the  shops  of  prominent 
makers.  At  present  the  firm  consists,  in  addition  to  Messrs.  Sohmer  and  Kuder. 
of  Charles  Fahr  and  George  Reichmann,  each  member  being  in  charge  of  a  special 
department.  The  concern  now  has,  in  addition  to  its  extensive  warehouse  on 
fourteenth  Street  and  Third  Avenue,  a  new  factory  at  Astoria,  which  is  the  most 
magnificent  and  complete  in  the  country.  Even  with  the  present  average  produc¬ 
tion  ot  the  firm,  which  is  forty  pianos  a  week,  it  is  yet  insufficient  to  supply  the 
demand,  the  firm  being  to-day  largely  in  arrears  of  its  orders.  They  may  be  had 
not  only  at  the  principal  warerooms,  149  to  155  East  Fourteenth  Street,  New  York  ; 
but  at  Montreal,  Canada  ;  236  State  Street.  Chicago  ;  Union  Club  Building,  San 
Francisco;  1522  Oliver  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo.;  1123  Main  Street,  Kansas  City;  as 
also  of  local  dealers  throughout  the  country.  The  laurels  of  the  firm  of  Sohmer 
&  Co.  have  been  justly  earned  and  cheerfully  bestowed. 


Scribner’s  flagazine. 


$3.00  A  YEAR. 


‘Scribner’s  is  a  work  to  be  proud  of. 
It  occupies  a  place  distinct  from  our  other 
excellent  magazines.  It  happily  blends  the 
imaginative,  the  practical  and  useful.'’ — 
ohn  G.  Whittier. 

“To  any  one  who  might  ask  counsel  in 
choice,  I  would  say  that  Scribner’s  has 
been  my  choice  among  its  compeers  and  fa¬ 
vored  in  my  family.  It  is  invaluable  for  its 
comprehensiveness  and  variety  of  interest 
and  information,  and  for  its  thorough  treat¬ 
ment  of  the  special  topics  of  current  study 
and  inquiry.  Complete  and  bound  together, 
it  is  a  library  in  itself,  a  treasure  for  a  house¬ 
hold." — Mrs.  A.  I).  T.  Whitney. 


A  CARD  FOR  PRESENTATION  SENT  ON  REQUEST. 

SOME  OPINIONS. 

find  Scribner’s  Magazine 


a  most 

judicious  mixture  of  grave  and  light,  of  the 
instructive  and  entertaining.  I  have  been 
particularly  struck  with  the  beauty  and  clear¬ 
ness  of  the  illustrations.’’ — JAMES  RUSSELL 
Lowell. 

“I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of 
Scribner’s  Magazine  from  the  first. 
What  particularly  appeals  to  me  is  the  uni¬ 
form  excellence  of  its  literary  character, 
the  timeliness  of  the  topics  with  which 
it  deals  and  the  subordinations  of  the  illus¬ 
trations  to  the  letter  press.  1  might  add 
also  that  it  has  a  certain  intellectual  tone 
which  is  distinctly  its  own  and  emphasizes 


its  claim  to  public  attention." — Hjai.mar 
H.  Boyesen. 

“Among  the  magazines,  SCRIBNER’S  is 
eminent  for  its  varied  interest  and  maintain¬ 
ed  high  tone.  The  volumes  are  certainly  a 
valuable  possession  for  any  home  in  which 
good  reading  and  good  art  are  appreciated." 
—Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe. 

“  I  have  watched  its  progress  with  great 
interest,  and  hope  never  to  be  without  it. 
Scribner’s  is  a  Magazine  for  the  home. 
Its  articles  are  of  the  very  highest  literary 
character ;  its  engravings  superb.  I  con¬ 
gratulate  the  home  into  which  it  goes  as  a 
regular  visitor.” — Bishop  J.  H.  Vincent. 


Remit  to 


Charles  Scribner’s  Sons,  743  Broadway,  New  York.  J 


HOLIDAY  BOOKS. 


The  Conquest  of  Granada. 

By  Washington  Irving.  A  gap  i da  Edition.  Illustrated  with  30  photogravures. 
Each  page  is  surrounded  by  a  Moorish  border.  2  vols.,  small  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  tops 
and  with  slip  covers,  the  binding  decorated  with  Moorish  designs  (in  box),  $6.00  ; 
three-quarter  levant,  gilt  top,  $12.00. 

The  Ariel  Shakespeare. 

Each  play  in  a  separate  volume.  Howard's  charming  illustrations. 
Size.  3  1-3x5  inches.  Text  complete  and  unexpurgated.  Large, 
clear  type.  Flexible  leather  binding.  Volumes  sold  separately.  75 
cents  each  (in  box). 

The  first  group  will  comprise  these  plays:  The  Tempest.  A  Midsummer 
Night’s  Dream,  The  Merchant  of  Venice,  As  You  Like  It,  Much  Ado 
About  Nothing,  Twelfth  Night,  The  Winter’s  Tale. 

Fourth  Series  of  Literary  Gems. 

I.  The  Rivals.  By  Sheridan:.— 2.  E’ Allegro.  II  Penseroso.  Sonnets. 
Odes.  By  Milton.— 3.  Kip  Van  Winkle.  Wolfert’s  Roost.  By  Irving 
— 4.  Charity  and  Humor.  Nil  Nisi  Bomim.  By  Thackeray.— 5.  Klegyin 
a  Country  Churchyard.  Odes.  By  Gray. — 6.  Thanatopsjs.  Flood  of 
Years.  Lines  to  a  Water-Fowl.  Little  People  of  the  Snow.  By  Bryan  t. 
32tno,  with  frontispiece,  morocco,  gilt  top  Each  75  cents 
A  new  impression  of  the  three  previous  series  has  also  been  issued. 

A  number  of  the  Gems  are  also  put  up  in  Special  Holiday  Edition ,  daintily  bound 
in  white  and  gold,  gilt  tops  Put  up  in  pairs  in  flat  boxes,  $1  00. 

Knickerbocker  Nuggets. 

A  selection  of  some  of  the  world's  classics,  uniquely  and  tastefully  printed.  32mo, 
gilt  tops 

Forty  works  have  thus  far  been  published.  The  latest  issues  are  :  Whist  Nuggets, 
Papers  about  Whist  and  Whist  Players.  $1  00. — The  Wit  and  Wisdom  of  Charles 
Lamb.  With  portrait,  $1.00.  150  numbered  copies  on  large  paper,  with  proof  of  the 

portrait  Bound  in  plain  cloth  with  uncut  edges,  $3,75. —  Deutsche  Volhslieder. 
A  selection  from  German  Folk  Songs.  Printed  in  the  original  text.  Illustrated,  $i  50. 

A  number  of  the  Nuggets  are  also  put  up  in  Special  Holiday  Edition ,  with  new  cover 
iesign,  bound  in  white  and  gold,  with  gilt  edges.  Put  up  in  pairs  in  flat  boxes,  $2.50. 

Story  of  the  Nations. 

A  series  of  historical  studies,  intended  to  present  in  graphic  narratives  the  stories 
of  the  different  nations  that  have  attained  prominence  in  history 
Thirty-four  volumes  now  ready.  Each  umo,  with  maps  and  illustrations.  Cloth, 
$1.50  ;  half  leather  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

Heroes  of  the  Nations. 

A  series  of  biographical  studies  of  the  lives  and  work  of  certain  representative 
historical  characters  about  whom  have  gathered  the  great  traditions  of  the  nations 

)to  which  they  belonged. 

Seven  volumes  now  ready.  Each  umo,  fully  illustrated.  Cloth,  $1.50  ;  half  leather, 
I  jilt  top,  $1  75. 

rllustrated  Holiday  Bullet  in  (“ Notes  on  Hciv  Boons'’)  and  Retail  Catalogue  0/  the  Best 
Boohs  in  fine  bindings  sent  on  application. 

G.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  27  and  29  W.  23d  St.,  New  York. 


YULE=TI  DE  BOOKS. 


Poems  by  Helen  Jackson  (H.  H.) 

With  25  Photogravures  from  designs  by  Emile  Bayard,  Vignettes  by 
Garrett,  and  a  new  Portrait.  New  type,  English  paper,  cloth 
umo,  $3.00. 


A  Memoir  of  Honore  de  Balzac. 

Compiled  and  written  by  Katharine 
Prescott  Wormeley.  With 
Portrait.  i2mo,  half  russia,  $1.50. 

The  Wings  of  Icarus,  and  Other 
Poems. 

By  Susan  Marr  Spalding.  i6mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

Jane  Austen’s  Novels. 

With  frontispiece  by  E.  H.  Garrett. 
The  most  complete,  uniform  edition 
published.  12  volumes  in  library 
style,  half  ruby  morocco,  gilt  top, 
$15.00;  or  separately,  $1.25  per 
volume. 


Miss  Dickinson’s  Poems,  2  vols. , 

each  .  .  .  .  $1  25 


Pastels  of  Men,  2  vols.,  each 

I  OO 

Power  through  Repose 

I  OO 

Meredith’s  Novels,  12  vols., 

each  .... 

I  50 

Balzac’s  Novels,  22  vols.,  each 

I  50 

Lovers’  Year  Book  of  Poetry, 

2  vols.,  each 

I  25 

Roses  of  Romance. 

From  the  Poems  of  John  Keats. 
Selected  and  illustrated  by  Ed¬ 
mund  H.  Garrett. 

Flowers  of  Fancy. 

From  the  works  of  Percy  Bysshe 
Shelley.  Arranged  and  illus¬ 
trated  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 
Both  of  the  above,  i6mo,  white  and 

Sold,  in  box,  $2.00;  or  separately,  $1.00. 
[alf  white  calf,  $6.00  the  set. 

Daily  Strength  for  Daily  Needs. 

Selections  for  Every  Day  in  the  Year. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00;  white  cloth, 
gilt,  $1.25. 

In  His  Name. 

Illustrated.  By  Rev.  E.  E.  Hale. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 


Sold  by  all  booksellers ,  postpaid  on 
receipt  0/  price. 


ROBERTS  BROS,  Publishers, 

BOSTON-.  (tod) 


The  best  accident  insurance  in 
the  largest  accident  company  in  the 
world. 


FLANDRAII&CO. 


$10,000  in  case  of  death  by  accident,  with  liberal 
indemnities  for  loss  of  limb  or  disability,  costs 
$24.00  per  year.  Other  liberal  forms  of  accident 
insurance  at  reasonable  rates. 

320,  322  and  324  BROADWAY, 

NEW  YORK. 

CHARLES  B.  PEET,  JAMES  R.  PITCHER, 

President.  General  Manager. 

- - - 


Tailoring  on  a 


CARRIAGES 

OF  THE  BEST  CLASS, 

FOR  TOWN  AND  CODNTRY, 

A  Large  Assortment  of  all  Standard 
Designs  and  Novel  Driving  Traps. 

372,  374,  376  Broome  Street. 
Broadway,  51st  St.  and  7th  Ave. 


Big  Scale. 


Minneapolis 
boston  s 

DENVER 

CINCINNATI 

NEWY0RK12 

WASHINGTON 

INDIANAPOLIS 

HART°%o 
u  , an 0  OR 


If  you  live  or  travel  anywhere  in  these  United  States,  it  is  possible  to 
have  most  suitable  clothing  made  to  order  by  one  or  another  of  Nicoll  the 
Tailors  Establishments — Located  in  nearly  every  principal  City  in  America. 

STORES  IN 


A  BIG 
G)C  J\[t 


Chicago, 

Denver, 

New  York  (Bowery), 
New  York  (Broadway) 
Portland,  Org., 
Indianapolis, 


Washington,  D.  C., 
Boston, 

Pittsburgh, 

Minneapolis, 

St.  Paul, 

Los  Angeles, 


Omaha, 

Cincinnati, 

St.  Louis, 
Kansas  City, 
Hartford, 

San  Francisco. 


We  display  a  large  assortment  of  skillfully  selected  fabrics  (over  3,000  styles 
We  make  to  order 


Trousers, 

Suits  and  Overcoats, 


$5  to  $15 
$20  to  $65 


These  prices  are  often  imitated,  but  few,  if  any,  produce  garments 
equal  to  ours. 

We  make  garments  at  short  notice,  or  forward  them  to  any  destina¬ 
tion,  often  to  our  other  stores  for  delivery. 


Samples,  Fashion  Plate,  etc., 
mailed  on  application. 

CHICAGO  STORE: 

Cor.  Clark  and  Adams. 


TAILOR 


Measures  recorded  for 
future  reference. 

NEW  YORK  STORES: 

Broadway  and  Bowery. 


JACKETS,  CAPES, 
FUR  GARMENTS,  ETC. 


.  j  WONDER  IF  THAT  MASTER  OF  MINE  THINKS  I  AM  ANOTHER  NANCY  HANKS.” 


Willie  :  So  Alice  has  broken  her  engagement  with  Tom.  What  do  you 

"TiIue6 ‘Tknowwhat  the  trouble  was.  Tom  is  an  amateur  photographer^ 
ou  know.  He  took  a  picture  of  Alice  one  day,  and  when  he  showed  her  a  blue 
irint  from  the  negative,  she  told  him  right  away  that  she  never  in  the  world  could 
aarry  a  man  whf  ever  thought  she  looked  like  that  .—Somerville  Journal. 

Some  of  the  nice  people  of  Boston  are  in  a.  terrible  state  of  mind.  It  is  now 
..hwtiArprl  that  Adam  and  Eve’s  marriage  certificate  cannot  be  found. 


THE  day  following  election  found  the 
Saunterer  traveling  toward  Boston  in  a 
Cambridge  car.  An  atmosphere  of  min¬ 
gled  joy  and  sorrow  prevailed  from  the 
front  platform  to  the  rear.  All  his  friends 
greeted  him  with  either  an  optimistic 
smile  or  a  pessimistic  frown.  At  last  one 
more  intimate  than  the  others  entered  the 
car  and  found  a  seat  by  the  Saunterer’s 
side. 

“Ah,  cld  man,”  asked  the  latter,  “  how 
are  you  feeling  to-day  ?  ” 

_  “Don’t!”  he  ejaculated.  “For  to 

tell  the  truth,  I  feel  like  Lazarus  after  he  had  been  licked  by  the  dogs." 

Witherby:  Your  wife  tells  me  she  is  learning  to  speak  Irish. 

Bilter  :  Yes  ;  she  wants  to  be  able  to  talk  to  her  new  French  maid.—  Sntfth, 
Gray  &  Co.'s  Monthly. 

Mrs.  Trolley  :  •  Do  tell  me,  Mr.  Kanvass,  which  is  the  greatest  work  of 
Mr.  Kanvass  :  Selling  the  paintings,  madam.  A.  1  .  Sun. 


FURS. 
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New  and  Original  Styles  in 


A.  Jaeckel, 


The  proprietor  of  a  circus  announced 
that  on  a  certain  night  a  trained  elephant 
would  play  on  a  pianoforte.  The  evening 
came,  the  circus  filled  with  an  expectant 
public.  After  a  while  four  men  bore  a 
cottage  piano  to  the  arena.  When  the 
animal  was  brought  in,  he  walked  slowly 
three  times  around  the  ring,  and  then, 
amid  the  keenest  excitement,  advanced 
to  the  piano.  With  a  slight  movement 
of  his  trunk  he  opened  the  keyboard,  but 
hardly  had  he  done  so  when  a  sudden 
change  came  over  his  appearance.  His 
eyes  dilated  with  rage  and  fear,  he  lifted 
his  trunk  in  the  air,  and  with  a  scream  of 
terror  rushed  out  of  the  arena.  The  pro¬ 
prietor  of  the  circus  and  the  elephant’s 
keeper  held  a  short  and  hurried  consulta¬ 
tion,  and  they  too  left  the  ring.  After  a 
few  moments  the  proprietor  entered  and 
announced  with  regret  that  the  perform¬ 
ance  could  not  take  place.  The  fact  was, 
he  said,  that  the  elephant  had  recognized 
in  the  keyboard  of  the  instrument  a  por¬ 
tion  of  the  tusks  of  his  long-lost  mother, 
who  had  fallen  a  prey  to  ivory  hunters. — 
Detroit  Free  Press. 


FURRIER, 

11  East  19th  Street,  New  York. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  5th  Ave. 

Receiver  of  the  grand  gold  medal  of  the  Paris 
Exposition  Universelle,  1889. 


Catalogues  Sent  on  Application* 
Mention  JLifb. 


1  1'  u 


PENNSYLVANIA  TOURS 


Excursion  Tickets,  including  all  Traveling  Expenses,  are  Sold  at  the  Most  Liberal  Ra< 
More  Reasonable,  More  American,  More  Comfortable  than  a  Trip  Abroad. 

For  itineraries  and  tickets,  address  Tourist  Agent,  Pennsylvania  R.  R.,  849  Broadway,  New  \ork;  205  Washingto 
Boston,  or  233  S.  4th  St.,  Philadelphia. 

CHAS.  E.  PUGH,  Gen.  Mgr.  J.  R.  IVOOD,  Gen.  Pass’ r  Ag 


FLORIDA. 

January  31st, 
February  14th  and  28th, 
March  14th  and  28th,  189 


Old  Point  Comfort,  Va 

December  27th,  1892. 


Old  Point  Comfort,  Wai 
ington,  and  Richmond 

February  8th,  1893. 


Superbly  Appointed  Spe: 

Trains,  in  charge  0 
Tourist  Agent  and  Chape 


MOST  UNIOUE  PLEASURE  TRIPS  AVAILABLE. 

- PRESENTING - 

The  Choicest  Opportunities  for  a  Winter  Vacation! 


CALIFORNIA. 

February  8th,  1893. 
March  2d,  1893. 
March  29th,  1893. 


n7— -?■ 


STERN  BROTHERS’  NEW  BUILDING. 

AMONG  the  many  princely  structures  erected  in  the  city  this  year  none  surpasses  the  building  of  Messrs.  Stern  Brothers  (an  illustration  of 
which  appears  above)  in  beauty  of  design  and  adaptability  for  the  purposes  for  which  it  was  constructed.  Some  fifteen  years  ago,  Messrs. 
Stern  Brothers,  foreseeing  the  great  advantages  of  Twenty-third  street  as  a  business  thoroughfare,  removed  there  from  Sixth  avenue,  their  build- 
ing  being  the  first  devoted  to  trade  on  this  street ;  and  since  then  their  constantly-increasing  business  has  compelled  them,  from  time  to  time,  to 
make  extensive  additions  and  improvements  to  their  edifice,  so  that  now  they  have  the  largest  and  finest  establishment  in  the  country  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  retail  dry  goods  trade.  ,  ,  ,  ,  .  .,  .  „  ^  t 

The  exterior  needs  no  comment;  its  admirable  proportions  and  beautiful  lines  speak  for  themselves,  and  I  will  only  call  attention  to  the 
magnificent  vestibule,  framed  in  mahogany  and  with  a  flooring  of  mosaic  tiling.  In  the  ceiling  of  this  vestibule  are  placed  electric  lights  which 

brilliantly  illuminate  it  at  night.  ,  .  ,  ,  . 

A  large  and  beautiful  dome  in  the  centre  of  the  building  furnishes  abundant  light  to  every  floor,  thus  solving  a  problem  which  has  long  pei- 
plexed  dry  goods  people,  and  which,  by  obviating  the  necessity  of  going  near  the  door  to  match  colors,  wall  prove  a  great  convenience  to  customers. 

Eight  commodious  passenger  elevators  afford  ready  access  to  the  different  floors.  _ 

Another  improvement  which  Messrs.  Stern  Brothers  introduced  some  time  ago,  and  which  they  have  perfected  in  their  new  building,  is  the 
pneumatic  cash  service  system,  for  which  they  have  had  constructed  the  largest  plant  of  this  kind  ever  made,  enabling  them  to  ha\e  money  sent  to 
the  cashiers  and  the  change  returned  to  customers  with  lightning  rapidity,  a  boon  which  ladies  will  appreciate.  Nor  has  the  comfort  of  the 
•employees  been  forgotten  ;  cheerful  and  well-appointed  lunch  and  toilet  rooms  being  provided  for  them. 

One  will  be  well  repaid  in  a  visit  to  this  dry  goods  palace,  both  in  studying  the  architectural  arrangement  and  in  looking  over  the  maryelous 
•assemblage  of  rich  goods  the  house  is  noted  for  keeping.  The  Sig'^- 
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Mjbel ;  What  did  Jack  give  you  for  that  philopena  you  won, 
Gertie  ? 

Gertie:  Dear  thing!  He  gave  me  the  loveliest  present.  Half 

A  DOZEN  PAIRS  OF  La  FONTAINE  GLOVES.  YOU  KNOW  THEY  ARE  THE  BEST 
MADE,  TOO. 


R.  H. 


MACYaco. 


Holiday  Goods 


Our 

Assortment  of 
Useful 

find 

Ornamental 

Goods 


Is  doubly  as  large  this 
year  as  it  has  been  hereto¬ 
fore,  and  a  dollar  spent 
with  us  will  go  as  far  as 
$1.25  will  in  most  other 
houses,  and  often  as  far  as 
$2.00  will  in  fashionable 
establishments  carrying 
but  one  line  of  goods. 


Our  Winter  Catalogue,  2S8  pages,  pro¬ 
fusely  illustrated,  mailed  free  to  any  ad¬ 
dress  outside  tlie  city. 


Our  Monthly  Journal,  the  cheapest  and 
most  interesting  periodical  in  the  U.  S.  for 
ladies;  20  cents  a  year;  single  copies,  2 
cents ;  sample  copy  free. 

L, - 


Turkish  Tabourettes 

IN  VARIOUS  DESIGNS  AND  FINISHES. 

A  NEAT  HOLIDAY  GIFT. 

SAMPLES  AT  NEW  YORK  OFFICE,  \  g  BfOadWliy ,  ROOU  40  I  . 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE  AND  PRICES. 


WM,  B.  MERSHON  &  CO., 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 

NO  SNARLING! 

SAVE  TIME,  TROUBLE  AND  TEMPER. 

AND  USE 


Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
ITem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 

TRY  I  V  l 

For  Sale  at  the  NOTION  COUNTER  of  all 
DRY  GOODS  STORES. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

MORGAN  8c  OO., 

23  WARREN  ST.,  -  -  -  NEW  YORK. 
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much  more. 

BE  MORE  THAN  A  SISTER  TO  ME.’ 

)  YOU  AS  I  AM  GOING  TO  MARRY  YOUR  FATHER 


TRADE-MARK. 


Whiting  M>pg  Co. 

Silversmiths. 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT  ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  ,Vo"b  FINE 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS,  AND  THE  QUESTION 

IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  ?  " 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


LARCHMONT  CUP  OF  1892. 
WON  BY  “  IROQUOIS.” 


FUR  LINED 
OPERA  CLOAKS. 

Lined  variously  ;  those  with 
White  Manchurian  Lamb  as 
low  as  $85. 

TIGER  SKIN  RUGS. 

Artistically  mounted,  with 
full  heads — at  $85,  $100,  $125, 
$150,  etc. 

POLAR  BEAR  RUGS. 

A  superb  collection,  well 
worthy  of  a  visit.  $65  and 
upwards. 

C.  G. 

GUNTHER’S  SONS, 

1 84  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y. 


(arj{  (ear  {hem 
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Gloves 


Every  Pair 
a  perfect  l>t 


.  Thre®  Pairs  of  gloves  at  75  cents  a  pair — in  one  month,  $2.25.  One  pair  of 
gloves  at  $1.50— in  six  weeks,  $1.50.  This  is  about  the  average  proportion  of 
time  for  wearing  a  dollar-and-a-half  P.  &  P.  ®  y  p 

glove.  No  glove  is  genuine  that  hasn’t  this 
brand  inside  the  glove.  TcJet  all  know  that 
for  a  little  more  money  on  tip  start  there  is  a 
glove  made  that  will  outwear  three  pairs  of 
cheaper  gloves— is  why  wg  advertise. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves ,  inform  us 
of  the  fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our 
nearest  agent ,  and  inclose  you  with  same  a  card  en¬ 
titling  you  to  a  discount  of  10  per  cent,  on  the  first 
pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated  Fontaine 
glove. 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  New  York. 


BLANKET 


WRAPS 


For  Lounging,  For  the  Sick  Room, 

For  the  Nursery,  For  the  Bath, 

For  Yachting,  For  Steamer  Traveling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage, 

For  Men,  Women,  Children  and  the  Baby,  $2.75  to  $35,  with 
hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  application,  at 

NOYES  BROS.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 

426  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


3tern 

Bros 

are  prepared  to 

Make 

To  Order 

at  the  shortest  notice 

Ladies’ 

Evening,  Dinner, 
and  Reception 

Costumes 

in  exclusive  styles 

at  very 

Attractive  Prices 

West  23d  St. 
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“I  can’t  imagine  why  he  should,  but  he  wants  to  marry  me.” 

"He'told  me  he  admired  you  for  the  way  you  extracted  a  proposal  from  him.” 


f 


LIFE 
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“  6lVhite-  t^Wre’s  there’s  eliopc." 
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28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols. 
1.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  1.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  \ will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


SOME  fault  is  found  with  Governor 
Flower  for  his  refusal  to  accept  the 
State  Bar  Association’s  estimate  of  Judge 
Maynard. 

From  the  Bar  Association’s  point  of 
view,  the  Governor  has  done  very  wrong 
in  persisting  in  the  reappointment  of  May¬ 
nard  to  the  Court  of  Appeals,  but  from 
Mr.  Flower’s  point  of  view  the  Governor 
has  done  just  right.  He  and  Judge  May¬ 
nard  and  Senator  Hill  are  tarred  with  pre¬ 
cisely  the  same  stick,  and  to  have  accepted  the  Bar  Associa¬ 
tion’s  suggestion  that  Maynard  was  not  fit  to  be  a  judge, 
would  have  been  to  invite  a  suggestion  from  the  Reform 
Club,  or  some  other  congregation  of  gentlemen  who  know 
that  Flower  was  not  fit  to  be  a  governor,  nor  Hill  to  be  in 
the  senate.  If  the  Bar  Association  will  revert  to  the  Holy 
Scriptures  and  peruse  the  parable  of  the  Unjust  Steward,  it 
may  find  it  easier  to  believe  that  Mr.  Flower  makes  up  in 
discernment  for  what  he  may  lack  in  scrupulosity.  It  is  very 
desirable  in  this  world  to  be  solid  with  somebody.  With 

whom  you  are  solid  is  an 
important  detail,  but  it  is 
only  a  detail,  after  all. 
*  *  * 

lution  might  avaii  to  wean  pub¬ 
lic  attention  from  the  affairs  of  the 
Deacon  family,  have  not  been  re¬ 
alized.  The  thrifty  public  doubtless 
considers  a  domestic  revolution 
actually  in  the  hand— though  now 


somewhat  shop-worn — decidedly  worth  dinging  to,  especially 
as  the  prospective  political  revolution  may  not  materialize. 

*  *  * 

'HE  friends  of  the  French  nation 
-*■  would  take  a  more  sanguine  view 
of  its  capacity  for  self  government  if  it 
could  manage  to  eliminate  from  its  prac¬ 
tice  the  institution  known  as  the  polit¬ 
ical  duel.  In  the  progressive  solution  of  the  problem  of  dem¬ 
ocratic  government  it  is  often  necessary  for  one  citizen  to  rise 
in  his  seat  in  the  legislature  or  elsewhere  and  call  another 
gentleman  a  lot  of  bad  names,  and  accuse  him  of  gloomy 
misdemeanors.  The  reason  it  is  necessary  is  that  gentlemen 
who  interest  themselves  in  running  republics  are  exposed  to 
unusual  temptations  to  steal  and  lie,  and  when  they  yield  it  is 
necessary  to  show  them  up  and  remove  them  from  temptation. 
But  if,  when  one  citizen  undertakes  the  important  public  duty 
of  showing  another  citizen  up,  the  one  threatened  is  allowed  to 
shoot  at  his  accuser  with  a  pistol  at  a  distance  of  twenty 
paces,  the  patriotic  duty  of  showing  up  becomes  unpopular, 
and  much  that  ought  to  be  made  manifest  tends  to  remain 
hidden. 

To  be  sure  contemporaneous  French  duelling  is  not  a  very 
solemn  solemnity.  In  olden  times,  when  it  took  itself  more 
seriously  it  was  of  use  now  and  then  in  killing  off  some  con¬ 
sumer  who  made  no  return  for  what  he  consumed.  As  a 
device  for  the  occasional  employment  of  idle  people  there  is  a 
little  something  to  be  said  for  it  still ;  but  as  an  adjunct  to 
government  it  is  immeasurably  worse  than  useless.  It  was 
practically  abolished  in  the  United  States  three  generations 
ago,  and  no  nation  that  pretends  to  be  contemporaneous  can 
afford  to  keep  it  up. 

*  *  * 

SINCERE  sympathy  is  every¬ 
where  expressed  for  the 
Freshman  class  at  Yale  which 
has  been  punished  for  the  late 
rowdy  behaviour  of  some  of  its 
members  by  an  edict  forbidding 
the  class  to  hatch  out  any  ball- 
nine  next  spring.  Anyone  who 
has  had  any  experience  with  a 
hen  who  wants  to  set  will  under¬ 
stand  how  the  class  will  feel 
next  spring,  when  it  sees  all  the 
other  little  ball  players  breaking 
out  through  their  shells,  and 
reflects  that  its  own  proper  set¬ 
ting  of  eggs  must  addle.  It  is 
suggested  to  the  young  gentle¬ 
men  by  way  of  solace  that 
dominoes  is  a  nice  game  though 
less  athletic  than  base-ball,  and 
that  marbles  are  still  in  favor 
among  the  young.  Throwing 
stones  at  ladies  and  old  gentlemen  might  perhaps  be  more 
to  the  taste  of  these  blossoming  citizens. 
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\  \TE  are  not  making  history  very  fast  these 
’  ’  days,  and  the  world  is  to  be  congratu¬ 
lated  that  the  last  month  of  1892  adds  no 
especially  striking  events  to  the  year’s  record. 

"pO  be  sure  the  republican  institutions  of 
*  France  have  been  getting  a  little  shaking- 
up,  but  probably  no  more  than  was  good  for 
them.  It’s  better  for  France  that  her  present 
government  should  have  its  rotten  spots  dis¬ 
covered  in  times  of  peace  and  when  there  is 
no  rabid  pretender  running  loose  and  looking 
for  a  chance  to  grab  a  throne. 

AND  during  the  season  of  peace  on  earth 
'*  and  good  will  towards  men  Messrs. 
Farkhurst  and  Byrnes  seem  to  have  laid  aside 
their  cudgels  and  gone  to  work  at  their  usual 
business.  All  the  same,  they  are  probably 
both  stacking  up  ammunition  for  future  en¬ 
counters. 

MOW  the  conduct  of  Mm.  Clemenceau  and 
‘  *  Deroulede  shines  by  contrast  with  the 
recent  display  of  Col.  Robert  Neville  1  They 
have  helped  the  newspaper  business  a  great 
deal  more,  but  instead  of  winding  up  in  a 
vulgar  police  court  they  have  had  all  the 
glory  and  fun  of  poking  holes  in  the  circum¬ 
ambient  atmosphere  with  projectiles  from  a 
real  pair  of  duelling  pistols. 
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AN  OPEN  NEW  YEAR’S  EPISTLE. 

T^VEAR  DROCH  :  For  ten  years  you  have  been  talking  at  people  about 
^  books,  and  nobody  ever  has  a  chance  to  talk  back.  I  don’t  think  it  is 
quite  fair,  and  that  is  why  I  am  writing  this  letter.  It  will  free  my  mind, 
though  I  don’t  believe  you  will  be  square  enough  to  print  it. 

You  must  be  a  rather  old  man  by  this  time,  for  you  have  so  little  compre¬ 
hension  of  the  tastes  of  youth.  You  seem  to  think  that  we  take  our  reading 
seriously  ;  that  we  want  to  think  about  a  book  after  we  have  closed  its  covers  ; 
that  we  are  wildly  anxious  to  get  at  its  merits  of  construction,  style,  and  even 
morality.  Bless  your  gray  hairs,  how  did  you  get  the  idea  that  the  modern 
youth  takes  anything  seriously,  least  of  all  his  reading  ?  We  have  too  many 
amusing  things  to  occupy  our  time  to  dwell  on  any  one  of  them  long  enough 
for  what  our  fathers  used  to  call  “  reflection.”  Don’t  you  honestly  believe 
that  what  they  thought  was  “  reflection  ”  was  simply  the  ordinary  kind  of 
“  mooning  ”  which  afflicts  lazy  people  ?  What  good  ever  came  of  it  ?  So  far 
as  I  can  discover  it  led  to  absurdly  sensitive  consciences  which  made  them  all 
miserable.  Then  began  the  habit  of  “  exacting  ”  all  kinds  of  duties  from 
themselves,  and  their  neighbors.  The  wisest  of  them  began  on  their  neighbors 
and  spent  the  little  time  left  on  themselves.  When  they  ran  out  of  live  mate¬ 
rial  for  dissection,  they  fell  back  on  “discussing  books.” — and  I  fancy  it  was 
in  your  manner. 

1  am  glad  I  did  not  live  in  those  days.  Aren’t  you  just  a  little  sorry  for 
yourself  sometimes? 

*  *  * 

But  I  want  to  tell  you  frankly  what  a  book  and  reading  really  means  to 
the  modern  youth. 

We  are  told  on  the  highest  scientific  authority  that  we  are  “  very  highly 
developed  organisms.”  We  are  complicated  and  delicately  adjusted  machines. 
(I  did  not  read  this,  but  picked  it  up  from  a  Vassar  girl  at  a  country  “  tea 
party.  )  These  machines,  under  modern  conditions,  are  run  on  a  fuel  which 
we  call  “  excitement.”  You  know  what  a  rattle  and  jarring  takes  place  in  a 
big  threshing  machine  when  they  stop  feeding  it  sheaves  of  grain  ?  (Picked 
that  up  in  the  country  also.)  The  wise  farmer  always  runs  a  little  straw  through 
while  the  machine  is  slowing  down  to  save  the  wear  and  tear. 


The  morning  bath  in  Africa. 


drift. 

Well,  we  read  books  on  the  same  principle 
exactly.  They  are  the  straw  that  slows  down 
the  machine  easily,  when  active  pleasure  and 
excitement  are  not  at  hand.  Chaff  is  just  as 
good  as  wheat-in-the-sheaf  for  that  purpose. 

There  is  another  way  of  looking  at  it.  You 
know  that  modern  science  has  robbed  us  of 
our  illusions — from  babyhood  up  to  maturity. 
If  you  never  brought  yourself  up  without 
illusions  you  can’t  imagine  how  dreary  it 
sometimes  is.  I  did  not  mean  to  tell  you 
about  this — but  sometimes  the  cold,  gray 
light  in  which  we  see  everything  is  simply 
heartbreaking.  Perhaps  it  is  only  the  nervous 
reaction  when  the  machine  is  slowing  down. 
It  is  not  so  many  years  ago  that  I  went  to 
sleep  crying  because  all  my  dolls  were  so  pain¬ 
fully  like  real  people.  It  was  about  that  time 
that  I  first  found  out  that  a  book  was  a  very 
good  substitute  for  lost  illusions,  and  I  have 
been  taking  the  medicine  ever  since.  And 
you  critics  try  your  best  to  rob  us  of  that  last 
refuge  for  our  illusions,  by  picking  it  to  pieces. 
Don’t,  please  don’t ! 

Yours  Reproachfully, 

Fanny  de  Steele. 

'117'EATHER  OBSERVATIONS.— The 
*  *  heaviest  dues  fall  on  the  first  of  the 
month.  It’s  a  slippery  day  for  the  boy  who 
is  spanked. 
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NO  FRIENDS. 

3  ASHAWAY :  I  have  just  been  up  in  the  mountains 
for  a  little  shooting. 

Cleverton  :  Any  luck  ? 

Dashaway  :  One  guide. 


DASHAWAY  :  Stuffer  must  be  dead. 

Cleverton:  Why? 

Dashaway:  I  invited  him  to  dine  with  me  at  seven,  and 
it's  five  minutes  past. 


A  Capital  Idea — Money. 


THE  Pope  is  too  old  a 
man  to  do  much 
globe-trotting,  but  he  has 
sent  a  very  able-bodied 
hired  man  indeed  to  settle 
some  rows  in  the  Ameri¬ 
can  fold.  If  Archbishop 
Satolli  can  take  back  to  the 
Vatican  a  vivid  picture  of 
the  foolishness  of  the 
Catholic  Church  in  its 
attitude  towards  our  edu¬ 
cational  system  he  will 
have  done  a  good  service 
to  everybody  concerned. 
The  more  intelligent  of 
American  Catholics  al¬ 
ready  recognize  that  some¬ 
thing  has  got  to  be  done 
to  put  their  system  of 
education  on  an  equality 
with  ours.  They  know 
it’s  a  pretty  slip-shod  kind 
of  schooling  that  the 
church  deals  out  to  its 
children,  and  it  is  much  to  be  desired  that  the  high  author¬ 
ities  of  Rome  should  know  that  in  America  middle-age 
methods  no  longer  go. 


MISS  WALTON  :  Is  marriage  a  failure  in  your  town, 
Mr.  Outwest  ? 

Mr.  Outwest  :  I’m  sorry  to  say  it  is. 

Miss  Walton  :  Why? 

Mr.  Outwest  :  Lack  of  women. 


"f  1 

‘  ,1 

Paterfamilias  ( who  has  just 
been  asked  for  his  daughter )  : 
But  can  you  support  her  ? 
Mr.  Frankleigh  Haphazard :  Yes,  I  think 
we  could. 
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A  NEW  YORK  STREET  OF  THE  VERY  NEAR  FUTURE. 


IF  WE  CONTINUE  TO  INCREASE  THE  HEIGHT  OF  OUR  BUILDINGS. 


f  T  is  hard  to  tell  who  gets  the  worst  of  it,  the  man  who 

believes  everything  he  hears  or  the  man  who  doesn't 
believe  anything  he  hears. 


VKnLLIAMSON  :  Is  that  a  good  coon  dog? 

Henderson:  First  rate.  He  won’t  let  a  darkey 
come  on  the  place. 
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ELEGANCE  AND  FORCE. 


Tom  :  She’s  a  daisy,  ain’t  she,  Bill  ? 

BUI ..  Daisy  ?  Why,  a  daisy  ain’t  no  sukumstance  to  her 
She’s  a  whole  bookay  ! 


THE  WAY  IT  MIGHT  BE. 

*  CENE  :  Sitting-room  of  an  uptown 
_  house ,  evidently  belonging  to  com¬ 
fortably  well-to-do  people.  Afire  burns  in 
the  open  grate ,  but  it  needs 
trimming  and  more  coal.  T wo 
or  three  books  lie  open ,  face 
downwards  on  the  table ,  and 
every  burner  on  a  large  chan¬ 
delier  is  at  full  blaze.  Seated 
in  an  uneasy  chair ,  gazing  moodily 
at  his  boots ,  is  a  Man.  Appearances 
seem  to  denote  that  the  Man  is  Married. 

A  clock  on  the  mantel  strikes  seven 
tinkling  strokes  with  all  the  accuracy 
of  the  French  time-piece. 

The  Man  (stirring slightly) :  Hump  I 
Twenty-five  minutes  past  three.  No 
woman  can  make  me  believe  that  it  is 
necessary  for  her  to  be  out  at  such  an  hour 
as  this.  By  Jove,  1  won’t  believe  it !  (Rises, 
goes  to  the  ivindoiv  and  looks  out).  Rain¬ 
ing.  Case  of  cab ;  and  the  usual  argu¬ 
ment  with  the  driver  on  the  sidewalk,  I 
suppose  Ah,  well !  '  (Sighs,  and  returns  to  chair.  Picks  up  a  half- 
smoked  cigar  and  relights  it.  Pulls  hard  at  it  for  two  or  three  puffs, 
then  throws  it  in  the  fire.)  Confound  a  cigar  when  it’s  once  out  !  I’ll 
light  up  a  fresh  one,  although  I’m  nervous  now  through  smoking  too 
much.  (Goes  to  ornamental  cigar-box  and  raises  lid).  Empty,  by 
Jupiter!  Now,  I’d  like  to  know  what  becomes  of  my  cigars.  I  don’t 
smoke  them,  and  there’s  no  man  in  the  house.  What  was  that  ? 
(Listens).  Nothing.  Great  Scott !  When  is  this  sort  of  thing  going 
to  end  ?  I  think  I’ll  finish  it  all  up  and  go  back  to  the  governor.  I’m 
always  saying  so,  but  I  don’t  do  it.  (A  deep,  bass  voice  is  heard  sing¬ 
ing  "Ta-ra-ra  boom-de-ay,"  some  distance  down  the  street,  with  con¬ 
siderable  rallentando).  I  wonder  if  that’s - .  Pshaw  !  It  can’t  be. 

A  cab  drives  up  to  the  door  with  much  hoof-clatter .  A  short  dis¬ 


cussion  follows  its  stopping,  which  is  ended  by  a  voice  saying:  “ All 
right,  old  man.  Here,  take  this  and  get  yourself  a  drink.  I  guess 
that'll  square  it."  The  front  door  bangs.  The  cab  drives  away. 

Enter  sitting-room,  a  Woman.  There  is  a  joyous  flush  on  her  face, 
an  electric  sparkle  in  her  eyes.  She  walks  steadily  but  with  suspicious 
precision. 

The  Woman  :  What,  still  up,  dearie  ?  I  thought  you  would  be  in 
bed  long  ago. 

The  Man  :  Why  should  I  go  to  bed  ?  I  cannot  sleep. 

The  Woman  :  Nonsense,  darling.  Pure  imagination  brought  on 
by  nervousness  and — and  whatever  else  it  is. 

The  Man  :  Where  have  you  been  ? 

The  Woman  (taking  off  her  wraps) :  Well,  dear,  I’ll  tell  you  how 
it  was.  I  met  Mrs.  Golightty  this  afternoon— hadn’t  seen  her  since 
goodness  knows  when,  you  know— and  we  went  into  Tryhards’ and  got 
a— a  cup  of  chocolate.  Well,  you  know  yourself  how  hungry  half  a 
dozen— cups  of  chocolate  will  make  anyone,  so  she  insisted  on  my  going 
to  dine  with  her. 

The  Man  (icily)  :  Couldn’t  you  have  let  me  know,  instead  of  allow¬ 
ing  me  to  imagine  all  sorts  of  things  ? 

The  Woman  (coaxingly)  :  Foolish  boy  !  What  could  you  imagine  ? 

I  did  try  to  telephone  you  but  the  wires  were  all  out  of  order. 

The  Man  :  What  was  the  matter  with  a  messenger  boy  ? 

The  Woman  :  A  messenger  boy  1  Well,  darling,  you  see  (then  in 
tones  of  intense  surprise) — but,  do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  no  mes¬ 
senger  boy  has  been  here  ? 

The  Man  :  None  whatever. 

The  Woman  :  Why,  what  an  extraordinary  thing  I  But  then,  you 
know  messenger  boys  never  do  deliver  messages.  Look  in  any  comic 
paper  in  the  country  and  you’ll  find  it’s  so. 

The  Man  :  Did  you  send  a  messenger  ? 

The  Woman  :  What’s  that,  dear  ? 

The  Man  :  Did  you  send  a  messenger  ? 

The  Woman  (with  sudden  gravity)  :  Do  you  or  do  you  not  wish 
me  to  tell  you  all  about  it  ? 


AFTER  THE  OPENING  OF  THE  WATER  COLOR 
EXHIBITION. 


“  Rah  !  !  There’s  another  fellow’s  sold  a  picture." 
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“Take  my  pencil.” 

“No,  thanks,  I’ve  just  bought  a  fountain  pen.  If  it 

DOESN’T  FLOW  ALL  RIGHT,  YOU  GIVE  A - 


The  Man  :  Yes,  if  you  will. 

The  Woman  :  That’s  just  what  I  was  going  to  do  if  you  hadn’t 
persisted  in  interrupting  me.  Well,  I  met  Mrs.  Gaybody,  whom  I 
hadn’t  seen  for - 

The  Man  ( interposing )  :  You  said  just  now  it  was  Mrs.  Golightly 
you  met. 

The  Woman  :  Nonsense,  my  dear.  It  was  Mrs.  Gaybody.  1 
know  what  I  am  talking  about.  I  hadn’t  seen  her  since - 

The  Man  :  You  certainly  told  me  that  it  was  Mrs.  Golightly  you 
met  and  that  it  was  she  you  had  not  seen  for - 

The  Woman  :  Do  you  suppose  I  don’t  know  whom  I’ve  seen 
to-night  ? 

The  Man  :  I  suppose  you  do.  I  know  I  don't. 

The  Woman  :  That’s  all  right,  it  was  Mrs.  Gaybody.  Besides 
(with  a  sudden  thought)  what’s  the  matter  with  my  meeting  them  both  ? 

The  Man  (waiving  the  question )  :  Well,  go  on.  After  you  met 
Mrs.  Gaybody  or  Golightly,  or  whichever  it  was. 

The  Woman  :  Yes.  Well,  as  I  was  saying,  we  went  to  dine 
together,  and  then,  of  course,  I  had  to  return  the  courtesy  in  some  way, 
so  we  went  round  to  the  club.  There  was  an  important  committee 
meeting  there  which  I  was  obliged  to  attend  and — and  here  I  am. 

The  Man  (doubtingly)  :  Humph  I  (Then,  very  sarcastically ) 
There  were  no  men,  1  suppose,  either  at  this  meeting  or  the  dinner 
preceding  it  ? 

The  Woman  (surprised)'.  Men?  Why,  how  ridiculous!  Whai 
do  we  want  with  men  ?  Don’t  you  suppose,  darling,  (approaching  and 
trying  to  kiss  him)  that  you  are  all  I  require  in  the  world  ?  Now,  you 
mustn’t  be  a  goose  ;  I’ve  told  you  all  about  it.  I  know  I'm  a  little  bit 
late,  but  you  must  forgive  me  like  the  dear,  darling  hubby  that  you  are. 

The  Man  :  And  do  you  suppose  that  such  an  explanation  is  suffi¬ 
cient  for  the  hours  of  torture  and  anxiety  I  have  suffeied  ? 

The  Woman  :  Come  now,  dearest,  don’t  be  cross.  You  know  I 
love  you,  even  if  I  have  been  celebrating  a  little. 

The  Man  :  Celebrating!  And  what  right  have  you  to  celebrate? 
What  were  you  celebrating  ? 

The  Woman  ( abstractedly )  :  What  were  we  celebrating  ? 


ONLY  A  PUN. 


She :  And  would  you  still  wish  to  marry  me  if  I  had  an 
artificial  optic  ? 

lie:  Yes,  darling.  With  all  thy  false  eye’d  love  thee 
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Brownleigh  (i visiting  friends  in  the  country)  :  I  don’t  often  get  such  a  good  supper. 
Johnnie:  Neither  do  we. 


The  Man  :  Yes.  What  were  you  celebrating  ? 

The  Woman  ( brightening  up,  after  a  moment's  silence)  :  Why,  of 
course.  I  thought  I  told  you.  You  know,  I  hadn’t  seen  Mrs.  Golightly 
since - 

The  Man  :  There  you  go  again.  I  thought  you  decided  it  was 
Mrs.  Gaybody. 

The  Woman  (sternly)-.  My  dear,  if  I  did  not  know  that  you  have 
been  in  the  house  all  the  evening,  I  should  think  you  had  been  drinking. 

The  Man  :  I  want  to  know  what  you  were  celebrating. 

The  Woman  :  I  have  been  trying  to  tell  you  that  ever  since  I  got 
home,  but  you  won’t  let  me  get  a  word  in  edgewise.  I  met  Mrs. 
Gaybody - 

The  Man:  Great  Scott  1  That’s  the - 

The  Woman  :  Will  you  allow  me  to  speak  ?  1  met  Mrs. — er 

Gaybody,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since  our  marriage.  She,  naturally, 
congratulated  me,  and  then  insisted  upon  celebrating  it  over  a  little 
quiet  dinner. 

The  Man  (considerably  mollified)  :  And  was  it  our  marriage, 
dear,  you  were  celebrating  with  your  friend  ? 

The  Woman:  Of  course  it  was.  If  you  object  to  my  rejoicing 
over  such  an  event  in  our  lives,  why - 

The  Man  (putting  his  arms  around  her)-.  No,  dearest,  not  at  all, 
only - 


The  Woman  :  Only  you  are  sorry  that  I  should  feel  happy  about  it. 

The  Man  :  Not  at  all,  my  darling,  but - 

The  Woman  :  But  what  ? 

The  Man  :  We  won’t  say  any  more  about  it. 

(Kisses  and  Curtciin.) 

E.  H.  Graham  Dewey. 


KEEP  IT  IN  THE  STATE. 

T  is  suggested  that  a  speedway  for  drivers  of  fast  horses 
should  begin  at  i6istSt.  and  run  North. 

But  as  the  proposed  speedway  is  for  the  use  of  New 
Yorkers,  and  not  for  Albanians  or  Trojans,  why  not  have  it 
within  a  day’s  journey  of  the  city  proper.  Anything  that 
begins  at  i6ist  St.  would  be  useful  for  the  residents  of  towns 
along  the  upper  Hudson,  but  it  would  be  a  cruel  joke  on  the 
New  Yorker.  If  he  must  take  a  railway  ride  before  he  can 
begin  his  drive  a  few  miles  more  or  less  would  not  matter, 
and  the  new  speedway  might  begin  at  Poughkeepsie,  where 
land  is  cheaper. 
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TWO  WAYS. 


A  STITCH  in  time  saves  nine,  we  know 
Yet,  by  another  sign, 

This  rule  works  quite  another  way — 

A  kiss  in  time  makes  nine. 


— New  York  Herald. 


Ex-Governor  Taylor,  of  Tennessee,  has  a  new  joke.  It  runs  like  this  :  Pat  was 
about  to  die.  The  priest  had  been  called  and  had  administered  the  last  services.  Then 
he  said  : 


“  Pat,  is  there  anything  else  you  desire  ?  ” 


“Yes,”  said  Pat,  “  I  want  to  be  buried  in  a  third-party  grave-yard.” 
“Why,  Pat,”  said  the  priest,  “why  is  that  ?” 


“Well,  your  riverence,”  says  Pat,  “a  third-party  grave-yard  is  the  last  place  the 
divil  would  look  for  a  Democrat.” — Argonaut. 
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imitators  abouk! 
avoided. 


All  Grocers 
Sell  It. 


A 


FREE  Pamphlet* 
Freely  mailed  to  all 
applicant!. 

HEALTH  FOOD  CO.’S 
Offices  Everywhere.^ 
Head  Office,  6r.uh  Are.* 
New  York/ 

N.  E.  Office,  i99JTremom  StV 
,  Boston. 

Philadelphia  Office.  630  Arch  St\ 
Western  Officefc»6oL Wabash 
Chicago 
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FAIRY  TALES. 


By  JOHN  A.  fllTCHELL, 


eeiPVBiieiHnriii® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladlts’  Round  Hnts  and  Bonnots 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

ITS  ft  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet,  ltd  A  13d  Sts, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Certlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Pahntr  Hoorn,  Chicago.  Ill  GhMtnat  St.,  PblU. 

Aganslee  in  all  Principal  Cities, 
Sold  Modal  Awarded,  Parle  Kxportaon,  11M. 


Editor  of  “LIFE”  and  author  of 
“The  Last  American.” 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint 
humor  that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings. 
With  numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  John 
son.  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “  The  Last  American,” 
which  was  one  of  the  most  successful  satires 
ever  published  in  this  country,  and  which  is 
now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in 
dark  blue  cloth,  appropriately  stamped  in  ink 
and  gold.  1  vol.,  16  mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the 
publishers’  expense.) 


Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co., 

27  West  Twenty=Third  St. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 


YALE  MIXTURE 


FOR  THE  PIPE. 


‘ Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
' Parish ,  Lousiana,  Penque,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  ’Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
{Marburg  ’Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 


MARBURG  BROS. 


t( 


LIFE  ”  BINDER 


Oh«ap,  Strong  and  Durable. 
Will  hold  96  Numbers. 


Address  OFFICE  OF  “  LIFE, 


28  W.  23d  Street, 


New  York 


Landlord  :  Good  morning,  sir;  hope  you  enjoyed  a  good  night's  rest  sir  5 
Traveler  :  Yes,  thanks,  pretty  fair. 

Landlord:  Saw  nothing  of  the  ghost  that  is  said  to  appear  from  time  to  time  id 
the  room  you  occupied  ? 

Traveler  :  Ah,  yes,  I  did  though. 

Landlord  :  And  how  did  you  get  rid  of  the  intruder  ? 

Traveler  :  I  offered  him  a  glass  of  your  wine,  when  he  vanished  with  a  gesture  oi 
supreme  disgust. 

Landlord:  Oh  1  Ah  1  Well ,  I  never! — Familien-tYochenblatt . 


Binks  :  Did  you  hear  about  Watson’s  whiskers  ? 

Jinks:  No;  what  was  it  ? 

Binks  :  Why  they  looked  so  homely  that  all  the  neighbors  signed  a  petition  askine 
Watson,  as  a  matter  of  public  policy,  to  shave  them  off. 

Jinks  :  Well,  did  he  do  it  ? 

Binks  :  Yes,  he  did  it. 

Jinks:  Well,  what  then  ? 

Binks  :  Why,  the  very  next  day  the  neighbors  signed  a  petition  asking  Watson,  ar 
a  matter  of  public  policy,  to  let  them  grow  again. — Somerville  Jozirnal. 


burial. 


There  is  one  thing  I  dread,”  remarked  Johnson,  “and  that  is  a,  premature 


“Don’t  worry  about  that,”  replied  Brown.  "The  thing  is  impossible;  there’s  1,0 
danger  of  your  being  buried  too  soon.” — Exchange. 


SPAULDING&COl 


(INOORPONATBD.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


For  the  Holiday  Season 


We  show  a  most  complete  stock  in  Dia¬ 
monds,  Watches,  Sterling-  Silver¬ 
ware,  clocks,  Jewelry,  lrls«a. 
Brae,  Opera  Glasses,  Pine  Silver 
SSounted  Leather  Goods,  Silver 
Toilet  Sets  and  Works  of  Art,  wit- . 
able  for  Wedding  and  Holiday  Present!. 


36  Aye,  de  l’Opsra, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jaokaea  I 

Chleafe. 


I  IFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR  for  Janu- 
ary.  Ready  Dec  24th.  Contains  copious 
reading  matter  and  profuse  illustrations.  Only 
$1  a  year,  postage  paid.  Single  copies,  10  cts. 

MITCHKLt.  A  MILL  K  u 

28  W.  Twenty-third  Street,  NEW  YORK  . 


18th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  35c.  (or  (tampft. 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remefe. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  5. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philad*.,  Pa. 
“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book. 


-A  theneeum. 


Jubilee  Number  of  Life 


For  Sale  by  all  Newsdealers. 


Commemorates  the  Tenth  Anniversary  of  LIFE’S  Existence 


Richly  illustrated  with  portraits  of  Life’s  artists  and  contributors,  with  the  stoi 
Life’s  origin  and  growth. 

PRICE  25  CENTS 


California. 

The  most  comfortable  way  to  reach 
California  is  by  way  of  Chicago 
and  the  Santa  Fe  Route— At¬ 
chison,  Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  R. 
R.  Pullman  Palace  Cars  run 
daily  from  Chicago  to  San 
Diego,  Los  Angeles,  and  San 
Francisco  without  change,  and 
make  the  trip  quicker  than 
over  any  other  line.  Pamph¬ 
lets  and  Books  will  be  mailed 
free  to  any  one  interested  in 
the  subject  on  application  to> 
JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  723  Mon- 
adnock  Building,  Chicago,  Ill. 


DIXON’S 


AMERICAN 
GRAPHITE 
Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 


PENCILS 


If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Life,  and 
lend  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
it  lersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money 
It  it  worth  your  trouble. 


(I)"; 

Chocolat  Meni- 
ER  be  said  to  be  the 
best  of  all  the  prepa¬ 
rations,  and  also 
sold  at  the  lowest 
price,  quality  con¬ 
sidered? 

I.  Menier  rais¬ 
es  the  berry  on  his 
own  Plantations  in 
Nicaragua. 

II.  Menier  has 
his  own  Sugar  Re¬ 
fineries. 

III.  Menier  owns 
the  Steamers  trans¬ 
porting  the  raw  pro¬ 
duct  to  his  factories 
in  France  and  Eng¬ 
land. 

IV.  Menier  owns 
over  2000  Employ¬ 
ees’  Houses,  the  en¬ 
tire  town  of  Noisiel, 
near  Paris. 

V.  Menier  does  his  own  printing;  in  fact,  every¬ 
thing  pertaining  to  the  manufacture  of  Chocolat 
Menier  except  wood  for  cases,  nails  and  foil,  is  pro¬ 


duced  on  his  own  property. 

Instead  of  depending  upon  a  dozen  different  man¬ 
ufacturers  (each  looking  for  profit  rather  than  purity) 
as  most  cocoa  and  chocolate  makers  have  to,  Menier 
can  and  does,  with  one  end  in  view — viz;  the  sale  of 
Chocolat  Menier  by  its  real  merit— supply  the 
world  with  the  finest  product  and  in  far  greater  quan¬ 
tities  than  any  I -  ~~~ ~ 

other  house.  A 
sample  free  (name 
publication). 

Address 

MENIER, 

Union  Square, 

New  York  City. 


CHOCOLAT 

MENIER 

Annual  Sale*  Exceed  33  million  lbs- 

SAMPLC3SENTFREE. 


nii/irvc  ESSENCE  OF/. 
UAIaLlT  JcALlfORHI^VIOLOS 


PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 

THE  STANDARD  RAILWAY 
OF  AMERICA. 


--=  TOURS  --- 


TO  THE 

GOLDEN  GATE 

Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 

CALIFORNIA 

THE  TOURISTS  TRAVEL  BY  A 

Superbly  Appointed  Train 

Of  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room  Sleeping,  Smok¬ 
ing  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observation  Cars— an  exact 

Counterpart  of  the  Pennsylvania  Limited 

(  February  8th,  1893. 
Dates  of  Starting.  ■<  March  2d,  1893. 

{  March  29th,  1893. 

Evnnrcinn  Tinlotc  for  first  and  second  tours  in- 
LAUlllolUII  I  lunClo  elude  all  necessary  expenses 
in  both  directions,  three  days  board  at  Hotel  del  Corona¬ 
do,  San  Diego,  and  transportation  to  the  principal  resorts 
of  California.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessary  expenses 
are  included  for  the  entire  time  absent.  Return  limits  of 
tickets  for  all  tours  adjustable  to  the  wishes  of  tourists. 
Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party 
For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  apply  to 
Ticket  Agents  or  address  Tourist  Agent,  849  Broadway. 
New  York  ;  860  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn;  or  233  South 
Fourth  Street,  Philadelphia. 

CHAS.  E.  PUGH,  J.  R.  WOOD,  GEO.  W.  BOYD, 


Wwt’I  Manager.  Oen.  Am*.  Agent.  Aee’t  Oen.Pae* ».  Agent 


New  York  City. 


Cent  leras  n;  - 

Yours  of  the  10 th.  reee  lved, contents  noted  and  entire¬ 
ly  satisfactory. 

I  shall  discontinue  my  subscriptions  with  the  News  dealer 
here  and  subscribe  direct  for  my  entire  liet  of  periodicals, another 
year. 

We  are  very  well  satisfied  with  our  advertisement  in  "Life". 

We  do  not  want  you  to  be  stuck  up  about  it, but  we  have  had  better 
results  from  the  ad.  in  your  paper, than  in  any  other  we  have  tried. 

Yours  truly 

(M-75) 


AGENTS  WANTED  ON  SALARY 

or  commission,  to  handle  the  New  Patent  Chemical  Ink 
Erasing  Pencil.  Agents  making  #>5«  per  week.  Monroe 
Eraser  Mfg  Co.,  X  554  La  Crosse,  Wis. 


1  Rambler 
Ili  m.  Bicycles^ 


FITTED  WITH  GL  &  J. 

PNEUMATIC  TIRES 


$ 


NO  RAGS.  NO  STRING. 

NO  GLUE  POT.  NO  NEEDLE. 
NO  THREAD. 

NO  SIDE  SLIP. 
Catalogue  free .  Mention  Lira. 

GORMULLY  A  JEFFERY  MFG.  CO. 

41  Pearson  Street,  Chicago. 

Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


For  AH 
Stockings 

worn  by  ladies  and  children 
only  one  hose  supporter 
which  cannot  cut  stocking. 
Genuine  WARREN  HOSE 
SUPPORTERS  made  with 
Warren  Fasteners  with  Round¬ 
ed  rib  on  Holdii:g  Edges  —  The 
Warren  for  sale  everywhere. 

Made  by  George  Frost  Co., 
Boston. 


Ktebfem 


In  EUROPE  and  AMERICA. 


SALE  before  STOCKTAKING! 


Until  FEBRUARY  1st,  all  MODELS  will  be  SOLD  OFF  at 

exactly  HALF  PRICE. 


During:  JANUARY  and  FEBRUARY  all  garments  made  to  order  will  be 


charged  at  10  PER  CENT,  less  than  our  regular  printed  list. 


UpM  a 


1702  Michigan  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave.,  NEW  YORK. 


Beeman’sPepsinGum 


THE  PERFECTION 
OF  CHEWING  CUM. 


A  DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


FOR  ALL  FORMS  OF 


INDIGESTION. 


Each  t&Diet  contains  one  gram 
uji/n.  pure  pepsin,  sufficient  to  digest  1,000 
Ingrains  of  food.  If  it  cannot  be  obtained 
.from  dealers,  send  five  cents.  In 
|  stamps  for  sample  package  to 

“CHEMICAL  CO.,  6!  Lake  St.f  Cleveland.  0. 

CAUTION — See  that  the  name  Ilrcraan  la  on  each  wrapper. 
OiilUlNAlOUS  Ut  I  tFbl.N  (JUKWIAG  hill. 


A  New  Series  of  Pennsylvania  Rail¬ 
road  Tours  to  Washington,  D.  C. 


Sickness  Among  Children, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is  largely 
avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and  wholesome 
food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is  the  Gail 
Borden  “Eagle”  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Your  grocer 
and  druggist  keep  it. 


f  There  will  be  six  of  the  popular  personally  con¬ 
ducted  tours  run  to  the  Capital  during  the  winter  and 
sptingof  the  new  year.  January  19th,  February  9th, 
March  23d,  April  13th,  May  4th  and  25th  are  the  dates 
selected.  On  December  29th  the  last  of  the  present 
series  will  be  run,  affording  a  splendid  opportunity  in 
which  to  spend  the  holidays.  The  remarkably  low 
rate  of  $13  from  New  York  includes  railroad  fare  and 
hotel  accommodations  at  the  best  of  Washington’s 
hotels  during  the  three  days  spent  on  the  tours. 

Further  information  furnished  on  application  to 
Ticket  Agents  of  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company,  or 
Tourist  Agent,  849  Broadway,  New  York. 


Guaranteed  to  contain  no  rosin,  or  any  li^Jnrloms 
lubstances.  Delicacy  of  Perfume  unexcelled. 
Sole  U.  S.  Agents, 

MULHENS  A  KROPFF,  New  York. 


nilDI  IPATC  UUUICT  *,on-  National  method. 
UUrL'uft  I  L  YlnlO  I  1  Latest  and  best.  Send  2c. 
stamp  for  rules,  etc. ’  C.  M.  PAINE,  Editor  “Whist,” 
Milwaukee,  Wis.  — 


The  most  perfect  toilet  powder  is 


VELOUTINE 

w  -  TTSE  none 


FAY 


Speck/  Pouan  at  Kn 
r.  FA  V,  PtrfUmtr.  9,  r  de  le  Patx,  Peril 
USE  1VOIYE  OTHER 

Caution.  ~~  Ntfoe  Cumin,  bat  them  tmrfng  th.  wprd  «  FRAKCK  f>  .nd  the  tlgnatqre  CH.  FAY. _ 


Give 


a 


Dinner 


And  slight  the  soup  and  the  dinner  is  spoiled. 
You  take  no  chances  with 

“WHITE  LABEL,” 

Jnly  INDISPUTABLY  CORRECT 
CONSERVED  SOUPS. 

Send  10  cents,  and  address  ot  your  grocer,  for  sample  can 

Armour  Packing  Company, 

SOUP  DEPARTMENT, 

17  Varieties.  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


Diamonds, 


Watches, 


Jewelry 


Of  the  better  class. 
New  and  Original 
Designs,  Reasonable 
Prices. 


HENRY  ABBOTT  &  CO., 

14  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 


unquestionably 
the  perfection 
of 


The  First  Analysts 
in  the  World 
pronounce  it 
Pure 


Olive  Oil. 


S.  RAE  &  CO. . Leghorn,  Italy. 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 


THE  TEETH  USE 

DENTELLARIA 


At  All  First-Class  Druggists. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

The  Only  Breeches  Maker. 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 


JENKINS 


x  j  -Ti-lN 


INC.  VV 


£.  XXI. 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter 
Copyright,  1892,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


j  VM 


PREPARATORY  DISCIPLINE. 


“  No,  I’LL  NOT  MARRY.  I  THINK  I’LL  BECOME  A  SISTER  OF  CHARITY. 

“You  DON’T  KNOW  WHAT  THAT  MEANS.” 

“  Don’t  I  ?  Haven’t  I  sat  up  with  you  every  night  from  eight  to  one  for  three 

INTHS  ?  ” 


I 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE-THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  T 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE-MARK. 


MARK 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths. 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


POST  yourself  PENNSYLVANIA  railroad 


ON  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR  CITY. 
THE  NEW  BOOK 


“  CHICAGO  BY  DAY  AND  NIGHT,” 

Contains  what  you  want  to  know  re¬ 
garding  the  great  Western  metropolis. 
Its  light  and  dark  sides  are  told  in  a 
breezy  manner.  In  it  will  be  found 
information  of  which  even  many  resi¬ 
dents  themselves  are  ignorant.  If 
visiting  Chicago  for  only  a  day  it  will 
repay  you  to  read  this  book. 

«<M>  Page*.  «<*  Illustration*. 

Price,  50  eente. 

Sold  by  newsdealers,  or  sent  postpaid  by 
the  publishers. 


THOMSON  &  ZIMMERMAN, 

234  La  Salle  Street,  Chicago, 


The  Standard  Railway  of  America. 

Tours  to  the  Golden  Gate, 

Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 

CALIEOBETIA. 


The  Tourists  Travel  by  a  Superbly  Appointed  Train 


tlonCa^s— ane^acttlbUle  Drawin&'Room  keeping,  Smoking  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observa- 

COUNTERPART  OF  THE  PENNSYLVANIA  LIMITED. 

Date,  of  Starting.  February  8th,  I  893.  March  2d,  1893.  March  29th,  1 893. 


- - - »  AUtri,  I  OtfO, 

EXCURSION  TICK FT^  D  fir?1  and  second  l°urs  include  all  necessary  expenses  in  both 

LAUUIIOlUjl  I  lUIlL  I  0  directions,  three  days’  board  at  Hotel  del  Coronado  San  Die™ 
and  transportation  to  the  principal  resorts  of  California.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessfrJ 

he  wKW1ofC!Ude-d/°r  en?lr5  l‘me  absent.  Return  limitsof  tickets  forall  tours  adjustable 
he  wishes  of  tourists.  Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Partv 
For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  apply  to  Ticket  Agents  or  address  Tourist  Agent 
Broadway,  New  York  ;  86o  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn  ;  or  233  South  Fourth  Street,  Philadelphia! 

(  HAS  r*.  PT  T  (Z  T-I  1  n  tit  r\  _ _ _  _ 


GEO.  W.  BOYD, 
Ass' t  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


The  Jubilee  Number  of 
“Life” 


Stern 
Bros 


are  adding  daily 

New 

Trimmed  Hats 
And  Bonnets 


For  Evening  &  Street  Wer 

to  their  already  choice  assortme: . 


Is  meeting  with  an  unprecedented  large  sale. 

Owing  to  the  great  demand,  the  publishers  have  been  delayed 
somewhat  in  supplying  the  news  trade.  A  supplementary  edition  is 
now  being  printed.  Do  not  fail  to  see  a  copy  before  the  edition  is 
exhausted. 

Embellished  with  illustrations  and  matter  of  unusual  interest. 


Special  attention  given  to 

Mourning 
Millinery 
And  Veils. 


West  23d  St 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


Price  25  cts. 


FOR  JANUARY 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  P 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $i  a  year,  posta 
paid.  Single  Copies,  io  cents. 

Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  tl 
office. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 

28  West  23d  Street,  New  York. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


LIFE 


NUMBER  £24. 


A  LAKESIDE  SUCCESS. 

“  I  HEAR  YOU  TOOK  THE  WEST  BY  STORM.’’ 

“Well  I  should  say  so.  Why,  the  first  time  I  got  on  a  cable  car  half  the  men  offered  their  seats,  the  other 

HALF  TRIED  TO  PAY  MY  FARE,  THE  CONDUCTOR  GAVE  ME  A  PASS,  AND  THE  MOTOR-MAN  CAME  IN  AND  PROPOSED  TO  ME. 


1 


^20 


LIFE 


"  ^lAJhita  thaw  s  thaw's  cKopc." 

VOL.  XXI.  JANUARY  12,  1893.  No.  524. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  e-*--  c: — ' - ----  ----- 


. — - - ...  —  .  v ‘.^.4  “  .  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols 
I.  and  II  out  of  print.  Vol.  1.,  bound,  $30.00;  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $15.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'P'HE  New  York  Presbytery,  which  has 
been  sitting  on  the  case  of  Professor 
Briggs,  has  refused  to  sit  upon  the  Pro¬ 
fessor.  Dr.  Briggs  was  accused  of  teach¬ 
ing  that  the  reason  and  the  church  were 
sources  of  divine  authority,  that  there 
are  mistakes  in  the  Bible,  that  Moses 
did  not  write  the  Pentateuch,  that 
Isaiah  didn’t  write  all  of  Isaiah,  and 
that  sanctification  is  progressive 
after  death.  The  Presbytery  dis- 
'  missed  all  the  charges,  thereby,  as 
we  understand  it,  recording  its  con¬ 
viction  that  a  man  may  believe  all 
the  things  Dr.  Briggs  was  accused 
of  teaching  and  still  be  a  tolerably 
serviceable  Presbyterian. 

In  congratulating  Dr.  Briggs  on  his  discharge,  Life  does 
not  hesitate  to  assure  him  that  it  can  affiliate  just  as  cordially 
with  the  Presbyterian  Church  with  him  left  in  it,  as  it  could 
if  he  had  been  cast  out  and  condemned  to  tar  and  feathers 
and  public  exposure  on  the  steps  of  Dr.  Hall’s  church. 


I  UR  neighbor,  the  Sun,  who  hates 
to  see  the  machine  beaten  either 
in  politics  or  religion,  is  doubtless  a 
good  deal  broken  up  over  Dr.  Briggs’s 
escape.  Its  feelings,  however,  are  no 
excuse  for  the  ignorance  which,  in  the 
report  of  the  trial  in  its  issue  of  December  30th, 
caused  it  to  describe  the  Rev.  W.  M.  Smith  as 
the  young  pastor  who  was  on  the  college  foot¬ 
ball  team  when  he  was  at  Princeton.  Foot-ball  was  not 
invented  when  Dr.  Smith  was  in  college,  and  he  laid  the 
foundation  oi  future  usefulness  in  the  pitcher’s  box  on  the 
diamond.  Yet  in  the  face  of  such  blunders  the  Sun  claims 


to  be  an  authority  in  ecclesiastical  matters,  and  speaks  as  if 
with  the  expectation  of  being  heard. 

*  *  * 

T  is  amusing  to  hear  the  backers  of 
Mr.  Murphy  enumerate  among  his 
qualifications  for  the  senatorship  the  cir¬ 
cumstance  that  he  is  a  college- 
graduate.  One  almost  expects  to 
hear  them  add — “  But  it  was  only 
a  small  college  and  it  was  a 


good  while  ago. ”  Y oung  men 
who  have  commencement 
orations  to  prepare  on  “  The 
College  Man  in  Politics  ” 
will  do  well  to  make  use  of 
Mr.  Murphy’s  case,  and  point 

0'aIVMHP  Z  *7  ^  out  that  no  college  education 

that  he  ever  got  has  been  in 
any  way  detrimental  to  his 
progress  in  practical  politics. 
Mr.  Cleveland  once  made  a  speech  at  Ann  Arbor  in  which 
he  extolled  political  aspirations  in  college  men.  Nevertheless, 
he  is  not  in  favor  of  Mr.  Murphy,  and  has  even  had  the  in¬ 
discretion  to  say  so.  Mr.  Cleveland  thrives  on  indiscretions 
and  this  one  is  not  likely  to  hurt  him.  Whether  it  will  hurt 
Mr.  Murphy  or  not  is  more  doubtful,  for  there  is  still  a  fair 
prospect  that  Mr.  Hill  will  have  a  Me-Too  colleague.  Every¬ 
thing  considered,  it  looks  as  though  Mr.  Cleveland  was  serv¬ 
ing  notice  that  he  will  have  enemies  in  the  Senate. 

*  *  * 


THE  people  at  Three  Rivers, 
Canada,  demanded  the  recall  of 


Col.  Nicholas  Smith,  late 
U.  S.  Consul  there,  be¬ 
cause  he  had  reported  the 
town  to  be  in  bad  sanitary 
condition.  Col.  Smith  de¬ 
clares  that  the  Three  Riv¬ 
ers  people  only  saw  part 
of  his  despatch,  and  that 
if  they  had  known  of  the 
tributes  he  had  paid  to 
their  morality  and  domes¬ 
tic  virtues  they  would  have 
wanted  him  to  stay.  All 
the  same  Col.  Smith  has 
now  gone  to  Liege,  but 
his  experience  has  been 
wasted  if  he  has  not 
learned  that  this  is  a  gen¬ 
eration  in  which  good 
morals  are  considered  highly  desirable,  but  good  sewerage  is 
indispensable.  “  You  may  say  what  you  like  of  my  grand¬ 
mother,”  says  the  modern,  “  but  if  you  say  my  sewers  don’t 
work  you  must  prove  it  or  retract.  That  is  an  allegation  no 
man  can  be  quiet  under.” 


A  SERENADE-EN  DEUX  LANGUES. 

HAROLD,  having  graduated  in  French  at  Harvard,  re¬ 
solved  to  write  a  serenade  to  a  fair  French  demoiselle 
for  whom  his  love  was  uncontrollable.  He  preferred,  of 
course,  to  write  it  in  French.  Here  it  is  : 

Sous  le  maple,  mort  de  night, 

Avec  le  lune  beams  shining  through — 
Ecoutez-moi,  mon  hapless  plight. 

Je  vous  aime — qui  lovez-vous  ? 

)e  plink  les  strings  de  mon  guitar. 

C’est  bien  froid — J  ’am  nervous,  too. 

Dites-moi,  dites-moi,  ce  que  vous  are? 

Je  vous  aime — qui  lovez-vous  ? 

Tu  es  si  belle,  je  veux  vous  wed. 

Mon  pfere  est  riche,  comme  riche  est  you  ? 

Bonne  nuit,  adieu — J  ’ai  cold  in  head. 

Je  vous  aime — qui  lovez-vous.  Tom  Hall. 


IN  FOR  IT. 

“Hey,  Jimmy,  wot’s  de  matter  wid  yer  ?  Yer  a  losin’ 

DE  CHANCE  OF  YER  LIFE-TIME  1  HERE’S  DE  TEACHER  WOT  KEP’ 
US  BOTH  IN  YESTERDAY  GONE  CLEAN  THROUGH  THE  ICE  !  AlN  I 
DIS  A  PUDDIN’  ?” 


A1 


YES, 


She :  Oh 
MY  MOTHER  ? 

He  (an  old  widower) : 
AGO. 


HE  HOPED  NOT. 

MAMMA  AND  I  HAVE  MUCH  THE  SAME  TASTES. 


I  HOPE  NOT.  Your  mother  rejected  me  twenty-four  years 


A  SUCCESSFUL  MUSICIAN. 

T  at  an  army  post  in  the  Southwest,  garrisoned  by  colored 
soldiers,  the  following  amusing  incident  occurred.  Sick- 
call  is  sounded  daily  about  eight  o'clock  A.M.,  and  immedi¬ 
ately  afterwards  all  soldiersbwho  are  sick  report  to  the  post- 
surgeoi-  for  treatment.  One  morning  a  soldier,  who  by  the  way 
was  a  member  of  the  regimental 
band,  reported  to  the  post-surgeon. 
When  asked  what  ailed  him,  he  said  : 
“You  see  I  have  a  very  bad  fever- 
blister  on  my  mouth  ;  I  don’t  want 
to  go  to  the  hospital,  but  I  belong  to 
the  band,  and  I  thought  if  you  could 
excuse  me  from  playing  my  instru¬ 
ment  for  a  few  days  I  would  be  all 
right.”  The  surgeon  looked  at  the 
man  and  could  hardly  repress  a 
smile.  There  was  no  doubt  about 
it,  Private  Jones’  upper  lip  displayed 
a  fever-blister  of  the  first  magnitude. 
“  Very  well  I  will  mark  you  excused 
for  three  days.”  Time  passed  and 
the  doctor  thought  no  more  about  it 
until  a  couple  of  days  after,  the 
adjutant  asked  him  why  Jones  was 
marked  “excused.”  The  doctor 
replied  that  he  had  excused  him 
from  playing  his  instrument  on 
account  of  his  sore  mouth.  “Well, 
doctor,”  said  the  adjutant,  “what 
instrument  do  you  think  he  plays  ?  ” 
“  Why,  some  sort  of  a  horn,  I  sup¬ 
pose,”  “  No,  doctor,  he  doesn’t 
play  a  horn.  He  does  play  the  bass 
drum.”  Since  then  Private  Jones 
not  only  plays  the  bass  drum,  but 
he  also  has  the  credit  of  having 
“  played  ”  the  doctor. 


Do  YOU  THINK  I  AM  LIKE 
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A  LITTLE  JUBILEE  DINNER  IN  ARCADY. 

Scene  :  A  round  table  in  the  Octagon  rootn 
wayside  inn ,  overlooking  the  Valley  of 
A  ready.  In  the  center  of  the  table ,  a 

mound  of  flowers ,  on  which  ap¬ 
pears  the  motto ,  “  While  there's 
Life  there's  Hope. ”  On  the  sum¬ 
mit  perches  a  well-known  bird 
which  at  intervals  cries  out  (by 
the  kindness  of  Mr.  Edison ) 
“ Americanus  Sum!"  The  la¬ 
dies  of  the  party  wear  costumes 
which  represent  many  different 
styles  of  the  past  decade ,  and 
are  evidently  suspicious  of  the 
social  standing  of  each  other. 
The  men  have  long  known  each 
other  in  Arcady ,  are  more  at 
ease ,  but  are  evidently  not  quite  sure 
that  they  approve  of  the  ladies.  As 
the  dinner  advances  and  the  wine  glasses 
are  filled  and  refilled  with  Falernian  and  Nectar ,  the  constraint 
vanishes  and  everybody  talks. 

Characters  :  Life  and  Miss  Fanny  de  Silcle  (costume 
after  Gibson.) 

Mr.  Howells  and  Miss  Diana  (of  the  Crossways.) 

Mr.  James  and  The  Egyptian  (of  Thrums.) 

Mr.  Crawford  and  Miss  Daisy  Miller  (of  Schenec¬ 
tady,  N.  Y.) 

Mr.  Bunner  and  Mrs.  Hauksbee  (of  Simla.) 

Mr.  Page  and  Princess  Saracinesca  (of  Rome.) 

Mr.  Meredith  and  Meh  Lady  (of  Virginia.) 

Mr.  Kipling  and  Miss  Penelope  Lapham  (of  Boston.) 

Mr.  Barrie  and  Miss  Midge  (of  South  Washington 
Square. ) 


M  ISS  FAN  (to  Life ,  who  is  in  love 


with  her)-.  You  dear  boy,  why 
did  you  give  me  the  place  of  honor  at  the 
table  ? 

Life:  Because  you  are  the  bud  of  Y 
the  past  decade,  and  you  will  be  the 
perfect  flower  of  the  coming  one.  Every  man  of  us  here 
would  rather  please  you  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Miss  Fan:  What  a  dance  I  lead  you!  Don’t  you  find 
that  I  am  hard  to  please  ? 

Life  ( with  intention ):  You  are  always  kind  to  me,  dear. 

Miss  Fan  :  For  that  pretty  speech  I’ll  try  to  be  gracious. 
But  honestly,  boy,  I  don’t  like  your  guests — the  women  1 
mean.  They  are  hardly  in  our  set.  Where  did  you  pick  them 
up  ? 

Life:  1  told  each  man  to  bring  one  of  his  own  family. 
Then  I  mixed  the  names  in  a  hat  and  drew  this  combination. 

Miss  F an  :  Well,  I  hope  they  like  it,  but  I’m  sure  Mr. 
Howells  looks  bored. 

Life:  Why,  Diana  is  the  brightest  woman  at  the  table, 
but  very  romantic.  See  the  “  flashing  arrows  in  her  eyes  ” 
while  she  talks. 

Diana  (to  Life):  I  know  you  are  talking  about  me — but 
I’ll  forgive  you  if  it  was  kind.  I’ve  been  telling  Mr.  Howells 
that  I  like  his  American  girls,  but  not  his  married  women  — 
they  are  so  censorious. 


Howells  :  They  don’t  call  it  that  hard  name  in  Boston, 
it  is  simply  “  accumulating  materials  for  a  correct  diagnosis  of 
character.” 

Miss  Lapham  :  We  are  not  all  given  to  back-biting  in 
Boston.  Most  of  us  are  charitable. 

Miss  Fan  (aside  to  Howells)-.  She  is  not  quite  in  the  swim 
in  Boston,  is  she  ?  Old  Silas  Lapham’s  daughter  ?  (raising 
her  eyebrows)  Paint  ? 

Meh  Lady  :  You  Northern  gyurls  hadn’t  ought  to  be  so 
critical  of  folks.  We  all  simply  flatter  our  sweethearts,  and 
lead  them  ’round  with  a  gold  chain. 

Daisy  Miller  :  Well,  I  like  that!  Think  of  our  flatter¬ 
ing  Charley  Rich  and  his  set.  They  are  so  conceited  now, 
that  they  think  all  the  girls  are  in  love  with  them.  We  have  to 
train  all  the  young  nobs  down  with  sarcasm  before  they  are 
endurable.  We  are  onto  their  style. 

Princess  Saracinesca  (to  Page)-.  What  queer  Eng¬ 
lish  that  young  woman  speaks  !  I  fear  that  I  must  have  had 
an  uncultivated  teacher  in  Rome.  It’s  all  so  strange  to  me. 

Page:  You  must  come  and  visit  us  inOleVah- 
ginia,  my  deah  lady,  to  heah  the  real  old  English  lan¬ 
guage.  We  are  descended  from  the  Cavaliers,  madam. 

Princess  :  Now,  I  understand  the  peculiar 
spelling  in  “  Marse  Chan.”  It’s  old  English,  isn’t  it, 
like  Chaucer  and  Beowulf  ? 

Page  (shifting  the  subject) :  Oh,  I  say,  Meh 
Lady,  you  must  invite  the  Princess  down  to  the  old 
plantation.  She  is  writing  a  book  about  America, 
and  it  will  be  all  Boston  and  New  York  as  usual, 
unless  we  divert  her. 

Mrs.  Hauksbee  :  Invite  me  too, 
please.  I  want  to  see  America.  I  only 
f  know  what  I’ve  read  about  it  in  Mr. 
James’s  novels,  and  what  Mr.  Kipling 
has  told  me. 

Bunner  (behind his  hand  to  Page) : 
She  must  have  a  beautiful  chromo  picture  of  us  then  in  her 
mental  gallery.  Imagine  taking  your  impression  of  America 
from  James  and  Kipling  ! 

Kipling  (laughing)-.  Come,  now,  Bunner,  I  could  not 
help  hearing.  Have  not  I  atoned  for  the  sins  of  my  youth 
with  “  The  Naulahka  ?”  Isn’t  Tarvin  a  good  American  ? 

Bunner  :  He’s  not  a  real  American  ;  only  a  newspaper 
American,  made  by  the  drummer  and  the  “  funny  man.” 

Kipling  :  And  never  met  with  outside  of  Puck ! 

Barrie:  What  I've  come  over  here  to  see  is  a  real 
American  girl. 

MiSS  Fan  (with  a  glance  around  the  table)-.  You  won’t 
find  her  in  contemporary  novels. 

Daisy  Miller  (consciously)-.  I  think  Mr.  James  has  done 
us  justice. 

MiSS  Fan  (maliciously)-.  Oh,  yes,  he  has  done  justice  to 
some  of  the  freaks  we  annually  export. 

James  (calmly)-.  Why  do  you  keep  some  of  your  best 
freaks  at  home  then  ?  1  can't  make  bricks  without  straw. 


\ 


•LIFE* 


23 


M.  A.  WOOLF. 


Meh  Lady  (gently)-.  We  are  not  all  nervous  and  imper¬ 
tinent  over  here.  Come  visit  us  oftener,  Mr.  James. 

The  Midge  :  Oh,  who  would  say  so  cruel  a  thing  about 
us  ?  I’ve  found  everybody  so  kind  in  New  York. 

Miss  Fan  ( aside  to  Life)-.  A  little  Bohemian  from  the 
French  quarter — that  kind  is  always  generous.  They  live  in 
such  a  little  bit  of  a  world  and  have  to  help  each  other. 

The  Egyptian  :  It  seems  to  me  that  all  you  American 
girls  know  too  much.  You  have  no  illusions,  no  romance. 
In  Scotland  we  still  occasionally  die  for  the  man  we  love. 

Miss  Fan  :  How  horrid!  Over  here  that  sort  of  thing 
only  happens  in  Bowery  hotels,  among  foreigners. 


Barrie  :  Ay.  But  what  does  the  real  American  lass  do 
for  the  man  she  loves  with  all  her  soul  ? 

Miss  Fan  :  Marries  him,  every  time.  He  can’t  escape 
her,  and  would  not  if  he  could.  That  is  why  I  don’t  approve 
of  you  good  people  who  write  our  novels.  You  make  us  so 
shallow  in  our  artifices,  and  often  so  vulgar  and  impertinent. 
Really,  don’t  you  see  that  the  girl  of  the  period  uses  finesse 
with  sincerity  ?  That  is  where  you  misinterpret  us.  We  are 
not  artificial ;  we  simply  combine  the  business  tact  that  we 
inherit  from  our  fathers,  with  the  fidelity  and  religious  in¬ 
stincts  that  we  inherit  from  our  mothers. 
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'■pHE  revival  of  La  Cigale  at  the  Garden  Theatre  is  draw- 
*■  ing  good  houses,  and  it  well  deserves  the  success. 
Lillian  Rursell,  that  full  flower  of  conscious  beauty,  doubtless 
has  admirers,  and  among  the  most  earnest  it  is  safe  to  place 
Lillian  Russell.  She  is  always  handsome,  and  her  clothing  is 
rich  and  fits  to  perfection.  If  it  were  possible,  however,  for 
that  lady  to  take  less  interest  in  herself  and  more  interest  in 
the  character  she  is  supposed  to  represent  it  would  be  a  great 
refreshment  for  the  audience. 

*  *  * 

A  NYONE  who  knows  anything  about  French  literature 
‘  must  have  noticed  a  remarkable  state  of  affairs  in  the 
American  book-trade — which  some  people  think  is  American 
literature — during  the  past  two  or  three  or  four  years. 
French  books  which,  less  than  a  decade  ago,  any  American 
publisher  would  have  been  ashamed  to  put  on  the  market, 
translated,  are  now  sold  freely  and  at  prices  which  bring 
them  within  the  reach  of  the  most  poverty-stricken  person 
of  depraved  tastes.  The  stage  has  always  been  a  little  less 
straight-laced  than  the  public  at  large,  but  even  the  stage  is 
taking  some  longer  strides  towards  the  French  standard 
under  the  encouragement  given  by  the  change  in  public  sen¬ 
timent.  For  years  the  “  Demi-Monde  ”  of  Dumas,  fils,  has 
been  known  to  every  student  of  French  literature,  but  it  is 
only  just  now  that  it  has  seemed  a  suitable  piece  to  put  on 


“Ah — Sam— Sam — whah  yo’  doin’  s’mornin’— mighty  quiet 

OBER  YO’  WAY  !  ” 

“  I  ain’t  doin’  NOTHIN’ — I'M  keepin’  up  a  monst’ous  think- 
in’  THOUGH.” 

“Whah  yo’  thinkin’  ’bout,  Sam  ?” 

“I’M  JES’  THINKIN’  ’BOUT  HOW  POWERFUL  HIGH  WHITE  FOLKS 

is  gittin’.  Good  Gord  'lmighty  kin  only  make  ice  in  de 

WINTER  TIME,  BUT  DE  WHITE  FOLKS,  DEY  MAKES  IT  ALL  YEAR 
’ROUN’.” 


i  l 


A  FTER  all,”  remarked  a  disciple  of  the  great  thinker, 
“  what  is  Life  ?  ” 

“  That,  sir,”  replied  Diogrates,  “  is  a  riddle  which,  in  the 
end,  is  given  up  by  everybody.” 
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NE  day  a  Poppy  just  in  play 
Said  to  a  Butterfly  *  ‘  Go  ’way 
“  Go  ’way  you  naughty  thing — Oh  my 
But  you’re  a  bold  bad  butterfly!” 


Of  course  ’twas  only  said  in  fun 
He  was  a  perfect  paragon 
In  every  way  a  spotless  thing 
(Save  for  two  spots  upon  his  wing.) 

But  tho’  his  morals  were  the  best, 

He  could  not  understand  a  jest ; 

And  somehow’  what  the  Poppy  said 
Put  ideas  in  his  little  head, 

And  soon  he  really  came  to  wish 
He  were  the  least  bit  “devilish.” 


He  then  affected  manners  rough 
And  strained  his  voice  to  make  it  gruff, 
And  scowled  as  who  should  say  “  Beware, 
“lama  dangerous  character, 

“  You’d  best  not  fool  with  me,  for  I, 
“lama  bold,  bad  butterfly.” 


He  hung  around  the  wildest  flowers, 

And  kept  the  most  unseemly  hours, 

With  Dragon  flies  and  drunken  bees, 

And  learned  to  say  “  Baw  Jove”  with  ease, 
Until  his  pious  friends  aghast 
Exclaimed  “  He’s  getting  awf’lly  fast  !  ” 

de  shunned  the  nicer  flowers;  and  threw 
)ut  hints  of  shady  things  he  knew 
kbout  the  laurels,  and  one  day 
de  even  went  so  far  to  say 
Something  about  the  lilies  sweet 
could  not  possibly  repeat  ! 

kt  length,  it  seems,  from  being  told, 
flow  bad  he  was  he  grew  so  bold, 
rhis  most  obnoxious  butterfly, 
rhat  one  day,  swaggering  ’round  the  sky, 
de  swaggered  in  the  net  of  Mist¬ 
er  Tones,  the  entimologist. 


It  seems  a  sin,”  said  Mr.  J . , 

“  This  harmless  little  thing  to  slay, 
As,  taking  it  from  out  his  net, 

He  pinned  it  to  a  board,  and  set 
Upon  a  card  below  the  same, 

In  letters  large,  its  Latin  name, 
Which  is 


— but  I  omit  it  lest 
Its  family  might  be  distressed. 

And  stop  the  little  sum  per  year , 

They  pay  me  not  to  print  it  here. 
Translated  from  The  Butterfly  by  Oliver  Her  ford 
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A  PROBLEM. 


A  A  7HEN  divorce  was  never  practiced,  in  the  childhood  of  our 
’  »  nation, 

People  rushed  to  matrimony  on  the  slightest  provocation. 

Childish  girl  and  boyish  lover  shouldered  all  its  claims  exacting, 
Took  its  many  varied  chances,  knowing  there  was  no  retracting. 

But  though  South  Dakota’s  judges  “while  you  wait”  will  now 
divorce  you, 

And  if  matrimony  bores  you,  naught  to  stay  in  it  can  force  you. 


Now  the  century  is  dying,  all  the  youths  and  maidens  tarry, 

Ever  dallying  with  the  notion  that  perhaps  ’twere  good  to  marry. 
And  so  well  they  think  it  over,  they  are  so  afraid  they’ll  rue  it, 

And  they  weigh  it  with  such  caution  that  they  seldom  ever  do  it. 

On  these  facts  I  oft  have  pondered,  and  I  own  that  they  have 
vexed  me, 

For  I  never  can  explain  them,  although  long  they  have  perplexed  me. 

S.  St.  G.  Lawrence. 


SOCIETY  NOTES. 

N  January  31,  Miss  Crossie  Van  Ingott  will  be  married 
to  Mr.  G.  Boodle-Hunter,  of  England.  He  is  some¬ 
body’s  nephew,  we  understand. 

*  *  * 

HE  dance  at  Mrs.  Normus  Chynn’s,  on  Monday  even¬ 
ing,  brought  out  more  interest  and  a  larger  attendance 
than  had  been  at  all  expected.  Miss  Tralala  Tootsie  was 
honored  by  being  chosen  to  lead  the  cotillion  by  Mr.  Blooming- 
dale  Chumpp.  She  received  much  attention,  and  has  been 
accepted  as  one  of  the  belles  of  this  season. 

Some  of  the  costumes  worn  were  remarkably  striking  and 
handsome.  Mrs.  Tayleure  and  Mrs.  Bank-Hendreson  re¬ 
ceived,  the  latter  wearing  a  gown  of  chinchilla  cottonade, 
with  superb  diamonds.  Mrs.  Tayleure  was  in  white  and 
gold,  and  her  costume,  as  was  remarked,  was  in  perfect 
accord  with  the  coloring  of  the  ballroom.  She  wore  a  half¬ 
million  dollar  crown  of  solitaire  walnut  diamonds.  Mrs. 
Howdedoo  Tata’s  gown  was  black  silk  with  a  reverberating 
pattern  of  white  lace  around  the  skirt,  which  attracted  much 
attention,  as  also  did  Miss  Tyllie  Thomepkyn’s  Empire  dress 
of  black  silk  with  huge  pink  velvet  puff  sleeves.  The  favors 
were  appropriate,  none  costing  less  than  $500.00,  and  supper 
was  served  at  small  tables. 

*  *  * 

T"HE  other  dance  of  the  week  was  that  given  by  Mrs. 

Pompan  Show,  on  Wednesday  evening.  The  dance 
was  preceded  by  a  dinner  of  70  covers,  which  was  served  in 
the  spacious  library  and  dining  room  of  the  handsome  new 
Pompan  Show  mansion.  The  prevailing  colors  of  the  decor¬ 
ations  were  red  and  green.  The  table  in  the  malachite  smok¬ 
ing  room  ran  around  three  sides  of  the  apartment.  Thirty- 


six  guests  sat  at  this  table.  The  Belgravian  Band  played 
during  dinner. 

Mr.  Braynless  Chappie  led  the  cotillion,  dancing  with  Miss 
Show.  There  were  about  sixty  couples  in  the  dance,  and  the 
favors  were  given  out  by  Mrs.  Pompan  Show.  These  in¬ 
cluded  diamond  stars  mounted  on  wands  with  miniature 
figures  of  Midas. 


He:  Oh,  1  have  a  splendid  story  to  tell  you.  I  don’t 


THINK  I  EVER  TOLD  IT  TO  YOU  BEFORE. 

She :  Is  it  really  a  good  story  ? 

He:  Indeed  it  is. 

She  (.wearily)-.  Then  you  haven’t  told  it  to  me  before. 


T?  TT 


LIFE 


A  LEGAL  EXCUSE. 

WHEN  the  National  Government  first  had  resort  to  the 
draft  to  obtain  recruits  for  the  army  during  the  war, 
a  certain  well-known  physician,  being  of  the  opinion  that  he 
was  better  fitted  to  heal  wounds  than  to  receive  them,  deter¬ 
mined  upon  a  visit  to  the  country  until  such  time  as  Uncle 
Sam  should  have  filled  his  depleted  ranks. 

One  day  he  met  a  friend  who  had  heard  of  his  proposed 
departure. 

“  Going  away,  doctor  ?  Why,  what  for  ?  ”  his  friend  asked. 
“  Well,”  laughed  the  doctor,  “  there  is  too  much  of  a  draft 
here  for  me.” 

“  O,  for  shame!”  exclaimed  the  friend.  “  You  should  face 
the  music,  you  know.  You  ought  to  face  it.” 

“  Yes,”  replied  the  canny  doctor,  who  knew  his  Blackstone 
as  well  as  his  “  Materia  Medica,”  “  but  I’d  sooner  fcicit  per 
alium  ’  than  ‘ facit 'per  se!  " 


POKER  TERMS. 


NOT  COMING  IN.” 


WAGNER. 

He:  Lanier  says  “  Music  is  love  in  search  of  a  word.” 

She :  Then  I  should  think  just  now  that  Love  has  stepped 


ON  A  TACK. 


I 


REQUIESCAT. 

GO  take  it  forth  to  solitude 

That  jestlet  once  so  cherished. 

Us  summer  course  it  has  pursued  ; 

The  ice-cream  joke  has  perished. 

—  Washington  Star. 

People  sometimes  obtain  work  from  Uncle  Sam  in  peculiar  ways.  Not  so  very 
long  ago,  a  poetess  of  passion  in  a  far  Western  State  became  an  office  seeker,  adopting 
a  novel  method  of  pursuing  her  object.  She  appealed  to  a  United  States  senator,  bom¬ 
barding  him  with  poetry  by  mail.  Once  a  week  regularly  he  received  from  her  a  long  let¬ 
ter  in  the  shape  of  a  poem.  Sometimes  he  got  two  a  week.  The  poetry  was  probably 
the  worst  that  any  poetess  of  passion  has  ever  produced.  At  first,  he  paid  no  attention  to 
it ;  but,  at  length,  it  began  to  prey  upon  his  mind.  When  this  sort  of  thing  had  gone  on 
for  five  or  six  months,  he  became  desperate.  So,  finally,  he  wrote  to  her  saying  : 

"Your  poems  have  proved  to  me  that  you  are  unfit  for  any  public  office.  Neverthe¬ 


less,  if  you  will  cease  writing  and  sending  them  to  me,  I  will  get  you  a  job.”  And  lie  did.  j 
It  is  recorded  that  a  man,  appointed  sixth  auditor  of  the  treasury,  subject  to  examination, 
was  asked  to  state  the  distance  of  the  moon  from  the  earth.  His  written  answer  was 
simply  :  “  Not  near  enough  to  affect  the  functions  of  a  sixth  auditor.”  He  passed.  So 
did  another,  who,  being  examined  for  employment  in  the  Treasury,  was  asked  how  many 
soldiers  England  sent  to  this  country  during  the  Revolution.  His  answer  was:  '  A 
d - d  sight  more  than  ever  got  back." — Argo7iaut. 

A  Pittsburgher  who  spent  a  part  of  last  Summer  in  Eng  and  tells  an  incident 
which  sadly  disturbed  the  religious  peace  of  a  parish  in  Penzance. 

A  maiden  lady  of  that  town  owned  a  parrot,  which  somehow  acquired  the  disagreea¬ 
ble  habit  of  observing  at  frequent  intervals  : 

“  I  wish  the  old  lady  would  die.” 

This  annoyed  the  bird’s  owner,  who  spoke  to  her  curate  about  it. 

“  I  think  we  can  rectify  the  matter,”  replied  the  good  man.  “  I,  also,  have  a  parrot, 
and  he  is  a  righteous  bird,  having  been  brought  up  in  the  way  he  should  go.  I  will  lend 
you  my  parrot,  and  I  trust  his  influence  will  reform  that  depraved  bird  of  yours.” 

The  curate's  parrot  was  placed  in  the  same  room  with  the  wicked  one,  and  as  soon 
as  the  two  had  become  accustomed  to  each  other  the  bad  bird  remarked  : 

“  I  wish  the  old  lady  would  die.” 

Whereupon  the  clergyman’s  bird  rolled  up  his  eyes  and  in  solemn  accents  added  : 

“  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord  !  ” 

The  story  got  out  in  the  parish,  and  for  several  Sundays  it  was  necessary  to  omit 
the  litany  at  the  church  services. — Pittsburg  Chronicle. 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

h  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 


SPAULDING&COk 

(INOORPORATBD.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


CELEBRATED  HATS. 

— AND — 

Ladles’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  a  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  tid  ft  *|d  Sts, 
and  iti  Broadway,  near  Certlaadt  St, 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmar  ■ease,  Chicago,  f  14  Ohastnat  St.,  Fhlla, 

fcV  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cltias. 
Sold  Modal  Award  ad.  Faria  ttcpoMUoa,  IMS. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 


Belle  of  nelson  whisky 

is  distilled  for  the  finest  trade, 
and  for  the  purpose  is  bottled  at  the 
distillery  in  Nelson  County,  Ky.  Is 
guaranteed  to  be  a  hand  made  sour 
mash  of  the  finest  quality.  No  whisky 
produced  ranks  higher.  No  first-class 
club,  hotel,  bar  or  saloon  can  afford 
to  be  without  it.  Adapted  especially 
for  gentlemen’s  sideboards  and  for 
sickness.  Price  $i  5  per  case,  containing 
12  bottles.  Received  by  us  direct  from 
the  distillery.  Address 

Acker,  Merrall  A  Condit, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 

Daly  s  THEATRE.  Every  Night  at  8:15. 

“BELLE’S  STRATAGEM,”  and 
“THE  KNAVE.” 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


For  the  Holiday  Season 

We  show  a  most  complete  stock  in  9ia. 

monds,  Watches,  Sterling’  Silver- 
ware,  Clocks,  Jewelry,  Bric-a- 
Brac,  Opera  Glasses,  Fine  Silver 
mounted  Leather  Goods,  Silver 
Toilet  Sets  and  Works  of  Art,  suit¬ 
able  for  Wedding  and  Holiday  Presents. 

36  Ave,  de  l’Opera, 

Paris-  State  &  Jackson  8ts. 

Chicago. 


18th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  35c.  (or  stamps. 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.  R.  A.  S. 
C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Phllada.,  Pa 
“Every  one  should  read  this  little  book. 
— A  thencpunt. 


Jubilee  Number  of  Life 

For  Sale  by  all  Newsdealers. 

Commemorates  the  Tenth  Anniversary  of  LIFE’S  Existence 

Richly  illustrated  with  portraits  of  Life’s  artists  and  contributors,  with  the  story  ol 
Life’s  origin  and  growth. 

PRICE  25  CENTS. 


LIFE 


California. 

The  most  comfortable  way  to  reach 
California  is  by  way  of  Chicago 
and  the  Santa  Fe  Route— At¬ 
chison,  Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  R. 
R.  Pullman  Palace  Cars  run 
daily  from  Chicago  to  San 
Diego,  Cos  Angeles,  and  San 
Francisco  without  change,  and 
make  the  trip  quicker  than 
over  any  other  line.  Pamph¬ 
lets  and  Books  will  be  mailed 
free  to  any  one  interested  in 
the  subject  on  application  to 
JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  723  Mon- 
adnock  Building,  Chicago,  Ill. 


Registered  Trade-Mark 


DURING 

JANUARY 

We  shall  offer  exceptional  values  in 
Housekeeping  Linens.  In  a  stock  as 
large  as  ours  there  are  many  lines  that 
need  reducing.  In  some  cases,  most 
attractive  patterns  have  moved  more 
slowly  than  we  expected,  often  dainty 
pieces  become  slightly  shopworn.  All 
these  and  other  causes  contribute  to  a 
large  offering  of  linen  goods — in  almost 
every  department — which  we  place  on 
sale  daring  January  and  at'  large  re¬ 
ductions  from  former  prices. 


JAMES  M’CUTCHEON  &  CO., 


The  Linen  Store,  -  64  W,  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 
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-YOU  ARE  A  Pipe  Smoker 


WE  WANT  YOU 


to  try  Golden 
Sceptre,  all  the 
talk  in  the  world 
will  not  convince  you  so  quickly  as  a  trial 
that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to  any 
address.  SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 
Prices  Golden  Sceptre  :  1  lb.  $1.20,  1-2  lb.  65o.,  1-1  lb.  35o. 
1  cent  extra  per  ounce  for  mailing.  [Catalogue  Free.] 


HIGGINS  fc  SEITER, 

FINE  CHINA.  RICH  CUT  GLASS. 

50  &  52  W.  Twenty-Second  Street,  New  York. 

WE  SELL  HIGH-CLASS  CHINA,  RICH  CUT  GLASS,  ETC.,  LESS  THAN  ANY  HOUSE  IN  THE  U.  S. 

CATALOGUE  PROVES  IT.  SEND  FOR  IT.  FREE. 


The  New  Shape 
in  Hosiery. 

Save  Discomfort  and  Darning. 
Would  you  like  an  IUuetratyd  Booklet  free  t 
WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncsy  St„Bo«t.n,  Man. 


THE 

JUBILEE  NUMBER 

OF 

“LIFE,” 

Is  meeting  with  an  unprecedented  large  sale. 

Owing  to  the  great  demand,  the  publishers 
have  been  delayed  somewhat  in  supplying  the 
news  trade.  A  supplementary  edition  is  now 
being  printed.  Do  not  fail  to  see  a  copy  be¬ 
fore  the  edition  is  exhausted. 

Embellished  with  illustrations  and  matter  of 
unusual  interest. 

PRICE  25  CENTS. 


AMERICAN 

Club  House  Cheese. 

DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZING, 
TEMPTING. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese,  put 
up  in  hermetically  sealed 
glass  jars. 

If  your  grocer  does  not 
keep  it  send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  miniature 
jar  will  be  mailed  to  any 
address. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to  any  point 
in  the  United  States,  charges  prepaid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  50  cents. 

THE  CHANDLER  &  RUDD  CO., 
Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


CELEBRATED  FOR  THEIR 

9*ure  Tone,  Elegant  Designs,  Superior 
Workmanship,  and  Great 
Durability. 

SOLD  ON  BA.8"V  TBRUS. 

Old  Instruments  taken  in  exchange.  Write 
itor  catalogue  and  full  information. 

170  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Maas. 


For  Cleansing, 

Beautifying 

and  Preserving 

THE  TEETH  USE 

DENTELLARIA. 

At  All  First-Class  Druggists. 


DIXON’S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT 

W ater  wiU  ran  from  It  pure  and  olean.  It  oovers  doubts 
the  surface  of  any  other  paint,  and  will  laet/our  orflv* 
timet  longer.  Equally  useful  for  any  Iron  work.  Send  lor 
Circulars.  Joe.  DIXON  crucible  Co.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

¥  V  lyr  ^  The  Only  Breeches  Maker, 

el  CriN  IN.I  304  Fifth  Ave„  N.  Y.  City. 


WHISTTRAYS 


KALAMAZOO  METHOD. 


IFor  sale  by  all  leading 
ptationers.  Send  for 
Rules  and  Price  List 
ko  IHLING  BROS.  A 
IEVERARD, 

Kalamazoo,  Mick. 
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IRebfem 

In  EUROPE  and  AMERICA. 

SALE  before  STOCK-TAKING! 

Until  FEBRUARY  1st,  all  MODELS  will  be  SOLD  OFF  at 

exactly  HALF  PRICE. 

During'  JANUARY  and  FEBRUARY  all  garments  made  to  order  will  be 
charged  at  10  PER  CENT,  less  than  our  regular  printed  list. 

1702  Michigan  flve.,  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Jive..  NEW  YORK. 


Diamonds, 

Watches, 


Jewelry 


Of  the  better  class. 
New  and  Original 
Designs,  Reasonable 
Prices. 

HENRY  ABBOTT  &  CO., 

14  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 

Disappointment  comes  of  buy¬ 
ing  a  carriage,  piano,  house,  or 
even  a  table  or  chair,  with  no 
guarantee  of  the  varnish. 

This  is  good  sense  or  nonsense 
according  to  whether  you  know 
what  it  means. 

Let  us  send  you  the  “  People’s 
Text-Book  free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President.’ 
Newark,  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE-THAT  OF  STERLING  iWs  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

'lS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’ 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


gTTIEMHdHBrCS 


WHITING  M’FG  CC 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


FOR  JANUARY 

Contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and  Pro¬ 
fuse  Illustrations.  Only  $i  a  year,  postage 
paid.  Single  Copies,  io  Cents. 

Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this 
office. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 


28  West  23d  Street, 


New  York. 


290  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 


Issel 


BianKBt 


Wraps 


Annual  flark  Down  Sale 

Ladies’,  Misses’  and  Children’s 

Dresses  and  Street  Garments, 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 


t  Steamer  Travelling,  For  the  Nursery, 
ir  the  Railway  Carriage,  For  the  Bath, 

For  Yachting, 

ar  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
1.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 
Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli- 
ition.  A'L,  , 

NOYES  BROS.' 

426  Washington  St..  Boston,  U.  S.  a. 


For  Spring  and  Summer  as  well  as  Winter, 

ALL  MARKED  AT  THEIR  COST  TO  US  AND  IN  MANY  CASES  LESS. 
GREAT  BARGAINS  IN 

LADIES’  AND  CHILDREN’S  GLOVES, 

ALSO  BOY’S  CLOTHING. 


Orders  taken  for  Ladies’  Dresses  during  January 
and  February  at  reduced  prices. 


The  Jubilee  Number  of 
“Life” 


Stern 

Brc 


during  the  month  >1 

January 

will  offer 

Unexampled 

Values 


in  the  e 
best  git 


Linen 


Housekeepin 

Goods. 


West  23di 


You  will  miss  it  unless  you  get  it  now.  Life  s  Jubilee 
Number,  published  only  once  in  ten  years.  Beautifully  illus¬ 
trated  and  filled  with  unusual  and  entertaining  matter. 


LIFE  bind: 


CHEAP,  STRONC  AND  DUA 


Will  hold  36  numbers.  Mailed  to  y 


Price  25  Cts. 


the  U.  S.  for  $1.00,  postage  ci 
Address  Office  of  LIFE,  28  Wi 


New  York. 
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VOLUME  XXI. 


•LIFE- 


NUMBER  *2*. 


TO  OUR  FRIENDS. 

IFE  acknowledges  with  a  grateful  spirit  the  receipt  of 
many  congratulatory  letters  and  notices  anent  his  tenth 
birthday  and  his  Jubilee  Number.  These  are  written  in  a 
kindly  spirit,  many  of  them  with  a  distinct  enthusiasm,  and 
he  thanks  you  heartily. 

Rest  assured  these  cheering  words  do  not  fall  on  barren 
ground.  It  is  so  easy  for  a  satirical  journal  to  make  enemies 
along  the  way  that  Life  feels  a  doubly  deep  affection  for  the 
stanch  friends  who,  at  the  end  of  ten  years,  forget  their  dif¬ 
ferences  of  opinion  and  go  out  of  their  way  to  endorse  him  as 


ALMOST  A  SLEIGH  RIDE. 


a  whole. 


THE  TRAIN  WRECKER. 


DREAMS  are  from  Fairyland  dispatched, 
And  to  our  minds  are  brought 
In  airy  sleeping-cars,  attached 
To  misty  trains  of  thought. 


But  mince  pie,  when  ’tis  eaten  late, 

And  if  it’s  very  rich, 

Will  havoc  with  those  trains  create, 

And  pile  them  in  the  ditch. 

Nixon  Waterman. 


‘  ‘  TT  ELLO,  old  man  ;  I  saw  you  yesterday  going  into  a 
A  A  restaurant.” 

Shipper:  Why  didn’t  you  hail  me  and  we  would  have 
lunched  together? 

“  I  would,  old  man,  but  the  fact  is  I  was  broke.” 


“Susy,  I  want  ter  tell  yer  sumpin.  I  see  a  doll  in  a 

WINDER  LAS’  NIGHT,  AN’  ITS  BEEN  A  FOLLERIN’  ME  ALL  DAY.  I 
CAN’T  GIT  IT  OUT  O’  MY  HEAD,  IT  WUZ  SO  BEAUTIFUL.” 


PHRENOLOGIST  :  And  this  bump  here  denotes  resist¬ 
ance,  combativeness,  impatience  of  restraint  and  forms. 
Subject:  Right  .you  are.  A  policeman  clubbed  me 
there  last  night. 


/: 
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T  IFE  wonders  whether 
the  gentlemen  who 
founded  the  United  States 
government  ever  contem¬ 
plated  that  their  creation 
should  be  turned  into  an 
Institution  for  Providing 
Decrepit  Old  Men  with 
Marriage  Portions.  The 
project  of  government  aid  in 
providing  dots  for  poor  young 
girls  was  once  mooted  in  France 
but  never  amounted  to  much. 
This  function  of  the  United 
States  government  has  not  much 
to  do  with  the  present  generation,  but 
as  its  effects  will  be  strongly  felt  by 
our  descendants  in  the  next  century  it 
might  be  well  to  contemplate  what  we  are  doing  to  establish 
the  dowry  scheme  on  a  firm  basis.  To  illustrate  it  in  its  full 
beauties  it  will  be  necessary  to  consider  a  hypothetical  case. 

*  *  * 


T  T  will  be  remembered  that  the  Revo- 
lutionary  War  closed  almost  a  hundred 
years  ago.  Even  now,  however,  a  number 
of  widows  of  revolutionary  soldiers  are 
drawing  pensions  from  the  United  States 
government.  The  War  of  the  Rebellion 
closed  in  1865.  Many  of  the  troops  mus¬ 
tered  out  were  lads  who  had  not  yet  at¬ 
tained  their  majority.  Let  us  take  one  of 
these  aged  just  twenty-one  and  figure  on 
his  possibilities  as  a  pensioner.  With 
judicious  care  of  his  physical  system  and 
with  the  expenditure  of  his  pension  in 
securing  proper  food  and  shelter,  it  is 


not  unlikely  that  he  might  live  to  be  ninety  years  old.  This 
would  bring  him  with  his  mind  still  competent  to  the  making 
of  a  contract  to  the  year  1934.  Being  so  competent  and  with 
the  good  taste  which  often  characterizes  aged  men  in  select¬ 
ing  matrimonial  partners,  it  is  not  improbable  that  our  pen¬ 
sioner  would  marry  a  blushing  maid  of  seventeen.  The 
pensioner  would  be  a  desirable  parti  from  a  financial  point 
of  view,  and  with  the  increase  of  prudence  among  American 
girls,  when  it  comes  to  the  question  of  marrying,  it  is  not  at 
all  likely  that  our  pensioner  would  find  difficulty  in  securing 
a  twentieth  century  maiden  of  seventeen  for  a  bride.  It  is 
a  well  known  fact  that  women — especially  widows — live 
longer  than  men.  Granting  that  our  pensioner’s  bride  lived 
to  be  one  hundred  years  old,  our  government  would  be  still 
contributing  to  her  support  in  the  year  2017,  A.  D. 

*  *  * 


'  J  'HE  United  States 
-*•  Government  evi¬ 
dently  needs  a  little  infusion 
of  artistic  blood.  From 
the  aesthetic  point  of 
view  neither  its  set  of 
Columbian  postage 
stamps,  nor  its  Colum¬ 
bian  souvenir  coin  are 
to  be  highly  com¬ 
mended.  In  both 
cases  the  multum  in 
parvo  principle  has  been 
allowed  to  prevail  to  the  exclu¬ 
sion  of  possible  beauty. 

*  *  * 

'  I  " HE  public-ball  season  is  upon  us.  As  of  yore  the  giddy 
A  portion  of  Gotham  will  become  French  for  one  evening 
and  German  for  another  for  the  sake  of  a  little  of  that  free¬ 
dom  from  restraint  which  is  rapidly  being  parkhurstized  from 
New  York.  If  things  continue  as  they  are  going,  even  these 
landmarks  will  soon  disappear  and  the  bad  New  Yorker  who 
really  wants  to  enjoy  himself  will  have  to  go  to  Chicago. 


I  HERE'S  no  use  talking,  we  do 
some  things  in  America  a  great 
deal  better  than  they  are  done  in 
Europe.  If  before  starting  the 
Panama  Canal  enterprise,  some 
of  our  French  friends  had  asso¬ 
ciated  with  them  some  of  the 
retired  members  of  the 
.«««»  Tweed  regime,  a  few  ac¬ 
tive  leaders  of  the  present 
Tammany  Hall,  some  of 
Boss  Shepard’s  associates,  and  a 
j  few  experts  from  Commissioner 

. t  ,  Raum’s  pension  office,  France 

would  not  just  now  be  on  the 
verge  of  internal  dissension. 


T 


He  (i wealthy ,  but  shy)-.  You  think  she  will  accept  him  !  He  has  nothing  to  make  a  girl  love  him. 
She:  True.  But  then  he  has  enough  to  make  her  marry  him. 
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TO  LIFE  ON  HIS  TENTH  BIRTHDAY. 

'  Mr.  Julian  Hawthorne  sent  the  following  lines  in 
response  to  an  invitation  to  a  modest  feast  at  which 
Life,  its  artists  and  contributors  celebrated  the  young¬ 
ster’s  tenth  birthday. 

DEAR  Life,  if  you’re  but  ten  yearsold, 
O,  say,  how  may  it  be 
That  six-and-forty  years  have  rolled 
Since  first  I  came  to  Thee  ? 

Ere  you  existed,  how  could  I 
Adorn  this  earthly  Sphere  ? 

He  without  Life  to  live  who’d  try 
Must  be  still-born,  ’tis  clear. 


But  if  in  truth  you’re  only  ten, 

And  Em  alive,  ’twould  seem 
I’m  but  a  little  boy  again, 

And  Age  is  all  a  dream  : 

And  all  the  world  with  us  is  young 
And  that  fair  Age  of  Gold 
Is  here,  whereof  the  poets  sung, 

If  we’re  but  ten  years  old. 


I’d  like  to  think  that  this  is  so  ; 

Yet,  if  ’tis  so,  I  think 
’Twere  wrong  to  let  Delmonico 
Provide  our  food  and  drink. 

Ah  !  never  little  ten-year  boys 

Should  birds  and  bottles  swallow  ; 
To  ginger-pop  restrict  our  joys, 
With  bread  and  milk  to  follow. 


I  used  to  wonder  why  the  tribe 
Of  seers  and  poets  of  old 
In  such  conflicting  terms  describe 
Your  virtues  manifold. 

They  call  you  long,  and  short,  and  cheap, 
And  dear,  and  low,  and  high, 

A  thing  to  laugh  at,  and  to  weep, 
Despise,  prize,  welcome,  fly. 


But  now  the  mystery  is  solved  : 

Those  men  of  olden  days 
From  inner  consciousness  evolved 
Their  notions  of  your  traits. 

They  never  could  have  really  known 
What  qualities  you  hold, 

Since  they  long  since  were  dead  and  gone, 
Ere  Life  was  ten  years  old. 


Then  let  us  sing,  Long  live  the  King 
Of  all  the  Witty  Papers  ! 

Each  blessed  Thursday  may  he  bring 
His  quips,  conceits,  and  capers  ; 
Indeed,  why  should  he  ever  end 
His  royal  reign  of  laughter  ? 

I  doubt  not  Providence  will  send 
Immortal  Life  hereafter ! 


And  Hail  !  unto  the  Captains  bold 
Who  man  Life’s  jolly  bark  ; 

May  they  the  utmost  joys  behold 
Of  this  terrestrial  lark  ! 

Up  anchor  !  Hoist  the  sails  !  Away  ! 

Grip  fast  the  trusty  tiller  ! 

Good  voyage,  good  grog,  and  plenteous  pay 
To  M-tch-11,  M-tc-lf-,  M-ll-r  ! 

I  If  we  followed  the  dictates  of  our  modesty  we  should  omit  the  names  in  the  last  verse,  but 
as  we  could  not  do  this  without  destroying  Mr.  Hawthorne’s  rhyme  we  have  chosen  the  alter¬ 
native  of  disguising  them  beyond  recognition.] 


A  SOLILOQUY, 


The  Cat  :  Alas,  poor  Bonesie — I  knew  him  :  a  fellow  of  infinite  zest,  of  most 
excellent  endurance.  He  hath  dragged  his  stage  ten  thousand  trips.  Here  hung  that 
harness  that  hath  broke  I  know  not  how  oft  !  Where  be  your  sighs  now  ?  your  gambols  ? 
your  whinnies  ?  your  balkings  that  were  wont  to  set  the  stage  load  in  a  roar  ? 


THE  POEMS  OF  WILLIAM  WINTER. 


MR.  WILLIAM  WINTER  has  for  many  years  written  verses  which 
have  been  inspired  by  the  love  of  Beauty  and  the  love  of  Friends. 
It  is  doubtful  whether  there  is  any  better  inspiration  for  lyrical  poetry  than 
these  emotions.  Age  only  intensifies  them  ;  for  an  old  friend  is  the  best  friend 
of  all,  and  a  friend  who  dies  receives  in  one’s  memory  immortal  youth.  And 
the  love  of  beauty  is  given  by  increasing  years  a  certain  pathetic  interest ;  the 
pursuit  has  been  so  long  and  arduous,  but  has  led  into  so  many  pleasant  by¬ 
ways  that  one  hardly  regrets  the  escape  of  the  elusive  butterfly  at  last.  Old 
men  everywhere  give  up  the  chase  with  words  like  Stevenson  s  on  their  smiling 
lips : 

“  Where  hath  fleeting  Beauty  led? 

To  the  doorway  of  the  dead. 

Life  is  over,  life  was  gay — 

IV e  have  come  the  primrose  way." 

*  *  -* 

WITH  the  hope  that  he  may  make  “  an  authentic  contribution  to  that 
ancient  body  of  English  lyrical  poetry  of  which  gentleness  is  the  soul 
and  simplicity  the  garment  ”  Mr.  Winter  has  made  a  selection  from  the  poems 
which  he  has  written  during  more  than  thirty  years,  and  because  “  their  exist¬ 
ence  seems  frail  and  their  fate  dubious  he  has  called  them  W  anderers 
(Macmillan).  For  him  the  love  of  beauty  and  of  friends  is  practically  a  single 
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DaSsion— for  his  friends  are  to  him  the  embodiment  of  beauty  in  their  art.  Most  o 
them  are  dramatic  artists,  but  it  is  the  literary  side  of  that  art  which  appeals  to  him 
through  great  actors.  Those  who  have  read  his  dramatic  criticisms  or  so  many 
years  will  recall  that  it  is  the  poetic  and  imaginative  quality  in  an  actor  which  wins  is 
praise ;  the  mere  machinery  of  the  play  receives  little  attention  from  him.  I  he  poems 
in  the  volumes  addressed  to  actors  emphasize  this  bent  of  his  mind.  He  always  ideal¬ 
izes  them  as  friends  on  their  ideal  side  as  actors. 

*  *  * 

A  S  a  lyric  poet  Mr.  Winter  shows  touches  of  the  influence  of  Tom  Moore  and  Keats, 
with  a  dash  of  Poe.  He  has  that  “  love  of  lovely  words  ”  (often  with  little  care  for 
their  exact  meaning)  which  makes  melodious  verses,  though  seldom  great  poems.  A 
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DE-AY  ! 


A  DEADLY  AFFAIR. 

“  Have  you  heard  about  Dr.  Bolus  ? 

CHALLENGED  DR.  HOKUS  TO  A  DUEL. 

“Has  he?  And  what  weapons  has 

NAMED  ? ” 

“  Prescriptions.” 


He  has 
Hokus 


fine  rhythm  carries 
him  far  afield  in  his 
wanderings  and  he 
often  misses  entirely 
his  destination.  But 
at  any  rate  there  has 
been  plenty  of  gentle 
music  by  the  way. 

He  has  the  poet’s 
eye  for  color  and  form 
in  nature  —  though 
often  it  is  the  eye  of 
another  poet  and  not 
his  own.  The  flowers 
which  appeal  to  him 
have  been  loved  by 
generations  of  poets, 
and  he  sees  them  be¬ 
cause  they  have  been 
set  in  many  verses 
before.  (Is  there  any 
reason  why  poetry 
should  not  have  tradi¬ 
tional  “properties” 
and  “  business  ”  like 
the  stage  ? ) 

After  nature,  the 
things  which  Mr.  Winter  most  loves  are  a  dinner  or  a 
funeral  with  one  of  his  friends  as  chief  actor.  Eit  er 
of  the  occasions  will  produce  a  lyric.  When  he  li  es 
a  man  he  likes  him  with  all  his  heart,  and  nobody  is 
apt  to  find  fault  with  such  lyrics,  either  as  honored  guest  or  lamented 
corpse.  No  doubt  there  are  fine  actors  who  would  linger  in  purgato  > 
till  Winter  had  released  them  with  an  elegy. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

TN  THE  SERVICE  OF  RACHEL .  LADY  RUSSEL.  By  Emma  Marshall. 

1  New  York:  Macmillan  and  Company.  .  n  ,  ,  ton  and 

In  Gold  and  Silver.  By  George  H.  Ellwanger.  New  York:  D.  Appleton 

C7cenel'in  Fairyland.  By  Canon  Atkinson.  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company 
A  Book  of  Day-dreaJ.Yy  Charles  Leonard  Moore.  New  York:  Henry  Holt 
and  Company. 
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15.  What  is  the  most  contemptible  thing  you  would  be 
willing  to  do  to  secure  an  invitation  to  some  exclusive 
entertainment  ? 

16.  Have  you  any  conscientious  scruples  against  flirting 
with  another  man’s  wife  ? 

17.  (a)  Did  you  ever  read  a  book?  (b)  Can  you  write 
your  own  name  ? 

18.  If  reduced  to  poverty  would  you  sponge  or  work  ? 


A  SMITTEN  CONSCIENCE. 

DR.  FOURTHLY :  I  believe  my  sermon  on  sincerity, 
this  morning,  sank  deep  into  some  hearts  and  did 

good. 

Parishioner:  Yes;  as  Foley  and  his  wife  went  home, 
he  explained  to  people  on  the  street  car  that  his  wife  s  hair 
and  teeth  were  false. 

O’ROURKE  :  Phwat  sort  av  a  felly  is  thot  Giuseppe  ? 
McPhinn  :  Oh,  a  rale  dacint  sort  for  a  furriner. 


OVERHEARD  BY  PROF.  GARNER. 

Gorilla  >( to  neighbor  across  the  way):  Hey!  Billy!  Look 
WHAT  JUMPED  ON  ME  JUST  NOW  !  MUST  HAVE  THOUGHT  I  WAS 
NOTHING  BUT  A  MAN. 


THE  UNIVERSAL  FEELING. 

'*  i  A  LL  the  world’s  a  stage” — how  very 
l\  Much  like  actors  people  are  ! 
Every  supernumerary 

Thinks  he  ought  to  be  a  star. 


LIFE’S  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

1.  For  Candidates  for  Admission  to  New 
York  Society. 


1.  What  was  your  grandfather's  occupation  ? 

2.  Give  the  titles  of  your  immediate  ancestors. 

3.  WTere  you  ever  suspected  of  doing  anything  useful  ? 

4.  Are  you  quite  sure  you  have  a  proper  contempt  for  the 
relative  who  amassed  the  fortune  you  are  now  spending  ? 

5.  What  peculiarity  of  speech  do  you  affect  ? 

6.  Can  you  talk  for  an  hour  and  say  nothing  ? 

7.  Which  do  you  consider  the  greater  man,  George 
Washington  or  Ward  McAllister? 

8.  Give  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  society  reporters 
of  all  the  New  York  newspapers. 

9.  WTould  you  rather  be  in  New  York  society  or  Heaven  ? 

State  reasons. 

10.  If  the  Prince  of  Wales  kicked  you,  would  you  smile 
and  thank  him  ? 

11.  Which  do  you  regard  as  the  superior  watering-place, 
Newport  or  Coney  Island  ? 

12.  Would  you  cheerfully  cut  your  best  friend  if  you  met 
him  in  evening  dress  before  six  P.  M.? 

1 3.  Do  you  consider  it  dishonorable  to  cheat  a  tailor  ? 

14.  Do  you  object  to  making  a  jackass  of  yourself  in 
public,  if  other  society  people  do  the  same  thing? 


Maiden  ( whispering )  :  Is  that  you,  George  ? 

Serenade r  {who  has  been  blowing  love  music /or  the  last  half  hour)  : 
An!  At  last,  my  darling,  ’tis  you!  Yes;  ’tis  your  own 
George. 

Maiden  {still  whispering):  Well,  George,  wont  you  go 
away  ?  Charlie  Bonds  is  in  here  and  is  about  to  pro¬ 
pose,  AND  I’M  AFRAID  YOUR  MUSIC  DISCONCERTS  HIM. 
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SOMETHING  FRESH. 


LA  BELLE  DANSEUSE. 

IN  Betty’s  boudoir  of  delight 

Like  Betty’s  self,  all  pink  and  white. 
She  lingers  pensively  to  choose 
Among  the  saucy  little  shoes 
That  stand  in  a  coquettish  row, 

Heel  set  to  heel,  and  toe  to  toe. 


The  slippers  with  the  big  rosette  ? 

The  scarlet  or  the  tricked  with  jet  ? 

As  if  she  did  not  know,  the  witch, 

That  let  her  wear  no  matter  which, 

No  matter  where,  no  matter  when, 

She  trips  into  the  hearts  of  men! 

M.  E.  IV. 


“SOCIETY.” 

MR.  G.  DRAGMORE  PYKE,  formerly  Mr. 

George  D.  Pyke,  gave  a  dinner  the  other 
night  at  Claret’s  to  twenty  guests.  The  flowers 
were  expensive.  The  ladies  gowns  were  beautiful 
and  the  conversation  was  exceptionally  pointless 
and  uninteresting.  Whatever  Mr.  Pyke  undertakes 
he  carries  through  with  a  great  deal  of  style.  Mr. 
Pyke’s  grandfather,  Silas  Pike,  also  had  an  artistic 
eye.  The  window  of  his  little  fruit  store  on  Canal 
Street  some  forty  years  ago  was  always  attractively 
arranged. 


THE  Vaudeville  Club  began  its  career  by 
the  introduction  of  some  novelties, 
one  of  whiclrwas  the  securing  in  advance,  by 
the  managenhent  and  its  friends,  of 
all  the  boxes  for  the  opening  night. 
As  a  practical  joke  on  the  other  mem¬ 
bers  it  was  an  unqualified  success, 
and  the  victims  re¬ 
alized  it  as  they  sat 
wherever  they  could 
find  places  on  the 
floor  of  the  hall. 
The  management 
undoubtedly  real¬ 
izes  the  value  of  dis¬ 
cipline,  and  if,  at  the 
outset,  it  can  ac¬ 
custom  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  club  to 
being  satisfied  with 
the  leavings,  an  im¬ 
portant  revolution 
in  club  life  will  be 
accomplished. 


AN  INDIAN  MADE. 


MRS.  HARRY  DAIVYDSON’S  little  dance  for  her 
daughter  Gushie,  on  Friday  evening,  at  the  Daivyd- 
son  residence  in  Howling  square,  was  a  very  bright  occasion. 

T  T  is  not  considered  the  correct  thing  in  New  Y  ork  fashion- 
I  able  society  for  gentlemen  to  keep  their  hats  on  at 

dinner. 

MR.  S.  BOTTLENECK  CUPSEY  has  come  into 
possession  of  a  bull  pup  from  whom  he  expects  great 
things  at  the  next  dog  show. 


A  NARROW  ESCAPE. 

BINGO :  Had  quite  an  accident  on  my  train  to-day.  I  was 
just  going  to  take  out  those  sandwiches  you  put  up  for 
me  when,  crash  !  we  struck  another  train. 

Mrs.  Bingo  (anxiously) :  Was  any  one  injured  .J 
Bingo:  No.  But  those  sandwiches  were  telescoped. 


I  DIDN’T  see  anything  funny  in  the  story  that  fellow 
just  told.  What  made  you  laugh  so  over  it  ? 

“  Do  you  know  who  he  is  ?  ” 

“  No.  Who  is  he  ?  ” 

“He’s  the  head  of  our  firm.” 
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FEMALE  SUFFRAGE. 

T_T  URRAH,  hurrah,  for  Women’s  Rights 
A  A  1  hat,  from  a  race  of  stocking-menders, 
A  sex  has  risen  which  now  delights 

In  coats,  boiled  shirts  and  men’s  suspenders. 


HATS  AND  REFORM. 

\  \  are  sorry  to  see  the  following  statement 
^  *  in  our  esteemed  contemporary,  Vogue  : 

If  a  man  can  afford  the  time  to  be  away  from 
h's  office,  or  if  he  has  no  employment, 
gj5  if  there,  he  should  follow  the  prevailing 
'  English  fashion,  the  invariable  rule  of 
the  London  man  of  leisure.  He  ought 
never  to  be  seen  on  the  afternoon  stroll, 
wearing  a  derby,  or  what  is  vulgarly  known 
as  a  ‘  pot  ’  hat.  The  Avenue  is  our  Row, 
our  Bois ;  and  you  would  never  see 
such  headgear  in  either  of  these  charm¬ 
ing  lounging  places,  except  it  appeared 
on  the  head  of  the  Cockney  ’Arry,  or  was  tilted  over  the 
beetling  brows  of  a  blue  blouse  voyer. 

“  f  he  rule  for  the  man  of  leisure  is  simple;  ‘  A  silk  hat  is 
the  only  possibility  after  mid-day.’  ” 

This  is  hard  news  for  a  great  many  citizens,  otherwise 
estimable,  who  prefer  a  derby  to  a  high  hat.  For  them  the 
ordy  gentlemanly  course  is  to  avoid  the  fashionable  avenues 
in  the  afternoon.  Until  such  misguided  citizens  are  ready  to 
adopt  London  ideas  with  more  alacrity  they  have  two  courses 
open  to  them.  One  is  to  take  the  elevated  directly  to  their 
homes,  there  don  their  beavers  and  appear,  if  they  desire,  on 
the  avenue.  The  other  alternative,  and  this  is  the  one  we 
earnestly  recommend  to  those  who  enjoy  a  walk  as  they  re¬ 
turn  from  business,  is  to  confine  themselves  to  Fourth  or 
Sixth  avenues.  Sixth  avenue  is  somewhat  noisy,  to  be  sure, 
owing  to  the  elevated  railroad,  and  is,  naturally,  not  as  desir¬ 
able  a  promenade  as  certain  others,  but  all  who  respect  the 
proprieties  of  life,  and  of  London  life  particularly,  will  see  the 
necessity  of  subordinating  themselves.  They  may  not  have 
much  fun,  but  they  will  secure  the  exercise. 

We  trust  our  contemporary  will  take  a  firm  stand  in  this 
matter.  Of  course  there  may  be  obstacles  in  the  way  of  a 
too  sudden  enforcement  of  such  a  rule ;  but  the  only  way  is 
to  keep  at  it  and  let  its  readers  see  how  un-English  it  is  to 
persist  in  wearing  a  certain  style  of  hat  simply  because  they 
prefer  it. 

QUEER  ETHICS. 

NEVER  print  a  paid  advertisement  as  news  matter.  Let 
every  advertisement  appear  as  an  advertisement— no  sailing 
under  false  colors.  Charles  A.  Dana's  Address  to  the  IVisconsin 
Editorial  Association ,  Milwaukee ,  July  24 ,  1888. 

Any  one  who  saw  the  New  York  Sun  of  Sunday  week 
must  be  thoroughly  impressed  with  Mr.  Charles  A.  Dana’s 
probity  as  a  Professor  of  the  Ethics  of  Journalism.  The 
Sun  s  readers  have  been  accustomed  to  find  on  its  first  page, 
beginning  with  the  first  column,  an  able  resumt  of  European 


Suburban  Policeman :  I  have  got  to  the  end  of  my  beat 

AND  CAN’T  GO  ANY  FURTHER  WITH  YOU.  YOUR  FRIEND’S  HOUSE 
IS  ABOUT  A  MILE  FROM  HERE  TO  THE  RIGHT.  YOU  GO  THROUGH 

Slaughter  Alley  and  Dead  Man’s  Lane  to  get  there,  and 

I’d  ADVISE  YOU  TO  PUT  ONE  OF  YOUR  CARDS  IN  YOUR  HAT,  IN 
CASE  YOUR  BODY  IS  FOUND  MUTILATED  SO  THAT  IT’S  UNRECOG¬ 
NIZABLE. 


news.  In  the  issue  mentioned  this  was  replaced  by  a  par¬ 
ticularly  alarming  account  of  the  spread  of  pneumonia, 
printed  in  exactly  the  same  type  as  the  real  news  in  the 
paper,  and  winding  up  with  a  recommendation  to  buy  some 
nostrum  for  the  cure  of  coughs  and  colds.  At  the  end  of  the 
article  were  the  letters  “  adv.”  which,  to  those  who  are  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  newspaper  business,  mean  that  the  article 
was  a  paid  advertisement.  To  most  of  the  Sun's  readers 
they  meant  nothing,  and  with  them  the  advertisement  had 
all  the  air  of  truth  which  the  paper  can  give  to  any  editorial 
statements  of  opinion  or  fact. 

The  advertiser  was  well  paid  for  his  investment.  It’s 
doubtful  whether  the  Sun  was  well  paid  for  the  advertisement, 
no  matter  how  much  money  it  received  from  the  advertiser. 
So  far  as  the  Sun’s  readers  were  concerned  it  was  a  paltry 
swindle,  possible  only  by  reason  of  confidence  in  the  Sun's 
honesty. 

It  settles  one  thing,  though,  for  good  and  all— Mr.  Dana’s 
status  in  the  newspaper  profession  as  an  apostle  of  professional 
integrity.  But,  perhaps  he  doesn’t  care  much  about  that. 


IT  LOOKED  SUSPICIOUS. 

4  i  HARLIE  HARDUPPE  had  a  check  to-day,  but  they 
^  would  not  cash  it  at  the  bank.  They  claimed  they 
did  not  know  him.” 

“  Didn’t  he  have  anything  with  which  he  could  identify 
himself  ?  ” 

“  He  had  two  or  three  bills  made  out  in  his  name.” 

“  Wouldn’t  the  teller  accept  those  as  identification  ?  ” 

“  No.  They  were  receipted.” 
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A  STRIKING  BRUNETTE. 


MALIGNANT  DYSPEPSIA. 

M.  D.:  This  is  queer.  Have  you  taken  anything  that  disagreed  with  you? 
The  Patient :  Nothing  but  your  advice  of  yesterday. 


OLD  CHUMS  MEET. 

P)R  L. :  Changed  colors,  eh  ?  Five  years  ago  you  were 
old  school ;  now  your  silver  plate  tells  me  you  are  a 
homeopathist. 


Dr.  D. :  Couldn’t  do  violence 
longer ;  I  killed  too  many  people, 
have  found  a  better  way. 

Dr.  L. :  Of  killing  people  ? 


to  my  conscience  any 
Now  I  am  thankful  I 


/ 


Thf  man  who  most  deserves  a  monument  does  not  need  it.  If  you  want  to  live 
The  man  wno  at  a  time  when  a  lazy  man  looks  toward 

long,  don  t  try  to  live  windows  job  had  boils  to  be  sure,  but  then  he  didn’t  have 

heaven,  ®  5rtra;t  a  hint  to  churches— ice  is  never  allowed  to  stay  long  in  front  of 
any  in  nn  P  ThePfactThat  a  man  wants  more  knowledge  is  proof  that  he  has  some  al- 
aSH  When  vou  want  to  see  the  crooked  ma'de  straight,  look  at  a  railroad  map. 
^  ^'nurfit  to  be  more  religious  people  who  are  religious  when  things  don  t  go  right. 
There  ought  to  °e{™°wrhjch  Lm  have  to  pay  so  dear  as  for  the  privilege  of  being  stingy. 
™ere  1S  ,  tg  „f  people  who  become  very  pious  when  God  gets  them  in  a  tight  place. 
™ere  one  another  alive  in  trade  who  would  starve  rather  than  go  into  house- 

Men  will  skin  one  anotn  he,  own  crop  any  to  look  over  the  fence  and 

breaking  as  a  business  bor,s  £rden.  whenever  a  bird  goes  to  fly,  it  looks  up, 

count  the  weeds  m  yo  |  wheneger  they  take  an  important  step.  The  moment  a  man 
findsout^  has  been  making  a  fool  of  himself  he  has  learned  something  valuable.  -Ram  s 
Horn. 


A  CERTAIN  young  lady,  religiously  inclined,  applied  for  a  class  in  a  Sunday-scl  >1 
few  weeks  ago  and  the  superintendent  promptly  placed  her  in  charge  of  that  do  .f, 
honor,  the  infant  class.  The  new  teacher  went  on  pretty  well  until  she  ventured  01  hi 

ice  known  as  “  general  questioning.”  .  ,  . 

“  Now,  children,”  she  said,  with  that  extremely  vivacious  manner  which  is  pop  irl 
supposed  to  fascinate  young  children,  “  what  did  Moses  do  ?” 

The  infant  minds  worked  on  the  problem  for  a  few  moments  in  silence. 

“  Come,  dears,”  said  the  young  teacher,  encouragingly,  “some  one  tell  me  h; 
Moses  did.” 


A  very  small  boy  on  the  fidgety  back  row'  seemed  to  be  struggling  with  a  reply. 
“What  is  it,  Willie  ?”  urged  the  teacher,  encouragingly. 

“  His  thumb  weighed  a  pound." 

“  What  ?”  asked  the  astonished  teacher. 

“  My  mamma  says  so.”  ,  ,  ...  „  . 

“Says  what,  Willie?”  demanded  the  perplexed  teacher,  while  the  class  st  pi 

fida'etiner  and  listened  intently.  .  .  ,  ,  ,, 

S  “  She  says  every  time  Moses  puts  hith  thumb  on  the  scales  it  weighs  a  pound. 
“Who  is  Moses,  Willie  ?” 

“  He’s  our  butcher,  mith.”— Epworth  Herald. 


n.  . 

A  HARLEM  lady  recently  employed  a  colored  boy  as  a  man  of  all  work  whose  name 

W3S  “LywrgVsTa  rather  long  name,”  she  said  to  him  ;  “  suppose  I  call  you  Gus  for 

Sh°*  ?lle  don’t  likes  nicknames,”  he  replied  ;  “  ’f  you  don’t  like  Lycurgus  you  kin  call  me 


“  That  must  have  required  considerable  preliminary  practice,”  said  the  tends  >c 
as  Blizzard  Bill  shot  the  ashes  from  the  cigar  his  partner  was  smoking  at  a  dista  : 

forty. ‘f Practice,”  said  William.  “  I  should  twitter.  I  guess  I  spiled  more’n  two  <i> 
Chinamen  learnin’  that  there  trick  ."—Indianapolis  Journal. 


J°neIhe  calls  him  Lycurgus— A".  Y.  Sun 


T-„mmv  what  constitutes  the  difference  between  a  village  and  a  city  ? 
Tommy?  ole’s  in  the  East  and  the  other’s  out  W ^.-Indianapolis, Journal. 


A  man  of  sixty,  who  had  long  made  a  practice  of  changing  his  doctors  on  the: 
est  provocation,  not  long  ago  called  in  a  young  physician  who  had  gained  a  i  consul  it 
reputation  He  was  telling  this  doctor  what  he  thought  was  the  trouble  with  him,  h. 
the  doctor  ventured  to  disagree  with  his  diagnosis.  “  I  beg  your  pardon,  sa  t 
patient  in  a  haughty  way,  “it  isn’t  for  a  young  physician  like  you  to  disagree  w  , 
old  and  experienced  invalid  like  me!”  And  he  went  out  to  seek  another  phy:  ia 
— Argonaut. 


PEARY  PRESSED  THE  BUTTON. 


The  Wonderful  Series  of  Kodak 
Photos  Which  He  Made 
Among  Greenland’s  Icy 
Mountains. 


(erarDVi^ieirntPisicii 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Lieut.  Peary’s  expedition  to  the  Arctic  re¬ 
gions  was  a  remarkable  success  from  more  than 
one  standpoint,  but  the  brave  explorer  fairly 
outdid  himself  as  a  photographer.  He  not 
only  heeded  the  advice,  “  Take  a  Kodak  with 
you,”  but  went  further  and  took  three.  Peary 
started  northward  with  twenty-three  rolls  of 
film,  and  so  vigorously  did  he  “press  the 
button  ”  that  he  secured  2,000  first-class  nega¬ 
tives.  The  New  York  Sun  in  speaking  of 

them  says  : 

‘  ‘  The  fact  that  over  2,000  of  the  negatives 
have  produced  photographs  of  superior  excel¬ 
lence  speaks  highly  for  the  good  quality  of  his 
instrument.  *  *  *  *  11  is  certain  that 

the  pictorial  results  of  no  previous  Arctic 
expedition  compare  with  those  Peary  has 
achieved  *  *  *  *  Ethnologists  will  be 

particularly  pleased  with  Peary’s  large  series 
of  photographs  of  nude  subjects.  They  are 
so  clear  and  definite  in  all  details  that  in 
many  cases  even  every  marking  in  the  palms 
of  the  hands  may  be  distinctly  traced. 

Lieut.  Peary  is  very  enthusiastic  over  his 
success  and  is  already  planning  a  Kodak  out¬ 
fit  for  his  next  trip.  In  a  letter  to  Mr.  W.  P. 
Buchanan,  of  Philadelphia,  dated  Dec.  16th, 
he  says : 

“  My  large  percentage  of  successes  (nearly 
if  not  quite  90  per  cent.)  cannot  be  ascribed 
to  special  ability  on  my  part,  as  I  had  never 
used  a  Kodak  previous  to  this  trip,  and  knew 
nothing  of  practical  photography. 

“It  is  a  simple  statement  of  fact  that  my 
pictures  were  ‘  all  taken  with  a  Kodak’  and  it 
is  but  justice  to  say  that  I  regard  the  Kodak 
as  responsible  for  my  having  obtained  a  series 
of  pictures  of  Arctic  life  and  surroundings 
which  in  quality  and  quantity  exceed  any  that 
have  been  brought  back  from  Greenland  and 
the  Smith  Sound  region.” 


—AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

78  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
fagy  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


WILLIAMS’  8HAVING  8TICK. 


8  Gallons 


The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  March,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 


Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 


For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  of  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 


MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


OF  LATHER — 

The  amount  of  rich,  creamy  lather  pro¬ 
duced  by  a  single  Williams’  Shaving 
Stick — is  simply  marvelous. 

Nothing  demonstrates  more  clearly 
the  wonderful  economy  of  using  this 
exquisite  Toilet  article. 


£jo  you  USE  Williams? 


Spaulding&C 


(incorporated.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smri 


Beautiful  Designs  in  Sti 
Silverware. 


Our  patrons  cannot  choose  from 
select  stock  of  Sterling  Silverwartia 
now  have  to  offer. 

Latest  designs  in  table  services,  le 
fancy  articles.  Watches  of  the  fine:  :o 
and  domestic  manufacture.  Elegan  -r 
Mantels  and  English  Hall  Clocks  C 
assortment  of  Diamonds,  Rare  Gen  I 
Bric-a=Brac,  Etc. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera. 

Paris.  State  &  Jacfcm 

Chlcag 


ITALY’S  THEATRE.  Every  Nigi-a- 


SCHOOL  FOB  SCANDA. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Satur  y. 
Tuesday,  January  24,  THE  FORET! 


f  It  is  the  choicest  Smoking  Tobacco  th, 

jP|  perience  can  produce  or  that  money  ca ;  b 


MIXTURE  SM0KIH6  TOBli 


Gloves 


(aq{  {ear  {hero 


Three  pairs  of  gloves  at  75  cents  a  pair 
pair  of  gloves  at  $1.50— in  six  weeks,  $1.50. 
proportion  of  time  for  wearing  a  dollar- 
and-a-half  P.  &  P.  glove.  No  glove  is 
genuine  that  hasn’t  this  brand  inside  the 
glove.  To  let  all  know  that  for  a  little 
more  money  on  the  start  there  is  a  glove 
made  that  will  outwear  three  pairs  of 
cheaper  gloves — is  why  we  advertise. 


-in  one  month,  $2,2 
This  is  about  the  vi 


^  'deaxrdoes  noik:t£:™?oi  g *"• 

.  a  card  entitling  you  to  a  discount  01  p  j  *  XT 


xme  a  card  entitling  you  to  a  aisoum  —  r -  '  -  . 

PINGS  &  PINNER,  384  and  386  Broadway,  N 
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The  most  comfortable  way  to  reach 
California  is  by  way  of  Chicago 
and  the  Santa  Fe  Route— At¬ 
chison,  Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  R. 
R.  Pullman  Palace  Cars  run 
daily  from  Chicago  to  San 
Diego,  Los  Angeles,  and  San 
Francisco  without  change,  and 
make  the  trip  quicker  than 
over  any  other  line.  Pamph¬ 
lets  and  Books  will  be  mailed 
free  to  any  one  interested  in 
the  subject  on  application  to 
JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  723  Mon- 
adnock  Building,  Chicago,  Ill. 


AMERICAN 

Club  House  Cheese. 

DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZINC 
TEMPTINC. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese,  pui 
up  in  hermetically  sealed 
glass  jars. 

If  your  grocer  does  not 
keep  it  send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  miniature 
jar  will  be  mailed  to  any 
address. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to  any  point 
in  the  United  States,  charges  prepaid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  50  cents. 


Chocolat  Menier 
is  the  beverage  of 
beverages  for  ev¬ 
ery  one  who  wish¬ 
es  to  keep  the 
brain  fresh  and 
vigorous.  Pure 
chocolate  unites  in 
a  perfect  form  all 
the  qualities  for 
a  healthy  and 
strengthening  liq¬ 
uid  food,  and  con¬ 
trary  to  the  popu¬ 
lar  supposition, 
(founded  on  the 
use  of  impure  mat¬ 
ter  sold  as  choco¬ 
late,)  itisthe  Rem¬ 
edy  par  excellence 
for  Dyspepsia.— 
A  cup  of  the  Cho¬ 
colat  M  e  n  i  e  r 
immediately  after 
eating  will  produce 
digestion  in  three 
hours.  It  is  re¬ 
commended  to  ev¬ 
ery  brain  worker  in 

place  of  using  that 
which  only  stimulates  without  strengthening. 
COCOA  and  CHOCOLATE  can  no  more  be  com¬ 
pared  with  each  other  than 

Skimmed  Milk  to  Pure  Cream. 
'"HOCOLAT  Menier  offers  what  the  most  particular 
epicures  seek  and  all  medical  men  desire:  a  whole¬ 
some,  agreeable  food  of  a  decided  renovating  power. 

A  sample  of  this  incomparable  chocolate  CHOCO¬ 
LAT  Menier— will  ' 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 

CHOCOLAT 

MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS 

SAMPLES  5ENTFHEE.  MENIER.  N  ” 


be  sent  to  any  ad¬ 
dress  if  you  name 
[his  publication. 

Grocers  also  are 
invited  to  forward 
lists  of  their  cus- 

piiedwith  samples.  MEN'ER.  Union  Sq.,  New  York. 


THY  NEIGHBOR’S  WIFE. 


Albert  Ross’s  great  novel:  author  of  “Thou  Shalt 
Not,"  “  His  Private  Character,”  “Speaking  of  Ellen,” 
“In  Stella’s  Shadow,”  “Her  Husband’s  Friend,” 
“  Moulding  a  Maiden,”  “  The  Garston  Bigamy,”  “  Why 
I’m  Single.”  First  edition,  60,000,  ready.  Readers  and 
booksellers  should  send  orders  at  once.  Sold  everywhere. 
Sent  by  mail  for  50  cents  by 


G.  W.  DILLINGHAM,  Publisher,  New  York. 


CANCER 


Have  NEVER  FAILED 

TO  EFFECTA  PERMANENT 
CURE  WHERE  WE  HAVE 
HAD  THE  FIRST  OR  REASONABLE  OPPORTUNITY  FOR 

treatment.  References  and  complete  information  free. 


BERKSHIRE  HILLS  CANCER 

SANATORIUM, 

Drs.  W.  E.  Brown  a  Son,  North  Adams,  Mass. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 

THE  STANDARD  RAILWAY 
OF  AMERICA. 


==  TOURS  -- 


TO  THE 

GOLDEN  GATE 

Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 

CALIFORNIA 

THE  TOURISTS  TRAVEL  BY  A 

Superbly  Appointed  Train 

Of  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room  Sleeping,  Smok¬ 
ing  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observation  Cars — an  exact 

Counterpart  of  the  Pennsylvania  Limited 

(  February  8th,  1893. 
Dates  of  Starting.  ■]  March  2d,  1893. 

(  March  29tli,  1893. 

Excursion  Tickets  elude  all  necessary  expenses 

in  both  directions,  three  days  board  at  Hotel  del  Corona¬ 
do,  San  Diego,  and  transportation  to  the  principal  resorts 
of  California.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessary  expenses 
are  included  for  the  entire  time  absent.  Return  limits  of 
tickets  for  all  tours  adjustable  to  the  wishes  of  tourists. 
Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party 
For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  apply  to 
Ticket  Agents  or  address  Tourist  Agent,  849  Broadway. 
New  York  ;  860  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn;  or  233  South 
Fourth  Street,  Philadelphia. 

<~HAS.  E.  PUGH.  ].  R.  WOOD,  GEO.  W.  BOYD, 
Gen’l  Manager.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent.  vlss’f  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent. 


ruin  rVc  essence  of  • 

UAIvLL  I J  CALIf DRNIA  VIOLETS 


THE  CHANDLER  &  RUDD  CO.. 


Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


^  For  All 


Stockings 

worn  by  ladies  and  children 
only  one  hose  supporter 
which  cannot  cut  stocking. 
Genuine  WARREN  HOSE 
SUPPORTERS  made  with 
Warren  Fasteners  with  Round¬ 
ed  rib  on  Holdic^  Edges  —  The 
Warren  for  sale  everywhere. 

Made  by  George  Frost  Co., 
Boston. 


39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO, 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 


“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  as  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole  Agents  foi 
The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 

Send  for  Catalogue.  f 

SO  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  York. 


are  plated  THREE  TIMES  HEAVIER  on  the  three  points  most  exposed 

TO  WEAR,  AS  SHOWN  ABOVE, 

AND  ARE  IN  THE  STOCK  OF  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DEALERS. 

If  you  are  not  sure  where  the  genuine  -J  847  Rogers  Goods  can  be  obtained,  address 

THE  MERIDEN  BRITANNIA  CO.,  MERIDEN,  CONN. 

Illustrations  of  latest  designs  and  valuable  information  will  be  mailed  you.  (mkntioh  this  paper  ) 
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IRebfern 

In  EUROPE  and  AMERICA. 

SALE  before  STOCK-TAKING! 

Until  FEBRUARY  1st,  all  MODELS  will  be  SOLD  OFF 

Regardless  of  l’rioe  ! 

During  JANUARY  and  FEBRUARY  all  garments  made  to  order  will  be 
charged  at  10  PER  CENT,  less  than  our  regular  printed  list. 

1702  Michigan  Ave..  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave..  NEW  YORK. 


Consomme,  French  Boul- 
lion,  Julienne,  I'rintanier, 
Mutton  Broth,  Vegetable, 
Mulligatawny,  Chicken, 
Chicken  Gumbo.  Beef, 
Puree  of  Green  Peas.  To¬ 
mato,  Kidney,  Ox-Tail, 
Moo  k  Turtle,  Puree  of 
Game,  Solo,  PureeAestd. 


White  Label 


28  CENTS 
PER  QUART 
AT  R  E.T  A  l  i_ 


SOUPS 


25  CC.NTS 
PER  QUART 

AT  RE.TA  I  L- 


indisputably  correct 

On  receipt  of  price  we  will  ship,  express  paid,  our  White  Label 
Soups  in  case  lots  (i  or  2  dozen  quarts  and  2  dozen  pints  or  pints 
per  case)  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  reached  by  express.  De¬ 
livered  prices:  Quarts  $3.00  per  dozen*  Pints  $2.00  per  dozen, 
K  pinlis  $1.50  per  dozen. 


SEND  IO  CENTS  AND  NAN 


flPLE  CAN. 


AE  OP  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  SAW.. _ 

ARMOUR  PACKING  CO.,  Soup  Department, 
KANSAS  CITY 


Caution-  — *  Ntfo*  Gtnatn*  bntthoM  b— rtnf  the  K£>r<l  •  FRANCE  j>  «nd  the  signature  CH.  FAY. 


PRINTING  OUTFIT  15? 

MPLXTI,  4  alphabets  robber  type,  type  holder,  bottle  1a- 
elibie  Imk,  Ink  Pad  and  Tweesen.  Po  t  op  In  neat  box  with 
"•••  for  use.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Worth  60c.  Best 
Marker,  Card  Printer,  etc.  gets  names  in  1  minute, 
600  oards  aa  hoar.  Scat  postpaid  16e;2  for  26c.Cat.free. 

R.H.L56KRS0LL  A  BR0  66C«rtlaadt8t.R.Y.Citj. 


Is  unquestionably 

“The  Perfection  ofjOlive  Oil.” 

The  First  Analysts  in  the  World  pronounce  it 


Pure  Olive  Oil. 

S.  RAE  &  CO.  •  -  -  -  -  Leghorn,  Italy. 


IPiso’a  Remedy  for  Catarrh  Is  the  ■■ 
Best,  Easiest  to  Use,  and  Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold  by  drugglscs  or  vent  by  mail. 
50c.  E.  T.  Hazeltin'V  Warren.  Pa. 


BATTERY  PARK  HOTEL, 

ASHEVILLE,  N.  C. 

Open  throughout  the  year.  Elevation  2,600  feet ; 
average  winter  temperature  50  degrees ;  magnificent 
scenery  ;  heated  by  steam  and  open  fire-place  ;  hydraulic 
elevator  ;  electric  lights  and  bells  ;  music  hall ;  tennis 
court ;  ladies  billiard  parlor  and  bowling  alley  ;  beau¬ 
tiful  drives  and  first-class  livery.  The  house  is  located 
upon  a  plateau  covering  eleven  acres,  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  city,  and  is  within  five  minutes’ 
walk  of  the  post  office,  churches,  opera  house  and 
business  houses.  For  descriptive  printed  matter 
apply  to 

E.  P.  McKISSICK,  Manager. 


DIXON 


AMERICAN 

GRAPHITE 


PENCILS 


Are  un equaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lin,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
o {  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money. 
It  i*  worth  your  trouble. 


AGENTS  WANTED  ON  SALARY 

or  commission,  to  handle  the  New  Patent  Chemical  Ink 
Erasing  Pencil.  Agents  making  #50  per  week.  Monroe 
Eraser  Mf’g  Co.,  X  551  La  Crosse,  Wis. 


COSTLY  DRESS  GOODS 
AT 

REDUCED  PRICES. 


Our  micl-winter  sale  of  Fine 
Dress  Goods  —  incidental  to 
stock  taking,  begins  this 
week. 

An  entire  section  of  high- 
grade  novelties,  Irish  and 
Scotch  Tweeds,  Silk-Mixtures, 
Double-Rib  Diagonals,  Rus¬ 
sian  Cords  and  Velvet  Dress 
Goods  to  he  sold  at  the  prices 
of  ordinary  goods. 

Our  importations  of  New 
Goods  for  Spring  1893  are 
now  in  port. 

This  sale  has  been  arranged 
to  make  room  for  their  exhi¬ 
bition. 


JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO.. 

BROADWAY  AND  11th  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


For  Cleansing’  and  Pre¬ 
serving  the  Teeth  use 

Dentellaria  Tooth 
- Wash. - 

AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS. 

PROPRIETORS  : 

EWING  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 


JENKINS 


The  Only  Breeches  Maker. 
304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 


X 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 
AND  THE  QUESTION 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


§TEBMMG 


NEW  YORK. 


IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’ 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


WHITING  M’FG 

Silversmiths. 
Union  Square  &  1 6th 


CO. 


POST  YOURSELF 

ON  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR  CITY. 

THE  NEW  BOOK 

“  CHICAGO  BY  DAY  AND  NIGHT,’ 

Contains  what  you  want  to  know  re¬ 
garding  the  great  Western  metropolis. 
Its  light  and  dark  sides  are  told  in  a 
breezy  manner.  In  it  will  be  found 
information  of  which  even  many  resi¬ 
dents  themselves  are  ignorant.  If 
visiting  Chicago  for  only  a  day  it  will 
repay  you  to  read  this  book. 

K«M)  Past**.  69  Illustration*. 

Prlee,  50  cent*. 

Sold  by  newsdealers,  or  sent  postpaid  by 
the  publishers. 

THOMSON  &  ZIMMERMAN, 

234  La  Salle  Street, _ Chicago. 

Lowell 

Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep¬ 
tion,  the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 

LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 

Carpets 


“Henry  Clay” 

Now  here’s  a  hand  camera 
that  people  have  been  waiting 
for.  “Describe  it?”  With  pleas 
ure.  Your  name  and  address 
please,  and  the  description  wil* 1 
come. 

Scovill  Adams  Co., 

423  Broome  St.,  N.  Y. 


PENBSTLYABIA 

RAILROAD. 

The  STANDARD  RAILWAY  of  AMERICA. 

-TOURS- 

— TO  THE — 

Golden  Gate 

Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 

CALIFORNIA 

The  Tourists  Travel  by  a 

SUPERBLY  APPOINTED  TRAIN 

Of  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-room,  Sleeping, 
Smoking  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observation 
Cars— an  exact 


Win.  B.  Mershon  &  Co., 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 


Counterpart  t  Pennsylvania  Limited 

_  .  „  (  February  8th.  1893. 

Dates  of  J  March  2d.  1893. 
Starting'.  |  29th,  1893. 


Just  the  thing  for  Wedding 
Presents. 

OUR 

TURKISH 

TABOURETTES. 


Send  for  Catalogue. 


xcursion  Tickets 

■cessary  expenses  in  both  directions,  three 
iys  board  at  Hotel  del  Coronado,  San  Diego 
id  transportation  to  the  principal  resorts  of 
ilifornia.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessary  ex¬ 
cises  are  included  for  the  entire  time  absent, 
eturn  limits  of  tickets  for  all  tours  adjustable 


Tourist  Agent  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party 

For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  ap¬ 
ply  to  Ticket  Agents  or  address  Tourist  Agent, 
840  Broadway,  New  York  ;  860  Ful tori  Street, 
Brooklyn;  or  233  South  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia. 


CEAS.  E.  PUGH,  J.  R.  WOOD,  GEO.  W.  BOYD, 

Gen1 1  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.  Asst.  Gen. Pass. Agt. 


MUSIC 


SENT 

FREE 


Carefully  graded  Catalogues 
containing  the  best  music  of  all 
the  leading  composers.  Address 

ARTHUR  P.  SCHMIDT, 

154  Tremont  St.,Boston,Mass. 

Favorable  discounts  made  from 
marked  prices. 


e  have  been  much  interested  in  perusing  a  very 
circular  issued  by  Chas.  H.  Royce,  of  INo.  1  Broad- 
New  York.  Itis  entitled  •‘Cemetery  Stock  as  an 
-stment,”  and  opens  up  a  line  of  investment 
ch  is  certainly  new  to  most  people,  and  evidently 

l  worth  investigation.  .  . 

□canny  as  the  idea  of  “trading  in  your  ances- 
i”  may  seem  at  first  thought,  this  circular  ex 
ns  the  matter  so  clearly  as  a  perfectly  safe  and 
irely  legitimate  business  transaction,  and  one 
ch  pays  such  extraordinary  returns,  that  one  can 
1  afford  to  lay  sentiment  aside  in  such  an  lnvest- 
it  We  think  it  may  be  well  worth  the  trouble  to 
estors  to  send  for  one  of  the  circulars. 


5tern 

Bros 

Celebrated 

Classique 

Corsets 

adapted  to  all  figure* 
affording 
Absolute  Comfort 

Improving  the  Fori 
and 

Excelling  All  Others 

In  Fit  and  Finih 
to  be  had  in 
the  latest  and  most 
desirable  materials. 

West  23d  Si. 
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IN  CHICAGO. 

“They  say  she’s  going  to  marry  him,” 
“  And  who  is  he  ?  ” 

“Her  first  husband.” 


AN  EPITAPH. 

ERE  lies  the  chronic  office  seeker, 

Michael  T.  McGout, 

Who  never  sought  a  single  place 
But  that  he  was  left  out. 

T was  in  the  month  of  August  last, 

The  late  lamented  died  : 

And  now  he’s  in  the  only  place 
For  which  he  ne’er  applied. 

U(^SCULATORY  demonstrations  may  be  all  right,’ 

_  W  mused  the  mistletoe  ;  “  but— ahem  !— as  a  rule, 
I’m  above  that  sort  of  thing.” 


A  WISE  PRECAUTION. 

DROSPECT  HEIGHTS:  Don’t  you  find  that  the  trol- 
ley  cars  affect  your  watch  ? 

Parkley  Fronter  :  No,  I  haven’t  noticed  it. 

Prospect  Heights  :  That’s  strange ;  how  do  you 
account  for  it  ? 

Parkley  Fronter:  Well,  you  see,  I  only  carry  the 
ticket.  1 


O  ROBSON  :  Who  was  the  greatest  showman— Barnum  ? 

Craik:  Oh,  no;  Noah.  You  see,  when  he  got  his 
menagerie  together  he  was  the  only  man  on  earth  who  had 
any  show  at  all. 
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WHEN  Gail  Hamilton  invites  Mr.  Gladstone 
to  go  on  his  path  of  blood  she  probably 
forgets  that  Mrs.  Gladstone  never  permits  the  G. 
i  O.  M.  to  go  anywhere  without  his  rubbers,  an 
that  blood  is  nothing  to  him  unless  it  is 
ankle-deep. 

Miss  Dodge  may  not  succeed  in  getting 
Mrs.  Maybrick  out  of  prison,  but  at  least  she 
has  demonstrated  anew  the  perspicacity  o 
the  poet  who  averred  that  hell  has  no  fury 
like  a  woman  scorned.  The  thought  that 
Mrs  Maybrick  may  die  in  jail  is  more  toler¬ 
able  than  that  the  energy  that  our  country 
woman  has  spent  in  her  behalf  should  be 
thrown  away.  It  cannot  be  all  wasted  though  in  any  event 
since  at  a  pinch,  objurgation  like  virtue,  serves  very  well 
a  compensation  to  itself. 

-1.  If- 


because  he  was  so  very  pretty,  or  so  very  good,  or  so  abnor¬ 
mally  great,  but  merely  because  he  was  “  Ben  Butler,  and 

10Hot  happy  David  Hill  and  Robert  Ingersoll  and  Thomas 
Reed  would  be  if  the  average  American  cared  as  much  to 
look  at  them  as  he  did  at  Ben.  They  are,  every  one,  at  least 
as  bad  as  Ben,  but  their  personalities  haven  t  quite  the  same 
attraction.  Aaron  Burr  had  it;  so  did  John  Randolph  o 
Roanoke ;  neither  of  them  great  men,  and  yet  more  devilish 

interesting  ”  than  many  men  who  were  great. 

How  difficult  it  is  to  imagine  General  Butler  appearing 
before  the  last  tribunal  in  his  own  behalf !  How  natural  it 
seems  to  think  of  him  as  welcomed  beyond  the  Styx  by  a 
crowd  of  spooks  who  had  long  been  shivering  in  limbo,  wait¬ 
ing  for  him  to  come  across  and  take  charge  of  their  cases. 
And  of  course  he  will  take  all  their  cases,  and  go  before  the 
court  at  the  head  of  a  shadowy  multitude  for  whom  he  wi 

beg  consideration  as  “  my  clients.  , 

No  !  Ben  was  not  a  “  great  man.  He  lacked  too  ma  y 
of  the  essential  ingredients  for  that.  But  there  is  no  sort  of 
reasonable  doubt  that  he  was  a  great  feller. 


^^HEN  you 


met  Gen 
eral  Butler  on  the 
street,  you  turned 
around  and  looked  at 
him.  So  you  did  when 
you  met  the  Reverend 
Henry  Ward  Beecher, 
or  Mr.  Conkling,  or  Mr. 
Blaine,  or  General  Grant. 
So  you  do  now  when 
you  meet  Mr.  Cleveland, 
or  John  Lawrence  Sullivan  ; 
^  or  even  Mr.  Dana  when  you 

u  Tm  vears  aeo  General  Butler  would 

museum  than  any  living  American  excep  ^ 

Was  worth  anybody’s  ten  cents  to  get  a  look  at  him, 


^  T'  HE  governmental  marriage  endow- 
1  ment  scheme  which  Life  alluded 
to  last  week  as  being  a  probability  under 
our  pension  system,  opens  up  a  vista  of 
delightful  possibilities  to  our  surplus 
female  population,  which  the  tax-payers 
should  be  slow  to  deprive  them  of.  To 
enact  a  law  which  should  make  it  impos¬ 
sible  for  women  who  marry  pensioners 
after  a  certain  date  in  the  immediate  future,  to 
look  forward  to  living  at  the  tax-payers  expense 
after  the  decease  of  their  husbands,  would  be,  no 
A  matter  how  just  to  our  descendants,  a  brutal  blow  to 
/  matrimonial  prospects,  which  the  American  people 

would  never  inflict.  Tf  „nv  vn.,nCr 

Life  would  never  support  such  a  measure.  If 
woman  wants  a  husband  who  has  twinges  of  tooth-ache 
caused  by  eating  hard-tack  during  the  late  war,  and  thereto 
draws  1 3  a  month  from  the  United  States  (^vernment  y 
means  let  her  have  him  and  continue  to  draw  the  $1 13  to  the 
Tnd  of  her  existence.  Let  us  not  think  for  one  moment  of 
depriving  any  female  person  of  the  happiness  of  marrying  * 
man  who  draws  «S78  a  month  because  his  hair  has  fallen  o 
from  worry  over  his  accounts  for  furnishing  brogans  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac.  In  the  next  century  we  may  expect  to 
see  our  spinsters  comparing  the  respective  merits  of  a  pen¬ 
sioner  with  false  teeth  at  $62  a  month  as  against  anoth 
pensioner  with  a  dyed  moustache  at  $68  a  month.  Not  for 
all  the  wealth  of  Golconda  would  we  seek  to  avoid  this. 
prospecTis  one  of  the  beauties  of  our  Pension  Eraud-a  minor 
p  h,.  .1, re— but  still  a  beauty  and  one  religiously  to  be 

^Xl^I  other  eutbeLbments  ol  tbtu^t  M 

institution  which  has  grown  up  among  us  under  the  skillful 
nurture  of  the  pension  agents  and  politicians. 
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Visitor:  Who  IS  HE? 

Hostess:  Why,  dat’s  Horatio  Horseshoe;  his  daddy’s  de 

INWENTOR  OF  DE  TUTTI  FRUTTI  FISH  BALL,  DAT  YOU  KIN  CHAW 
ON  FER  DE  HULL  DAY,  AN’  IT’S  AS  GOOD  AS  EBBER  DE  NEX’ 

mornin’.  He'll  be  a  Wanderbilt,  shure! 


AN  UNUSUAL  JOY. 


'  T  'HE  almost  forgotten 
-*•  art  of  skating  is 
once  more  in  vogue  in 
New  York,  to  the  delight 
of  the  small  boy  and  the 
maiden  who  has  a  becom¬ 
ing  skating  costume. 

But  it  is  a  little  bit  hard 
on  Charles  Augustus,  who 
prefers  a  warm  room,  to 
be  dragged  up  to  the  frigid 
regions  of  New  York’s 
park  lakes  and  forced  to 
exhibit  his  awkwardness 
and  bruise  himself  in  vari¬ 
ous  places  for  the  sake  of 
letting  Angeline  display 
herself  as  a  winter  beauty. 
But  there  is  no  place  in 
Nature’s  scheme  for 
Charles  Augustus  any 
way,  and  if  Angeline 
should  be  the  cause  of 
his  breaking  his  neck  as 
well  as  his  heart,  he  never 
would  be  missed.  Jack 
Frost  never  pays  very  lengthy  visits  to  New  York,  and  when 
he  comes  Angeline  is  thoroughly  justified  in  taking  advantage 
of  the  chance  to  be  enchanting  in  a  new  way. 
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V 


THE  FOUNTAIN  OF  ETERNAL  YOUTH. 

THE  year  was  drawing  toward  the  end. 

Old  Brown  sat  with  his  wife. 

And  taking  out  his  check  book,  said  : 

“  I’ll  just  renew  my  Life.” 


NO  REASON  FOR  ALARM. 

A  S  we  go  to  press,  nothing  further  has  been  heard  from 
No.  3033  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line,  which  left 
Seventy-second  Street  December  21st,  at  3  p.  M.  When  last 
sighted  she  was  at  the  corner  of  Sixty- first  Street,  where  she 
had  stopped,  on  December  24th,  to  let  off  a  lady  who  pulled 
the  strap  at  Seventieth  Street.  She  was  then  making  no 
unusual  signs  of  distress. 

Inquiries  at  the  offices  of  the  company  reveal  no  good 
reasons  for  alarm.  Our  reporter  was  assured  that  3033  will 
probably  be  heard  from  early  next  week.  Friends  of  the 
passengers  are  overwhelming  the  office  of  the  company  with 
inquiries. 
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THE  DEVELOPMENT  OF  A  FIFTH  AVENUE 
STAGE  HORSE. 


8ARRIE’S  SKETCHES,  AND  GEORGE  PELLEW’S  POEMS. 

IT  is  very  easy  to  make  a  book  when  an  author  has  be¬ 
come  successful.  An  ingenious  publisher  has  a  hundred 
devices  at  hand  for  expanding  a  pamphlet  into  a  full-grown 
volume.  That  is  the  trouble  with  “  A  Holiday  in  Bed,  and 
Other  Sketches  ”  by  J.  M.  Barrie.  It  is  only  a  book  at  all  by 
grace  of  heavy  boards,  thick  paper,  and  family-bible  type. 
But  what  there  is  of  it  is  bright  and  written  with  that  grace 
of  style  which  is  the  charm  of  Mr.  Barrie’s  more  ambitious 
works.  They  are  evidently  the  gleaning  of  newspaper 
sketches  that  never  were  meant  to  live  more  than  a  day. 
But  one  may  rejoice  that  such  fine  character  portraits  as  in 
“  A  Country  Manse,”  “  The  Captain  of  the  School  and 
“  Thoughtful  Boys  ”  are  made  accessible  to  all. 

In  the  first  named  is  the  germ  for  the  character  of  the  Pro¬ 
fessor  in  the  author's  charming  play  recently  produced  in 
this  country  by  Mr.  Willard  (which  also  introduces  the  famous 
“  Courting  of  ’Tnowhead's  Bell  ”).  In  “  The  Captain  of  the 
School  ”  is  a  sketch  of  one  of  the  minor  characters  of  his  farce 
“  Walker,  London,”  which  Toole  has  been  playing  for  so 
many  months  ;  and  in  the  same  play  the  chief  character  is  a 
development  from  the  Barber  episode  in  “  When  a  Man  s 
Single.”  Indeed  in  his  stories  and  his  plays  Mr.  Barrie  is 
fond  of  returning  to  characters  already  created,  as  though 
they  were  real  people  with  whom  he  likes  to  keep  up  an 
acquaintance.  This  is  one  of  the  best  proofs  of  his  authentic 
qualities,  and  a  seal  upon  the  fact  that  he  is  a  man  of 
imagination. 

♦  *  * 

IT  is  a  satisfaction  to  find  in  the  collected  “  Poems  of  George 
Pellew ”  (Boston:  Clarke  &  Co.)  a  justification  for  all 
that  his  friends  believed  about  his  poetic  gift.  These  are  the 
verses  of  a  thoughtful  man,  steeped  in  good  literature,  and 
impatient  at  anything  spurious  in  the  form  or  substance  of 
his  verse.  You  may  see  his  literary  conscience  working  in 
every  line  of  the  poems,  and  striving  to  express  itself  with 
that  exactness  and  subtilty  which  marks  one  who  is  a  scholar 
as  well  as  a  man  of  feeling.  It  is  more  than  anything  else 
intellectual  verse,  and  makes  its  impression  by  force  rather 
than  by  melody.  Most  of  its  qualities  are  in  these  few  lines 
from  his  sonnet  “  A  Ruined  Shrine  ”  : 

“  With  pity  keen  as  absolute  despair 

For  hungry-hearted  men  who  groan  and  pray, 

Ghosts  of  past  prayers  still  haunt  the  wonted  shrine. 

One  cry  reechoes  down  the  ruined  stair  : 

1  Woe,  woe  to  them  that  worship  gods  of  clay, 

But  desecrated  Gods  are  still  divine.’  ” 

In  the  admirable  memorial  notice  of  the  dead  poet  and 
friend  which  Mr.  Howells  wrote,  and  which  is  prefixed  to 
this  volume,  the  essence  of  the  man  and  his  verse  is  put  in 
these  sentences :  “  The  desire  to  discern  and  to  understand 
was  the  spring  of  George  Pellew’s  character.  The  light  was 


MIDDLE  AGE. 


beautiful  to  him  ;  it  glorified  whatever  it  fell  upon,  so  that  he 
could  not  feel  himself  alien  to  any  human  interest  or  any 
human  being,  when  once  he  got  either  in  the  range  of  his 
bright  intelligence.”  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

POEMS  BY  HELEN  JA  CKSON.  Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

1  With  Trumpet  and  Drum.  By  Eugene  Field.  New  York 
Charles  Scribners  Sons. 
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JUDGING  FROM  WHAT  HE  HEARD. 

Scene  :  A  Horse  Car  with  one  Vacant  Seat.  Enter  three 
Ladies. 

IRST  LADY  :  There’s  a  seat ! 

Second  Lady  :  Yes,  you  take  it,  Minnie. 

Third  Lady  :  No , you  take  it,  dear. 

F irst  Lady  :  One  of  you  sit  down  ;  I’m  not  tired. 
Second  and  Third  Ladies  {together) :  Neither  am  I  ! 


First  Lady  :  I  had  a  long  nap  this  afternoon. 

Second  Lady  :  I’ve  been  sitting  around  the  house  all 
day. 

Third  Lady  :  I  haven’t  walked  a  step. 

First  Lady:  Please  sit  down  to  oblige  me;  I’d  just  as 
soon  stand. 

Second  Lady  :  Well,  then  Minnie  can  have  it,  and  I’ll 
stand  with  you. 

Third  Lady  :  Honestly,  I’d  rather  stand  myself. 

First  Lady  :  Oh,  well  take  the  seat  before  someone  else 
gets  it.  I’m  not  a  bit  tired. 

Second  Lady:  I’m  not  tired  either. 

Third  Lady  :  Neither  am  I. 

Business  Man  ( behind  his  newspaper) :  I  guess  I'll 
hang  on  to  my  seat  anyway.  They  seem  perfectly  fresh,  and 
I  am  tired  ! 


DEATH. 


A  PAINFUL  OPERATION. 

STRAWBER  :  What’s  the  matter,  old  man?  You  look 
shaky. 

Singerly  :  I  am.  I  just  had  an  interview  with  my 
dentist. 

Strawber  :  What  did  he  do — extract  a  tooth  ? 
Singerly  :  Worse  than  that.  He  extracted  twenty 
dollars. 


FIFTH  AVENUE. 
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AN  OLD  ADMIRER. 


Scene  :  A  Dinner  at  the  Van  Ogdens' . 


T3  EGGY  WESTEND  {to  himself )  : 
Here’s  a  sell !  They've  given  me 
the  stupidest  girl  in  the  whole  room. 

I  wonder  who  the  little 
darling  on  my  left  is. 
Something  deucedly  fa¬ 
miliar  about  the  back  of 
her  neck.  I  wish  she’d  turn  her  face 
this  way.  By  Jove!  (aloud):  Mae! 
Miss  Carhart !  What  a  lucky  duffer  I  am  ! 

Miss  Carhart  (coolly):  Mr.  Westend,  I 
believe  ? 

Reggy:  Yon  believe?  Oh,  say,  that’s  good.  Have  you 
really  forgotten  me,  or  are  you  just  angry  because  I  haven’t 
called?  I  couldn  t,  you  know.  I’ve  been  away.  Been  out 
West .  across  the  pond  :  down  the  Mediterranean  :  Alaska  : 
Calcutta:  Buenos  Ayres:  Japan:  Norway:  all  over  the 
place. 


Miss  Carhart  ( languidly ) :  And  why  did  you  come 
back  ? 

Regg\  :  Really  had  to ;  found  I  couldn’t  live  without  you. 
Even  the  Desert  of  Sahara  was  a  barren  waste.  Yearned 
for  boyhood  s  happy  home  and  old  friends,  you  know. 
Aren  t  you  delighted  to  see  me  ? 

Miss  Carhart  ( with  forced  politeness)  :  I  am  charmed. 
Tell  me  some  more  about  Japan. 

Reggy  :  You  don’t  act  charmed.  That  ice-maiden  busi¬ 
ness  reminds  me  of  the  first  time  I  ever  tried  to  kiss  you. 
Ah,  I  m  coming  up  some  evening  this  week  to  talk  over 
those  old  Spoon  Lake  days. 

Miss  Carhart  (biting  her  lip)  :  Well,  really,  I  am  out 
so  much. 

Reggy  (cheerfully)  :  Oh,  yes,  of  course,  to  other  fellows  ; 
but  you  won’t  be  to  me.  Gad!  1  often  think  of  Spoon 
Lake.  Never  had  such  a  jolly  time  since.  Awfully  gone 
little  girl,  eh  ?  And  I  was  head  over  heels  in  love  myself. 
Never  were  engaged  though  ;  were  we  ? 

Miss  Carhart  ( raising  her  voice) :  And  so  you  spent  six 
months  in  Italy?  (In  a  lower  tone)  I  should  hope  not. 
Reggy  :  Who  said  anything  about  Italy  ?  You  didn’t 
hope  not  once.  Neither  did  I.  I  was  quite  in  earnest. 
Oh,  you  needn’t  lift  your  eyebrows;  I  was,  I  assure  you. 

Miss  Carhart:  Yes,  I  like  “  Americans  Abroad  ”  bet¬ 
ter  than  “  Aristocracy.” 

Reggy:  Bother  “Americans  Abroad!”  What’s  the 
matter  with  you,  Mae?  I  don’t  know  what  to  make  of  you. 
You  used  to  be  the  sweetest  and  most  friendly  little  girl. 
Never  knew  anyone  so  affectionate.  Awfully  changed  now  ! 
Perhaps  you  don’t  like  my  beard?  I'll  shave  it  off!  If  I 
■could  touch  your  hand  just  once  under  the  table  :  here’s 
mine,  dear. 


Miss  Carhart  :  Oh,  the  acting  is  much  better. 

Rf.ggy:  What  acting?  Oh,  Mae,  how  can  you  be  so 


cruel  !  Let  us  kiss  and  be  friends  again.  “  Should  old  flirta¬ 
tions  be  forgot,”  you  know.  Your  heart  was  all  mine  once  ; 
why  can’t  I  have  a  little  corner  of  it  now? 

Miss  Carhart  :  Yes,  we  still  live  on  the  corner.  (In  a 
whisper)  Oh,  hush  ;  do  hush  ! 

Reggy:  What  for?  Mrs.  Van  Ogden  knows  what 
spoons — 

Miss  Carhart  (desperately) :  Do  be  quiet !  I’m  en¬ 
gaged  if  you  must  know  it  ! 

Reggy  :  Engaged  !  By  Jove !  And  to  whom  ? 

Miss  Carhart  (bitterly) :  To  the  man  on  the  other  side 
of  me.  And  he  has  very  good  ears  ! 

Reggy  :  O-h — er — I  say,  you  know.  Awfully  sorry  ! 
All  a  joke  ;  never  met  you  before !  Mistook  you  for  Miss — 
er— Miss— er— Miss  Wabash  of  Chicago.  Deucedly  pretty 
girl.  Looks  just  like  you.  Beastly  blunder ! 

Miss  Carhart:  A  horrible  blunder!  Guides  are  so 


“  Yes,  Miss  Clara,  I  went  to  de  meetin’-house  las’  night, 

AN’  HOW  DAT  PREACHER  DID  PREACH  AGIN  FOLKS  DAT  DANCES. 
HE  DONE  SAID  IT  WAS  ALL  WRONG,  AN’  HOW  YO’  S'POSE  HE  PROVE 
IT?  ‘  De  ’POSTLES,’  SEZEE,  ‘YOU  NEVAH  HEERN  TELL  o’  DE 
’POSTLES  DANCIN’  DID  YOU  ?’  I  DON’T  CALL  DAT  NO  ARGAHMINT. 
YO’  NEVER  HEERN  TELL  O’  DE  ’POSTLES  EATIN’  MINCE  PIE,  BUT 
DAT  AIN’T  NO  SIGN  MINCE  PIE  AIN’T  GOOD!” 
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careless.  If  he  had  let  you  fall  into  that  crevasse  on 
the  Matterhorn. 

REGGY  ( fervently ) :  By  Jove ,  I  wish  he  had  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


“SOCIETY.” 

THE  reception  at  Mrs.  Hammerhead  Nuikols  was 
the  most  brilliant  affair  of  the  season  thus  far. 
Everybody  of  any  importance  was  there.  In  fact,  it  is 
difficult  to  realize  the  mortification  of  the  otherwise 
meritorious  Americans  who  were  absent.  An  invitation 
to  Mrs.  Nuikols’s  house  is  almost  a  stamp  of  nobility. 
In  the  list  of  those  present  are  such  names  as  Mrs. 
Hoppkyns  Tayleure,  the  Misses  Hencoop  Shivvers,  Mr. 
Jjonnes  Bblaike,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gingerleigh  Robbyns- 
sonne,  M.  Fullsom  Flatte,  The  Right  Rev.  Awldai 
Gabbah,  Mr.  G.  Clothesey  Prygg,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Princely 
Snubbing,  Miss  Chissie  Tuckeure,  Mr.  L.  Smothers 
Dailye  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Plantaganet  Phillypse. 


THE  painting  of  Mr.  Tournoure  Rousselle’s  new 
dog  cart  is  now  completed.  Miss  Tessie  Martyn 
and  her  bull  terrier  Flipp  stopped  to  look  at  it  yester¬ 
day.  They  both  seemed  pleased  and  had  no  adverse 
criticism  to  make. 

MR.  AWLKNIGHT  BUMMER  sails  in  the 
Chumperania  Monday  for  England.  Mr.  Bum¬ 
mer,  it  will  be  remembered,  is  the  man  who  can  put  on 
a  pair  of  trousers,  brush  his  hair  and  get  out  of  doors 
in  three  minutes. 

IT  is  reported  that  Mr.  Browne  Gilmour  is  engaged 
to  a  Miss  Brown  Gilmore.  This  is  naturally  mor¬ 
tifying  for  the  Browne  Gilmours,  whose  ancestor  was 
a  Whyte  Tinkeure  ;  a  very  different  family  from  the 
White  Tinkers. 


A  N-ARROW  ESCAPE. 


HIS  ERROR. 

He:  Just  one,  please. 

She:  What  good  will  that  do?  You’ll  want  another. 
He  ( eagerly )  :  No,  I  won’t.  I  PROMISE  YOU. 

She:  Then  you  can’t  have  it. 


IN  THE  CELESTIAL  REALMS. 


“  T^VEAR  old  Doctor  Orthodox  doesn't  appear  to  be  as  happy 
-L'  in  Paradise  as  he  ought  to  be.” 

“  True,  he  does  look  gloomy.  What  shall  we  do  to  make  him 
feel  more  at  home  ?  ” 

“  I  can’t  think  of  anything.  Yes,  I  can.  Let  us  try  St.  Paul 
for  heresy.” 


THESPIS :  Who  is  that  young  fellow  who  said  he  read  the 
play  in  manuscript  and  didn’t  recognize  it  when  it  was  put 
on  the  stage  ? 

Fayer  :  The  author. 
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LIFE’S  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

II.  For  Office  Seekers. 

1.  How  many  different  businesses  have  you  failed  in  ? 

2.  Did  you  ever  earn  your  own  living  ? 

3.  Do  you  think  that  any  one  on  earth  would  for  one 
instant  think  of  giving  you  employment  in  any  capacity  ? 

4.  Would  you  rather  work  in  some  private  capacity  at 
$1,200  a  year  or  loaf  in  public  office  at  $400  a  year  ? 

5.  How  much  time  are  you  willing  to  spend  in  dogging 
the  footsteps  of  congressmen  and  other  influential  persons  ? 

6.  If  you  cannot  secure  a  position  as  head  of  a  bureau  at 
$4,000  a  year,  would  you  be  content  with  a  messengership  at 
$1  a  day  ? 

7.  If  in  the  afternoon  an  official  with  the  power  of  appoint¬ 
ment  should  kick  you  out  of  his  office  would  you  come  around 
the  next  morning  smiling  and  cringing  as  usual? 

8.  Do  you  think  that  the  office  should  seek  the  man  or 
the  man  the  office  ? 

9.  In  case  your  funds  give  out  while  you  are  hanging 
around  waiting  for  an  appointment,  have  you  any  conscien¬ 
tious  scruples  about  subsisting  on  free  lunches  ? 

10.  If  you  think  you  are  competent  to  fill  a  public  position 
why  do  you  not  go  in  for  one  which  is  awarded  by  competi¬ 
tion  under  the  Civil  Service  Law  ? 

11.  If  your  own  brother  should  be  an  applicant  for  the 
place  you  are  after,  would  you  consider  it  wrong  to  murder 
him  to  better  your  chances  of  appointment  ? 

12.  If  you  receive  an  appointment,  are  you  willing  to  be 
invariably  discourteous  to  such  members  of  the  public  as  you 
are  supposed  to  serve  ? 

13.  In  case  there  should  be  a  change  of  administration 
would  you  have  any  objection  to  change  your  politics  to  retain 
your  office  ? 

14.  If  you  should  receive  an  appointment  would  your  wife 
continue  to  support  the  family  by  taking  in  washing  ? 


MEDICINE  TO  THE  RESCUE. 

HE  was  a  young  doctor  unknown  to  fame,  with  pro¬ 
nounced  ideas  about  politeness,  and  she — well— she 
could  talk. 

He  had  tried  to  look  interested  while  she  exercised  her 
one  accomplishment  until  his  head  ached,  and  now  as  they 
are  nearing  her  home  she  looks  up  with  her  most  coquettish 
glance : 

“  Now,  doctor,  you  must  tell  me  what  to  do  for  this  dread¬ 
ful  sore  throat.” 

A  gleam  of  hope  lights  his  tired  face  as  he  responds 
gravely,  “  Keep  your  mouth  shut.” 


THE  GIRLS  TO  BLAME. 

QUERICUS:  How  do  you  account  for  there  being  so 
many  sleighing  accidents  every  winter? 

Cynicus  :  I  attribute  it  to  the  habit  of  driving  with  one 
hand. 


FIN  DE  SIECLE. 


She:  There  is  no  fun  in  being  married  or  engaged. 
He :  But  when  is  there  fun,  then  ? 

She:  When  you  are  anticipating  both. 


FEEL  IN  YOUR  OWN  INSIDE  THE  PANGS  OF  THE  DYSPEPSIA  I’VE 
HAD  FOR  THE  LAST  TWENTY  YEARS,  AND  YOU’LL  WISH  YOU  HAD 
LET  ME  ALONE. 


T  T?  T7 


A  SURPRISE. 

A  MAIDEN  fair  of  Bos¬ 
ton  town, 

Whose  hose  were  azure  as 
her  eyes, 

Who’d  ranged  the  scale  of 
all  the  fads, 

Woke  in  my  heart  the  god 
of  sighs  ; 

She  loved  me,  and  I  thought 
to  hear 

Some  erudite  endearing 
name, 

But  no,  the  learned  darling 
called 

Me  “  lovie-dovie,”  just 
the  same. 

N.  B. 

T  IFE  learns  from  pri- 
■1— * '  vate  sources  that 
when  a  gentleman  goes 
to  an  entertainment  to 
which  he  has  received  an 
engraved  invitation  he 
should  wear  a  white  waist¬ 
coat.  If  the  invitation 
is  written  he  simply 
wears  the  usual  black 
waistcoat.  It  is  perhaps 
unnecessary  to  inform  our 
readers  that  the  man  who 
ignores  this  rule  is  no 
gentleman.  Still,  we 
hardly  like  to  advise  a 
hostess  to  eject  from  her 
house  every  man  whose 
waistcoat  is  not  in  perfect 
harmony  with  his  invita¬ 
tion. 

It  is  not  to  be  expected, 
however,  that  his  welcome 
will  be  as  warm  as  if  his 
waistcoat  were  what  it 
ought  to  be.  Should  he 
be,  for  instance,  a  distin¬ 
guished  author,  a  high 
church  dignitary  or  an 
eminent  scientist,  the  host¬ 
ess  might  allow  him  to  sit 
in  the  kitchen  rather  than 
have  him  ejected  from  the 
premises. 

A  NO-ACCOUNT 
FELLOW.  — The 
man  who  never  asks  credit. 


•  LI 


GEOGRAPHICALLY  LOCATED. 


ROCK  a  bye  baby,  in  the  top  flat, 

Along  toward  morning  we  know  where  you’re  at; 

When  the  dawn  breaks  and  we’re  longing  to  snore, 

Down  comes  your  ear-splitting  voice  through  the  floor. 

— Art  in  Advertising. 

A  writer  of  plays  was  reading  a  new  work  before  a  company  of  the  French  Society 
of  Comedy,  and  presently  was  disturbed  by  the  sight  of  one  of  the  members,  M.  Got, 
fast  asleep. 

The  author  stopped  and  reproved  the  sleeper.  He  was  reading  his  play  to  the 
committee  in  order  to  obtain  their  opinion.  How  could  a  man  who  was  asleep  give  an 
opinion  ? 

M.  Got  rubbed  his  eyes  and  remarked  :  “  Sleep  is  an  opinion.” 

There  was  no  appeal  from  this  sententious  verdict,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  minis¬ 
ters  who  happen  to  read  this  story  will  not  lay  it  too  much  to  heart.—  Youth's  Com¬ 
panion. 

Tommy  :  Say,  paw  !  Did  you  know  that  pigeons  have  been  found  with  grain  in 
their  stomachs  that  they’d  et  six  hundred  miles  away  ? 

Mr.  Figg  :  Pho  !  That’s  nothing.  I’ve  had 'that  experience  myself  with  railroad 
sandwiches. — Indianapolis  Jot,  mat. 

Convalescent  ( looking  at  his  doctor's  bill)  :  Good  gracious  !  have  I  been  as  ill  as  all 
this,  doctor  ?  I  wonder  I’m  alive  ! 


F  E  • 

Two  Americans  who  were  dining  at  tables  in  front  of  a  cafe  in  Paris,  near  the 
Seine,  noticed  high  up  on  the  front  wall  of  a  building,  a  red  mark,  and  underneath  it 
t his  inscription,  evidently  painted  : 

“Inundation  of  1875.  High  water  Mark.” 

“  Come  !  Come  !  ”  said  one  of  ihe  Americans  to  the  restaurant-keeper,  “  you  don't 
expect  us  to  believe  that  the  river  ever  rose  as  high  as  that  !  ” 

“Oh,  no,”  said  the  proprietor,  blandly;  “it  only  came  up  to  here.  He  made  a 
sort  of  scratch  with  his  thumb-nail  down  near  the  ground.  “  But,  you  see,  when  the 
mark  was  down  there  the  children  rubbed  it  out  so  continually  that  we  had  to  put  it  up 
there  out  of  their  reach.” — Youth's  Companion. 

A  female  lion-tamer,  young  and  fair,  beckoned  to  the  big  lion,  Nero,  and  it  came 
and  took  a  piece  of  sugar  out  of  her  mouth. 

“  Why,  I  could  do  that  trick  !  ”  exclaimed  a  spectator. 

“  What !  you  ?  ”  retorted  the  fair  performer. 

“  Certainly — just  as  well  as  the  lion  !  ” — Revue  des  Sports. 

Doctor  :  Why,  how  is  this,  my  dear  sir  ?  You  sent  me  a  letter  stating  that  you 
had  been  attacked  by  measles,  and  I  find  you  suffering  lrom  rheumatism. 

Patient  :  Well,  you  see,  doctor,  it  is  like  this :  There  wasn’t  a  soul  in  the  house 
who  knew  how  to  spell  rheumatism. — Harper's  Bazar. 

Featherstone  :  Hello  !  what’s  become  of  your  sleeve  buttons. 

Rugway  :  I'll  tell  you  where  they  are  if  you  will  tell  me  what  time  it  is  by  yoai 
watch. — Clothier  and  Furnisher. 

Housemaid  :  Oh,  professor,  professor,  just  think,  I  have  actually  swallowed  a  pin. 

Professor  ( looking  up  from  his  book)  :  What  !  you’ve  swallowed  a  pin  ?  Well, 
here's  another  one  for  you. — Fliegende  Blaetter. 

Many  unkind  things  are  said  of  the  telephone,  but  one  of  its  redeeming  features  is 
that  you  can’t  lend  money  through  it. — Philadelphia  Record. 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  8t.,  Phlla. 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


AND 

Lilac 

TOILET  WATEKS 


AND 

O  II?-A_  IL 

SMELLING  SALTS. 


The  Cudahy 
Process 

There’s  as  many  ways  of  transform¬ 
ing  the  lean  meat  of  a  steer  into  a  solid  or 
liquid  extract  of  beef  as  there  are  steers. 
All  way  sare  not  good  ways — clean  ways. 

King  among  Savory  Foods  stands 

CUDAHY’S 

EXTRACT 

ofBEEF 

Properly  called  the 
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manufactured  by  the 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 


NK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

NJ,  Y.  Send  for  Specla'  Pric-«  and  Discount*. 


“Rex”Brand 

Your  dealer  knows  the  difference. — 
insist  on  “Rex.” 

THE  CUDAHY  PACKING  CO. 

South  Omaha,  Neb. 


California. 

The  most  comfortable  way  to 
reach  California  is  by  way  of 
Chicago  and  the  Santa  Fe 
Route— Atchison,  Topeka  & 
Santa  Fe  R.  R.  Pullman 
Palace  Cars  run  daily  from 
Chicago  to  San  Diego,  Los 
Angeles,  and  San  Francisco 
without  change,  and  make 
the  trip  quicker  than  over 
any  other  line.  Pamphlets 
and  Books  will  be  mailed 
free  to  any  one  interested  in 
the  subject  on  application  to 
JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  723  Mon- 
adnock  Building,  Chicago, 
III. 

The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  March,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 

Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 

For  sale  at  the  notion  cou7iters  0/  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 

MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

«/f  ' Delightful  Blend  of  St.  Janus 
'Parish,  Lousiana,  Perique,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  'Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
(Marburg  'Bros.  ’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 

MARBURG  BROS. 


Spaulding&Co 

.INCORPORATED.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


Beautiful  Designs  in  Sterling 
Silverware. 

Our  patrons  cannot  choose  from  a  more 
select  stock  of  Sterling  Silverware  than  we 

now  have  to  offer. 

Latest  designs  in  table  services,  toilet  and 
fancy  articles.  Watches  of  the  finest  foreigi 
and  domestic  manufacture.  Elegant  French 

Mantels  and  English  Hall  Clocks.  Choice 
assortment  of  Diamonds,  Rare  Gems.  Fan. 
Bric-a-Brac,  Etc. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera 

Paris-  State  &  JackBOD  8t& 

Chicago. 


AMERICAN 


DELICIOUS, 

APPETIZING, 

TEMPTING 


A  soft,  rich  cheese, 
put  up  in  hermeti¬ 
cally  sealed  glass 
jars 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  keep  it 
send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  mini¬ 
ature  jar  will  be 
mailed  to  any  ad¬ 
dress. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to 
any  point  in  the  United  States,  charges 
prepaid,  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 


The  Chandler  &  Rudd  Co. 

Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


HOTEL  PONCE  DE  LEON,  ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLORIDA. 

On  the  route  to  the  beautiful  INDIAN  RIVER. 

P  he  climate  of  the  east  coast  of 
Florida  is  nearer  perfection  than  any 
other  one  thing  of  earth.” 

Be  sure  that  your  tickets  read 

Jacksonville,  St.  Augustine  &  Indian 

River  R'y ,  the  only  road  via  St. 
Augustine,  Ormond,  Daytona,  New 
Smyrna  and  Rockledge,  at  any  of 
which  points  passengers  are  privileged 
to  “stop  over”  during  “life”  of  tickets. 

JOSEPH  RICHARDSON, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 


ST.  AUGUSTINE, 


FLORIDA. 


ebiec 


ARTISTS  IN  LADIES’  DRESS. 


SPECIAL  TEE3IS  TO  LADIES  : 

During  January  and  February,  GOWNS,  COATS  and 
WRAPS  will  be  produced  at  a  reduced  rate,  with  the  same 
excellent  workmanship  for  which  the  firm  is  so  .justly  noted. 

_  _  a  i  .  I  1  TV  > 


Evening  Dresses,  made  from  Original  Designs. 

1702  Michigan  Ave..  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave.,  NEW  YORK. 


•DELICIOUS  •  NEW  •  PERFUME  f 

The.  (Xownpef\fuMERY  O 

nAPPk^BliOSSOlvis 


and  the  celebrated 

CrSown  Lavender  £alts 


So  Id  Ev'e  rywh  ere.  Refect  Counterfeits. 


aisoa 


Stauffer 


Imported  ©  Millinery, 


aiUz  ffefctuattj  1>t,  aft  9TtoM»  luitt  U 
;,o(i  at  exactfi}  HALF  PRICE. 


399  cFiftfv  Duct  me,  PIcvl>  Q|orL 


cAotnoit) 

Constate  C&  Co. 


SPRING  COTTONS. 

“  Freres  Koechlin’s” 

novelties. 

Polka  Dot  Swiss,  Printed  Cambrics  and  Mulls. 
Rich  Printed  Organdies. 

“D.  &  J.  ANDERSON'S” 

ZEPHYRS. 

CHECKS,  STRIPES  AND  PLAIDS. 

Fnrivaled  for  Ladies*  and  Children’s  Dresies. 

STRIPED  LINONS, 

Stripe  and  Plaid  Batistes. 


Haviland  China 


IS  MARKED 


$tcou)w(XiJ  cCh  1 

CfCew  kjotk. 


PAINTroofs 


ON  WHITE  WARE 


ON  DECORATED  WARE 


^v\anc/^ 

>  LimooesU 


DIXON’S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT 


Natural  wood  with  its  grair 
brought  out  by  varnish  is  always 
rich. 

If  the  varnish  is  good  and  hat 
intelligent  care,  it  is  rich  for  man) 
years.  If  poor  or  ill-used,  it  soor, 
becomes  shabby-genteel. 


The  “  People's  Text-Book ''  affords  what  advantag! 
there  is  in  having  some  knowledge  of  varnish.  Free. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President 
Newark.  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

The  Only  Breeches  Makei 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 
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WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  iBuV(i  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


Solid 


Silver 


gU'IEngMM© 


WHITING  M’F’G 

Silversmiths, 
Union  Square  &  1 6th 


FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Reverse 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


NEW  YORK. 


St. 


An  Interesting  Number. 


From  “Venice  to  the  Gross-Veneriiger.” 
By  Henry  van  Dyke. 


John  G.  Whittier  said: 
our  other  excellent  magazines. 


SCRIBNER’S  MAGAZINE 

FOR  FEBRUARY. 

CONTAINING 

Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett’s  Important  Serial, 
“THE  ONE  I  KNEW  THE  BEST  OF  ALL.” 
VENICE  TO  GROSS-VENEDIGER. 

By  Henry  van  Dyke. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  SUMNER. 

By  the  Marquis  de  Chambrun 

THE  FLORENTINE  ARTIST. 

By  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blashfield. 

SPANISH  LIGHT  TO  MOORISH  SHADOW. 

By  A.  J.  Weston. 

HARRY  LOSSING.  By  Octave  Thanet. 

A  DECORATOR  IN  ROME.  II.  By  F.  Crowninshield. 
HOW  THE  BATTLE  WAS  LOST.  By  Lloyd  Osbourne 
POINT  OF  VIEW. 

Illustrations  by  Frost,  Fenn,  Metcalf,  Pfirard,  Blashfield, 
Twachtman,  Denman,  Veron,  Cox  and  Bassi. 

Price,  25  Cents.  $3.00  a  Year. 


‘  ‘  Scribner’s  is  a  work  to  be  proud  of.  It  occupies  a  place  distinct  from 
It  happily  blends  the  imaginative,  the  practical,  and  useful.” 


From  “Stories  of  a  Western  Tow  n  ’ 
By  Octave  Thanet. 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  743  Broadway,  New  York. 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  whiskey  distilled  only 
by  James  E.  Pepper  &  Co.,  at  Lexington,  Ky., 
(under  the  same  formula  since  1780),  is  the 
purest  and  best  in  the  world.  Try  it,  and 
beware  ol  fraudulent  imitations  and  refilled 
bottles. 

Krauss,  Hart,  Pelbel  &  Co., 
Offices  at  Sole  Distributors. 

116  Pearl  St.,  173  Monroe  St.,  Pepper  Distil’y, 
N.  Y.  C.  Chicago,  Ills.  Lexington,  Ky. 


Jk  1  //  is  the  choicest  Smoking  Tobacco  that  ex- 

Jf  In  in  perience  can  produce  or  that  money  can  buy. 
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N,  Y.  Send  for  Special  Pricei  and  li 


The  Dramatic  Reporter :  And  have  you  thrown  up  your  engagement? 
The  Prima  Donna  :  O,  no!  Thank  Heaven  I  hadn’t  swallowed  that! 
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S  it  not  time  that 


some  sort  of  state¬ 
ment  was  forthcoming 
from  that  pious  and 
benevolent  gentleman, 
Mr.  McAll,  of  the 
McAll  Mission  ! 

It  is  possible  that 
you  do  not  know  about 
the  Mission.  It  is  a 
mission  to  the  French, 
its  purpose  being  to 
convert  them  as  far  as  possi¬ 
ble  from  being  so  French, 
and  to  make  them  a  respect¬ 
able  and  God-fearing  people. 
Mr.  McAll  went  to  France  a  number  of 
years  ago,  and  came  back  very  strongly 
V‘CT*  persuaded  that  something  ought  to  be 
done.  He  even  felt  personally  called  upon  to  do  it,  and 
started  a  mission  which  has  since  spread  and  prospered  and 
now  has  a  headquarters  in  Paris,  and  branches  and  ramifica¬ 
tions  elsewhere.  We  believe  it  is  regarded  as  a  successful 
mission,  and  have  no  doubt  that  it  has  many  contributors 
among  the  readers  of  Life. 

But  what  really  constitutes  success  in  a  mission  !  Is  it 
dividends  ?  Is  it  the  opening  of  new  markets  for  New  Eng¬ 
land  rum  ?  Is  it  the  development  of  serious  theological  dif¬ 
ferences  among  the  clergy  at  home?  No!  It  is  not. 
These  may  be  incidental  results  of  missions,  but  when  they 
come  at  all  they  come  unsought.  An  evangelical  mission  is 
only  successful  in  so  far  as  it  converts  the  heathen,  and 
makes  bad  people  good.  It  is  not  impossible  that  Mr.  McAll 
may  assert  that  his  mission  has  had  some  such  results  as 
those,  but  if  he  can  substantiate  any  such  claims,  now  is  cer¬ 
tainly  the  time  for  him  to  do  it.  We  know,  personally  or  by 


reputation,  a  very  large  number  of  French  persons.  Day  by 
day  we  have  read  the  F rench  news  very  carefully  and  it  is 
our  impression  that,  with  two  exceptions,  every  contempora¬ 
neous  Frenchman  that  we  have  ever  heard  of,  has  now 
appeared  in  the  list  of  the  Panama  plunderers.  M.  de 
Maupassant  is  one  of  the  exceptions,  and  the  other  is  in  dis¬ 
pute.  So  far  as  it  is  possible  to  judge  at  this  distance,  of  the 
purpose  of  current  proceedings  in  Paris,  the  effort  is  being 
made  to  sift  a  single  honest  man  out  of  the  French  people, 
and  make  him  receiver  for  the  morals  of  the  nation.  But  no 
one  is  sanguine  of  the  success  of  the  sift. 

*  *  * 

NOR  is  plunder  all.  Mr.  H. 

Frederick  has  declared  on 
eye-witness  authority  that  “  every 
phase  of  the  Panama  rottenness  is 
honey-combed  with  lubricity.” 
“  No  door  can  be  opened,”  he 
says,  “  without  a  glimpse  of  a 
ballet-girl’s  skirt,”  and  he  notes 
as  additionally  significant,  that 
the  great  popular  success  of  the 
year  at  the  Grand  Theatre  was  a 
play  “  described  as  having  the 
filthiest  dialogue  and  most  frankly  obscene  plot  ever  pre¬ 
sented  to  a  modern  audience.”  So  also  we  learn  from  a 
London  contemporary  that  Aristide  Bruant’s  new  volume  of 
verse,  which  is  the  craze  of  the  Parisian  moment  and  sells  by 
tens  of  thousands,  is  “  splashed  with  mire  and  spotted  with 
blood,”  and  distinguished  by  “  features  not  to  be  indicated 
in  decent  English  print.” 

4=  *  * 

IT  is  the  reiteration  of 
such  stories  as  these 
that  made  it  a  relief  to  read 
that  during  the  severe  cold 
of  January  1 8th,  a  French 
deputy,  snow-bound  in  a 
train  near  Amiens,  was 
frozen  to  death.  After  all 
that  we  have  been  told  about 
French  deputies,  to  know  that 
even  one  has  been  permanently 
cured  is  some  encouragement.  But  even  in  this  reform,  the 
only  one  reported,  our  Mr.  McAll  seems  to  have  had  no 
participation. 

*  *  * 

WOULD  it  not  be  well  for  Mr.  McAll  to  come  home  ! 

It  seems  obvious  that  his  time  has  been  thrown 
away  on  the  French.  We  believe  that  if  he  would  return  at 
once,  and  open  an  office  in  Chicago,  he  might  do  a  good 
work  there,  particularly  as  many  foreigners,  with  not  a 
few  French  persons  among  them,  are  expected  there  this 
summer.  Now  while  His  Majesty  is  so  engrossed  with 
Paris,  there  is  a  better  chance  to  do  good  to  Chicago  than 
there  may  be  later. 
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A  DISCOURSE. 


LIFE 


( The  society  for  the  ethical  advancement  of  criminals  has  engaged 
Duffy  Suet ,  the  reformed  convict ,  to  deliver  weekly  sermons  at  out- 
different  penal  institutions.  We  print  a  small  portion  of  his  last 
Sunday's  effort .) 

Duffy:  It  ain’t  no  use  o’  shinnyin’  on  yer  neighbor’s 
groun’s  to  do  de  swipe  act  ;  you  may  be  lu-lus  in  de  busi¬ 
ness,  an’  ALL  DAT,  BUT  DE  ANGELS  AIN’T  NO  BLOKES,  AN’  DEY’LL 
BE  ON  TO  YER  LITTLE  GAME  EV’RY  TIME.  DEY’RE  FLY  ENOUGH 
TO  KNOW  DAT  YER  DON’T  GO  ’ROUN'  WID  SAN’BAGS  FUR  TER 
KNEEL  ON  AN’  SAY  YER  PRAYERS;  I  DARESAY  MANY  A  TIME 
DEY’VE  HOLLERED  IN  YOUR  EARS  TO  CHEESE  IT,  BUT  YOU 
T’OUGHT  DEY  WUZ  A  GIVIN’  YOU  GUFF,  AN’  YOU  PAID  NO  'TEN- 


TION  TO  DE  WARNIN’  DEY  GIV’  YER  ;  NOW,  LET  ME  TELL  YER 
RIGHT  HERE,  DAT  ANY  ONE  O’  YER  WOT  THINKS  HE’S  GOT  A  SOFT 
SNAP  WITH  THE  DEVIL,  AN’  TAKES  HIM  FUR  A  JAY,  IS  A  GOIN’  TO 
GET  LEFT  EV’RY  TIME.  I  GIVE  YOU  DAT  AS  A  POINTER,  AN’  IF 

you  ain’t  chumps,  yez’ll  profit  by  it.  Another  t'ing,  when 

YOU  VAMOOSE  DIS  RANCH,  DON’T  HOCK  YER  BIBLES,  BUT  SIT 
DOWN  AN’  READ  DEM,  AN’  BUZZ  WID  YER  NEIGHBOR  ON  RELIGION, 
AN’  IF  YER  DON’T  FEEL  BETTER  FUR  IT,  W’Y  MY  NAME’S  MUD, 
DAT’S  ALL.  I  WILL  CLOSE  DE  MORNIN’S  SERVICES  BY  A  SINGIN’ 
A  SONG  WOT  I  COMPOSED,  AN’  I  WANT  YEZ  ALL  TER  JOIN  IN  DE 
CHORUS;  IT’S  CALLED,  “I’VE  A  BLIZZARD  IN  MY  BOSOM!” 


I  PRESUME  you  have  never  seen  that  lady  again  who 
thrust  her  umbrella  into  your  face,  last  summer  ?  ” 

“  No,  but  I  am  still  keeping  an  eye  out  for  her.” 


TO  ONE  WHO  IS  TIRED  OF  READING. 

EAR  BOY  :  You  write  me  from  your  lovely  Southern 
island  that  you  are  sitting  in  the  sun,  and  looking 
down  a  long  avenue  of  live-oaks,  festooned  with  hanging 
moss  and  mistletoe.  From  your  piazza  you  can  see  the  deer 
dart  across  the  open  space,  and  hear  the  whir  of  partridge 
wings  when  they  are  startled.  Over  all  the  animated  still¬ 
ness  lingers  the  low  music  of  the  summer  ocean.  And  yet 
you  are  discontented  because  your  books  have  lost  their 
charm,  and  even  dear  old  Horatius  Flaccus,  who  is  your 
solace  and  your  cheer,  has  ceased  to  charm  you.  And  you 
expect  me  (shivering  by  a  radiator,  and  listening  to  the  sleet 
biting  at  the  window  glass)  to  sympathize  with  you !  For 
long  years  we  have  been  friends  together,  but  my  friendship 
does  not  reach  that  far. 

I  could  never  understand  why  a  man  of  your  years  and 
philosophy  should  make  your  appetite  for  reading  a  test  of 
your  general  health.  I  suspect  that  it  is  because  you  have 
always  been  a  successful  man  of  affairs,  and  books  have  been 
your  recreation.  When  you  don’t  enjoy  your  recreation  you 
rightly  infer  that  your  vitality  is  running  a  little  low.  It 
would  be  equally  true  of  horse-back  riding,  or  whist  playing 
if  they  chanced  to  be  your  favorite  amusements — and  yet 
who  would  let  his  conscience  worry  him  about  loss  of  enjoy¬ 
ment  in  them  ! 

You  have  the  appreciative  amateur’s  over-esteem  for  books 
and  book-making.  I  have  never  heard  you  express  any  ad¬ 
miration  for  the  work  of  great  iron  and  steel  contractors ; 
that  happens  to  be  your  occupation,  and  you  know  how  it  is 
done,  and  what  success  in  it  costs.  I  have  seen  you  come 
home  after  an  all-day  wrestle  with  giants  in  the  railway 
world,  whom  you  have  brought  ’round  to  your  way  of  think¬ 
ing,  at  a  directors’  meeting.  It  cost  you  blood  and  brains, 
my  dear  boy,  and  yet  you  showed  no  elation,  no  sense  of 
victory ;  you  simply  poked  sarcasm  at  the  whole  lot  of  them, 
whom  you  had  barely  beaten,  and,  most  of  all,  at  yourself  for 
expending  so  much  energy  on  it. 

Then  you  would  have  your  dinner,  and  your  pipe,  and  the 
newest  book  perhaps,  or  a  very  old  one.  At  intervals  you 
would  break  out  into  explosions  of  admiration  for  some 
deftly  turned  phrase,  or  rhythmic  line  which  a  youngster 
somewhere  on  this  or  the  other  side  of  the  sea  had  reeled  off, 
because,  he  had  spent  most  of  his  life  in  an  easy  chair  and 
liked  to  fool  with  pen  and  paper  and  his  own  emotions. 

If  you  had  ever  come  nearer  to  it  than  the  printed  page, 
you  would  have  a  clear  idea  of  what  “  an  old  woman's  work  ” 
this  writing  business  often  is.  It  would  be  a  rare  sight  to 
see  a  great,  strong,  alert  giant  like  you  pinned  down  to  a 
desk',  playing  with  words  as  though  they  were  blocks  in  a 
puzzle.  I  can  imagine  you,  after  an  hour  orjwo  of  it,  rising 
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POOR  OLD  SPORT. 


THE  game  of  pool  I  play  to-day 
Is  naught  beside  of  that 
In  times  gone  by  I  used  to  play 
When  I  was  new  thereat. 


The  fish  I’m  catching  now  are  naught 
To  those  that  in  my  youth 
I  threw  right  back,  as  soon  as  caught  ; 
Ten  pounders  they,  in  truth. 


And  so  I  sigh  for  days  gone  by, 

My  heart  bleeds,  O  it  does — 

And  tears  come  welling  to  mine  eye 
For  times  that  used  to  was. 

Carlyle  Smith. 


THE  HONEST  MAN. 

The  Heiress:  Am  I  the  only  girl  in  the  whole  wide  world  you  love? 

He  :  No,  DEAR,  BUT  YOU  WERE  THE  ONLY  GIRL  I  KNEW  WHO  COULD  AFFORD  TO 
MARRY  ME. 


in  your  wrath  and  turning  the  whole  business  over  to  your  type-writer,  as  suited 
better  to  her  placid,  mechanical  way  of  life. 

“  Give  me  men,”  you  would  cry,  “  to  move  my  way,  and  carry  out  my  ideas  ! 
Let  me  deal  with  real  forces  and  great  masses  of  material  things,  that  may  be 
builded  into  realizations  of  my  wildest  dreams  !  I  want  to  live,  while  I  live,  down 
to  my  finger-tips.  This  playing  with  a  dictionary  isn’t  living  !  ” 


\ 


A  ND  yet  you  are  sitting  there  in  the  balmy  South  growling  because  you  now 
prefer  to  look  down  the  avenue  of  live-oaks  rather  than  read  a  book  !  You 
don’t  realize  how  perfectly  sane  and  healthy  you  now  are,  and  that  you  don’t  want 
to  read  because  your  tired  nerves  are  adjusting  themselves  to  a  normal  way  of  life, 
and  to  the  gentle  healing  of  Nature.  Don’t  come  to  me  for  sympathy ;  but  go  out 
and  kill  a  deer.  Yours  indignantly, 

•  Droch. 


“  Say,  dad  !  ” 

“Well  ?  ” 

“  Ma  SAYS  YOU  ARE  TO  BRING  THAT 
WORM  TO  HER  INSTEAD  OF  GADDING  OVER 
TO  THAT  BROWN  HEN  WITH  IT;  AND  SHE 
SAYS  IF  YOU  DON’T,  SHE’LL  TEACH  YOU 
HOW  THE  TERM  ‘HENPECKED’  ORIGI¬ 
NATED.”' 


SOME  UNEXPECTED  RESULTS. 


Number  3033  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line  Not  Yet 
Heard  From. — Chances  of  Her  Safety. — A  Talk 
with  the  Good  Colonel. 

Nothing  has  yet  been  heard  from  No.  3033  of  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Stage  Line,  which  left  Seventy-Second  Street  and 
Fifth  Avenue  at  3  P.  M.,  December  21st.  Friends  and 
relatives  of  the  passengers  are  becoming  seriously  alarmed, 
but  the  officers  of  the  company  have  not  by  any  means  given 
up  hope. 

A  Life  reporter  called  at  the  office  of  the  Snail  in  Distress 
this  morning  to  see  the  proprietor  of  that  journal.  He  was 
told  that  the  gentleman  in  question  was  busy  sending  out 
Columbian  souvenir  coins  to  country  editors.  Our  reporter 
did  not  seem  to  understand,  and  the  polite  clerk  ventured  the 
information  that  this  was  one  way  of  making  himself  popular. 
Although  we  do  not  approve  of  reckless  extravagance,  gener¬ 
osity  is  all  very  well  in  its  way.  Later  our  reporter  called  at 
the  stables  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Exasperation  Company, 
Limited,  and  saw  the  editor  of  the  Snail  in  Distress. 

“  Oh  !  yes,”  he  said,  “  I  like  Life  very  much — we  all  like 
it.  Your  Jubilee  Number  was  really  a  marvel  of  journalistic 
art.  Yes,  I'm  giving  the  horses  an  oat  apiece  to-day.  Taking 
care  of  my  flock  like  a  good  shepherd.  Not  because  it’s  a 
holiday.  Oh !  dear,  no.  They  are  all  a  hundred  years  old 
to-day.  You  want  to  know  about  3033.  Well,  we  haven’t 
received  any  news  yet.  Of  course  there  are  a  lot  of  things 
which  might  have  happened.  The  horses  may  have  got 
frightened  at  a  loose  piece  of  hay,  for  instance.  How  do  I 
account  for  its  not  having  been  sighted  by  other  stages  of  this 
line  ?  Well,  it  may  have  stopped  within  a  hundred  yards  of 
a  curb  to  take  on  somebody.  In  that  case  it  would  be  out  of 
its  course.  But  I  don’t  apprehend  any  danger.  It  was  the 
newest  and  one  of  the  finest  stages  of  the  line.  It  was  built 
in  1 777,  at  a  kindergarten.  The  child  who  designed  the  out¬ 
side  decorations  is  now  in  Bloomingdale.  We  had  the  horses 
manufactured  expressly  for  us.  They  each  had  their  full 
supply  of  ribs — anyone  who  saw  them  could  testify  to  that. 
3033  had  on  board  thirty-seven  women,  twelve  men,  and 
eight  children.  The  driver  knew  how  to  swear  better  than 
any  man  on  the  line,  and  we  had  every  confidence  in  him.” 


NOT  AFRAID  OF  THE  DARK. 

r  iTTY  ;  Oh,  light  the  gas  and  turn  that  lamp  down  ;  it’s 
»■  going  out. 

Tom  :  I  don’t  object  to  that ;  do  you  ? 

Kitty  :  Yes,  I  do — to  the  smell ! 


4  \T  OU  say  you  drink  beer  in  summer  to  keep  you  cool 
^  and  drink  beer  in  winter  to  keep  you  warm.  It 
seems  to  me  that  remark  shows  a  good  deal  of  inconsistency.” 
“  No,  sir;  it  shows  what  a  good  all  around  drink  beer  is.” 


ON  THE  FACE  OF  IT. 

4  'll  THERE  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maide  ?  ” 
V  V  “  I’m  going  a-milking,  sir,”  she  saide. 

“  What  is  your  fortune,  my  pretty  maide  ?” 

“  My  face  is  my  fortune,  sir,”  she  saide, 

“  Exactly  what  mine  is,  my  pretty  maide.” 

“  I  pity  your  poverty,  sir,”  she  saide — 

And  the  lowing  herd  wound  slowly  o’er  the  lea. 


MANY  people  who  sing  “Heaven  is  my  Home,”  never 
seem  to  suffer  much  from  homesickness. 
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AT  A  MUSICALE. 


THE  INTELLIGENT  VOTER. 

“I  tell  you,  Mister  Jonson,  de  whole  cause  o’  de  trub- 

BLE  IN  DIS  YER  ’LECTION  WAS  DAT  KlNLEY  BILL,  AND  IT  OUGHTER 
BE  PAID." 

Mr .  Jonson  :  I  don’t  know  nuffin'  ’bout  de  Kinley  bill, 
BUT  DE  ’LECTION  WAR  ’CORDIN’  TO  SCRIPTUR’,  ANYWAY,  FOR 

when  de  Lord  war  on  de  earth,  he  sided  ’gin  de’  publicans. 


NEARING  ITS  END. 


MCGINNIS:  Thot’s  a  moighty  foine  whiskey;  how 
owld  is  it,  Pat  ? 

Pat  ( pouring  the  last  drops  into  his  friend' s  glass') : 
Faith,  Oi  don’t  know ;  but  it’s  owld  ez  it  iver  will  be  ! 


ACCOUNTED  FOR. 


T  'XTH.Y  do  you  sign  your  name  J.  John  B.  B.  B.  Bron- 
*  V  son  ?  "  asked  Hawkins. 

“  Because  it  is  my  name,”  said  Bronson.  “  I  was  chris¬ 
tened  by  a  minister  who  stuttered.” 


BILLINGS:  That  makes  seven  distinct  times  she  has 
tuned  that  harp.  Did  you  ever  know  any  other  in¬ 
strument  to  get  out  of  tune  so  readily  as  a  harp  ? 

Liversad  (, gloomily ):  One,  at  least,  dear  boy — the 
human  stomach. 


THE  NEW  ONES. 

“Where  yer  been,  Chimmy?” 

“A  bloke  sent  me  ter  buy  a  dozen  postage  stamps.” 


THERE  MAY  BE  FUN  J 
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H.C.  Miner’s  Fifth  Avenue  Theatre 

H,  0.  MINER,  Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 


The  Great  Italian  Tragedienne 

ELEONORA  DUSE. 


CAMILLE. 

Dramma  in  5  Atti,  di  A.  DUMAS  (Figlio). 


Andrevvs-Demarest  Seating  Co.  call  attention  to  the  opera  chairs  in  this 
theatre.  Office  and  salesroom,  108  E.  16th  St.  (2  doors  East  of  Union 
Square.) 

The  bric-a-brac  used  on  the  Stage  of  this  Theatre  is  from  C.  Wernicke, 
10  W.  28th  St. 


The  furniture  used  in  this  play  is  from  the  warerooms  of  Hyman  Israel 
&  Sons,  No.  99  Bowery. 

The  Japanese  Screens  and  Chinese  Bric-a-Brac  used  in  this  theatre  are 
furnished  by  the  celebrated  Ning  Poo  Company,  6  East  14th  Street. 

The  Silver  Ice  Urn  in  Grand  Foyer  was  made  by  the  Meriden  Brittania 
Co.,  Union  Square. 

Ladies’  Toilet  Room  on  the  First  Floor. 

Cloak  Room  on  First  Floor,  Main  Corridor. 

Any  inattention  or  impoliteness  on  the  part  of  the  employees  should  be 
reported  to  the  management. 

Members  of  this  Company  wear  the  celebrated  Edwin  C.  Burt  &  Co.’s 
Fine  Shoes.  Retail  Stores  :  72  W.  23d  St.,  near  Sixth  Ave.,  and  446  Ful¬ 
ton  St.,  Brooklyn. 

T^HE  smaller  matters  that  go  to  make  up  an  artistic 
A  theatrical  production,  are  of  great  interest  to  the  public, 
and  no  enterprising  manager  appreciates  this  fact  more  thor¬ 
oughly  than  Mr.  H.  Clay  Miner.  When  that  gentleman  turns 
his_  good  taste  loose  he  possesses  no  mean-spirited  desire  to 
hide  his  light  under  a  bushel.  Instead  of  that  he  frankly  takes 
the  public  into  his  confidence,  and  in  the  programme  of  his 
theatre  makes  known  to  the  world  where  he  procures  the 
luxury  with  which  he  surrounds  himself  and  his  actors.  To 
not  every  one  would  it  occur  to  purchase  beautiful  and  ex¬ 
pensive  furniture  from  “  the  warerooms  of  Hyman  Israel  & 
Sons,  99  Bowery,”  but  Mr.  Miner  freely  divulges  this  import¬ 
ant  secret  to  all  the  patrons  of  his  theatre.  He  also  gener- 
ously  gives  away  that  vastly  important  information  about 
“  the  Silver  Ice  Urn  in  the  Grand  Foyer,”  for  which  his  cus¬ 
tomers  can  never  be  sufficiently  grateful.  But  the  crowning 
proof  of  Mr.  Miner’s  open  nature  comes  when  he  divulges 
that  the  Italian  company  at  his  theatre  have  abandoned 


their  Italian  foot-gear,  and  act  in  “  Fine  Shoes”  from  Edwin 
C.  Burt  &  Company.  The  theatrical  manager  who  thus 
voluntarily  imparts  to  the  entire  public  the  secrets  of  his 
success,  deserves  the  gratitude  of  every  one  who  loves  the 
dramatic  art,  and  likes  to  see  even  the  good  taste  which  pre¬ 
vails  in  the  Bowery  contributing  to  the  elevation  of  the  stage. 

•H  ^ 

JUDGING  by  her  performance  of  Camille,  Eleonora  Duse 
is  a  thoroughly  pleasing  and  artistic  actress,  from  whom 
some  of  her  American  contemporaries  may  learn  much  in 
the  way  of  conscientiousness.  While  this  one  performance 
does  not  demonstrate  that  she  is  a  great  actress,  it  shows 
that  she  possesses  in  its  perfection  the  power  of  using  finished 
detail  to  the  production  of  pleasing  effect.  Her  support  is 
effective.  Her  leading  man,  Signor  Ando,  is  a  thorough 
artist,  and  fairly  divides  the  honors  with  the  star. 


T  A  D Y  (at  large  dry-goods  store  to  floor-walker )  :  I  wish 
to  exchange  something  I  bought  yesterday. 

Floor-walker:  Yes,  madame.  Do  you  remember 
whether  you  were  attended  to  by  the  gentleman  with  the 
dark  moustache,  or  the  gentleman  with  the  light  beard  ? 

Lady:  Oh,  neither!  It  was  the  nobleman  with  the 
bald  head. 


“  By  Jove,  Mabel  !  I  sometimes  think  you  only  married 

ME  FOR  MY  MONEY.” 

‘‘Those  lucid  intervals  are  encouraging." 
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LIFE’S  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

III.  For  After-Dinner  Speakers. 

1.  Do  you  subscribe  for  all  the  humorous  journals  ? 

2.  Have  you  any  conscientious  scruples  against  chestnuts  ? 
T  Would  you  rather  speak  five  minutes  or  an  hour  and  a 

hall  ? 

4.  Would  you  be  embarrassed  if  every  one  at  the  table 

should  yawn  simultaneously  ? 

5.  Do  you  think  that  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  Animals  might  profitably  extend  its  labors  to  the 
protection  of  diners-out? 

6.  When  you  return  home  do  you  ever  lie  to  your  wife 
about  the  enthusiasm  your  remarks  aroused  ? 

7.  Do  not  the  very  things  you  should  have  said  at  the 

dinner  occur  to  you  the  morning  afterwards? 

8.  Does  it  hurt  your  feelings  at 
all  when  you  read  the  account  of  the 
dinner  in  the  next  morning  papers 
to  find  that  for  some  reason  or  other 
the  reporters  have  entirely  over¬ 
looked  your  speech  ? 

9.  If  your  best  friend  happens 
to  be  at  the  table,  would  you  hesi¬ 
tate  to  wound  his  feelings  if  thereby 
you  could  raise  a  laugh  ? 

10.  Are  you  usually  as  much 
bored  by  the  other  speeches  as 
other  people  are  by  yours  ? 

1 1 .  Can  you  imagine  any  bitterer 
grief  than  to  be  full  of  a  speech 
and  then  not  to  be  called  upon  to 
deliver  it  ? 

12.  Would  it  annoy  you  if  when 
you  were  delivering  your  speech  all 
the  guests  should  depart  and  leave 
you  to  finish  it  to  the  chairman  and 
waiters  ? 


EARLY  MO(U) RNING. 


A  MAN  WITH  A  PULL. 


I 


“Give  me  some  hope.  You  don’t  think  I’m  too  old  for 

YOU,  DO  YOU  ?  ” 

“  No-o.  Everybody  says  it’s  a  case  of  January  and  May, 

AND  THERE’S  ONLY  THREE  MONTHS  DIFFERENCE  BETWEEN  THEM, 
YOU  KNOW.” 


JONES:  I  hear  your  friend  married  a  Western  girl. 
Giles:  Yes.  He  went  to  Colorado  to  save  his  lungs 


NEW  DIMENSIONS. 

If  envelopes  keep  pace  with  postage  stamps,  where 

SHALL  WE  BE  ? 


J 


FACT  AGAINST  PROVERB. 


“  Yes,”  was  the  reply  ;  “  but  how  did  you  manage  to  find  that  out  ?” 

“Because  you  eat  so  much  bread,”  said  the  German.  There  was  a  long  paus. 
When  the  dinner  was  over,  the  Frenchman  in  his  turn  questioned  his  vis-a-vis : 

“You  are  a  German ,  I  presume  ?  ’  ’ 


OFTEN  with  the  proverb’s  plan 
Saddest  havoc  may  be  played. 

“  Man  proposes,”  said  the  man— 

“  No,  he  doesn’t  !”  cried  the  maid. 

—  Washington  Star. 


“  To  be  sure ;  but  tell  me,  pray,  how  you  made  that  discovery.” 

“  Because  you  ate  so  much  of  everything,"  was  the  dry  retort .—Schweizer  Volk, 
mund. 


W  HAT  s  the  matter,  Cholly  ?  ”  said  a  friend  of  that  young  man’s,  who  dropped  in 
on  him  just  as  he  was  getting  ready  to  go  out  for  the  evening. 

“  I’m  in  a  deuce  of  a  worry.” 


A  boy  one  day  last  week  called  on  a  Jefferson  avenue  merchant  concerning  a  place. 

1  want  an  office  boy,”  he  said  in  reply,  “  if  I  can  get  the  right  kind  of  a  one.  D 
want  a  job  1  ” 


“  What  about  ?  ’ 

“Too  many  gu’hls  gave  me  neckties  foh  Chwistmas,  don’t  you  know  !  ” 

“  That's  nothing  to  be  troubled  over.” 

“Oh,  yes  it  is.  I  tell  you  it’s  next  to  impossible  to  keep  twack  of  which  gu’hl  gave 
which  necktie,  so  he  won’t  weah  wong  tie  to  see  the  wight  gu’hl,  don’t  you  know  And 
yet  if  I  go  cwazy,  1  just  bet  they  wil’  say  it  wa  cigawets  !  Washington  Evening  Star 


you  want  a  job 

“Yes,  sir,”  responded  the  boy,  “but  before  I  take  it  I'd  like  to  know  if  there  is  an 
chance  of  promotion.” 

“Well,”  said  the  merchant  thoughtfully,  “that  depends  on  the  boy.  The  last  on 
we  had  here  owned  the  whole  place  before  he  had  been  with  us  sixty  days. Detroi 
Free  Press. 


“  I  DECLARE  you  men  can’t  write  a  letter  unless  you  have  a  regular  desk  and  office 
chair  and  big  blotting  pad,  and  I  don’t  know  what  all.” 

“  Yesj  and  a  woman  may  have  a  $200  writing  desk,  with  everything  to  match,  and 
yet  she’ll  sit  dowm  on  a  stool  and  write  on  an  old  book.” — New  York  Weekly. 


Blande  ( sitting  1  n  his  comfortable  apartment )  :  How  I  pity  the  poor  such  a  nigh 
as  this  1 

Bluff  :  Then  why  don’t  you  put  on  your  coat  and  go  out  and  see  if  you  canno 
render  assistance  to  some  of  them  ? 

Blande:  Ah!  then  1  shouldn’t  be  so  comfortable  as  I  am  now,  and  might  forge 
the  poor  and  begin  to  pity  myself.  That  would  be  selfish,  you  know. — Boston  Tran 
script. 


“Are  you  aware,”  said  the  man  in  the  rear,  fiercely,  “  that  your  umbrella  is  poking 
me  in  the  eye  ?  ”  "  b 


It  isn  t  my  umbrella,  replied  the  man  in  front  with  equal  firmness  *  it’s  a  bor¬ 
rowed  one,  sir.” — Exchange. 


Mildmay  is  a  philosopher  in  his  way.  The  other  evening  Mrs.  M.  gave  him 
scolding  that  would  have  set  almost  any  other  man  crazy.  But  Mildmay  said  never 
word  in  reply.  He  only  murmured  to  himself  :  “And  that  is  the  woman  I  used  to  dangl 
on  my  knee  and  call  my  little  pootsy  wootsy  1  ” — Boston  Transcript. 
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are  now  exhibiting 

Additional  Importations 


of 


Cotton 
Dress  Goods 


consisting  in  part  of 
Printed  Organdies, 
Illuminated  Batistes, 

Ombre  Bengalines, 

/ 

Broche  Crepons, 

Lace  Crinkles, 

English  Chambrays, 

Scotch  Zephyrs,  Cheviots  and 
Silk  Stripe  Madras  Cloths 


at 


Very 

Attractive  Prices. 


West  23d  St. 


WE 


PAY 


POST¬ 


AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  I  f  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


QttA I. 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies'  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  8t.,  Phila. 
{5^“  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  March ,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 


Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 


Spaulding&Cc 


INCORPORATED.) 


Gold  and  Silver  Smiths 


Beautiful  Designs  in  Sterlin 
Silverware. 


Our  patrons  cannot  choose  from  a  me 
select  stock  of  Sterling  Silverware  than  i 

now  have  to  offer. 

Latest  designs  in  table  services,  toilet  ai 
fancy  articles.  Watches  of  the  finest  forei( 
and  domestic  manufacture.  Elegant  Freai 

Mantels  and  English  Hall  Clocks.  Choi 
assortment  of  Diamonds,  Rare  Qems,  Pan 
Bric-a-Brac,  Etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book  it’s  free 

36  Ave,  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jacksos  8t 

Chicago 


ALY’S  THEATRE.  Every  Night  at  8:i 


THE  FORESTERS. 

Tennyson’s  Pastoral  Comedy,  with  Sullivan’s  Mur 
Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 

***  In  preparation : 
“Shakespeare’s  Twelfth  Night.” 


For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  0/  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 


MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


PENNSYLVANIA  Railroad 


The  Standard  Railway  of  America. 


BlanKet 

Wraps 


Tours  to  the  Golden  Gate, 


Affording  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  visit 


CALIFOBUIA. 


The  Tourists  Travel  by  a  Superbly  Appointed  Train 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Bath, 


Of  Pullman  Vestibule  Drawing-Room  Sleeping,  Smoking  and  Library,  Dining  and  Observ 
tion  Cars — an  exact 


For  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage, 

For  Yachting, 

For  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation.  AT 

NOYES  BROS.’ 

426  Washington  St.,  Boston,  U.  S.  a 


COUNTERPART  OF  THE  PENNSYLVANIA  LIMITED. 

Date.  Of  Startlug::  February  8th,  1893.  March  2d,  1893.  March  29th,  189: 


CYPIIRCIDN  TIPKCTC  for  first  and  second  tours  include  all  necessary  expenses  in  bol 
LAOUllOlUji  I  lui\L  I  0  directions,  three  days’  board  at  Hotel  del  Coronado,  San  Dieg 


and  transportation  to  the  principal  resorts  of  California.  For  the  third  tour  all  necessai 
expenses  are  included  for  the  entire  time  absent.  Return  limits  of  tickets  for  all  tours  adjustab 
to  the  wishes  of  tourists.  Tourist.  Agr#*nt  and  Chaperon  Accompany  Each  Party. 

For  itinerary  containing  full  information,  apply  to  Ticket  Agents  or  address  Tourist  Agen 
849  Broadway,  New  York  ;  860  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn  ;  or  233  South  Fourth  Street,  Philadelphi; 
CHAS.  E.  PUGH,  J.  R.  WOOD,  GEO.  W.  BOYD, 

Gen' l  Manager . 


Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Ass' t  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


■Mgk  •  vjul  w 

j£2 ,  -■  :^J 

,  .  ‘  Jm/  ^  *  -‘  y  if  afitP  w  »  *A  „f  h?ffj  JHr  .  4%flQ*Hk  .va^.  Jm-."  •?** 

•  crY^r  Aw  '^W>^nriPPrnfc4  imw 

PINE-APPLE  PLANTATION,  EDEN,  FLORIDA. 

ON  THE  BEAUTIFUL  INDIAN  RIVER. 

^he  climate  of  the  east  coast  of 
Florida  is  nearer  perfection  than  any 


other  one  thing  of  earth.” 

3e  sure  that  your  tickets  read 

Jacksonville ,  SI.  Augustine  &  Indian 

Rivet  R’y,  the  only  road  via  St. 
Augustine,  Ormond,  Daytona,  New 

JOSEPH  RICHARDSON, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

Smyrna  and  Rockledge,  at  any  of 
which  points  passengers  are  privileged 
to  “stop  over”  during  “life”  of  tickets. 

ST.  AUGUSTINE, 


FLORIDA. 


LIFE 


ARTISTS  IN  LADIES’  DRESS. 


SPECIAL  TERMS  TO  LADIES: 

Until  February  18th,  GOWNS,  COATS  and  CAPES 
will  be  produced  at  a  reduced  rate,  with  the  same  excel¬ 
lent  workmanship  for  which  the  firm  is  so  justly  noted. 

Evening  Dresses,  made  from  Original  Designs. 

1702  Michigan  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave.,  NEW  YORK. 


fit  't-noib 

fioii^t'alYe  Sc  fio. 
f  l  ^  isnsr  e  l  s . 

FRENCH  PRINTED  FLANNELS, 
“ANDERSON’S”  SCOTCH  FLANNELS, 
SILK  EMBROIDERED  FLANNELS. 

New  and  effective  styles  for  SPRING  WEAR, 
and  patterns  specially  prepared  for  us. 

MARSEILLES  QUILTS, 

LINENS, 

HOUSEKEEPING  GOODS. 

Sfazoabruay  8c  1  9tfv  St. 

9Ievo 


BATTERY  PARK  HOTEL, 

ASHEVILLE,  NT.  C. 

Open  throughout  the  year.  Elevation  2,600  feet ; 
average  winter  temperature  50  degrees ;  magnificent 
scenery  ;  heated  by  steam  and  open  fire-place  ;  hydraulic 
elevator  ;  electric  lights  and  bells  ;  music  hall ;  tennis 
court ;  ladies  billiard  parlor  and  bowling  alley  ;  beau¬ 
tiful  drives  and  first-class  livery.  The  house  is  located 
upon  a  plateau  covering  eleven  acres,  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  city,  and  is  within  five  minutes’ 
walk  of  the  post  office,  churches,  opera  house  and 
business  houses.  For  descriptive  printed  matter 
apply  to 

E.  P.  McKISSICK,  Manager. 


DIXON’S 


AMERICAN 

GRAPHITE 


PENCILS 


Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
at  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money, 
it  ti  worth  your  trouble. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3.5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


Dyt  aisoa 
Stauffer 

Imported  •  Millinery, 

filftcr  eFeGr-iAa-Mj  lot,  aff  Dtto&cfs  will  €>«- 
oofo  at  exactftj  HALF  PRICE. 

399  eFift'fv  filuci-vue,  91c vu 


The  New  Shape 

In  Hosiery. 

Save  Discomfort  and  Darning. 
Would  you  lik4  an  lUmtrattd  Booklttfru  t 
WAUKENH08I  COMPANY,  76  Chauncey  St„  Beston,  Mass. 


For  Cleansing-  and  Pre¬ 
serving  the  Teeth  use 

Dentellaria  Tooth 


Wash. 


AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS. 


PROPRIETORS  : 


WINGE  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City. 


the  Greatest  Ihyehtion 

J)F  THE  AGE  J*VE  IT. 

1  SrioDLO  YiN  CANS, 

V°&t!jni>  one  Pour$  PER  CAN. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN &S0N, 

-Mnventors  and  Sole  Wants.  -!-  PHILADELPHIA 


The  most  perfect  toilet  powder  is 

)  *-A  ^  ^ 


■  17  p- 

*  I  ft*  4m  * 

Prepared  with  bismotfrby  CM.  FA  Y,  Ptrfumtr.  0,  r.  de  la  Pats.  lull 
USE  NONE  OTHER 

Caution.  *  Ntfn.  OtndM  bovtho*.  b—ilwa  Hit  word  •  FRANCE  0  and  tb«  iipinw.  CH.  FAT. 


White  Label 


26  CtNTS 

PER  QUART 
at  R  £TA  I  L. 


SOUPS 

INDISPUTABLY  CORRECT 


25  CtNTS 
PER  QUART 
AT  RE.TA  I 


Consomme,  French  Boul- 
lion,Julienne,l'rintanier, 
Mutton  Broth,  V egetable, 
Mulligatawny,  Chicken, 
Chicken  Gumbo,  Beef, 
Puree  of  Green  Peas,  To¬ 
mato,  Kidney,  Ox-Tail, 
'C  k  Turtle,  Puree  of 
Game,  Solo, Puree Asstd. 


On  receipt  of  price  we  will  ship,  express  paid,  our  White  Label 
Soups  In  case  lots  (1  or  2  dozen  quarts  and  2  dozen  pints  or  Y  pints 
per  case)  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  reached  by  express.  De¬ 
livered  prices:  Quarts  $3.00  per  dozen,  Pints  $2.00  per  dozen, 
Yt  pints  $1.50  per  dozen. 

SEND  IO  CENTS  AND  NAME  OF  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  SAMPLE  CAN; 

ARMOUR  PACKING  CO.,  Soup  Department, 
KANSAS  CITY. 


WHISTTRAYS 


KALAMAZOO  METHOD. 


[For  sale  by  all  leading 
Stationers.  Send  lor 
Rales  and  Price  list 
ko  IHLIN*  BROS.  A 

(everarb, 

Kahunas*),  IMA, 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

|  C  XT  I  XT  C  The  Only  Breechea  Maker. 

JCINIVIIX^  304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y,  city. 


Solid  Silver 


Exclusively, 


TRADE  it 


MARK 


STERLING 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 


PRESENTED  BY 

The  New  York  Yacht  Club, 


New  York. 


Captain  Charles  J.  Paine, 


6NATEFUL  RECOGNITION  OF  HIS  UNEQUALED  SKIL' 
ABILITY,  THRICE  DEFENDING  AMERICA'8  CUR 


A  Victor  Year. 


Before  buying  a  Pneumatic  bicycle 
see  that  it  has  an  inner  tube,  remov¬ 
able  through  the  rim. 

Victor  bicycles  are  built  that  way, 
and  they  lead  the  world. 


F.  Marion  Crawford’s  New  Noi 


READY  FEBRUARY  7th. 


Children  of  the  King, 


A  Tale  of  Southern  Italy.  By  F.  MARION  CRAWF  R 

12mo.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

In  the  New  Uniform  Edition  of  F.  Marion  Crawford’s  Novels 


A  Roman  Singer, 


New  and  Revised  Edition. 


Just  1  a 


12mo.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

DON  ORSINO 

A  sequel  to  “  Saracinesca"  and  “  Sani'  Ilario."  By  F.  MARION  CRA  IVj\ 
12mo.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

The  three  novels  comprising  the  “Saracinesca  Series”  may  now  be  hat 
form  in  binding,  in  box.  Price,  $3.00. 

“ Saracinesca ,”  “ Sant'  Ilario''  “ Don  Orsino.' 

“  His  greatest  achievement  is  the  group  of  three  novels  on  Moderrui 
The  three  books  present  a  wonderfully  vivid  picture  of  Italian  social  life 
Saracinesca  family  is  a  type  of  the  old  feudal  nobility,  admirable  in  its 
ing,  conservative  in  its  ideals,  and  especially  fine  in  its  family  affectiol 
pride  .  . 

“  The  plot  of  the  story  (Don  Orsino)  is  one  of  the  best  that  the  au.h 
constructed.  The  mystery  of  Maria  Consuelo's  birth  and  her  relat 
Spicca  is  most  ingenious — continually  suggesting  a  false  trail  to  the  readt[ 
its  end  surprising  and  satisfying  him  with  its  adequateness. 

“  When  you  combine  all  these  things  with  a  wonderful  beauty  of  c 
and  facility  of  expression,  you  have  that  very  difficult  achievement— a 
oughly  good  modern  romance.” — Life. 


Macmillan  &  Co.,  Publishers, 
NEW  YORK. 


AMERICAN 


DELICIOUS, 

APPETIZING, 

TEMPTING. 


A  soft,  rich  cheese, 
put  up  in  hermeti¬ 
cally  sealed  glass 
jars. 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  keep  it 
send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  mini¬ 
ature  ,  jar  will  be 
mailed  to  any  ad¬ 
dress 


A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to 
any  point  in  the  United  States,  charges 
prepaid,  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 


The  Chandler  &  Rudd  Co 

Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


QEMETERY  STOCK 


AS  AN  INVESTMENT. 


We  have  been  much  interested  in  perus¬ 
ing  a  very  odd  circular  Issued  by  Chas.  H. 
Koyce  of  No.  1  Broadway,  New  York,  its 
title  is  as  above  and  opens  up  a  line  of  in¬ 
vestment  which  is  certainly  new  to  most 
people,  and  evidently  well  worth  investi¬ 
gation. 

Uncanny  as  the  idea  of  “trading  in  your 
ancestors”  may  seem  at  first  thought,  this 
circular  explains  the  matter  so  clearly  as 
a  perfectly  safe  and  entirely  legitimate 
business  transaction,  and  one  which  pays 
such  extraordinary  returns,  that  one  can 
well  afford  to  lay  sentiment  aside  in  such 
an  investment.  We  think  it  may  be  well 
worth  the  trouble  to  investors  to  send  for 
one  of  the  circulars.— Adv. 


Stern 
^  Bro 


4. 


are  now  exhibiting  a  large  cnli 
of  entirely  new 


Ladies’ 
Trimmed 

Walking  and  Evenii§ 


Hats 


and 


Bonnets 


Imported 
and  of  their 
Own  flanufactt'i 


West  23d 


VOLUME  XXI. 


NUMBER  $28 


LIFE 


THE  CONSIDERATE  GIRL. 


4  4  A  KISS  upon  this  valentine 
xV.  I  press,"  he  wrote  to  her, 

“  I’ve  placed  it  underneath  this  line  ; 
I  hope  you  won’t  demur.” 


c’est  l’amour. 


ON  THE  CAMPUS. 

COUNT  VON  HEIDELBERG  :  Ach  so  you  haf  de  student  duels,  in  the 
American  colleges,  too,  nicht  vvahr  ?  How  beautifully  that  young  man  s 
face  was  cut  up  ! 

Prof.  Smyth  e:  Oh,  that’s  young  Freshly  ;  he's  just  learning  to  shave. 


THE  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  has  the  privilege  of  kissing  all  the  young 
ladies  presented  at  the  drawing-rooms.  Some  of  the  Lord  Lieutenants,  it 
is  said,  have  kissed  as  many  as  three  hundred  young  ladies  in  a  single  afternoon. 
The  average  American,  following  the  precepts  of  Johannes  Secundus  and 
Dorat,  it  may  be  stated,  would  much  prefer  to  kiss  one  young  lady  three  hundred 
times  in  the  same  interval. _ 

GEDNEY  :  I  don’t  wonder  Cleveland  was  elected. 

Marlboro:  Why  so  ? 

Gedney  :  I  haven’t  been  able  to  find  a  single  man  who  voted  the  losing 
ticket. 


“  I  do  not  want  the  kiss  you  sent,” 

She  answered,  “  not  at  all  ! 

But  just  because  it  was  well  meant 
I’ll  keep  it  till  you  call.” 

Tom  Masson. 


A  SUGGESTION. 

FEATHERSTONE  :  I’ve  just  dashed 
off  a  few  verses  and  put  them  inside 
of  this  valentine  for  Miss  Summit,  and  I 
only  hope  she’ll  read  them. 

Rugway  :  You  would  better  let  me 
address  the  envelope.  She  knows  your 
handwriting. 


EVERY  man  is  a  hero  to  his  im¬ 
agination. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  Copies  of  Vols. 
I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vol.  ft.,  bound,  $20.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume.  Volumes  XVII.  to 
XX.,  $5.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  wilt  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'  |  'HE  much  abused  adage,  de 
mortuis  nil  nisi  donum , 
may  very  properly  temper  what¬ 
ever  is  said  at  this  time  about 
Mr.  Blaine.  Blaine  living,  it  has 
often  seemed  necessary  to  assail 
and  oppose,  but  of  Blaine  dead  there 
is  no  obligation  to  speak  except  in 
kindness  and  in  eulogy.  He  was  a 
great  American  ;  a  man  whose  parts 
and  energy  as  exercised  in  public  life  will 
stir  the  admiration  of  the  coming  reader,  as 
they  have  that  of  the  contemporary  observer.  And  not  his 
admiration  only,  but  his  respect  too,  for  whatever  Mr. 
Blaine’s  faults  or  shortcomings  may  have  been,  he  was  a 
good  American,  who  loved  his  country,  and  whose  patriotism, 
however  qualified  at  times  by  partisanship  or  personal  am¬ 
bition,  was  patriotism  still. 

His  blood  was  warm.  His  affections  were  strong.  He 
was  vastly  beloved — not  only  because  he  was  brilliant,  but 
for  that  best  of  reasons  quia  multum  amavit.  Since  Mr. 
Conkling’s  death  he  has  been  perhaps  the  most  interesting 
individual  in  American  public  life,  and  we  can  think  of  no 
surviving  politician,  unless  possibly  it  is  Mr.  Cleveland, 
whose  personality  inspires  the  same  degree  of  public  interest. 

Whatever  were  Mr.  Blaine’s  sins  or  errors,  political  or  per¬ 
sonal,  he  seemed  to  reap  the  harvest  of  them  all  while  he 
lived.  Criticism,  just  and  unjust,  has  done  its  worst  for  him. 
In  the  unprejudiced  hands  of  the  historian  his  fame  is  more 
likely  to  wax  than  to  wane.  The  next  generation  bids  fair 
to  know  him,  as  we  know  Hamilton  and  Clay  and  Webster, 
as  one  of  our  little  group  of  uncrowned  Kings ;  a  smaller 
group  and  more  select,  but  man  for  man,  at  least  equally  as 
distinguished  as  the  group  of  American  presidents. 


ISCOURSING  the  other  day  in  a 
contemporary  magazine  about  the 
"  possibility  of  teaching  moral 
conduct  in  schools,  Professor 
Palmer  took  a  disparaging  view 
of  the  chances  of  doing  it.  It 
was  hard,  he  thought,  to  teach 
morals  effectually  out  of  a  book 
or  by  word  of  mouth.  Boys 
do  not  get  such  morals  as  they  con¬ 
sent  to  use  in  that  way.  Ethics,  it 
was  possible  to  teach,  but  so  far  as 
instruction  in  ethics  affected  con¬ 
duct  at  all,  it  was  far  too  apt  to  affect  the 
wrong  boy,  and  hinder  the  activities  of 
superscrupulous  lads  who  were  too  much  clogged  by  intro¬ 
spective  processes  already.  Sometimes  though,  Mr.  Palmer 
said,  college  boys  get  some  good  by  idealizing  their  instruc¬ 
tors,  and  making  examples  of  them  ;  and  he  added  that  it  was 
not  pleasant  for  teachers  to  be  glorified  that  way,  but  they 
had  to  grin  and  bear  it  sometimes  for  the  sake  of  the  bovs. 

*  *  * 


N' 


O  doubt  if  there  was 
ever  a  man  who  could 
have  told  the  whole  truth 
about  the  discomfort  of  hav¬ 
ing  his  personal  attributes 
used  as  an  inspiration  to  his 
fellow-creatures,  it  was  that 
gentle  giant,  Phillips  Brooks. 
For  his  adherents  to  glorify 

him  out  of  his  normal  stature 

was  not  easy,  because  all  his 

dimensions  were  so  very  much 
beyond  the  common  limits. 

What  a  good  man  this  was, 
brethren ;  how  simple  and 
pure  of  heart !  What  American  of  our  generation  has  helped 
so  many  people  to  grow  better  !  He  was  exceedingly  useful 
in  his  vocation,  and  it  will  be  difficult,  no  doubt  impossible, 
to  find  another  who  will  do  the  work  he  might  have  done  as 

he  would  have  done  it.  But  that  is  not  why  you  have  seen 

Boston’s  face  in  her  hands,  and  her  tears  trickling  through 
her  fingers.  She  has  not  been  worrying  about  the  work  ; 
some  one  will  do  that ;  but  she  has  lost  the  man  she  loved 
the  very  best,  and  who,  perhaps,  of  all  the  men  she  had,  had 
given  her  the  soundest  reasons  for  loving  him.  To  be  brave, 
to  be  gentle,  to  be  true — he  helped  her  children,  and  ours, 
too,  to  be  all  of  those  things  and  to  be  them  unconsciously 
and  incidentally  as  he  was  himself.  The  traditional  citizen 
who  makes  two  blades  of  grass  grow  in  the  place  of  one,  is  a 
deserving  person,  and  earns  the  profit  incident  to  increased 
production,  and  gratitude  besides.  But  after  all,  a  greater 
man  who  does  a  greater  feat,  and  earns  a  more  enduring 
honor,  is  that  one  who  makes  Love  and  Truth  take  root  in 
human  hearts,  and  bear  their  blessed  increase. 


T?  P 


LIFE 


Don  t  you  think  you  could  love  me  a  little  if  you  knew  that  I  would  die  for 
Possibly,  if  you  will  give  proof  satisfactory  to  a  coroner’s  jury.” 


you  ? 


86 


LIFE 


A  MODERN  PASTORAL  POET. 

T  T  was  the  rainiest  Sunday  of  the  month  and  the  Friend 
I  was  compelled  to  listen  to  the  monologue  of  the 
Fireside  Philosopher  who  had  been  skimming  a  pile  of  new 
books  all  morning,  and  smoking  and  growling  all  afternoon. 
When  the  dusk  began  to  fall  in  the  early  afternoon,  and  the 
fire  was  brighter  on  the  hearth,  and  the  Philosopher  began 
to  think  of  a  cosy  dinner  at  the  club,  his  remarks  became 
more  coherent.  As  he  refilled  his  pipe  with  the  Arcadia 
Mixture,  his  reflections  ran  something  like  this : 

“  Now,  my  boy,  I  am  older  than  my  years,  and  sometimes 
my  wisdom  crystallizes  rapidly — especially  on  a  rainy  Sun¬ 
day.  Here  is  a  crystal  for  you :  The  only  inspiration  for 
good  poetry  or  prose  is  the  abounding  spirit  of  Youth.  Its 
the  only  inspiration  for  any  kind  of  good  work,  and  the 
middle-aged  and  old  men  who  are  doing  the  best  work 
know  that  they  do  it  because  they  preserve  the  spirit  of  their 
youth.  You  remember  that  it  was  our  old  college  president 
who  quoted  to  us  (when  on  the  verge  of  four-score)  :  ‘  There 
is  more  truth  in  a  young  man’s  dreams  than  in  an  old  man  s 
philosophy.’  That  is  why  I  am  often  so  critical  of  the  litera¬ 
ture  of  the  day — it  is  so  barren  of  the  dreams  of  youth. 
Most  of  it  is  written  by  young  men  who  pose  as  being  old  in 
wisdom.  They  are  too  sophisticated  ;  they  never  write  a 
sentence  without  thinking  of  the  superior  knowledge  of  the 
world,  or  of  books  which  it  ought  to  convey  to  people  who 
know.  They  are  afraid  of  their  own  enthusiasms,  and  Nature 


has  her  revenge  by  robbing  them  of  the  great  rewards  which 
enthusiasm  confers. 

“  But  even  in  that  pile  of  modem  books  I  have  found  a 
few  that  seem  to  me  to  be  at  least  genuine.  Here  are  the 
poems  of  Norman  R.  Gale  (a  young  Englishman),  which  he 
calls  ‘  A  Country  Muse.’  They  are  genuine  because,  as  he 
puts  it : 

“  Here  in  the  country’s  heart, 

Where  the  grass  is  green, 

Life  is  the  same  sweet  life. 

As  it  e’er  hath  been.” 

These  lyrics  are  truly  pastoral,  born  of  a  love  of  the  fields 
and  of  fair  women.  They  preserve  many  of  the  literary 
traditions  of  eighteenth-century  pastorals,  but  the  substance 
of  them  is  full-blooded,  and  blooming  with  the  richness  and 
color  of  rural  England  to-day.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that 
he  has  put  in  verse  a  great  deal  that  Thomas  Hardy  has  put 
in  prose. 

“  I  know  you  don't  like  to  hear  me  start  on  poetry,  my 
boy,  for  you  too  are  one  of  the  moderns.  You  like  your 
pastorals  of  the  Petit  Trianon  kind— where  great  ladies 
played  at  being  milkmaids.  There  is  a  touch  of  this  kind  of 
cynicism,  even  in  so  spontaneous  a  poet  as  Gale  is.  He  has 
to  pay  a  little  tribute  to  the  end  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
and  so  he  puts  on  a  long  coat,  and  gloves,  and  a  huge  bou¬ 
tonniere,  and  says  of  woman  : 

“She  is  velvet,  and  scandal,  and  lace, 

And  beautiful  limbs, 

She  is  made  of  a  gallon  of  tears, 

A  pottle  of  whims.” 

“  But  he  does  not  really  mean  that — he  is 
simply  posing  a  little  bit  for  some  girl  who 
has  come  down  from  London  to  Surrey,  and 
who  has  made  him  a  little  jealous  for  the 
superiority  of  his  real  country  lasses.— That 
is  the  end  of  my  pipe  and  of  my  wisdom,  and 
now  w'e’ll  dress  for  dinner.” 

Droch. 
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Fashionable  Physician  :  What  you  really  need  is  change  of  climate. 

The  Patient :  Change  of  climate  !  Why,  I’ve  never  had  anything  else  !  I’ve  lived  in  New  York  all  my  life. 


“SOCIETY.” 

RS.  T.  HYPHEN-HYLL  will  give  a  dinner,  to  be 
followed  by  a  dance,  on  the  17th.  Mrs.  Hyphen- 
Hyll’s  residence  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  city  and  she  moves 
exclusively  in  the  most  fashionable  society.  Her  charming 
daughter,  Miss  Gladys  Hyphen-Hyll,  never  eats  with  her  knife. 
Her  grandfather,  Mr.  John  Hill,  preferred  his  knife  to  a  fork, 
but  in  real  breeding  he  was  away  ahead  of  his  granddaughter. 

^T"HE  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss  Houray  Boyse  to 
Mr.  F.  Eaglebeak-Browne.  The  Eaglebeak- Brownes 
attached  the  final  e  to  their  name  nearly  ten  years  ago,  and 
deservedly  rank  high  among  our  most  fashionable  families. 

T  T  is  considered  very  vulgar  in  fashionable  society  to  dance 
-*■  in  high  rubber  boots. 


THERE  were  rumors  last  week  of  a  quarrel  between  Mr. 

F.  Mumblepeg  Wottars  and  Mr.  J.  Bloomingdale 
Chumpp.  Report  had  it  that  Miss  Floppie  Byllion  was  the 
cause,  but  of  this  we  can  give  no  official  guarantee. 

THE  engagement  will  soon  be  announced  of  the  Marquis 
de  Cherche  Dot  to  Miss  Bertha  Bond,  daughter  of  Mr. 
James  Bond,  of  Idaho.  The  Marquis  is  a  young  but  partially 
decomposed  representative  of  one  of  the  old  historic  families 
of  France. 

R.  G.  DOBBES-FLYNTE'S  new  riding  boots  are  not 
entirely  satisfactory,  as  one  of  them  is  too  tight  over 
the  instep.  The  Dobbes-Flyntes  are  one  of  our  oldest 
families,  having  held  on  to  their  money  for  nearly  three 
generations. 
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FEBRUARY  14th. 

EARLY  MARINE  DELIVERY. 


SIGHTED  AT  LAST! 


NUMBER  3033  OF  THE  FIFTH  AVENUE  STAGE  LINE 
PROBABLY  SAFE. 


being'  sighted  she  has  drifted  from  her  course,  and 
if  she  has  got  as  far  East  as  Hunter’s  Point,  it  is  not 
unlikely  that  her  horses  have  fallen  victims  to  some 
of  the  rendering  establishments  in  that  vicinity. 

Life  has  a  staff  of  reporters  cruising  around 
Madison  Square  night  and  day,  and  our  readers  may 
be  sure  that  we  will  report  her  arrival  as  soon  as 
she  is  sighted. 


I  WANDERED  by  the  snowy  path, 
On  Valentine’s  blest  day, 

I  braved  the  Storm  King’s  bitter  wrath 
And  nearly  lost  my  way. 

I  reached  the  gates  of  Arcadie, 

Which  Cupid  opened  wide, 

And  saw  the  meadows  stretching  free 
From  brook  to  mountain  side. 

The  happy  regions  of  the  god 
Cast  over  me  a  spell, 

Till  Cupid  with  an  arrow  prod 
Aroused  me,  asking  “Well?” 


SHE  WAS  LEAKING  BADLY  AND  HAD  A  STRONG  LIST  TO  PORT. 

HER  DRIVER  REFUSES  TO  BE  TOWED  IN.  NO  SIGNALS 
OF  DISTRESS  DISPLAYED.  ALL  ON  BOARD  WELL. 

HP  HE  friends  and  relatives  of  the  passengers  on  number  3033  of  the 
Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line  will  give  numerous  sighs  of  relief  when 
they  learn  that  at  last  Life  has  received  news  of  that  belated  craft. 
A  night  hackman  reports  that  about  eleven  o’clock  on  the  evening  of 
February  1st,  he  sighted  her  just  off  the  Buckingham  Hotel.  She  was 
making  slow  headway — even  slow  for  a  Fifth  Avenue  stage — and  was 
leaking  very  badly,  in  fact  worse  than  our  informant  had  ever  before 
seen  a  Fifth  Avenue  stage  leak.  She  had  a  bad  list  to  port,  but  as 
most  of  the  passengers  had  flocked  to  that  side  to  escape  the  leaks,  it 
does  not  necessarily  follow  that  she  was  more  than  usually  disabled. 
Her  stern  wheels  were  making  the  usual  number  of  revolutions  per 
hour.  Her  driver  made  no  signals  of  distress,  and  when  our  informant 
offered  to  tow  him  along,  the  driver  told  him  to  go  to  a  place  which  is 
not  down  on  the  charts. 

It  is  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  figure  just  when  3033  will  arrive. 
At  the  usual  rate  of  speed  of  which  the  stages  of  this  line  are  capable, 
she  should  reach  Madison  Square  the  latter  part  of  next  week,  but 
there  is  every  reason  to  believe  there  is  something  wrong  with  3033's 
motive  power,  in  which  case  she  might  not  reach  that  point  much 
before  Fourth  of  July  or  Christmas.  It  is  also  possible  that  since 


“  I  come,”  I  faltered,  “on  a  quest 
Of  good  St.  Valentine. 

I  seek  the  maid  I  love  the  best 
To  ask  her  to  be  mine.” 

“  You,"  answered  Cupid,  with  a  smile, 

“  What,  you?"  again  he  cried. 

“  Rash  youth,  it  would  be  worth  your  while 
To  read  the  sign  outside." 

And  as  he  shut  me  from  the  crowd, 

I  read  in  misery  : 

No  comic  Valentine  allowed 
To  enter  Arcadie. 

F.  S.  M. 


HIS  GAIT. 


TED  :  The  girl  he  married  is  worth  $100,000. 

Ned  :  From  what  I  know  of  him,  they  will 
be  happy  for  about  two  years. 


RAIN  OR  WHISKEY. 

BARTENDER  (as  chappies  approach  bar ) 
Going  to  have  some  rain,  gentlemen  ? 
Chorus:  No;  whiskey! 
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HTHERE  is  such  a  noisy  rioting  of  villainous  architecture  at  Mr.  Oscar  Hainmer- 
stein’s  Manhattan  Opera  House  that  an  audience  of  ordinary  cultivation  will  find 
it  hard  work  to  keep  their  minds  on  the  stage.  Architecture  is  a  misleading  term  in 
this  case,  as  there  is  nothing  in  the  construction  of  the  auditorium  that  suggests  it. 
Certainly  no  architect  had  any  connection  with  this  melancholy  monument.  For 
purity  of  style  the  most  frivolous  wedding  cake  in  the  world  is  away  ahead  of  it.  It 
is  interesting,  however,  as  showing  that  the  unintentional  atrocity  can,  under  favor¬ 
ing  circumstance,  be  more  offensively  atrocious  than  the  most  cleverly  devised  horror. 
No  audience,  however  brilliant,  will  ever  give  distinction  to  such  surroundings. 
And  any  stage  setting  that  is  moderately  good  will  only  serve,  by  contrast,  to  accen¬ 
tuate  the  hopeless  imbecility  of  the  auditorium. 

*  *  * 

'  I  'HE  new  Empire  Theatre  is  not  only  by  contrast  but  in  itself  most  pleasing. 

The  architect  has  crowded  a  good  deal  of  constructive  detail  into  small 
space,  but  he  has  handled  his  distances  skilfully,  and  the  tout  ensemble  is  distinctly 
pleasing.  The  color  work  both  in  the  approaches  and  in  the  auditorium  proper  is 
in  good  taste  for  a  theatre.  It  is  brilliant  without  being  glaring,  and  the  whole 
interior  effect  is  calculated  to  put  an  audience  into  good  humor  with  itself,  and  to 


A  LADY  WHO  WAS  RAISED  IN  THE  SOUTH. 


u 


THE  TRIANGULATION  OF  FASHION. 


enhance  the  value  of  the  stage  pic¬ 
tures.  In  a  good  many  New  York 
theatres  comfort  has  been  sacrificed 
to  the  greed  for  seating  capacity,  but 
in  the  Empire  the  management  has 
had  the  good  sense  to  arrange  the 
■  seats  so  that  a  man  of  aver¬ 
age  length  and  breadth  can 
sit  through  a  performance 
without  a  consequent  fort¬ 
night  of  cramps. 

*  *  * 

IFE  can  imagine  Mr. 
Frohman  seeking  for 
a  new  piece  with  which  to 
open  the  Empire,  and  going 
through  the  mental  process 
which  resulted  in  “  The  Girl 
I  Left  Behind  Me.”  He  recalled  the 
financial  success  which  had  attended 
“  Shenandoah,”  and  he,  doubtless,  in¬ 
structed  his  playwrights  to  make  a  play 
with  the  uniform  of  the  Linked  States 
army  sprinkled  through  it,  and  abound- 
in  the  same  military  love  interest 
which  had  brought  dollars  to  the  box  office 
wherever  that  play  has  been  produced.  It 
would  not  do  to  follow  the  model  too  closely, 
so  the  scene  was  changed  to  a  frontier  post 
and  a  few  half-civilized  Indians  were  intro¬ 
duced  to  give  it  local  color.  The  strongest 
scene  of  the  play  was  adapted,  bodily,  from 
the  siege  of  Lucknow,  and  the  result 
was  a  good  enough  Morgan  to  catch  the 


V 


Reynard:  That  is  a  strange  looking  bird;  but  I  must 

FASCINATE  IT  AND  GET  IT  FOR  MV  LUNCH. 


Escaped  Parrot :  What  the  —  are  you  staring  at  me  for  ? 
_  i  - ! ! - !  !  !  — ■ *  Sic  'im,  Watch  !  Sic  ’im  !  Sic  ’im  ! 
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easily  pleased  New  York  public  but  a  play  which  is  more 
remote  from  its  predecessor  in  artistic  value  than  the  Battery 
from  Harlem.  Mr  Frohman's  playwrights  have  skilfully  used 
any  number  of  well-tried  dramatic  dodges  which  bear  the 
stamp  of  success,  and,  therefore,  are  safe  to  bunch  together 
for  a  money-making  play,  but  which  interfere  sadly  with 
unity  and  truth. 

Of  course  the  play  is  handsomely  mounted.  'I  he  piece  is 
well  cast,  as  was  to  be  expected  with  the  resources  at  Mr. 
Frohman’s  command.  The  men,  with  the  exception  of  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  as  General  Kennion ,  get  out  of  the  lines  and  situa¬ 
tions  all  that  is  in  them.  The  leading  female  part,  Kate 
Kennion ,  is  in  thoroughly  incompetent  hands,  and  instead 
of  adding  strength  to  the  piece,  is  made  commonplace  and 
uninteresting.  Miss  Wallace,  as  Wilber' s  Ann,  and  Miss 
Florence,  as  Fawn  Afraid,  act  prettily  two  very  attractive 
parts. 

“  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me  ”  will  unquestionably  be  a 
success  from  the  box-office  point  of  view.  Only  the  public  is 
to  be  blamed  that  the  Empire  Theatre  did  not  open  its  doors 
with  a  play  more  free  from  artistic  demagogism. 


BREAKING  IT  GENTLY. 


Telegram  from  nymm  rodd  (to  the  mans 

wife) ;  Your  husband  met  writh  an  accident,  and  was 

killed. 

Her  Telegram  :  Send  on  the  remains. 

The  Answer  :  There  are  none.  He  met  a  bear. 


PREPARED. 

SIBYL  ;  Let’s  cross  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  street. 

Tippie:  No;  let’s  stay  on  this  side.  The  pavement 
is  wet  over  there. 

Sibyl  :  That’s  all  right.  Mine  are  silk.. 


The  Wife:  The  night  you  were  away,  John,  the  baby 

CRIED  FOR  NEARLY  SEVEN  HOURS. 

The  Husband :  Why  didn’t  you  tell  him  I  wasn’t  here? 
He  would  have  stopped  then. 


11  J  CAN  prove  anything,”  bragged  the  Professor  to  the 
fair  Miss  Harkins. 

“I  wish  you  would  prove  an  alibi!”  moaned  the  young 
woman  soito  voce. 


TWO  OF  A  KIND. 


THE  clock  on  the  half  hose  is  pretty, 

The  Watch  on  the  Rhine  is  sublime, 

And  neither  require  any  winding, 

Rut  they  don’t  keep  accurate  time. 

—  Tne  Clothiers'  and  Haberdashers'  Weekly. 


Railway  Official  ( breaking  the  news  gently  to  the  wife  of  a  commerbiat  trav¬ 
eler)  :  Ahem  !  Madam,  be  calm  !  Your  husband  has  met  with  a  slight — that  is  to  say, 
one  of  the  front  wheels  of  a  passenger  locomotive  struck  him  on  the  cheek,  and - 

Wife:  Well,  sir,  you  needn’t  come  round  here  trying  to  collect  damages.  You 
won’t  get  a  penny  from  me.  If  your  company  can't  keep  its  property  out  of  danger,  it’ll 
have  to  take  the  consequences.  You  should  have  your  engines  insured. — Exchange. 

Young  Wife  :  My  dear,  there  is  a  gentleman  waiting  to  speak  to  you  in  the  ante¬ 
room. 

He  :  Do  you  know  him  ? 

She  :  You  must  forgive  me,  darling,  but  of  late  you  have  been  troubled  with  acough, 
besides,  you  take  so  little  care  of  yourself,  and — Oh  !  if  you  only  knew  how  anxious  1  am 
about  you.  Supposing  I  were  to  lose  you,  love.  (She  bursts  into  sobbing  and  throws 
herself  on  his  breast.) 

He:  Come,  my  dear,  silly  child,  do  be  calm,  do  be  calm.  People  don’t  die  of  a 
slight  cold.  Still,  if  it  will  pacify  you,  show  the  medical  gentleman  in.  Who  is  it  ?  Dr. 
Pallot,  eh  ? 

She  :  It  isn’t  a  doctor,  dear.  It  is — it  is — it  is  a  life  insurance  agent  I — Unterhal- 
tungiblatt . 


“  My  old  aunt  out  in  Brown  County  has  sent  me  a  jar  of  brandied  peaches,”  said 
Mr.  Lushforlh  to  a  row  of  friends.  “  Now,  while  1  don’t  like  peaches,  still  I  fully  appre¬ 
ciate  the  spirit  in  which  they  were  tendered.” — Indianapolis  Journal. 

The  day  after  Black  Friday,  Mr.  Gould’s  old  partner,  Henry  N.  Smith,  shaking  his 
finger  in  Mr.  Gould’s  face  shouted  :  “  I’ll  live  to  see  the  day,  sir.  when  you  have  to  earn  a 
living  by  going  around  this  street  with  a  hand-organ  and  a  monkey.”  “  Maybe  you  will, 
Henry;  maybe  you  will,”  was  the  soothing  response;  “and  when  1  want  a  monkey, 
Henry,  I’ll  send  for  you.” — Argonaut. 

A  GOOD  story,  even  when  the  same  man  continues  to  repeat  it,  has  a  tendency  to 
grow  like  a  rolling  snowball.  An  instance  is  furnished  by  a  German  paper  : 

“  So  our  friend  Bushier  went  to  the  top  of  Mont  Blanc  ?”  said  one  man  to  another. 

“  Not  at  all.” 

“  But  he  said  so.” 

“  True.  Two  months  ago,  when  he  returned  from  Switzerland,  he  said  he  had  been 
at  the  foot  of  Mont  Blanc.  Since  then  he  has  gradually  lied  himself  to  the  top.” — 
Youth's  Companion. 

It  was  in  the  olden  days,  when  they  were  trying  to  introduce  the  Roman  pronuncia¬ 
tion  of  Latin  instead  of  the  Continental.  They  wanted  to  pronounce  Cicero  “  Kickero  " 
and  Julius  Caesar  “  Yulius  Kizer.”  Of  course  for  a  time  there  was  a  determined  oppo-  I 
sition,  but  gradually  the  schools  fell  into  line  with  the  colleges,  and  the  Roman  pronun¬ 
ciation  soon  held  undisputed  sway.  But  there  was  one  female  seminary  in  western 
Massachusetts  that  successfully  resisted  the  progress  of  those  hated  C’s  and  J's.  To  the 
faculty  it  was  more  a  question  of  expediency  than  of  principle,  so  in  open  session  it  was 

“ Resolved ,  That  the  faculty  of  H- -  Ladies  Seminary  condemns  the  introduction 

of  the  Roman  method  of  Latin  pronunciation,  since  the  motto  of  the  seminary  forbids 
it.” 

The  motto  was  “  Jubet  Vicissim.” — Boston  Budget. 

Glasgow  Landlord:  When  ye  gae  outside,  Jock,  ye’ll  see  twa  cabs  ;  tak’  the  first 
yin,  for  the  other  yin's  no  there.  Guid  nicht. — Fun. 
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and  181  Broadway,  near  Cartlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  8t.,  Phila 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Pari*  Exposition,  1889. 


The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  March,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 

Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 


For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  of  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 


Spaulding#  Co 

.INCORPORATED.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


Beautiful  Designs  in  Sterling 
Silverware. 

Our  patrons  cannot  choose  from  a  more 
select  stock  of  Sterling  Silverware  than  wt 
now  have  to  offer. 

Latest  designs  in  table  services,  toilet  anc 
fancy  articles.  Watches  of  the  finest  foreigt 
and  domestic  manufacture.  Elegant  French 

Mantels  and  English  Hall  Clocks.  Choice 
assortment  of  Diamonds,  Rare  Gems,  Fans 
Bric-a-Brac,  Etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book  it’s  free. 

36  Ave,  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jackson  Ste 

Chicago 


THE  CELEBRATED 


PIMOS 


Are  at  pre» 
sent  the 
most 
vlar  and 


PIAC 


prefe  •« 
toy  1  e 
lead  1; 
Artis 


NOS.  149  TO  155  EAST  14TH  STREET.  NEW  YORK. 


|  IFE  BINDER.  Cheap,  Strong,  an  1 
Durable.  Will  hold  twenty-six  Number: 
Address  Office  of  “  LIFE,”  28  West  Twenty 
third  Street.  New  York. 


Contains  the  Russian  Secretary’s  “Defense  of  is 
sia,”  Saint-Saens’s  article  on  Liszt,  Tennyson’s  fat  it 
portrait,  fir-t  of  Janvier's  delightful  travel  art  ?s 
seven  complete  stories,  eleven  illustrated  articles.  )i 
all  news-stands,  35  cents.  1  ntending  subscribers  si  il< 
write  to  the  publishers  for  particulars  of  special  <;r 
The  Century  Co.,  33  East  17th  Street,  New  Yk 


MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


A  GENTLEMAN’S  SMOKE. 

YALE 

MIXTURE 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 

A  Delightful  Blend  of 

St.  James  Parish,  Lousiana,  Peri- 
que,  Genuine  Imported  Turkish, 
Extra  Bright  Plug  Cut,  Extra 
Bright  Long  Cut.  and  Marburg 
Bros.*  Celebrated  Brand  “Pick¬ 
ings.” 


1  Jo 

“The  King  of  Natural  Table  Waters’ 

Is  conceded  to  be  the  finest  Table  Water  ever  importec 
not  alone  on  account  of  the  purity  of  the  water  itseh 
but  by  reason  of  the  Absolute  Purity  of  its  ow 
Natural  Carbonic  Gas,  hence  its  peculiar  softness. 

“No  Banquet  is  considered  en  regie  without  Johannis. 

Can  be  had  at  all  the  leadingClubs,  Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Cafe 


•LIFE- 


THE  brand  “FONTAINE”  on  the  inside  of  a 
glove  is  a  guarantee  that  the  glove  will  fit 
and  that  it  won’t  tear.  It  is  the  best  of 
the  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 

Retail  Price  List  of  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 


He  :  What  a  pretty  little  hand  you  have ;  such  a  time  as  you  must 

have  in  getting  gloves  to  fit.  ...  , 

She  :  My  dear  boy,  my  hand  ought  to  look  nice ;  it  s  encased  in  t  re 

Fontaine,  which  always  fits  to  perfection. 


& 


CHAUMONT. 


4- Hook,  Dressed... 

5  “ 

("-Button  Dressed . . . 

5- Hook  Undressed. 


PER  PAIR 

. . . .$1.00 

.  1.25 

.  1.00 

.  1.00 

.  1.25 


3* 


i£a 


P 


8c 


$ 


p. 


8c 


BERTHOLD 

PER  PAIR 

8-Button  Length,  Undressed, 

Mousquetaire . $1.25 

6-Button  Length,  Dressed,  Mousquetaire. .  1.25 

8 .  “  ••  150 

FONTAINE. 

I  ER  PAIR 

4- Button  Dressed . 

5- Hook  “  . 

7  “  Undressed . . . .  J-(o 

8-Button  Length  Mousquetaire,  Undressed  1.50 

6- Button  Length,  Dressed  Mousquetaire. . .  1  50 

8  “  “  “  “  ■■  1,5 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  us  op  the 
fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our  nearest  agent,  ana. 
inclose  you  with  same  a  card  entitling  you  to  a  discount  of  10 
percent,  on  the  first  pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated 

Fontaine  Glove.  _ 

PINGS  &  PINNER, 


a  &  386  Broadway, 


NEW  YORK. 


CALIFORNIA 


294,600  Seconds, 

4;Qio  Minutes, 
tS  IT  LOOKS:  g[  Hours_  « 

3  Days.  I 

THIS  IS  THE  TIME  OF  THE 


301,800  Seconds, 

AC  IT  IS-  5>°3°  Minutes, 
AS  11  1^-83  Hours, 

3  Days. 


CHICAGO -CALIFORNIA  LIMITED 

OVER 

SANTA  FE  ROUTE 

Between  CHICAGO  and  LOS  ANGELES. 


Liebig 

COMPANY’S 
Extract 
of  Beef. 


ASK  AT  THE  FOLLOWING  OFFICES: 


ATCHISON, K  AN.—  Cor. Third  and  Main  Sts. I 
BOSTON,  MASS.— 332  Washington  St.  | 
BUFFALO.  N.  Y — 68  Exchange  St 

CHATTANOOGA,  TENN— |  R^'d  House.  ' 
CHICAGO,  ILL.-212  Clark  St. 
CINCINNATI,  O. — r6g  Walnut  St.  . 
CLEVELAND,  O.— 148  St.  Clair  St. 

DES  MOINFS,  IA  —  Savery  House. 
DETROIT,  MICH.— 63  Griswold  St. 

I  812  Main  St. 

KANSAS  CITY,  MO. — l  410  Exchange  B  g. 

(  1050  Union  Ave. 

LEATENWO’H,  KAN.— 320  Delaware  St. 
MINNEAPOLIS,  MINN.  -J  Loan^uldg! 


MILWAUKEE,  WIS.— 392  Broadway. 
MONTREAL,  P.  Q-— 136  st-  James  St. 

NEW  YORK  CITY,  N.Y.  j  Broadway. 
NEW  ORLEANS,  LA — 148  Gravier  St. 
OMAHA,  NEB.— 1316  Farnam  St. 
PEORIA,  ILL.— 132  North  Adams  St. 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA — 2q  South  Sixth  St. 

..  „  .  \  oot  Bank  of 

PITTSBURGH,  PA.-  -J  Commerce  Bldg. 
QUINCY,  ILL.-Whig  Building. 

_ _  )  S.  E.  cor.  Third  and 

ST.  JOSEPH ,  MO.  j  Francis  Sts. 

~ST  LOUIS,  MO.— 101  North  Broadway. 
TORONTO,  ONT.-40  Yonge  Street. 
WICHITA,  KAN.— 158  North  Main  St. 


~The  finest  meat  flavoring  stock  for  soups, 
sauces  and  made  dishes. 

When  ordering,  ask  for  Liebig  COMPANY  S  Extract, 

and  see  that  it  bears  the  ^ 

signature  of  Justus  von  f  / 

Liebig  in  Blue  Ink  across 
the  label,  thus :  f) 


Vou  can’t  reach  California  in  as  short  a  time  or  in  as  com 
fortable  a  manner  over  any  other  line. 


Pullman  Sleepers  run  from  Chicago  to  Los  Angeles,  San 
Diego,  and  San  Francisco  without  change  every  day. 
Nobody  else  can  do  it. 


LIFE- 


ARTISTS  IN  LADIES’  DRESS. 


SPECIAL  TERMS  TO  LADIES: 

Until  February  18th,  GOWNS,  COATS  and  CAPES 
will  be  produced  at  a  reduced  rate,  with  the  same  excel¬ 
lent  workmanship  for  which  the  firm  is  so  justly  noted. 

Evening  Dresses,  made  from  Original  Designs. 

1702  Michigan  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave..  NEW  YORK. 

There  Still  Remains  a  Few  Redfern  Jackets  and  Model  Dresses  to  be  Sold  Off  at  Very  Low  Prices. 


Kctfisitred  Trade-Mark 


Embroidered  Tea  Cloths,  Etc. 

We  have  just  received  the  first  im¬ 
portation  of  the  season  of  these  goods, 
comprising  Tray  Cloths,  Plate  and 
Finger  Bowl  Doylies,  Tea  Cloths  and 
Scarfs.  All  of  new  and  handsome 
Spaehtel  work  designs  embroidered 
in  silk,  plain  white,  and  plain  ivliite 
in  combination  with  pink,  blue  and 
gold.  This  assortment  surpasses  in 
attractiveness  and  artistic  excellence 
any  previously  offered. 

Included  among  these  are  Finger 
Boivl  and  Plate  Doylies  and  Center 
Pieces  in  the  new  round  shape  just 
coming  into  popular  favor. 

JAMES  M  CUTCHEON  &  CO., 

The  Linen  Store,  -  64  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y, 


Deservedly  world-famed,  this  immense  and  unique 
caravansary  is  situated  a  few  yards  from  Fort  Monroe, 
and  lies  along  a  beautiful  sandy  beach,  washed  by  the 
waters  of  Chesapeake  Bay  and  Hampton  Roads.  An  all- 
the-year-round  resort,  unsurpassed  in  health  and  general 
attraction.  It  is  the  rendezvous  for  prominent  people 
from  all  sections,  and  an  atmosphere  of  comfort,  luxury, 
and  refinement  pervades  the  place.  Dress  parade,  artil¬ 
lery  practice,  guard  mount,  etc.,  in  the  fort.  Send  for 
pamphlet. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


Any  Woman  Will  Say  So. 

It  wouldn’t  make  much  difference  what  we 
said  about  Dr.  Warner’9  corgets  if  there  were 
not  several  hundred  thousand  wi  men  in  every 
part  of  the  com¬ 
munity  to  confirm 
our  statements 
with  ‘'That’s  so.” 

The  C  o  r  a  1  i  n  e 
we  use  is  superior 
to  whalebone  and 
absol u  tely  un¬ 
breakable. 

What  we  want 
is  to  have  you 
try  Dr.  Warner’s 
corsets.  You’ll 
never  wear  any 
other  kind. 

We  especially  recommend  Fanita,  tine  coutil, 
$3;  Fine  coutil,  888,  sateen  strips,  $1.75; 
Fine  sateen,  embroidered,  No.  777,  at  $1.60; 
Fine  sateen,  444,  at  $1.35,  and  heavy  jean, 
No.  333,  sateen  strips,  at  $1.10. 

Warner  Bros., 

359  Broadway,  New  York. 


BATTERY  PARK  HOTEL, 

ASHEVILLE,  NT.  C. 

Open  throughout  the  year.  Elevation  2,600  feet ; 
average  winter  temperature  50  degrees ;  magnificent 
scenery  ;  heated  by  steam  and  open  fire-place  ;  hydraulic 
elevator  ;  electric  lights  and  bells  ;  music  hall ;  tennis 
court ;  ladies  billiard  parlor  and  bowling  alley  ;  beau¬ 
tiful  drives  and  first-class  livery.  The  house  is  located 
upon  a  plateau  covering  eleven  acres,  one  hundred  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  city,  and  is  within  five  minutes’ 
walk  of  the  post  office,  churches,  opera  house  and 
business  houses.  For  descriptive  printed  matter 
apply  to 

E.  P.  McKISSICK,  Manager. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

f  |_7  ]VT  IS  I  |kT The  Only  Breeches  Maker 

U  Cfix  Ixl  304  Fifth  Av»„  N.  Y.  City. 


0  zwotb 

0oi4o  tchAfe  8c  So. 

LYONS  SILK  AND  WOOL 

Spring-  Fabrics. 

YRILLE,  NIC0SSE,  CRISTAL, 

BENGALINE,  ONDINE,  VEL0UTINE, 
ARMURE,  GLACE,  FLAMME. 

Plain  and  Figured  Effects  in  New  and  Stylish  Colorings. 

WHITE  FOR  WEDDING  GOWNS. 
LIGHT  SHADES  FOR  EVENING  AND 
DINNER  DRESS. 

New  Assortments  and  Styles  will  be  shown  this  week. 

Sc  1  9-tft  St. 


WM.  B.  MERSHON  &  CO, 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 

Just  the  thing  for  Wedding  Presents 

OUR  TURKISH 

TABOURETTES. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 
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IN  CHICAGO. 

“  Did  the  minister  kiss  you  ? 
“  Oh,  yes.  He  always  does.” 


A/l/y 

*  3Vm  . 


h 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  1W0  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


Solid  Silver 


WHITING  M’F’G 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  1 6th 


FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?” 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK 


Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Reverse 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


NEW  YORK. 


CO 

St. 


California. 

The  most  comfortable  way  to 
reach  California  is  by  way  of 
Chicago  and  the  Santa  Fe 
Route— Atchison,  Topeka  & 
Santa  Fe  R.  R.  Pullman 
Palace  Cars  run  daily  from 
Chicago  to  San  Diego,  Los 
Angeles,  and  San  Francisco 
without  change,  and  make 
the  trip  quicker  than  over 
any  other  line.  Pamphlets 
and  Books  will  be  mailed 
free  to  any  one  interested  in 
the  subject  on  application  to 
JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  723  Mon- 
adnock  Building,  Chicago, 
Ill. 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  Whiskey  distilled 
only  by  James  F.  P'epper  &  Co.,  at  Lexing¬ 
ton,  Ky.,  (under  the  same  formula  since 
1780)  is  the  purest  and  best  in  the  world. 
Try  it,  and  beware  of  fraudulent  imitations 
and  refilled  bottles. 

Offices  at  ZEAUSS,  HAET,  FELBEL  A  CO., 

11C  Pearl  St..  N.  Y.  C.  Sole  Distributors. 

171  Monroe  St.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

Pepper  Distillery,  Lexington,  Ky 


<g 


TO  CALIFORNIA 

Very  important  changes  have 
recently  been  made  in  round- 
trip  California  tickets. 

We  are  prepared  to  offer  ex¬ 
traordinary  inducements  and 
facilities  to  intending  travelers. 

For  full  particulars  address 

JOHN  SEBASTIAN, 

Gen.  Ticket  &  Pa*s.  Agt.,  Great  Rock 
Island  Route,  Chicago,  Ill. 


Half-rate  Tickets  for  Clergymen  on  the  Pennsylvania 

Railroad. 

Pursuing  the  policy  inaugurated  last  year,  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company  is 
supplying  regularly  ordained  ministers  of  the  Gospel  with  clerical  orders  entitling  the 
holders  to  tickets  at  half-rates  over  its  entire  system.  These  tickets  are  purchasable  by  any 
clergyman  exhibiting  a  “clerical  order,”  and  they  may  be  bought  to  any  station  on  the 
Pennsylvania  system,  both  east  and  west  of  Pittsburg,  at  one-half  the  regular  rales.  Under 
this  arrangement  clergymen  may  secure  half-rates  to  Chicago  during  the  World’s  Fair,  and 
there  can  be  no  doubt  that  a  great  many  of  them  will  avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity. 
The  inauguration  of  this  liberal  privilege  by  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company  last  year 
met  with  hearty  appreciation  at  the  hands  of  the  ministers  of  all  denominations,  and  its 
continuance  this  year  will  be  especially  well  received  by  reason  of  the  advantages  it  carries 
in  connection  with  the  World's  Fair. 


Stern 
^  Bros. 

direct  attention  to  their 

Spring 

Importations 

of 

Dress  Goods 

consisting  in  part 
of  the  following 

Paris  Novelties 

/ 

Epingline  Glace, 
Plumetis  Crepon. 

Silk  &  Wool  Pointille, 
Travers  Soierie, 

Grain  Soierie; 

And  in 

Plain  Fabrics 

Crepe  Popeline, 

Granite, 

Crepons  in  new  weaves, 
Armure  and  Rayure  Soie 
in  the  latest  and  choicest  shades. 

West  23d  St 


THE  GRAND  MEDAI 

Already  Awarded  to  the  Anlieiis  - 
Busch  Brewing  Association  b 
the  Selection  of  Its  Beer 
for  the  World’s  Fair. 

COMPETITORS-  DISTANCET 

From  St.  Louis  Post  Dispatch*  Jan.  JJ*  /8c, 

Honor  upon  honor,  each  time  with  ad  d 
glory,  seems  to  be  the  grand  fortune  of  the  y 
of  St.  Louis.  Another  chapter  is  to  be  apperi  d 
to  its  brilliant  record,  for  now  the  gratifj  g 
information  comes  that  the  famous  Anheu  r- 
Busch  Beer  will  hold  the  post  of  honor  at  le 
World’s  Fair,  it  having  been  decreed  so  is 
week.  The  edict  is  by  authority  of  the  lir 
directors,  and  the  same  has  been  communic;  d 
to  President  Adolphus  Busch  of  the  brew  g 
association  through  President  Ernest  Sadie  if 
the  Columbian  Casino  Restaurant,  at  ie 
World’s  Fair  Grounds.  Not  only  is  this  hr 
selected  as  against  competition  from  Milwau  e, 
Toledo,  St.  Louis,  New  York,  Chicago  id 
elsewhere,  but  the  endorsement  of  supew 
quality  is  supplemented  in  a  very  substaral 
way  by  an  agreement  to  pay  $2  a  barrel  n  -e 
for  the  Anheuser-Busch  beer  than  for  the  id 
highest  priced  beer  competing  Such  a  ret 
nition,  although  expected  by  Mr  Busch,  nst 
awaken  the  world's  readers  to  the  oft-reperd 
fact  that  St.  Louis  has  the  best  brewer  and  ie 
best  beer;  and  it  must  further  appear,  by  ie 
$2  excess  price  allowed,  that  all  competitor  >f 
the  Anheuser-Busch  Company  have  been  s- 
tanced.  The  official  letter  of  notification  a 
merited  recognition  of  the  famous  bevene. 
It  says : 

“  In  placing  this  contract  we  prefer  th  a 
deal  be  made  with  the  Anheuser-Busch  Brew  g 
Association.  It  is  the  intention  of  the  comply 
to  make  the  Casino  the  most  complete,  most  r- 
fect,  and  the  highest  grade  restaurant  c;r 
operated  on  this  continent.  For  this  reason  ie 
beer  of  the  Anheuser-Busch  company  is  e 
ferred.” 

It  is  with  well-earned  pride  that  the  Anheur- 
Busch  people  can  refer  to  their  lofty  busiiss 
position  in  this  contest ;  theirs  was  a  battlol 
quality,  not  quality  and  price,  nor  of  price  alee. 
Upon  the  quality  of  their  beer  they  would  in 
or  lose  and  merit  won.  The  official  cont  cl 
papers  have  arrived  for  signature  and  accn- 
panying  them  is  the  letter  of  notification  f  ni 
which  the  above  quotation  is  made. 
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A  BUSINESS  LOSS. 


He  :  Even  the  undertaker  was  overcome  with  grief. 

She  :  Was  he  a  relative  ? 

He:  No:  but  the  deceased  was  the  only  doctor  in  the  town. 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  Copies  of  Vols. 
[.  and  II.  out  of  print,  vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vol.  II.,  bound,  $20.00. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vols.  III.  to  XVI.,  inclu¬ 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume.  Volumes  XVII.  to 
XX.,  $5.00  per  volume. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


THE  venerated  granny  of  all  the 
esteemed  contemporaries  thinks  that 
the  recent  flurry  at  Yale  over  a  proposed 
change  in  some  of  the  rules  governing 
athletics,  demonstrates  “  how  completely 
the  athletic  interest  dominates  all  others 
in  modern  college  life.”  Superficial  ob¬ 
servation  has  led  our  neighbor  to  an 
erroneous  conclusion  in  this  matter.  To 
read  the  Evening  Post,  one  might  sup¬ 
pose  that  its  interest  in  the  extirpation  of 
"tammany  and  all  its  works  and  adherents 
dominated  all  iis  other  interests  whatever. 
Nevertheless,  it  is  true  that  the  Post  feels 
a  continuous  and  eager  solicitude  about 
its  book  and  real  estate  advertisements,  its  subscription  list, 
and  all  the  means  of  revenue  that  concern  its  business  end. 
It  does  not  say  a  great  deal  about  these  matters,  because 
they  do  not  make  such  vociferous  and  entertaining  reading 
as  paragraphs  about  Croker,  Murphy,  Jenkins,  Hawaii, 
Smalley,  and  the  rest.  But  if  anyone  supposes  that  the 
Post's  interest  in  them  is  crowded  out,  or  even  dominated 
by  its  concern  over  other  topics  he  makes  a  great  mistake. 

So  with  the  colleges.  Their  interest  in  athletics  is  noisy. 
Athletics  are  good  to  holler  about  and  dispute  over.  Athletic 
squabbles  make  far  better  newspaper  reading  than  para¬ 
graphs  about  Romance,  French,  or  differential  Calculus,  and 
consequently  they  get  far  more  newspaper  space.  But  all 
the  time  the  great  mass  of  the  undergraduates  are  quietly 
putting  in  five  or  six  hours  work  on  the  intellectual  side  of 
education  for  every  one  that  they  devote  to  athletics  or  athletic 
interests.  There  is  bread  and  butter  in  education,  just  as 
there  is  bread  and  butter  in  advertisements,  and  the  under¬ 
graduate,  like  the  Evening  Post,  is  by  no  means  so  neglectful 
of  his  vital  interests  as  you  would  suppose,  to  hear  him  talk. 


BOSTON  proposes  to  have  a  statue  of  Phillips  Brooks. 

It  is  a  fit  suggestion  since  Bishop  Brooks  was  not  only 
a  man  proper  to  be  reminded  of,  but  one  who  would  look 
remarkably  well  in  bronze.  His  professional  robes,  for  one 
thing,  would  gladden  the  heart  of  any  sculptor  who  has  ever 
tried  to  wrestle  with  the  clothing  of  the  contemporary  Ameri¬ 
can  male. 

*  *  * 

THERE  is  something  quite 
millennial  about  President 
Harrison’s  appointment  of  a  com¬ 
petent  Southern  Democrat  as  Judge 
Lamar’s  successor.  No  recent  ex¬ 
ecutive  has  had  a  better  eye  for 
sound  judicial  timber  than  Mr. 

Harrison,  or  has  shown 
A  a  more  conscientious  dis¬ 
position  to  use  it. 

*  *  * 

F  Hawaii  is  coming  into  the  Union, 
her  entrance  should  be  made  condi¬ 
tional  on  the  insertion  of  a  clause  in  her  constitution  pro¬ 
hibiting  hoop-skirts.  If  crinoline  must  and  shall  return,  it 
is  worth  some  pains  to  provide  a  refuge  for  distracted  females 
who  are  willing  neither  to  be  in  the  fashion  nor  out  of  it. 

*  *  * 

^AUR  minister  to  Ecuador,  the 
intrepid  Blennerhasset 
Mahaney,  sends  back  word 
from  Panama  that  the  leading 
doctor  on  the  isthmus 
has  warned  him  not  to 
return  to  his  post  of  duty, 
as  the  climate  of  Ecuador 
is  pretty  sure  to  kill  him. 
“  But  I  am  going  there,” 
he  cries,  “  notwithstand¬ 
ing  this  warning.” 

Mahaney  is  an  interest¬ 
ing  young  man,  and  if  he 
fools  himself  away  on  the 
climate  of  any  such 
country  as  Ecuador  he 
will  do  a  very  asinine  thing. 
Nevertheless  it  may  reasonably  be 
doubted  w'hether  to  a  person  of  his 
ebullient  temperament  there  is  not  a  better  prospect  of  fun  in 
dying  in  Quito  and  being  buried  with  a  brass  band  and  six 
horses  to  the  hearse,  than  in  coming  decently  home,  and 
living  like  a  normal  being  in  Buffalo. 

*  *  * 

SURELY  if  there  is  one  thing  we  have  a  right  to  expect 
our  millionaires  to  provide  for  us  it  is  grand  opera.  Save 
the  Opera  House,  good  gentlemen,  and  give  us  one  thing 
more  to  reply  when  the  socialists  figure  up  the  size  of  your 
incomes  and  shout  cui  bono  at  us. 


T  IFF. 


PADEREWSKI. 

J^vESPITE  the  time  and  energy 
which  Mr.  Ignace  Paderew¬ 
ski  must  have  devoted  to  the  culti¬ 
vation  of  his  hair,  he  has  in  his 
leisure  moments  acquired  a  very 
considerable  knowledge  of  piano¬ 
playing.  If  he  knew  as  much 
about  poker-playing  he  might  not 
be  able  to  secure  so  large  an  in¬ 
come  from  it  as  from  his  present 
art,  but  he  would  doubtless  be 
able  to  draw  out  all  the  harmony 
and  melody  that  are  inherent  in  a 
straight  flush  or  four  jacks. 

As  a  pianist,  Mr.  Paderewski 
has  few,  if  any,  living  superiors. 
Chopin  was  perhaps  warmer  in 
his  upper  register,  but  he  was 
nothing  like  as  sylph-like  in  his 
arpeggio  movements.  We  also 
think  that  Paderewski’s  bravura 
cadenza  is  more  symmetrical  and 
better  rounded.  In  the  truly 
musicianly  qualities  of  his  mezzo- 
soprano  technique,  the  subject  of 
our  portrait  was  only  excelled  by 
the  lamented  Gottschalk,  whim 
he,  on  the  other  hand,  excels  in  the 
timbre  of  his  pianissimo  chromat¬ 
ics.  Compared  with  Rubinstein, 
he  is  of  course  more  florid  in  re¬ 
spect  of  complexion,  but  not  to 
be  considered  in  point  of  muscle. 
In  fact,  Rubinstein  could  get  more 
music  out  of  a  piano  with  his  fists 
than  Paderew  ski  can  with  an  axe. 
But  coming  down  to  an  absolute 
consideration  of  Mr.  Paderewski  s 
merits  as  a  performer,  it  is  only 
fair  to  say  that  he  is  well  worthy 
of  the  eminent  position  he  holds. 
When  he  sits  down  at  the  instru¬ 
ment  and  strikes  the  G  Clef,  his 
audience  becomes  spellbound,  and 
as  he  soars  away  into  the  blue 
empyrean  of  Beethoven’s  minor 
schottische,  they  madly  hang  on 
to  his  coat-tails  in  the  vain  en¬ 
deavor  to  follow  him  to  the 
heights  which  only  genius  like  his 
can  attain.  Then  when  he  slowly 
descends  through  the  gentle 
crescendo  movements  of  double 
chords  in  the  thorough  bass,  there 
is  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  house,  and 
the  audience,  as  one  individual, 
begins  to  feel  for  umbrellas,  which 
they  fear  may  have  been  stolen. 
Such  is  Paderewski,  the  great,  the 
glorious,  the  maestro.  Bravo, 
Paderewski ! 

We  would  willingly  divide  your 
salary  with  you. 


IGNACE  PADEREWSKI. 
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GREAT  ANNUAL  SALE 

AT  THE  j 

TEMPLE  OP  HYMEN ‘ 


SAINT  -VALENTINES  DAY 

LOVEJ  JKSm 


upid’s  Slopes  ----- 

Ape  Roads  +0  Riches  ! 

!  !  Special  Sa^e  HeekFl"5  •  • 

Jo-day. 

Qp&pd  display  of  Qp&ce  apd  beauty. 

!  LoVip^  /V\ 5,ideps! 

GWer?  AWay'. 

Sirs,  we  claim  your  best  attention  to  our  newest,  sweetest  brand  ; 
“  FAIREST  OF  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR  BEAUTIES 

WOULD-BE  WIVES  OF  EVERY  LAND. 


True  love  lightens  earthly  burdens  ; 

Hearts  for  hearts  we  give  in  change  ; 

Ev’ry  joy  that  Truth  can  garner 

Comes  within  Love’s  arrows’  range. 

JUST  ARRIVED. 

A  brand  new  grade  of  tend’rest  love-inspiring  darts, 
Which,  if  flung  by  earnest  suitors, 

Pierce  e’en  apathetic  hearts. 

Would  you  wed  a  maid  or  widow  ? 

Gather  round  this  very  day  ; 

Mark  the  Feast  of  sweet  St.  Val’ntine 
In  the  most  appropriate  way. 


Stop  and  view  our  choicest  beauties  ; 

Hymen’s  stock’s  on  view  to-day  ; 

Ne’er  since  we  were  “  Love’s  purveyors,” 
Had  we  such  a  sweet  display. 

Judge  and  price  our  beaux  ideals, 

Such  a  bevy  ne’er  was  seen  ; 

Venus,  Hebe,  and  the  Graces 
Pale  beside  their  dainty  mien  ! 

Will  you  buy  with  love  a  maiden  ? 

Cupid’s  special  sales  to-day  ; 
Each  affects  the  tender  passion, 
All  look  sweet  in  Love’s  array  ! 
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If  the  style  of  wife  you're  seeking 
Is  with  eyes  of  deepest  blue, 

And  enriched  with  golden  tresses, 

There’s  the  very  one  for  you  ! 

She’s  indeed  a  lovely  sweetling  ; 

Where  can  prettier  be  found  ? 

Blushful,  modest,  coy,  and  winning, 

Voice  of  most  melodious  sound. 

Will  you  buy  this  pretty  maiden  ? 

Prithee,  good  sir,  will  you  buy  ? 
With  love  sighs  her  bosom’s  laden, 
And  love’s  light  illumes  her  eye. 

If  brunette  it  is  you’re  lacking, 

One  with  lips  as  cherries  red, 

Cheeks  aglow  with  tints  of  autumn. 

This  is  she  that  ye  should  wed  ! 

She,  indeed,  hath  face  and  figure, 

With  which  very  few  compare, 

Her  black  eyes  are  bright  as  diamonds, 

She’s  a  maid  both  rich  and  rare. 

Will  you  buy  this  charming  maiden  ? 

Prithee,  good  sir,  will  you  buy  ? 
With  love-sighs  her  bosom’s  laden, 
And  love’s  light  lurks  in  her  eye. 


If  a  widow  you  are  wanting, 

There’s  a  fascinating  one  ; 

Rich  in  woman’s  arts  and  frolics. 

Bright  and  witty,  full  of  fun  ; 

There’s  a  captivating  figure  ! 

Glance  at  that  luxuriant  waist  ! 

Far  surpassing  e’en  a  Juno’s, 

She  is  surely  to  your  taste. 

Will  you  wed  this  winsome  widow  ? 
Prithee,  good  sir,  will  you  buy  ? 

With  love-sighs  her  bosom’s  rising 
And  love’s  light  illumes  her  eye. 

If  a  school  miss  ye  are  seeking, 

’Ere  she  dawns  on  womanhood, 

So  that  ye  may  guide  and  train  her 
In  the  ways  that  ye  deem  good  ; 

Here’s  a  charming  little  rosebud, 

Dainty  frills  and  furbelows. 

Who  delights  in  creams  and  ices, 

And  a  slight  retrousse  nose. 

Would  you  win  this  pretty  school  miss  ? 
Prithee,  good  sir,  will  you  buy? 

With  sweet  sighs  her  heart  is  laden, 

And  true  love  illumes  her  eye  ! 

[Valter  Pelham 


PATIENT  :  Well,  Doctor,  how  do  you  find  things  to¬ 
day  ? 

Doctor  (< cheerfully ) :  I  feel  very  much  better  satisfied. 
Patient  :  I  feel  worse  than  ever.  What  have  you  dis¬ 
covered  that  makes  you  feel  so  assured  ? 

Doctor  :  I  am  satisfied  now  that  the  medicine  I  have  been 
giving  you  for  the  last  three  months  has  not  been  doing  you 
a  bit  of  good.  I  was  in  doubt  about  it  before. 


SCULLY :  I  suppose  nearly  everyone  has  a  skeleton  in 
his  closet. 

Tiptop:  Oh,  yes;  we  were  never  without  one  until  we 
took  to  living  in  flats. 

MRS.  BINGO  :  Mother  is  coming  to-morrow. 

Bingo:  All  right.  I  wish  you  would  hunt  up  that 
box  of  cigars  you  gave  me  Christmas. 
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HER  PICTURE. 

PENELOPE  LOQUITUR  :  1892, 

DON’T  you  think  it  is  pretty,  Maude? 

And  didn’t  the  lace  take  well  ? 

The  neck,  you  see,  is  the  latest  cut, 

Don’t  you  think  it  is  awfully  swell  ? 

Of  course  it  was  taken  to  show  the  dress, 

A  genuine  Paris  gown, 

I  won’t  have  Dolly  McClayton  called 
The  best  dressed  girl  in  town. 

HER  GREAT-GRANDSON  LOQUITUR  :  I992. 

A  quaint  old  photograph  before  me  lies, 

A  charming  face,  a  pair  of  wistful  eyes 
Look  sweetly  at  me  through  the  lapse  of  years, 

Tell  vaguely  of  her  girlish  hopes  and  fears. 

T  he  snowy  breast,  the  gown  of  fashion  quaint, 

Her  winsome  face  untouched  by  worldly  taint 
Bespeak  a  being  of  an  age  gone  by, 

When  women’s  lives  were  plain  and  thoughts  were  high. 

MacGregor  Jenkins. 


A  BUSINESS  WOMAN. 


""  I  'HAT  widow  Jobson  married  is  a  business  woman.  She  con- 
-*•  tinued  her  first  husband's  business,  you  know.” 

“  Jobson  is  very  happy,  of  course.” 

“No.  She  made  Jobson  her  typewriter,  but  has  just  discharged 
him  for  a  new  man.” 


TIDING  OVER. 


DELLBOY  :  That  actress  in  385  says  she  didn’t 
order  the  kind  of  a  cock-tail  you  sent  up. 
Barkeeper  :  But  I  see  that  the  glass  is  empty. 
Bellboy  :  That’s  all  right.  She  said  she’d  use 
it  while  she  was  waiting  for  the  other. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  VOLUMES. 

Spokesman  :  We  fellers  is  a  gittin’  a  kind  o’  tired  o'  de  readin’ 

MATTER  WE’S  BIN  A  GITTIN*  FROM  DIS  LIBERARY,  AN*  WE  WANT  TER  KNOW 
WHY  YOU  DON’T  STOCK  DE  PLACE  WID  BOOKS  WOT'LL  INTEREST  US,  LIKE 

“  De  Knife  in  de  Heart,”  or  “  De  Dead  Man’s  Socks,”  or  sumthin’  o’ 
that  kind  ? 


jP ANNY  :  A  man  tried  to  kiss  me  on  Broadway 
yesterday  and  I  had  him  arrested. 

Nanny:  Why  did  you  do  that?  Of  course 
the  poor  fellow  was  only  crazy. 


A  FTER  the  sixteenth  of  February  if  a  friend 
wants  to  borrow  your  umbrella,  tell  him  it’s 

Lent. 


“  DRAWING  ON  HIS  PRINCIPAL.” 
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NOTHING  MORE  FROM  3033. 

PROBABLY  OUT  OF  HER  COURSE. 

RE-INSURING  ALREADY  BEGUN. — DISTRESSING  SCENES 
AT  THE  COMPANY’S  OFFICES. — THE  PRESI¬ 
DENT'S  BRUTAL  JEST. 

Nothing  has  been  heard  from  3033  of  the  Fifth  Avenue 
Stage  Line  since  she  was  sighted  just  off  the  Buckingham 
Hotel  in  W.  Lat.  276°  42',  S.  Long.  8°  73'.  She  was  then 
leaking  badly  and  had  a  heavy  list  to  port. 

It  is  understood  that  the  company  has  paid  twelve  dollars 
for  a  six  dollar  policy  of  insurance  to  cover  a  possible  loss  of 
horses,  harness  and  stage. 

The  offices  of  the  company  are  daily  crowded  with  sad- 


7 'he  Tailor :  Was  it  such  a  very  bad  fit  ? 

The  Customer  :  Well,  you  can  judge  for  yourself,  when 
I  TELL  YOU  THAT  A  PERFECT  STRANGER  STEPPED  UP  TO  ME  ON 

Fifth  Avenue,  and  asked  me  how  all  the  folks  were  in 
Philadelphia. 


Pedestrian:  Say,  Billy,  did  yer  git  that  horse  from 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Company  ? 


faced  fathers,  mothers,  and  cousins  waiting  for  the  earliest 
word  of  news  concerning  their  loved  ones  on  the  ill-fated 
craft. 

At  present  all  is  conjecture.  3033  may  have  drifted  from 
her  course,  and  being  disabled,  may  not  find  her  way  back 
again,  unless  some  officer  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Cruelty  to  Animals  should  wake  up  and  run  across  her. 

It  having  been  suggested  that  she  might  have  struck  an 
iceberg  and  gone  to  the  bottom  with  all  hands  on  board,  a 
Life  reporter  was  sent  to  interview  Street  Commissioner 
Brennan.  That  gentleman  was  found  in  a  well-known  resort 
kept  by  a  Tammany  friend,  and  admitted  that  since  the 
recent  cold  snap  Fifth  Avenue  had  been  full  of  icebergs. 

It  was  quite  possible,  he  allowed,  that  3°33  had  run  against 
one  or  more.  He  stated,  however,  that  as  he  had  to  carry  so 
many  Tammany  men  who  were  averse  to  work  on  his  pay¬ 
rolls,  he  could  not  be  expected  to  make  navigation  on  Fifth 
Avenue  safe  for  such  rotten  craft  as  those  run  by  the  Fifth 
Avenue  line. 

Another  reporter  was  sent  to  interview  the  principal  stock¬ 
holder.  The  good  shepherd  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Line  was 
found  trying  to  devise  some  new  method  of  making  monu¬ 
mental  idiots  conspicuous  in  the  public  eye.  He  only  con¬ 
firmed  the  fact  that  nothing  had  been  heard  from  3033. 
When  asked  whether  he  thought  that  there  was  any  danger 
of  the  passengers  running  short  of  provisions  he  said  that  he 
had  been  informed  that  one  of  the  passengers  was  a  fat 
gentleman  and  that  if  worst  came  to  worst  he  would  last  the 
other  passengers  for  some  days. 

There  is  nothing  to  do  but  wait  and  hope.  Life  will,  as 
usual,  keep  its  readers  supplied  with  the  latest  information. 


ALL  the  world’s  a  stage,  but  to  any  one  who  has  ever 
witnessed  an  amateur  theatrical  performance  the  fact 
is  apparent  that  all  the  men  and  women  are  not  actors. 
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NINETY  DAYS. 

NY  one  who  has  ever  se.en  the  dramatization  of  Jules 
Verne’s  “  Around  the  World  in  Eighty  Days.”  has  a 
pretty  fair  idea  of  the  construction  of  “  Ninety  Days.”  In 
the  latter  the  motive  of  the  travel  is  the  finding  of  a  man 
whom  the  heroine  must  marry  within  ninety  days,  under  the 
conditions  of  her  cousin's  will.  There  is  also  a  villain  in  the 
form  of  a  detective,  who  is  endeavoring  to  interfere  with  the 
lady’s  accomplishment  of  her  purpose,  and  who  is  justly  pun¬ 
ished  in  the  sixth  act  by  being  eaten  up  on  an  iceberg  by  a 
polar  bear.  There  is  also  a  strong  element  of  interest  added 
by  the  introduction  of  the  “  All  America  ’’  ball-nine  on  its 
way  to  play  ball  in  front  of  the  Pyramids,  and  incidentally 
breaking  into  an  Egyptian  mad-house  en  route.  The  scenic 
and  spectacular  effects  presented  in  “  Ninety  Days  ”  are  very 
complicated  and  gorgeous,  some  of  them  being  decidedly 
novel.  The  collision  of  an  ocean  steamer  with  an  iceberg  is 
really  very  thrilling,  and— we  suppose — life-like. 

In  the  plot  Mr.  William  Gillette’s  practised  hand  is  very 
little  to  be  seen.  In  fact  it  is  strange  that  the  author  of 
“  The  Professor  ”  and  “  Held  by  the  Enemy  ”  should  permit 
his  name  to  appear  as  the  author  of  such  a  peculiar 
production. 

*  *  * 

|  'HE  programme  of  the  fourth  symphony  concert  on  the 
evening  of  February  fourth  was  one  of  unusual  beauty 
and  interest,  beginning  with  Brahm’s  second  symphony,  in¬ 
cluding  two  movements  from  Beethoven’s  Grand  Septet, 
happily  placed  between  Chopin’s  Spranots  and  Lalo's  Inter¬ 
mezzo  and  Finale,  the  whole  concluding  with  two  excerpts 
from  Tristan  and  Isolde. 

With  so  much  fine  music  in  the  world  it  is  natural  to 
demand  why  all  programmes  should  not  be  equally  varied. 
The  work  of  the  orchestra  was  admirable.  There  were  the 
.usual  tiresome  recalls ;  New  York  audiences  never  seem  to 
know  when  they  have  had  enough,  and  it  should  be  the  duty 
of  the  conductor  to  inform  them. 


ONLY  SENTIMENT. 

IFE  has  been  accused  by  some  of  his  medical  friends 
of  being  on  the  side  of  sentiment  in  the  vivisection 
matter. 

The  accusation  is  just. 

Life  is  on  the  side  of  sentiment,  and  he  is  there  “  with  both 
feet.”  If  sentiment  is  to  have  no  weight  in  this  affair,  why 
not  vivisect  your  invalid  grandfather  ?  He  has  not  only  out- 


Mr.  H.  :  Well,  sorry  you  are  going.  But  there  are 

TIMES  WHEN  ONE  HAS  TO  LEAVE  EVERYTHING  BEHIND. 

Mrs.  H.  :  Luckily.  I  should  hate  to  think  of  you  tak¬ 
ing  THAT  CORNET  TO  HEAVEN. 


lived  his  usefulness,  but  he  is  infinitely  more  valuable  as  a 
subject  than  any  of  the  lower  animals.  If  age  has  diminished 
his  ability  to  furnish  entertainment  to  a  class  in  anatomy,  try 
the  infants  from  an  orphan  asylum.  There  are  plenty  of 
them,  they  have  no  vote,  and  they  are  even  cheaper  than  dogs 
and  rabbits.  But  you  must  confine  yourselves  to  orphans, 
gentlemen,  as  there  is  an  unscientific  sentiment  among  mothers 
that  might  impel  them  to  withhold  their  children.  The  same 
sickly  sentiment  prevents  every  decent  owner  of  an  animal 
from  having  it  cut  up  alive  for  the  entertainment  of  medical 
students. 

Life  is  weak  enough  to  share  this  feeling. 

If  it  were  honestly  a  question  between  science  and  senti¬ 
ment,  there  would  still  remain  much  to  be  said  on  the  side  of 
sentiment.  But  the  term  science  in  this  issue  is  employed  to 
fool  the  public.  There  is  an  unholy  difference  between  scien¬ 
tific  discovery,  which  Life  respects,  and  the  usual  “ interest¬ 
ing  experiment.”  It  is  the  interesting  experiments  the  doctors 
are  fighting  for.  Scientific  discoveries  of  any  importance 
from  vivisection  are  about  as  frequent  as  water-melons  in 
January. 

‘  ‘ "  I  '  HEY  may  say  what  they  please,”  said  the  vinegar  to 
the  oil,  “  we  mingle  in  the  best  society.” 


LIFE 


“Did  you— aw— weceive  a  valentine  from  me,  Miss  Edgerly?’ 

“Yes— BUT  I  NEVER  SUSPECTED  THAT  YOU  SENT  IT.” 

“  Bah  Jove,  that’s  good!  Ya-as,  I  had  a  fellah  at  the  club  diwect 
“That’s  what  deceived  me.  It  was  in  a  man’s  handwriting  ” 


IT, 


YE 


KNOW.’* 


NEAREST  HIS  HEART. 

AM  AN  may  be  proud  of  his  dress  shirt,  so  white, 

That  shows  the  laundresses  art, 

But  he’ll  have  to  admit,  if  he  tells  you  the  truth, 

That  his  undershirt's  nearest  his  heart. 

—  The  Clothiers'  and  Haberdashers'  Weekly. 

Mrs.  Irons  ( matron  of  the  well-known  Irons  boarding  house)  :  Sergeant,  1  wish 
you  would  send  a  squad  of  police  down  to  my  house  as  quick  as  you  can  ! 

Police  Official:  Calm  your  excitement,  Mrs.  Irons.  What  is  the  trouble  ? 

“  We’ve  got  a  burglar  locked  up  in  the  cellar  !  ” 

“  How  did  he  get  in  ?  ” 

“  Through  an  outside  window.  We  heard  him  moving  about  in  the  cellar  and  one 
of  the  boarders  got  up  and  slipped  outside  and  fastened  the  shutters  tight,  and  the  only 
door  he  can  get  out  at  is  locked.  O,  we’ve  got  him  !  ” 

“  Is  there  anything  of  value  in  your  cellar  ?  ” 

“Anything  of  value?  There’s  a  dozen  of  my  best  mince  pies  and  some  cold  meat, 
and - ” 

“  How  long  has  he  been  down  there  ?  ” 

“  Since  about  4  o’clock.  Nearly  three  hours.” 

(Moving  toward  the  telephone)  “  Madam,  this  is  not  a  case  for  the  police.  I  will 
summon  the  coroner.” 

The  young  man  had  been  arrested  for  fast  driving  and  the  Judge  questioned  him. 

“  You  have  been  arrested  for  fast  driving,”  said  the  Couit. 


THE  GREAT  MEDICINAL  FOOD, 


is  U  N  R  I  VALLE  D  in 


The  SICK'ROOM 

the  SAFEST  FOOD  FOR  > 

I  NVALI  U  S 

■I'D  CONVALESCENTS,  ion 

Nursing  Mothers, 

-o«  I  N  FA  NTS  «~o 

CHI  LET  R  E1N 

forDyspeptic.  Delicate.  Infirm  and 

AGED  PERSONS . 

m  DRU«IST5  -  .  JOHN  CARLE  &  SONS.TKii, 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

kA  ' Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
' Parish ,  Lousiana,  Penque,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  ’Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
IMarburg  "Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 

MARBURG  BROS. 


39  YEARS  IH  FULTON  8TREET, 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  AGE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINK  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  8T.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  Si  27th  St.,  New  York. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  azd  &  13d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  8t.,  Philo. 
{^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 

The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented,  March,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 

Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 


For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  of  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 


MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


For  the  Sick  Room, 


For  Steamer  Travelling,  For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage,  For  the  Bath, 

For  Yachting, 

For  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation.  AT 

NOYES  BROS.’ 

426  Washington  St.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


i  r  ll 


“  Yes,  your  honor,  but  the  charge  isn’t  true.” 

“  The  arresting  officer  says  you  were  going  a  three-minute  gait.” 

I  wasn’t  timing  the  horse,  your  honor,  but  1  have  a  dozen  witnesses  who  will  sw 
they  passed  me  with  their  teams,  and  every  one  howled  and  asked  me  why  I  didn’t  ha\ 
horse  that  could  go  out  of  a  walk.” 

“That’s  so,  yer  honor.”  put  in  the  policeman,  innocently ;  “  he’s  the  only  wan 
thim  Oi  cud  catch,  bad  cess  to  thim.” 

The  judge  dismissed  the  case. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Yabsley  :  I  tell  you,  when  T  see  one  of  these  hard-working,  patient  school-ma’ai 
1  feel  like  taking  off  my  hat  to  her  in  reverence. 

Mudge:  I  tried  that  once  and  her  brother  kicked  me  clear  across  a  street. — Indi, 
apolis  Journal. 


Manager  :  Ah,  yes  ;  I  remember  you  now.  You  are  the  song  and  dance  soubrt 
who  wishes  to  join  my  company.  What  is  your  compass  ? 

Applicant  :  If  you  refer  to  my  voice,  why  it’s  only  two  octaves,  but  1  can  kick  o 
nineteen. — Cincinnati  Commercial  Gazette. 


In  Mr.  Sergeant  Robinson’s  book  entitled  “  Bench  and  Bar,”  there  are  some  whi 
sical  stories  of  days  gone  by.  Among  these  is  the  following  sentence,  once  pronount 
on  a  prisoner  by  an  occupant  of  the  bench  at  the  Old  Bailey  :  “  It  is  in  my  power 

subject  you  to  transportation  for  a  period  very  considerably  beyond  the  term  of  y 
natural  life,  but  the  court,  in  its  mercy,  will  not  go  so  far  as  it  lawfully  might  go.”  i 
another  occasion  the  same  judge  addressed  the  culprit:  “Prisoner  at  the  bar,  if  e 
there  was  a  clearer  case  than  this  of  a  man  robbing  his  master,  this  case  is  that  case.”  ’ 
another  prisoner  he  considerately  offered  “  a  chance  of  redeeming  a  character  that  he  h 
irretrievably  lost.” — Argonaut. 


Tommy  Figg  :  Sister’s  beau  kicked  my  dog  yesterday,  but  I  got  even  with  hi 
you  bet. 

Johnny  Briggs:  How? 

Tommy  Figg  :  I  mixed  quinine  with  her  face  powder. — Indianapolis  Journal. 


Spaulding&C 


;  INCORPORATED.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith; 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Pari  n 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beau  ul 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  k  u 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties w  h 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  > 
duclng.  Our  stock  includts  all  kind:)! 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  h  ie 
and  abroad  — Sterling  Silverwar- 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water — Cho  e 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac.  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — fre 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jackson  Is 

Chicago. 


ITALY’S  THEATRE,  Broadway  and  30tit. 
Every  Evening  at  8:15.  Matinees  begin  2. 
Shakespeare's  Merriest  Com*  dy, 

TAMING  THE  S  H  K  E  W. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 
Tuesday,  February  gist,  TWELFTH  NIG  r 


LIFE’S  FAIRY  TALES. 


By  JOHN  A.  MITCHELL,  Editor  of  “  Life  ”  and  author  of  “The  Last  America,” 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writirt. 
With  numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “  Tne  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of  the  most  successful  sat-s 
ever  published  in  this  country,  and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth,  appropriately  stampetn 
ink  and  gold,  i  vol.,  i6mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’  expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO.,  27  West  Twenty-third  St. 


SUPERIOR 

VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS 


to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  for  j 

softening,  whitening  and  perfuming  the; 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  light  i 
affections  of  the  skin. 


J.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  JProvence  PARIS 


PARK  &  TILFORD.  New-York :  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 


COCOANUTS,  LAKE  WORTH. 

On  the  route  to  the  beautiful  INDIAN  RIVER. 

Phe  climate  of  the  east  coast  of 
Florida  is  nearer  perfection  than  any 
other  one  thing  of  earth.” 

3e  sure  that  your  tickets  read 

Jacksonville ,  SI.  Augustine  &  Indian 

River  R’y,  the  only  road  via  St. 
Augustine,  Ormond,  Daytona,  New 
Smyrna  and  Rockledge,  at  any  of 
which  points  passengers  are  privileged 
to  “stop  over”  during  “life”  of  tickets. 

JOSEPH  RICHARDSON, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

ST.  AUGUSTINE,  -  FLORIDA. 


ARTISTS  IN  LADIES’  DRESS. 

SPECIAL  TERMS  TO  LADIES: 

Until  February  18tli,  GOWNS,  COATS  and  CAPES 
will  be  produced  at  a  reduced  rate,  with  the  same  excel¬ 
lent  workmanship  for  which  the  firm  is  so  justly  noted. 

Evening  Dresses,  made  from  Original  Designs. 

1702  Michigan  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  and  210  Fifth  Ave.,  NEW  YORK. 

There  Still  Remains  a  Few  Redfern  Jackets  and  Model  Dresses  to  he  Sold  Off  at  Very  tow  Prices. 


FOR  YOUR  NEW  GOWN, 


Why  not  use  the  Best 
Dress=Stay  made  ? 

It  does  away  with  all 
wrinkling  at  the  seams, 
and  insures  a  much  better 
fit. 

There  is  but  one  best, 
and  that  is  Dr  Warner’s 
Coraline  Dress- Stay. 
They  are  lighter  and  more 
flexible  than  whalebone 
and  are  absolutely  un¬ 
breakable,  while  they  cost 
but  little  more  than  steel 
or  French  Horn. 

Put  up  in  yard  lengths 
the  same  as  whalebone, 
and  also  muslin  covered, 
6  to  10  inches  long. 

Sample  dozen  for  one 
dress,  by  mail,  25  cents. 
Sold  by  leading  merchants. 

Warner  Bros., 

359  Broadway,  New  York. 


Deservedly  world-famed,  this  immense  and  unique 
caravansary  is  situated  a  few  yards  from  Fort  Monroe, 
and  lies  along  a  beautiful  sandy  beach,  wished  by  the 
waters  of  Chesapeake  Bay  and  Hampton  Roads.  An  all- 
the-year-round  resort,  unsurpassed  in  health  and  general 
attraction.  It  is  the  rendezvous  for  prominent  people 
from  all  sections,  and  an  atmosphere  of  comfort,  luxury, 
and  refinement  pervades  the  place.  Dress  parade,  artil¬ 
lery  practice,  guard  mount,  etc.,  in  the  fort.  Send  for 
pamphlet. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


For  Cleansing’  and  Pre¬ 
serving  the  Teeth  use 

Dentellaria  Tooth 
- Wash. - 

AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS. 

PROPRIETORS  J 

EWING  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City. 

A  Sensational  Story 

has  attracted  attention  lately,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  public  has  also  devoted  time  to  things  substantial, 
judging  by  the  unprecedented  sales  of  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Unequalled  as  a  food 
for  infants.  Sold  by  Grocers  and  Druggists. 

Mr.  Corney  Grain,  the  well-known  entertainer, 
arrived  once  at  a  large;  house  in  the  West-end  to  sing 
at  an  “At  Home.”  His  host  was  a  very  nervous,  shy 
man.  Mr.  Grain  rema-ked  : — 

“You  havetwo  grand  pianos  in  your  drawing-room, 
I  see  !  ”  . 

“Oh!  oh!  Ye — yes  !”  said  his  host.  “  We  hired 
the  one  that’s  open  for  this  afternoon.  My  wife  says 
we  can't  let  Corney  Grain  play  on  our  best  piano.  ” — 
Exchange. 

A:  As  I  am  now  told,  you  and  Fanny  are  now 
married  and  happy. 

B  :  Yes— that  is  to  say  she  is  happy  and  I  am  mar¬ 
ried. — Humoristische  Blatter. 


How  to  Visit  the 

World’s  Fair. 

This  is  the  title  of  an  illustrated  “  f  aider  "  issued 
by  the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway 
for  the  benefit  of  all  Western  people  who  intend 
to  visit  Chicago  from  May  to  October,  1893. 

It  tells  the  cost  of  getting  there  and  how  to  ga.  It 
tells  what  to  do  about  baggage,  about  places  to  eat 
and  sleep  ;  how  to  get  to  the  Fair  Grounds,  and 
it  gives  many  other  items  of  useful  information. 
Send  your  address  with  a  two-cent  stamp  and  ask 
for  a  “  World's  Fair  Folder.” 

GEO.  H.  HEAFFORD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
CHICAGO. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

|  1VT  tS  I  \T ^  The  Only  Breeche* Maker. 

304  Fifth  Ava.,  N.  Y.  City. 


C  TITolC 

Co  llol'Ch  6  IV  Sc  Co. 

LYON’S  SPRING  SILK  AND 
WOOL  FABRICS. 

NICOISE,  VRILLE,  CRISTAL, 

BENGA  LINE  VELOUTINE, 

ARMURE  GLACE,  FLAMME. 

Plain  and  Figured  Effects  in  New  and  Stylish 
SPRING  colorings. 

WHITE  FOR  WEDDING  DRESSES. 

New  and  Beautiful  Light  Shades  for  BALL  1 
and  EVENING  TOILETS. 


c$/zocib/iAXM£  Sc  1  9Ufv  S  t. 

eijjozti. 

Liebig  Company’s^ 
=Extract  of  Beef. 

BEST 

PUREtT  IBEEF  TEA!  CHEAPEST 

INVALUABLE 

in  the  Kitchen  for  Soups,  Sauces 
and  Made  Dishes. 


Dorflinger’s 

American 

Cut  Glass. 

Everything'  in  Cut  Glass  for 
the  Table.  Artistic  and  beauti¬ 
ful  pieces  for  Wedding  and 
Holiday  Gifts.  Genuine  pieces 
have  trade  mark  label. 


C.  Dorflinger  6°  Sons,  New  York. 


\ 


NUMBER  530. 


POPULAR  CRIMINALS. 

“I  BELIEVE  POLICEMEN  ARE  A  SET  OF  THIEVES.” 

“So  do  I.  One  of  them  robbed  us  of  our  cook  the  other 

DAY.” 


NEW  YORK,  FEBRUARY  23,  1893. 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


WE  MAKE  SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  iWa  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED!” 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Reverse 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


Winter  Resorts  and  Society  in  Florida. 


Copyright  1893,  by  Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York 


From  "  Harper's  Magazine 


One  of  the  most 
attractive  papers 


in  the  March  num¬ 
ber  of  Harper’s 
Magazine  is  Mr. 
Julian  Ralph’s  ar¬ 
ticle,  “Our  Own 
Riviera”  (Flor¬ 
ida),  beautifully  il¬ 
lustrated  by  Mr. 
W.  T.  Smedley. 
Those  who  have 
read  Mr.  Ralph’s 
article  on  New  Or¬ 
leans  will  know 
what  to  expect 
from  the  writer 
and  the  artist, 
and  will  not  be 
disappointed. 


HARPER’S  MAGAZINE 


FOR  MARCH 


CONTENTS  OF  THE  NUMBER. 


Ctern 
Bros 


Celebrated 


Classique 

Corsets 


Also 

the  new 


My  Upper  Shelves.  A  Poem.  By  Richard  Burton. 

Our  Own  Riviera.  By  Julian  Ralph.  Illustrated  by  W.  T.  Smedley. 
Slavery  and  the  Slave  Trade  in  Africa.  By  Henry  M.  Stanley. 

With  6  Illustrations  by  Frederic  Remington. 

The  Refugees.  A  Tale  of  Two  Continents.  By  A.  Conan  Doyle.  Part 
III.  With  5  Illustrations  by  T.  de  Thulstiiup. 

The  Face  on  the  Wall.  A  Story.  By  Margaret  Deland.  With  3  II- 
lustrations  by  Albert  E.  Sterner. 


With 


Washington  Society.  I, -Official.  By  Henry  Loomis  Nelson. 

5  Illustrations  by  C.  S.  Reinhart. 

The  Escurial.  By  Theodore  Child.  With  10  Illustrations 
An  American  in  Africa.  By  Richard  Harding  Davis.  With  Portrai 
of  William  Astor  Chanler.  , 

Monochromes.  Poems.  By  W.  D.  Howells  With  iz  Illustrations  by 
Howard  Pyle.  . 

Horace  Chase.  A  Novel.  By  Constance  Fenimore  Woolson.  Part  111. 


Empire  Style 
and  Brassierf 


not  to  be  found  elsewhere 


West  23d  S 


YEAR. 


SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE,  $4  oc 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  New  York  City 
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n'HE  politest  musician  that  ever  was  seen 
A  Was  Montague  Myerbeer  Mendelssohn  Green. 
So  extremely  polite  he  would  take  off  his  hat 
Whenever  he  happened  to  meet  with  a  cat. 


It  s  not  that  I  m  partial  to  cats,”  he’d  exclaim  ; 
“  Their  music  to  me  is  unspeakable  pain. 

There’s  nothing  that  causes  my  flesh  so  to  crawl 
As  when  they  perform  a  G  flat  caterwaul. 


And  so,  when  I  bow  as  you  see  to  a  cat, 

It  isn’t  to  her  that  I  take  off  my  hat  ; 

But  to  fugues  and  sonatas  that  possibly  hide 
Uncomposed  in  her — well — in  her  tuneful  inside  !  ” 

Oliver  Her  ford. 


\  et  I  cannot  help  feeling — in  spite  of  their  din — 
When  I  hear  at  a  concert  the  first  violin 
Interpret  some  exquisite  thing  of  my  own, 

If  it  were  not  for  cat  gut  I’d  never  be  known. 


HENDERSON  :  Blowhard  used  to  think  he  knew  every¬ 
thing. 

Williamson  :  That  was  before  he  traded  horses. 


AN  EXCEPTION. 


SNOOPER  :  There  is  nothing  perfect  on  this  earth. 
Swayback  :  You  forget  Gilley. 

“  What  about  Gilley  ?  ” 

“  He’s  a  perfect  ass.” 


1  HE  Republican  Party  is  looking  for  permanent  head- 
quarters  in  New  York  City. 

Landladies  with  desirable  hall  bed-rooms  to  let  should 
communicate  with  the  committee. 
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VOL.  XXL  FEBRUARY  23.  1893.  No.  530. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every ^Thursday  $5.cc ,a  t  year in 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  &1.04  a  year  exwa  R  ,  Copies  of  Vols. 

faandnlLboutCoafnprintad  ^ohT.^und,  $3o.cx>  Vol.  g„  bou^d, 

s! ve" bounder' in^at^umbers5,  <at'^i per^volume!  Volumes  XVII.  to 

X  Subscribers'  w?shing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 

unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope.  _ 


UBLISHING  to  a  regretful  world  the 
manifold  unrighteousness  of  Tammany 
our  neighbor,  Harper  s  Weekly,  points 
out  with  especial  pains,  that  Tam¬ 
many  “  does  not  seek  the  votes  of  citi¬ 
zens  by  endeavoring  to  enlighten  them 
on  the  soundness  of  the  political 
principles  and  objects  of  the  so¬ 
ciety,”  but  by  other  means  alto¬ 
gether.  It  has,  our  neighbor  says, 
a  number  of  district  leaders  who 
have  to  “  oversee  all  political  move- 

/  ments  in  their  districts.” 

*/  3 


That  is  to  say,  they  do  not  preach 
to  the  voter  about  the  tariff,  or  the 
1  currency,  or  constitutional  doctrines  , 

l  but  when  a  member  of  the  organiza¬ 

tion  is  sick  and  without  friends,  they 
it  up  with  him  ;  when  he  gets  into  trouble  for  assault  and  battery 
or  a  violation  of  the  license  laws,  or  similar  frailties,  they  furnish 
him  bail  and  counsel  ;  when  he  is  poor,  they  procure  coal  and  wood 
Shim  ;  when  he  is  unable  to  do  hard  work  they  “  put  him  on  a 
hroom”  in  the  street-cleaning  department  ;  when  he  is  capable  of 
exercising  an  influence  and  attracting  a  following  they  get  him  a 
lucrative  office  or  other  advantageous  chance  at  the  public  cnb- 
and  so  on. 

Has  not  our  neighbor’s  zeal  betrayed  it  into  a  somewhat 
inconsiderate  disclosure  ?  How  can  any  sane  citizen  ever 
hope  to  beat  Tammany  in  New  York,  if  it  really  looks  after 
its  family  with  such  tender  solicitude?  What  is  the  poor 
voter’s  idea  of  good  government  ?  Is  it  constitutional  legisla¬ 
tion  and  economical  administration?  Or,  is  it  visitation  in 
sickness,  comfort  in  friendlessness,  bail  on  occasion,  coal  and 
.  wood  in  poverty,  and  easy  work  for  the  infirm  who  are  unfit 
*  for  hard  labor!  Surely  if  Harper's  Weekly  has  told  the 
truth,  the  Tammany  poor  man,  when  invited  to  vote  against 
the  machine,  is  warranted  in  turning  upon  his  inviter  with 
the  scriptural  response  :  “  I  was  an  hungred  and  ye  gave  me 


no  meat ;  I  was  thirsty  and  ye  gave  me  no  drink  ;  I  was  a 
stranger  and  ye  took  me  not  in ;  naked  and  ye  clothed  me 
not ;  sick  and  in  prison  and  ye  visited  me  not ;  What  do  I 
care  if  you  are  eaten  up  with  taxes  ? 

Life  does  not  especially  admire  Tammany  Hall,  and  per¬ 
fectly  understands,  of  course,  where  the  money  comes  from 
which  enables  it  to  take  such  care  of  its  constituents,  but  if 
its  vast  power  rests  finally  on  its  ability  and  disposition  to 
attend  to  the  wants  of  the  poorest  and  humblest  citizens, 
that  is  a  fact  of  which  all  organizations  that  hope  for  its  over¬ 
throw  would  do  well  to  take  serious  notice.  To  beat  Tam¬ 
many  at  its  own  game  in  this  particular  would  be,  apparently, 
to  eliminate  want  from  this  town  altogether,  except  possibly 
in  some  of  the  purlieus  of  the  Fifth  Avenue,  and  among  the 
shops  and  tenements  that  line  Broadway. 

*  *  * 

THE  case  of  Mr.  Algernon  Sar- 
toris,  recently  deceased,  pre¬ 
sents  an  interesting  illus¬ 
tration  of  the  value  of  the 
maxim  about  saying  noth¬ 
ing  about  the  dead  unless 
you  can  say  something 
that  is  pleasant. 

But  that  suggests  that 
there  has  been  an  evolu¬ 
tion  of  something  good  to 
say  about  Mr.  Sartoris’s 
countryman,  the  late  Duke 
of  Marlborough.  The 
Duke,  by  his  will,  left 
pretty  much  everything 
he  could  to  his  confiding, 
American  wife,  and  he 
show'ed  sound  democratic 
sense  in  his  testamentary 
directions  about  his  burial. 
“  I  dislike  particularly  ex¬ 
clusiveness  of  family  pride,”  he  said,  “  and  do  not  want  to 
be  buried  in  Blenheim  chapel.”  Truly  a  Churchill  who  was 
not  proud  of  the  Churchills  came  about  as  near  as  a  Churchill 
could  of  being  a  Churchill  to  be  proud  of.  It  was  a  pity  that 
a  man  with  so  much  miscellaneous  sense  as  the  late  peer 
should  not  have  contrived  somehow  to  live  a  better  life. 


CONSIDERING  what  happened  to  the  men  who  built 
the  tower  of  Babel,  and  to  Mr.  Whitelaw  Reid,  and 
now  to  Mr.  Eiffel,  it  would  seem  as  if  the  industry  of  building 
tall  towers  had  been  sufficiently  hoodooed,  so  that  the  crest  of 
this  planet  might  escape  being  further  disfigured  by  these 
excrecences  for  some  time  to  come.  But  neither  Eiffel’s 
fate  not  Reid’s  should  dissuade  Mr.  Stanford  White  from 
putting  in  place  the  new  Diana  of  Madison  Square.  There 
are  towers  and  towers,  and  we  do  not  believe  the  Garden 
tower  will  ever  bring  down  on  anyone  any  worse  judgment 
than,  possibly,  that  of  creditors. 
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PROBABLY  DRIFTING  ABOUT! 

NO  NEWS  YET  FROM  3033. 

THE  ANXIETY  ABOUT  HER  PASSENGERS  UNABATED.— 
AN  INGENIOUS  THEORY. — TALK  OF  A  RES¬ 
CUING  EXPEDITION. — LYNCH  LAW 
FOR  THE  OFFICERS. 

T  T  is  now  certain  that  3033  has  drifted  out  of  the  usual 
line  of  travel.  Whether  she  has  foundered  and  gone  to 
the  bottom,  or  is  simply  drifting  about  at  the  mercy  of  the 
elements,  it  is  impossible  to  say  with  certainty.  The  anxiety 
which  has  characterized  the  friends  and  relatives  of  those  on 
board  is  unabated,  but  instead  of  being  shown  by  the  acute 
evidences  of  grief  which  were  apparent  at  first,  it  has  settled 
into  the  dull  apathy  of  gloom. 

Among  the  men  there  are  occasionally  heard  faintly  con¬ 
cealed  threats  of  violence  against  the  officers  of  the  company, 
and  there  have  been  heard  muttered  suggestions  of  lynching 
them.  In  consequence,  Superintendent  Byrnes  has  stationed 
two  burly  policemen  at  the  door  of  the  Mail  and  Express , 
and  the  pious  editor  of  that  journal  takes  his  daily  walks 
accompanied  by  a  ferocious- looking  and  undershot  English 
bull-dog. 


Considerable  excitement  has  been  caused  by  the  finding 
on  the  beach  at  the  corner  of  Thirty- fourth  Street  and  Fifth 
Avenue  of  a  hoop-skirt,  a  set  of  false  teeth,  and  a  lady’s  six- 
button  glove,  which  were  supposed  to  have  been  washed 
ashore  from  3033.  These  were  found  the  morning  after  the 
Arion  Ball,  and  were  probably  thrown  overboard  from  a 
passing  cab. 

Members  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  New  York 
Stock  Exchange  are  circulating  subscription  papers  to  raise 
the  funds  necessary  to  fit  out  a  rescuing  expedition.  Lieut. 
Peary  has  agreed  to  take  command,  and  it  will  probably 
start  North  from  the  Battery  about  Monday. 

One  of  our  readers  has  sent  in  the  plan  which  we  print 
below,  as  furnishing  a  probable  solution  of  the  mystery  of 
3033’s  disappearance.  The  explanation  is,  on  its  face,  a 
plausible  one,  but  is  not  borne  out  by  any  facts  familiar  to 
the  navigation  of  Fifth  Avenue.  Our  reader  suggests  that 
3033  has  drifted  into  a  port  which  wTas  never  yet  entered  by 
any  one  or  any  thing  from  that  thoroughfare,  and  it  is  im¬ 
possible  to  believe  that  3033  has  drifted  so  very  far  from  her 
course.  We  are  therefore  compelled  to  reject  this  theory. 

As  usual,  Life  will  continue  to  keep  its  readers  fully  sup¬ 
plied  with  the  latest  new's  about  3033,  and  if  she  should  be 
sighted,  will  get  out  an  extra  to  announce  that  fact  to  the 
anxious  public. 


A  PLAUSIBLE  THEORY. 
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CONCERNING  THE  FAITH-CURE. 

THERE  was  a  man,  once,  who  served  a  term  as  alderman  in  a  Western 
city.  He  only  served  one  term,  for  before  that  expired  his  col¬ 
leagues  agreed  that  if  they  lived  to  bury  him,  they  would  see  to  it  that 
his  headstone  bore  this  simple  inscription:  “He  left  nothing  unex¬ 
plained.” 

If  there  is  a  fault  about  Dr.  J.  M.  Buckley’s  book  on  “Faith-Healing, 
Christian  Science  and  Kindred  Phenomena  ”  (The  Century  Co.),  it  is 
the  fault  of  that  Western  alderman.  Dr.  Buckley  explains  that  the 
faith  in  Faith- Healing  is  largely  misplaced  confidence,  that  coincidences 
are  usually  much  less  significant  than  they  seem,  that  the  vast  majority  of 
presentiments  never  come  true,  that  astrology  is  a  sell  and  divination  a 
fraud,  that  visions  are  irresponsible,  that  apparitions  are  not  what  they 
appear,  and  that  there  is  little  Christianity  and  less  science  about 
Christian  Science.  He  omits  to  explain  one  or  two  familiar  wonders, 
among  them  the  interesting  Indian  fakir  feat  of  burying  a  man  and 
digging  him  up  and  bringing  him  to  life  again  several  months  later.  It 
is  good  to  have  a  few  things  not  understood,  on  which  one  may  slake  his 
thirst  for  mystery. 

Most  of  Dr.  Buckley’s  attention  is  taken  up  with  irregular  cures. 
Remarking  at  length  on  the  very  slippery  nature  of  cures  in  general 
and  the  doubtful  value  of  all  in  expert  testimony  about  them,  he 
admits  that  very  numerous  cures  of  real  diseases  have  been  made  by  all 
sorts  of  irregular  methods  and  practitioners,  including  quacks,  saints, 
relics,  faith,  patent-medicines,  Mormon-priests,  voodoo-witches,  mesmer¬ 
ists,  hypnotists,  mind-curers  and  Christian  Scientists.  All  such  cures 
he  attributes  to  the  influence  of  the  mind  upon  the  body.  Having 
looked  into  as  many  as  he  could  investigate,  he  still  clings  to  the  old 
established,  respectable  methods  of  doctoring,  and  thinks  that  most 
sensible  persons  will  prefer  a  man  who  understands  both  the  mind  and 
the  body;  who  can  be  a  ‘  father  confessor  ’  to  the  sick  man  *  *  * 

quieting  his  mind,  strengthening  him  by  hope  and  stimulating  him  by 


his  personal  presence  ;  one  who,  understanding  *  *  *  the  materia 

medica,  can  *  *  *  relieve  people’s  pains  when  incurable,”  and 
make  them  die  easily  if  they  must  die,  or  keep  them  well  when  once 
cured. 

We  agree  with  Dr.  Buckley  in  this  preference,  but  it  should  be  added 
that  this  kind  of  physician  is  somewhat  scarce,  and  when  found  comes 
high.  The  doctors  whom  the  mind-cure  practitioners  more  commonly 
compete  with  are  not  such  experts  as  he  speaks  of,  who  know  their  own 
business  and  mind-cure  besides  ;  but  persons  less  gifted  by  nature  and 
of  more  meagre  accomplishments.  The  average  doctor  cannot  practice 
mind-cure  successfully,  either  from  lack  of  knowledge,  from  lack  of  faith 
in  it,  or  because  he  cannot  devise  the  necessary  apparatus.  Yet  when 
“cases ”  he  cannot  relieve,  but  which  are  susceptible  of  cure  by  mental 
processes,  pass  out  of  his  hands  and  get  cured  by  some  amateur  healer, 
he  is  somewhat  too  prone  to  sneer  at  the  open-mouthed  gullibility  of 
weak-minded  individuals  who  permit  their  health  to  be  restored  by 
irregular  and  irresponsible  methods. 

The  great  doctors  do  not  sneer.  It  is  the  little  ones  who  do  that. 
The  great  ones,  knowing  what  they  know,  and  realizing  what  a  com¬ 
plicated  creature  man  is,  observe,  reflect,  and  learn  if  they  can,  even 
from  cranks.  A  good  deal  has  been  learned  from  the  mental-healing 
and  Christian-Science  enthusiasts,  as  witness  Dr.  Buckley  himself, 
when  he  says  :  “  The  relation  of  the  Mind-Cure  movement  to  ordinary 
medical  practice  is  important.  It  emphasizes  what  the  most  philosoph¬ 
ical  physicians  of  all  schools  have  always  deemed  of  the  first  import¬ 
ance,  though  many  have  neglected  it.  It  teaches  that  medicine  is  but 
occasionally  necessary.  It  hastens  the  time  when  patients  of  discrimi¬ 
nation  will  rather  pay  more  for  advice  how  to  live  *  *  *  *  than  for 
drugs.  It  promotes  general  reliance  upon  those  processes  which  go  on 
equally  in  health  and  disease.”  Those  are  rather  favorable  sentiments, 
considering  that  they  come  from  a  critic  who  thinks  that  almost  all  of 
the  irregular  healers  misunderstand  the  forces  they  are  using,  and  that 
none  of  them  have  found  out  any  new  force.  E.  S.  Martin. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

By  Louis  Sergeant.  New  York  and  London  :  G.  P. 

of  Volume  XIX.  New  York:  The 


JOHN  WYCLIF. 

./  Putnam’s  Sons. 

St.  Nicholas  Parts  i  and 

_  Century  Company. 

The  Century  Magazine.  Volume  XLIV. 

New  York  :  The  Century  Company. 

Heine  and  other  German  Poets.  Lyrics  and  Ballads  trans- 
lated,  by  Frances  Heilman  New  York  and  London :  G.  P. 
Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  “  F ”  Cipher.  By  J.  G.  Bethune.  St.  Paul:  The  Price- 
McGill  Company. 

Letters  to  Young  Shooters.  Second  Series.  By  Sir  Ralph 
Payne-Galloway,  Bart.  London  and  New  York:  Longmans, 
Green  and  Company. 

Where  Is  My  Dog?  By  Charles  J.  Adams.  New  York: 
s  Fowler  and  Wells  Company. 

The  Well-Dressed  Woman.  By  Helen  Gilbert  Ecob.  New 
York  :  Fowler  and  Wells  Company. 


May-October,  1892. 


i  t 


I 


A  CAUSE  FOR  WONDERMENT. 

Tilly  (to  Lizzie )  :  Why  do  they  always  eat  them  turtles 
ain't  they  good  when  they’re  ripe  ? 


GREEN 


PUZZLES  FOR  THE  POST  OFFICE. 

MAILED  a  postal  card  to-day  and  forgot  to 
address  it.  I’m  very  absent-minded." 

“So  am  I.  Yesterday  I  mailed  a  Columbian  stamp 
without  putting  the  letter  on  it." 

REPORTING  progress. 

JACK  ;  Harry,  are  you  making  any  headway  in 
your  determination  to  become  McCroesus’s  son- 
in-law  ? 

Harry  ;  I’ve  been  encouraged  to  hope. 

Jack;  How? 

Harry  :  The  oldest  daughter  has  promised  to  be 
a  sister  to  me. 
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THE  DUKE  OF  YORK. 


FIN  DE  SIECLE. 


I  SEE  this  hoary  token  of  the  past, 

The  Valentine  of  ancient,  giddy  days, 
Burdened  with  cupids  bowered  in  paper  lace 
Where  Love  with  slender  maidens  slyly  plays. 


Its  tenor,  something  sentimental,  sweet, 

In  rhymes  that  told  of  never-dying  love, 

Where  he,  in  tremors  languished  at  her  feet 

And  where,  I  fear,  “  move”  often  rhymed  with  “dove.” 


But  now,  alas  !  the  liv’ried  messenger 
With  cocky,  flippant  air — gamin  depraved— 

Brings  Thorley's  roses  at  two  “  plunks  ”  the  head, 

Or  Huyler’s  sweets,  tied  to  a  card  engraved. 

Sewall  Read. 


L'IRST  NEW  YORKER:  Were  you  ever  at  sea 
in  a  storm  ? 

Second  New  Yorker  :  No,  but  I  rode  down 
town  on  a  Fifth  Avenue  stage  once. 


GEORGE,  DUKE  OF  YORK. 


TV /T  ISS  NAIVE  :  It  must  be  great  fun  writing  a  joke  and  send- 
ing  it  in  to  a  paper. 


A  MAN  never  finds  how  dull  he  is  till  he  tries  to  Spacer  :  Yes,  it  is.  It  is  only  when  it  is  returned  to  you  that 
live  by  his  wits.  you  find  out  it  is  no  joke. 


'"pHERE  was  once  a  Duke  of  York  who  was  a  historic  charac¬ 
ter.  To  be  sure  his  greatest  accomplishment  was  a  faculty 
of  marching  his  men  up  and  down  hill ;  but  that  cast  no 
especial  discredit  upon  his  title,  and  it  was  consequently  selected 
as  appropriate  for  an  heir  prospective  to  the  British  throne. 

George  Wettin,  the  present  Duke  of  York,  was  born  in  1865,  of 
poor  but  distinguished  parents.  An  opportune  grant  from  the 
British  tax-payers  enabled  George  to  be  born  in  the  luxury  to 
which  he  was  entitled.  He  lived  his  youth  out  of  the  direct  line 
of  succession  to  the  crown,  and  many  amusing  tales  are  told  of 
his  efforts  to  bunco  his  royal  and  penurious  grandmother  out  of 
spending  money.  It  is  even  said  that  he  once  conducted  a  class 
in  the  elementary  principles  of  sucking  eggs,  in  which  his  grand¬ 
mother  was  the  sole  pupil.  As  yet  he  has  done  nothing  to  com¬ 
mend  him  especially  to  public  notice.  He  is  something  of  a 
sailor,  and  is  hardly  ever  sick  at  sea.  He  does  not  seem  to  have 
inherited  any  fiddling  or  baccarat-playing  tendencies  from  the 
preceding  generation,  and,  if  current  reports  are  true,  has  done 
the  proper  thing  by  his  deceased  brother’s  fiancee,  who  came 
within  an  ace  of  becoming  his  deceased  brother’s  widow,  and  con¬ 
sequently  ineligible  under  the  British  law  to  her  present  position. 
It  is  understood  the  committee  of  Publicity  and  Promotion  of 
the  Columbian  Exposition  have  assured  the  Duke  and  his  pros¬ 
pective  bride  that  the  gorgeous  bridal  chamber  at  the  Palmer 
House  will  be  placed  at  their  disposal  if  they  will  hurry  up  the 
wedding  so  as  to  spend  part  of  their  honeymoon  in  Chicago 
during  the  fair.  With  this  in  prospect,  Brigadier  Gen’l.  Eugene 
Field  is  already  at  work  on  an  epithalamium,  and  Mr.  Armour 
is  having  a  royal  box  constructed  in  his  slaughter-house,  from 
which  the  Duke  and  Duchess  may  witness  the  daily  sport. 


’Neath  some  beflowered  garland,  or  perchance 
Most  aptly  limned  below  a  phrase  of  flame, 

The  trembling,  and  high-corsaged  maid  could  trace 
In  palest  ink,  the  letters  of  his  name. 


KEPT  HER  WORD. 

“So  THAT  IS  she!  But  I  ONCE  heard  her  say  she  would 
NEVER  MARRY  A  MAN  WHO  MADE  A  LIVING  BY  WORKING.” 

“Well,  she  didn’t.  She  married  an  artist.” 


upper-class  life,  and  he  handles  it  with  a  frankness  which 
leaves  little  to  the  imagination.  Mr.  Wilde  is  in  a  position 
to  know  whereof  he  writes.  Whether  he  looks  at  his  sub¬ 
ject  through  jaundiced  eyes,  or  is  only  reproducing  one 
section  of  the  world  in  which  he  lives,  the  picture  is  an  in¬ 
teresting  one,  and  its  truthfulness  seems  to  be  well  backed 
up  by  what  the  American  public  reads  about  English  society 
in  the  English  prints. 

Considered  simply  as  a  play,  “  Lady  Windermere’s  Fan 
possesses  quite  enough  plot  to  engage  the  interest  thoroughly 
from  beginning  to  end.  The  effort  to  introduce  the  author  s 
aphorisms  is  apparent  in  a  good  many  places,  and  delays 
the  action  to  some  extent,  but  the  situations  are  striking,  and 
the  climaxes,  if  not  altogether  effective,  are  at  least  novel. 

Mr.  Wilde’s  character  drawing  is  sadly  marred  by  the  in¬ 
efficiency  of  Mr.  Palmer’s  company.  To  start  with,  the  ma¬ 
terial  is  not  first-class.  The  play  could  have  been  better  cast 
with  recruits  from  any  other  stock  company  in  New  York. 
Many  of  the  parts  are  well  taken,  but  stock  company  work  is 
to  be  judged,  not  by  the  excellence  of  some  individuals,  but 
by  the  harmony  of  the  whole.  In  this  play  several  of  the 


She  :  I  MADE  A  GREAT  MISTAKE  IN  MARRYING  YOU  TO  REFORM 
YOU. 

He:  Why,  I’m  a  changed  man! 

She:  But  your  faults  were  the  only  things  of  interest 
ABOUT  YOU. 


ANY  clergyman’s  wife  who  wishes 
to  take  the  young  ladies  of  her 
Bible  class  to  witness  a  play,  would 
better  select  something  other  than 
Mr.  Oscar  Wilde’s  “  Lady  Winder¬ 
mere’s  Fan.”  The  young  ladies 
would  doubtless  be  interested,  but 
their  interest  would  not  be  of  an  alto¬ 
gether  healthful  and  innocence-in¬ 
creasing  kind. 

In  all  of  Mr.  Wilde’s  literary  at¬ 
tempts  the  fleshly  element  has  been 
given  more  than  due 
prominence,  and  the  play 
now  before  the  American 
public  is  no  exception  to 
his  rule.  His  theme  is 
the  nastiness  of  English 
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FEBRUARY  TWENTY-SECOND. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  GEORGE  WASHINGTON.  FROM  AN  OLD  PRINT  DISCOVERED  WHILE  EXCAVATING  FOR  THE  FOUNDATIONS  OF  Life's 
NEW  BUILDING. 


actors  do  not  look  the  parts,  and  several  do  not  act  them. 
The  stage  management  is  so  bad  that  half  the  value  of  some 
of  the  scenes  is  entirely  lost.  Bits  of  important  dialogue, 
which  would  sound  like  dialogue  if  backed  up  by  proper  act¬ 
ing,  sound  like  the  cross-examination  of  witnesses  in  a 
murder  case. 

Miss  Julia  Arthur,  who  portrays  Lady  Windermere ,  does 
it  creditably.  She  lacks  in  grace  and  ease  of  manner,  but 
she  handles  the  speeches  well,  and,  as  it  should  be,  makes 
hers  the  centre  figure  of  the  play.  Miss  May  Brookyn’s 
Mrs.  Erlymie  is  also  excellently  done.  The  most  artistic 
bit  in  the  piece  is  Mrs.  Bowers’s  Duchess  of  Berwick—  the 
character  who  voices  most  of  the  author’s  cynical  ideas  of 
English  high-life. 

“  Lady  Windermere’s  Fan”  is  evidently  in  for  a  long  run. 
Mr.  Palmer  will  have  ample  time  to  compare  the  work  of  his 
company  with  that  of  other  companies,  and  to  bring  about 
improvements  which  it  sadly  needs. 

Metcalfe. 

*  *  * 

T  F  every  American  actor  would  make  a  careful  study  of 
^  the  methods  of  Eleonora  Duse  and  her  company,  the 
standard  of  dramatic  art  might  be  perceptibly  elevated.  This 


great  artist  has,  in  the  first  place,  made  a  point  of  ignoring  stage 
traditions.  All  the  old  tricks  and  mannerisms  are  refresh¬ 
ingly  absent.  Our  actors  are  carefully  trained  in  entering  the 
stage,  in  going  off,  in  sitting  and  getting  up,  in  surprise, 
grief,  joy,  rage,  laughter  and  tears.  Madame  Duse,  Heaven 
bless  her !  gives  us  none  of  this.  Her  simplicity  and  freedom 
from  “  acting  ”  are  a  perpetual  delight.  Moreover,  her  face 
is  apparently  unpainted.  There  is  no  evidence  of  red  on  her 
cheeks,  and  no  black  about  her  eyes,  and  when  it  comes  to 
real  feeling  and  expression,  she  is  so  immeasurably  above 
anything  of  the  kind  we  Americans  are  accustomed  to,  that 
it  was  almost  a  cruelty  on  her  part  to  come  among  us. 

But  we  shall  soon  forget  her  and  again  be  happy  with  our 
painted  beauties  and  their  becoming  clothes. 


WILLIE  :  My  father  comes  down  to  dinner  in  a  dress 
suit  every  night  now. 

Bobby  :  Pooh !  That’s  nothing.  Why,  half  the  time 
my  father  comes  to  breakfast  in  one. 


HE  :  Do  you  really  love  me  ? 

He:  Darling,  if  I  did  not,  do  you  suppose  I  would 
have  spoiled  the  creases  in  these  trousers  ? 
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LIFE’S  MISSING  WORD  CONTEST. 

*0  the  first  one  of  Life's  readers  who 
shall  correctly  supply  the  missing 
words  in  the  following  sentences,  we  will 
give  an  order  for  a  round-trip 
on  one  of  the  gorgeous  stages  of 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Line,  and  a  policy  of 
accident  insurance  for  $3,000.  To  the 
second  we  will  give  a  very  fine  collection 
of  back  numbers  of  the  Congressional 
Record. 

1.— Tammany  Hall  is  giving  New  York 

City  a  thoroughly  - - government. 

2 —  Ward  McAllister  is  a  perfect - • 


2 — ]f  you  are  looking  for  brains  and  true  refinement,  ton 
need  not  expect  to  find  them  among  New  York’s 
hundred. 


4.  _  I’ve  got  a  little  cat, 

I’m  very  fond  of  that, 

But  daddy  wouldn’t  buy  me  a  - . 

5.  —  All  actors  are - — . 

6.  _ If  you  send  good  money  to  a  green  goods  man  for 

counterfeit,  you  will  receive  a  nicely  done  up  package  of 

7 —The  horse  who  will  win  the  Chicago  Derby  is  . 

8. _ The  Columbian  Exposition  is  bound  to  be  a  great 


9.— All  Boston  girls  are  constant  readers  of - . 

IO— Benjamin  Harrison  has  been  the  -  President 

the  United  States  ever  had. 

u, _ The  annual  subscription  to  Life  is  - dollars  a 

year. 

12. _ It  is  not  true  that  most  of  the  ladies  in  Chicago  have 

extensive  - •  _ _ 

A  COINCIDENCE. 


14.) 

To-day,  like  Valentinus, 

I  play  a  martyr’s  part, 

For,  woe  is  me  !  Fm  minus 
My  heart. 


FLATS  AND  SHARPS. 

IT  would  perhaps  be  difficult  to  find 
anything  better  illustrating  a  certain 
form  of  American  vulgarity  than  the  fact 
that  Paderewski  receives  three  thousand 
dollars  for  a  single  performance. 

Mr.  Paderewski  should  re¬ 
member  that  the  payment  of 
1  this  ridiculous  amount  is  no 

compliment  to  him  or  his  play¬ 
ing.  These  same  people  would 
pay  six  thousand  dollars  an  even¬ 
ing  to  see  a  monkey  jump 
through  a  ring,  if  the  monkey 
had  been  properly  advertised.  In 
fact,  few  things  could  make  good 
music  more  ridiculous  and  un¬ 
dignified  than  this  unreasoning 
gush.  Mr.  Paderewski  probably 
realizes  this  fact  thoroughly,  but 
is  wise  enough  to  reap  the  har¬ 
vest  while  he  can.  In  Germany 
he  is  not  considered  such  a  musi¬ 
cal  wonder.  The  discovery  re¬ 
quired  the  finer  $3,000  subtleties 
of  the  New  York  women  of 
fashion. 


(Feb. 


BECAUSE  Saint  Valentinus 
Would  not  revoke,  ’tis  said, 
Men  soon  beheld  him  minus 
His  head. 


‘•Fred  only  puts  on  the  smoking  jacket  1  bought  him  when  he  is  sick. 
“  1  didn’t  know  he  was  ever  sick.” 

“He  isn’t,  except  when  he  tries  to  smoke.” 


Mistress  of  the  situation. 
— The  servant  girl. 


)l 


OUR  CRITIC. 


Tenderfoot :  Don’t  you  see  that  man  killing  all  those 
people  ?  Why  don’t  you  stop  him  ? 

Alkali  Jim:  Stop  him!  Me!  Well,  I  guess  not,  pardner. 
Why,  d— n  it,  man,  I’m  the  coroner! 


THE  S.  P.  C.  C.  WANTS  FAIR  PLAY. 

CLERK  :  Commodore  Gerry  wants  to  see  you,  sir. 

Proprietor:  What  in  the  world  does  he  want  here? 
Clerk  :  He  wants  to  know  if  you  require  our  puny 
little  office  boy  to  lick  those  great  big  new  stamps. 


A  GREAT  SUCCESS. 


BRIGGS  :  How  are  you  getting  on  as  a  traveling  man  ? 
Trainmaker  :  Splendid. 

Briggs:  Boys  all  like  you  ? 

Trainmaker  :  Like  me  !  I  should  say  so.  Why,  old 
man,  my  expenses  this  trip  were  just  double  what  they  were 


A  SLAVE  TO  FASHION. 

“Say,  isn’t  that  collar  a  trifle  tight  ?” 

“Tight;  not  a  bit!  Beside,  it’s  the  very  latest  thing 
out.” 


PUT  him  in  his  little  coffin, 

Take  him  from  this  world  of  strife, 
Write  upon  his  hidden  headstone — 

“  This  man  saw  no  fun  in  Life.” 


HARD  TO  UNDERSTAND. 

MRS.  BROOKS:  I 
often  wonder  why 

some  folks  go  to  church. 

Mrs.  Rivers:  So  do  I.  Now,  there’s  Mrs.  Short.  Why, 
she  hasn’t  had  a  new  bonnet  in  twelve  months. 


IDENTIFY. 

PAPA:  And  then 

George  Washington 
said  to  his  father,  “Father, 
I  cannot  tell  a  lie.” 

Bobby:  So  his  father 
wouldn’t  tell  a  lie  either? 

Papa:  Oh,  I  don’t  know 
about  that.  Why  ? 

Bobby  :  Else  he’d  have 
sDotted  Georee’s. 


UNABLE  TO 


LITERAL. 

“How  does  Reggy  look  in  his  new  overcoat?” 
“  Out  of  sight.” 


To  Mascagni.— “  Let  me  clasp  you  to  my  bosom,  you  idol  of  my  soul  !  How  in¬ 
fatuated  1  was  to  rail  at  your  Intermezzo  !  Now  that  I  have  heard  your  ‘  Amico  Fritz 
1  know  and  feel  that  you  are  the  Verdi  of  the  future.” 

To  Massenet. — “  Let  me  embrace  you,  let  me  kiss  you,  friend,  patron  and  com- 
poser !  Since  I  have  known  your  ‘  Nanon,’  it  has  dawned  upon  me  that  you  are  almost 
as  immortal  as  myself !  You  are  the  Mascagni  of  the  past 


” — Der  Floh. 


information  wanted. 


He  sat  within  the  theatre  gay, 

And  not  one  word  said  he, 

Until  the  actors  in  the  play 
Had  got  to  act  the  three. 

And  then  he  gently  touched  the  maid 
Who  wore  that  fearful  hat 
In  front.  “  Excuse  me,  miss,”  he  said, 

“  But  what’s  the  play  we’re  at  ?” 

— Clothier  and  Furnisher. 


“  Evelina,”  said  Willie,  as  he  thought  that  a  bright  thought  hit  him,  “  why  am  1 
like  a  dicebox  ?  ” 

**  Because  you  are  about  to  be  shook,”  answered  Evelina  as  her  taper  fingers  glanced 
over  the  keys  in  a  dreamy  movement,  and  Willie  drifted  out  in  the  snow,  and  Evelina 
never  knew  why  he  thought  he  was  like  a  dicebox.-  Philad e Iphia  Call. 


Y  :  Do  you  believe  Schiller  when  he  says  that  the  best  woman  is  the  one  whom 
nobody  talks  about  ? 

Z  :  I  rather  think  it  is  the  one  who  talks  about  nobody  \—Plauderecke. 


Farmer  Brown  had  a  little  son  and  a  hired  man  named  Mike.  They  were  all  work¬ 
ing  in  a  swamp  one  day  and  Farmer  Brown  was  some  distance  away  All  of  a  sudden, 
Johnnie  came  running  up  to  his  father  with  a  blanched  face.  The  boy’s  eyes  were 

almost  starting  from  their  sockets.  „ 

**  cav  dod  ”  he  gasped,  ’ '  Mike’s  in  the  swamp  up  to  his  ankles. 

“Wa’l^f  that's  all,"  said  the  farmer,  “let  him  stay  there.  Tell  him  to  take  his 

boots  off  and  get  out.”  ,  .  ,  „  ,  . 

"  But  he  can’t  do  it,  pop.  He  s  in  head  first.  — Boston  Budget. 


Western  Judge:  Why  did  you  kill  Long  Jack  ? 

Hair-Trigger  Ike  :  He  was  a  bad  man,  y’r  honor,  an  it  was  a  case  o  chaw  or  be 
Judge:  Did  you  give  him  any  warning  before  you  shot  him  ? 

Hair-Trigger  Ike  :  Oh,  yes,  y’r  honor.  I  told  him  to  hold  up  his  hands.  Aew 
York  Weekly. 


ENGLISH  HUMOUR. 


From  Hans  Von  Bulow’s  Correspondence.— To  Verdi.—  1  Dear  Maestro,— 

I  have  hitherto  underrated  your  powers,  but  since  I  have  become  acquainted  with  your 
‘  Otello  ’  and  your  ‘  Aida,’  I  have  learnt  to  appreciate  your  worth.  I  love  you  !  You 
are  the  Wagner  of  the  present.  ”  ' _ 


The  Latest  Paradox  —John  Strange  Winter  is  taking  Summer-y  proceed¬ 
ings  against  the  Coming  Crinoline.  Henceforth  she  will  be  always  known  as  “the 
Winter  of  our  Discontent.” 


“Good  Bus  ’’—From  the  Times  money  article  we  learn  that  Parr’s  Banking  Co., 
Limited,  is  paying  19  per  cent.  The  price  of  the  shares,  therefore,  must  be  considerably 
above  par."  Capital  this,  for  Ma  ! 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 


IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


Itt  um  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
iyn»  £  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 


It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 


WARDS  OFF  CONTAQION. 


5 

NASDAARi 


f.  V-t-  ■  1  j 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


QUA  l. 


e®i?viaD©iiSTfii0 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

jy  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  18*9. 


Gilgal:  “If  you  want  anything  well 
done,  do  it  yourself,”  is  a  good  rule. 

Mullins:  I  know  a  better  one.  If  you 
want  anything  well  done,  tell  the  waiter  to 
bring  it  rare. — Boston  Budget. 


Lost  Time 

is  money  lost.  Time  saved  is  money  saved. 
Time  and  money  can  be  saved  by  using  the 
Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  in 
your  recipes  for  Custards,  Puddings  and 
Sauces.  Try  it  and  be  convinced.  Grocers 
and  Druggists. 


She  :  1  wonder  why  parrots  learn  to  swear 
so  easily  ? 

He  :  I  guess  because  they  always  have 
such  awful  bills  before  them.—  Ex. 


The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  March ,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 


Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 


For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  of  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 


MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


LEWANDO’S 


Dyeing  &  Cleansing 


ESTABLISHMENT. 


17  Temple  PI ,  Boston 
363  Fifth  Ave„  N,  Y. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
tonSt.  Jusi  opened. 


“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby, 
And  old,  and  all  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 
Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 


“If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace, 

We  can  make  them  like  new  — 
Pray  ponder  on  that; 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 
Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 


41  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 
Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


Spaulding&Co 


.INCORPORATED.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths, 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parisian 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautiful 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  keeps 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  which 
France— and  all  Europe— is  constantly  pro¬ 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  of 
Time-Pieces — the  best  made  at  home 
and  abroad  —  Sterling'  Silverware  — 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Choice 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book”— free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jac&Hon  8t* 

Chicago 


20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 


Whv  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa 
“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book 
A.  thenceum. 


\ 


u 


The  King  of  Natural  Table  Waters” 


Is  conceded  to  be  the  finest  Table  Water  ever  imported, 
not  alone  on  account  of  the  purity  of  the  water  itself, 
but  by  reason  of  the  Absolute  Purity  of  its  own 
Natural  Carbonic  Gas,  hence  its  peculiar  softness. 

“No  Banquet  is  considered  en  regie  without  Johannis 


Can  be  had  at  all  the  leading  Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants  anil  Cates 


Only  $1.00  a  Year 
Postage  Paid. 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR 


Contains 
Copious  Reading  natter  and 
Profuse  Illustrations. 
Single  Copies,  -  -  10  Cents 


L  IFE 


ELEVEN  LOOKS. 
The  Terrier  Novels. 

ARRIAGE.  THE  INHERITANCE.  DESTINY 

(IN  FEBRUARY.)  (IN  MARCH.)  (IN  APRIL.) 

By  SUSAN  EDMONSTONE  FERIilER. 

With  photogravures  by  Merrill.  Half  russia,  uniform  with  our  “  Jane  Austen.” 
:h  novel,  in  two  volumes,  $2.50. 

“  She  may  be  said  to  have  done  for  Scotland  what  Jane  Austen  and  Maria  Edgeworth 
s  respectively  done  for  England  3.nd  Ireland.” — Temple  Ben ■*  Magazine . 


Jane  Austen’s  Novels. 

With  photogravures  by  Garrett. 

tse  and  Sensibility.  Pride  and  Prejudice.  Mansfield  Park 

'mae  Tl7.  v  Northanger  Abbey.  Persuasion, 

jy  Susan.  With  a  Memoir.  Letters  of  Jane  Austen. 

“‘Persuasion,  which  was  written  during  the  last  two  years  of  Miss  Austen's  life, 
n  the  refining  touch  of  Eternity  was  already  upon  her,  has  always  seemed  to  us  the 
t  perfect  of  her  novels.”— Preface  to  “  Letters .” 

The  most  complete,  uniform  edition  ever  published  in  England  or  America.  Twelve 

mes,  half  ruby  morocco,  gilt  top,  $15,  or  separately,  $1.25  per  volume. 

At  all  bookstores,  or  mailed,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 


AMERICAN 


OBERTS  BROTHERS,  Best 


on. 


gp  It  is  the  choicest  Smoking  tobacco  that  ex¬ 
perience  can  produce  or  that  money  can  buy . 


DELICIOUS, 

APPETIZING, 

TEMPTING. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese, 
put  up  in  hermeti¬ 
cally  sealed  glass 
jars. 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  keep  it 
send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  mini¬ 
ature  jar  will  be 
'mailed  to  any  ad- 

_ dress. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to 
any  point  in  the  United  States,  charges 
prepaid,  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 

The  Chandler  &  Rudd  Co. 

Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


PvALY'S  THEATRE.  Broadway  &  3cth  St. 
^  Every  even’g,  8.15.  Matinees  begin  at  8.15. 
Shakespeare's  most  popular  comedy, 

TWELFTH  NIGHT. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


CORRESPONDENCE 

SOLICITED. 


RICH 

Higgins  &  Seiter, 

50  &  52  W.  22d  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 

170  Bellevue  Ave.,  NEWPORT.  R.  I. 


Before  giving  your  next 
luncheon  or  dinner,  let 
us  show  you  something 
new  in  plates . 


CATALOGUE 
FREE. 


PLATES 


he  Cudahy 
Process 

here’s  as  many  ways  of  transform- 
:  lean  meat  of  a  steer  into  a  solid  or 
extract  of  beef  as  there  are  steers, 
y  sare  not  good  ways — clean  ways. 

ng  among  Savory  Foods  stands 

JDAHY’S 

TRACT 

-BEEF 

roperly  called  the 

^ex”  Brand 

mr  dealer  knows  the  difference. — 
>n  “Rex.” 

CUDAHY  PACKING  CO. 
South  Omaha,  Neb. 


Life’s 

Monthly 

Calendar 

FOR  FEBRUARY 

contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  and 
Proluse  Illustrations. 

Only  $1  a  Year;  Postage  Paid. 

Single  Copies,  io  Cents. 

MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 


, ,  ATSONL 

CELEBRATED  FOB  THEIB 

Pure  Tone,  Elegant  Designs,  Superior 
Workmanship,  and  Great 
Durability. 

SOLD  ON  BAS'Y  TERMS. 

Write 


28.W.  23rd  St., 


New  Fork. 


Old  instruments  taken  in  exchange, 
for  catalogue  and  full  Information. 

170  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Wra.  B.  Mershon  &  Co., 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 

Just  the  thing  for  Wedding 
Presents 

OUR 

TURKISH 

TABOURETTES. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


How  to  Visit  the 

World’s  Fair. 

This  is  the  title  of  an  illustrated  “  folder”  issued 
by  the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway 
for  the  benefit  of  all  Western  people  who  intend 
to  visit  Chicago  from  May  to  October,  1893. 

It  tells  the  cost  of  getting  there  and  how  to  go.  It 
tells  what  to  do  about  baggage,  about  places  to  eat 
and  sleep  ;  how  to  get  to  the  Fair  Grounds,  and 
it  gives  many  other  items  of  useful  information. 
Send  your  address  with  a  two-cent  stamp  and  ask 
for  a  “  World's  Fair  Folder.” 

GEO.  H.  HEAFFORD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 

CHICAGO. 


Prison  Missionary:  Ah, 
you  have  a  pet,  I  see. 

Convict  :  Yes— this  rat.  I 
feeds  him  every  day.  I  think 
more  o’  that  ’ere  rat  than  any 
other  livin’  creature. 

Missionary  :  Ah,  in  every 
man  there’s  something  of  the 
angel  left,  if  one  can  only  find  it. 
How  came  you  to  take  such  a 
fancy  to  that  rat  ? 

Convict  :  He  bit  th’  keeper. — 
New  York  Weekly. 

“A  New  York  philanthropist 
has  just  enlarged  the  skating-rink 
at  Vassar.” 

“So  I  hear.  All  the  college 
needs  now  is  an  endowed  caramel 
counter.” — Ex. 


.fe”  Binder, 

ip,  Strong  and  Dura- 
Will  hold  26  Num- 
Address,  .  .  . 
ce  .  ok-  .  “  LIFE," 
V.  23d  St.,  New  York. 


YOUR 


-  - - - ,  -  ■  -  y  WITH 

DIXON’S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT. 

Water  will  run  from  it  pure  and  clean.  It  covers  double 
the  surface  of  any  other  paint,  and  will  last  four  or  five 
times  longer.  Equally  useful  for  any  iron  work.  Send  for 
circulars.  Jos.  Dixon  Crucible  (_o.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


AGENTS 

Wanted  on  Salary 

or  commission,  to  handle  the 
New  Patent  Chemical  Ink  Eras¬ 
ing  Pencil.  Agents  make  $50 
per  week. 

MONROE  ERASER  M’F’G  00., 
X  554  La  Crosse,  Wis. 


EAU  DE 

COLOGN 

Undoubtedly  the  finest  I 
meet  refreshing  perfum 
Imported  Into  the  United  Sti 
for  over  fifty  years. 

V.  S.  AGENTS, 

MULHENS  &  KROPF 

NEW  YORK. 


Redfern 


Our  importations  of  the  new  “  Redfern”  Summer  Habit 
Cloths  just  received,  and  are  procurable  only  at  our 
European  establishments,  or 


210  FIFTH  AVENUE N.  Y.,  and 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO. 

These  new  light  weight  cloths  will  not  show  dust  or 
mud,  and  always  have  a  smart  and  woman-like  appearance, 
totally  different  to  the  old-fashioned  stiff  make  of  Meltons, 
thus  allowing  the  skirt  to  hang  most  gracefully. 


HABITS,  $95.  Special  Terms  to  Young  Ladies  at  School. 


From  this  date  we  shall  be  receiving  weekly  consignments  of 
Spring  Dresses  and  Coats  in  silk  and  wool.  _ _ 


The  Virginia  Hotel  I  Simply  Perfect. 


CHICAGOJLL. 

400  ROOMS. 

AbsolutelyTireproof. 


AMERICAN  PLAN. 


Expectant  Visitors  to  the  World’s  Fair  should 

send  for  our  photographic  book  of  interior  views, 
including  room  diagrams  and  rates,  which  we  mail 
free  on  application.  Address, 


THE  VIRGINIA  HOTEL  CO.t 

CHICAGO.  ILL. 


Deservedly  world-famed,  this  immense  and  unique 
caravansary  is  situated  a  few  yards  from 
and  lies  along  a  beautiful  sandy  beach,  washed  by  the 
waters  of  Chesapeake  Bay  and  Hampton  Roads  An  all- 
the-year-round  resort,  unsurpassed  in  health  and  genera 
attraction.  It  is  the  rendezvous  for  prominent  people 
from  all  sections,  and  an  atmosphere  of  comfort  luxury, 
and  refinement  pervades  the  place.  Dress  parade,  artil¬ 
lery  practice,  guard  mount,  etc.,  in  the  fort.  Send  for 

pamphlet.  F  jj.  PIKE,  Manager. 


S-o t  uvf Sc  0o. 


India  Pongees, 
Printed  Corahs,  Rongeants 
CHINA  SHIRTING  SILKS 


Dr.  Warner’s  Perfection  Waists 
for  Ladies,  Misses,  Children  and  Infants. 

The  perfection  of  ease  and  comfort.  The 
perfection  of  style  and  fit.  1  he  perfection 
of  workmanship  and  material. 

No  stiff,  uncomfortable  bones  or  reeds ; 
front  and  sides  steels  removable  if  desired  ; 
patent  flexible  tape  buttons  and  adjustable 
shoulder  straps. 


Figured  China  Silks, 

SPRING  STYLES. 


ole'ZOCICH'OCt  LJ  Sc  1  9  iff  St. 


snouioer  straps.  ..  ,  „ 

Prices  :  Ladies’.  $i  ;  Young  Ladies  ,  «5C  ; 
Misses’,  75c.;  Children’s,  65c.;  Infants  ,  50c. 
_ :  1  . —  For  <tMle  bv  leading 


9lcco  ‘yfozft. 


Misses  ,  75c.;  cmuuicii  s,  ojv..,  ■  j 

By  mail  10c.  extra.  For  sale  by  leading 
merchants. 


II1CI  L.1  lct.li  to. 

WARNER  BROS.,  359  Broadway,  N.Y. 


W.  B.OBCUTfj  6(  lUttA  C0RB£Sf>0NDcncC  SOU & 


1ELICIOUS  •  NEW  •  PERFUME 


irlington 

Route 


The  C^ownpenfuMERy  C* 

BLOSSOM  3 


Lt*^o!oOO  SOLD 

43  YEARS  MODERATE  PRICES, 


BEFORE  THE 
PUBLIC. 


mm 


SWEET  TONED. 


TERMS 
REASONABLE. 
Every  Instru¬ 
ment  Fully 
Warranted. 
Catalogues  Free. 


TO 


CrI 


and  the  celebrated 

)wn  Lavender  ^alt$ 


SOLD  ON 

MERIT.  — - -  i/t*M*wi/i*bo 

kMERSON  PIANO  CO. 92FIFTHAVE.NEWY0RK 
,74  TREMONT STREET,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

218  Wabash  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 


Sold  Everywhe  re .  Refect  Counterfeits. 


»  f-J  XT  1/  I  XT  C  The  0n|y  Breeches  Maker. 
J  GlN  IXlI>^  304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.Y.  City. 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  and  ST  LOUIS 


•  LI FE  • 


©TTIEMlLiIWG 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 


WE  MAKE  80LID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE — THAT  OF  STERLING  iWn  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“iS  IT  SILVER  OR  18  IT  PLATED  ?  » 
IS  NEVER  RAI8ED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Reverse 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


SCOTT’S  WAVERLEY  NOVELS, 

Edited  by  ANDREW  LANQ. 

New  Limited  Edition  of  1,000  Copies. 


Sir  Walter  Scott  has  stamped  his  genius  on  an  entire  country  and  language,  and  by 
many  is  considered  to  stand  first  of  all  the  world's  great  novelists. 

The  Waverley  Novels  are  read  by  millions,  and  in  every  civilized  country  in  the  world, 
but  hitherto  they  have  never  been  properly  illustrated. 

This  edition  will  be  enriched  at  a  cost  of  over  $40,000,  with  proof  impressions  on  im¬ 
perial  Japanese  paper,  of  300  original  etchings  from  paintings  by  celebrated  artists,  among 
whom  are  many  members  of  the  Royal  Society  for  the  promotion  of  Fine  Arts  in  Scotland, 
and  such  masters  as  Sir  J.  E.  Millais,  it.  A..  R.  W .  Macbeth,  R.  A.,  Lock- 
hart.  Gordon  Browne,  Pettie,  Lalauze,  Lefort.  Teyssonnieres,  etc.,  etc. 

It  will  be  edited  by  Andrew  Lang,  the  greatest  English  critic  and  Bibliographer, 
who  will  furnish  critical  introductions,  glossaries  and  notes  to  each  novel,  supplementing 
the  author’s  own  notes  and  prefaces. 

Mr.  Lang  was  granted  access  to  Scott’s  private  library,  at  Abbottsford,  through  the 
courtesy  of  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Maxwell  Scott,  to  whom  this  edition  is  dedicated. 

This  is  the  most  magnificent  edition  ever  made  of  the  works  of  any 
novelist.  ,  ,  .. 

The  type  will  be  large  and  new,  set  in  a  fine  open  page.  The  margins  ample,  and  tne 
paper  a  beautiful  natural  tint.  The  volume  will  be  a  small  8vo,  easy  to  handle,  and  the 
binding  vellum  cloth,  gilt  tops,  slightly  trimmed.  Complete  in  A8  vols.,  issued  at  the  rate 
of  about  2  vols.  per  month,  at  $2.50  per  volume. 

Also,  500  copies  printed  on  Holland  hand-made  paper,  with  50  additional  illustrations, 
making  a  total  of  350,  and  bound  in  half  leather,  gilt  tops,  at  $5.00  per  volume. 

[Extract  from  the  London  Times.] 

It  would  be  difficult  to  find  in  these  days  a  more  competent  and  sympathetic  editor 
0 /  Scott  than  his  countryman ,  the  brilliant  and  versatile  man  of  letters  who  has  under¬ 
taken  the  task. 

The  illustrations  by  various  competent  hands  are  beautiful  in  themselves  and  beauti¬ 
fully  executed ,  and ,  altogether ,  this  edition  of  the  Waverley  Novels  bids  Jair  to  become  the 
classical  edition  of  the  great  Scottish  classic. 

Prospectus  and  specimen  pages  showing  type,  page  and  paper,  with  sample  illustrations, 
sent  on  application. 

Estes  &  Lauriat,  Publishers,  Boston. 

***Also,  a  few  sets  still  remain  unsold  of  our  limited  editions,  uniform 
with  above  of  Thackeray,  in  30  vols.,  Dickens,  48  vols.,  Bulwer,  32  vols.,  Victor 
Hugo,  30  vols.,  Dumas.  40  vols.,  which  are  offered  at  a  slight  advance  above  the 
original  price  of  publication. 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  Whiskey  distilled 
only  by  James  i£.  Pepper  &  Co.,  at  Lexing¬ 
ton,  Ky.,  (under  the  same  formula  since 
1780)  is  the  purest  and  best  in  the  world. 
Try  it,  and  beware  of  fraudulent  imitations 
and  refilled  bottles. 

Offices  at  ERAUSS,  HABT,  FELBEL  A  CO., 

116  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y.  C.  Sole  Distributors. 

173  Monroe  St.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

Pepper  Distillery,  Lexington,  Ky 


‘^BHARTSHORN’S  shadferollers> 

Beware  of  Imitations. 

NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


•)ir 

LABEL 

„  AND  GET 

*thegenuine 

harT^horRi 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

reakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 

It  has  more  than  three  timet 
the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco¬ 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  _ 

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  GO.,  Dorchester,  Maas- 


Quality  First. 

The  Original  Davidson  Syringe. 


**  Y  ou  cannot  com¬ 
bine  cheapness 
and  fine  quality. 
Our  first  aim  is  to 
make  a  reliable  in¬ 
strument,  and  then 
tomakethe  priceas 
low  as  we  can  and 
preserve  the  quality.  Others  may 
make  the  shape— but  they  don’t  make 
the  quality. 

The  best  is  the  safest ;  and  SAFETY 
is  essential — vital. 

DAVIDSON  RUBBER  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

m  MANUFACTURED  »Y  THI 

'  W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

| .  Y.^Send  for  Special  Price*  and  Dlicovvu 


Ctern 

^  Brof 


are  now  exhibiting 
their  first  importations  of 


Ladies’ 

Wraps, 
Capes 
and  Jackets 

For  Early 
Spring  We;r, 

West  23d  S:< 


How  to  Visit  the  World’s  Fair 

This  is  the  title  of  an  illustrated  “fo:f 
issued  by  the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  M 
Railway  for  the  benefit  of  all  Western  ppl 
who  intend  to  visit  Chicago  from  M;  t| 
October,  1893.  It  tells  the  cost  of  ge"! 
there  and  how  to  go.  It  tells  what  to 
about  baggage,  about  places  to  eat  and  s  p 
how  to  get  to  the  Fair  Grounds,  and  it  re 
many  other  items  of  useful  informs ,B 
Send  your  address  with  a  two-cent 
and  ask  for  a  “  World’s  Fair  Folder.”  C  C 
H.  HEAFFORD,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.,Chi?< 


VOLUME  XXI 


NUMBER  *31, 


LIFE 


THE  WRONG  PERSON. 

Old  Bachelor  ( very  near-sighted )  :  Where’s  your  husband  ? 

Charming  Widow  ( twin  sister  of  the  other  lady)  :  I’m  SURE  I  don’t  know. 


'  I  'HE  Farmington  Society,  in  Chicago,  sew  for  the  poor. 

*■  Young  ladies  nowadays  are  not  instructed  in  the 
fashioning  of  plain  garments  as  in  the  days  of  our  grand¬ 
mothers,  and  some  of  the  articles  evolved  by  the  brains 
and  fingers  of  the  society’s  fair  members  are,  to  put  it 
gently,  unique.  It  fell  to  Mrs.  X.,  the  wife  of  one  of 
Chicago's  best  known  men  to  distribute  some  of  the  articles 
among  poor  families.  One  woman  held  up  a  certain  gar¬ 
ment,  and  after  looking  at  it  said  :  “  I  may  be  poor,  but 
thank  God  I  am  not  deformed  !  ” 


Out  of  the  Fashion.— A  dressmaker’s  profits. 


MORE  TO  HIS  TASTE. 


132 


•  LIFE  • 


“6W(Vifc  ffrete’a  £*if«  tfa <izc’>  eWope.’ 

VOL.  XXI.  MARCH  2,  1893.  No.  531. 


28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Portage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single' rapies,  i° 1 cents. 
Back  numbers  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office  Single  Copies  of  Vols. 
“  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  bound,  $30.00.  Vol  fl.,  bound 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy.  Vote.  HI.  to  XVI.,  indu- 
sive,  bound  or  in  flat  numbers,  at  $10.00  per  volume.  Volumes  XVII.  to 

X Subscribers'"  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by 
■i-ndine-  old  address  as  well  as  new.  , 

“  Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 

and  directed  envelope.  


JUDGE  GRESHAM  and  Mr.  Car¬ 
lisle,  the  two  most  distinguished 
prospective  members  of  Mr.  Cleve¬ 
land's  cabinet,  are  both  quoted  as 
sorely  averse  to  taking  their  new 
places.  “  Every  hope  1  have  cher¬ 
ished,”  said  Mr.  Carlisle  when  his 
portfolio  was  offered  him,  “  would  be 
dashed  to  pieces  by  my  going  into 
this  cabinet,”  and  Judge  Gresham 
has  spoken  with  almost  as  much  feeling  of  his  contentment 
with  his  judgship  in  Chicago,  and  his  deep  disinclination  to 
move  to  Washington. 

There  is  no  reason  to  question  the  sincerity  of  these  gen¬ 
tlemen’s  reluctance,  and  it  is  an  encouragement  in  these  ma¬ 
terial  times  to  find  such  men  governed  by  such  a  sense  of 
political  duty.  Unhappily,  there  is  altogether  too  much  reason 
why  they  should  both  be  shy  of  the  important  jobs  for  which 
Mr.  Cleveland  has  selected  them.  In  both  places  the  pay  is 
poor,  the  expenses  great,  the  work  hard,  and  the  prospect  of 
mundane  reward  remote  and  meagre.  To  be  sure  there  is 
the  glory,  but  both  Gresham  and  Carlisle  have  enough  of 
that  already  on  deposit. 

Life  hopes  that  neither  of  them  will  find  the  cabinet  such 
a  bad  place  as  he  expects,  or  his  service  with  Mr.  Cleveland 
a  bar  to  future  usefulness.  Even  in  recent  times  cases  have 
been  known  when  cabinet  officers  have  been  of  some  use 
•  afterwards — Mr.  Whitney  for  example,  and  certainly  if  ever 
the  political  hoodoo  that  infests  cabinets  is  to  be  dislodged, 
it  is  to  just  such  reluctantly  conscientious  appointees  as 
Carlisle  and  Gresham  that  we  must  look  to  do  it. 

Meanwhile  we  hope  they  may  find  temporary  solace  in  the 
reflection  that  neither  Col.  Dan.  Lamont,  nor  Col.  Hoke 
Smith  believe  themselves  to  be  going  into  Mr.  Cleveland's 
cabinet  for  purposes  of  interment. 


IF  the  respected  Union 
Theological  Seminary,  of 
this  town,  has  any  purpose  of 
calling  the  religious  editor  of 
Life  to  its  chair  of  systematic 
theology,  we  hope  that  it  will 
abandon  it  permanently  and  at 
once.  Knowing  that  the  chair 
was  vacant,  Life  has  had  occa¬ 
sion  to  look  into  the  conditions  of 
its  occupancy,  and  has  been 
somewhat  shocked  to  discover 
that  of  three  eminent  divines 
who  have  lately  been  invited  to 
take  it,  all  have  come  to  abrupt 
and  untimely  ends.  Of  these  three  gentlemen,  the  first  de¬ 
clined,  but  not  in  time  to  save  his  life ;  the  second  accepted,  but 
fell  before  reaching  the  work  ;  the  third  had  scarcely  got  into 
the  chair  before  he,  too,  received  a  peremptory  summons.  So 
virulent  was  the  action  of  the  systematic  theological  bacillus 
in  the  case  of  the  last  gentleman,  that  two  physicians  who 
attended  him— one  in  New  York  and  one  in  Lakewood— 
have  also  succumbed. 

Life  begs  to  suggest  that  something  be  done  to  disinfect 
this  chair  before  it  is  used  any  more.  Meanwhile,  as  observed, 
it  would  prefer  that  not  even  an  offer  of  it  should  be  made 
to  our  own  religious  editor,  who  is  satisfied  with  his  pay,  and 
feels  that  he  is  doing  a  good  work  where  he  is.  If  the  chair 
must  be  filled  again  immediately,  we  would  suggest  as  a 
proper  occupant,  the  present  religious  editor  of  the  New  York 
Sun,  who  is  a  remarkably  sturdy  theologian  and  well  fitted  to 
make  such  a  contest  with  the  Union  Seminary's  microbes 
as  would  be  bound  to  have  good  results  whichever  way  it 


IN  a  contemporaneous 
description  of  the 
new  Astor  hotel  on  Fifth 
Avenue,  which  is  to  be 
opened  by  a  reception 
for  charity  in  mid-  Lent,  it 
is  recorded  that  “  the  first 
sleeping-floor  is  given 
over  to  state  apartments, 
and  are  not  to  be  rented 
to  anybody  permanently 
under  any  consideration, 
being  intended  for  state 
occasions.” 

Life  takes  pleasure  (without  charge)  in  recommending 
these  very  desirable  apartments  to  the  attention  of  our 
British  friend,  Mr.  W.  Waldorf  Astor,  who  is  credited  by 
the  contemporary  press  with  the  purpose  of  bringing  a 
party  of  English  noblemen  to  America,  who  will  visit  the 
fair  and  other  points  of  interest,  and  who  will  be  royally 
entertained  during  their  stay.” 


REVIVAL  or  the 

GO  ©ID  OLD 

irf  u 

Kansas  • 
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A  CASE  OF  JUSTIFIABLE  HOMICIDE. 


TO  measure  the  achievement  of  a  story  like  F.  Marion  Crawford’s  “  Children 
of  the  King  ”  (Macmillan),  one  must  look  at  it  backwards.  For  while  you 
are  reading  it,  the  movement  of  the  tale  is  so  gentle,  with  such  an  accompaniment 
of  sunshine  and  pleasure-making,  that  it  seems  like  a  holiday  in  and  around  the 
Bay  of  Naples.  You  make  the  acquaintance  of  Ruggiero  and  Beatrice  so  leis¬ 
urely  that,  for  a  time,  the  beauty  of  the  stage-setting  is  more  to  the  reader  than 
the  drama.  You  are  lulled  into  gentle  reverie  also  by  the  gracefulness  of  the  style 
which  has  caught  a  great  deal  of  the  flow  and  rhythm  of  a  Romance  language. 
You  are  content  that  the  tale  should  go  on  peacefully,  and  end  in  nothing  but  a 
flirtation,  like  any  other  summer  holiday. 

But  if  one  looks  at  the  story  in  the  light  of  the  catastrophe  of  its  end,  one  sees 
how  inevitable  it  is.  It  is  as  though  the  author  said  to  himself  “  What  kind  of  a 
man  will  commit  a  deliberate  murder  for  the  sake  of  the  woman  he  loves,  and 
retain  the  sympathies  of  the  reader  (who  is  not  a  sentimentalist)  to  the  very  end  ? 
And  the  man  murdered  is  not  to  be  a  repulsive  villain,  but  an  attractive  man  of  the 
world.” 

Now  that  is  a  very  pretty  problem  for  a  clever  writer  to  solve.  Perhaps  it  can 
only  be  solved  in  Thackeray's  Fable  Land,  where  all  things  happen  as  we  wish 
them  to.  No  doubt  if  we  were  in  Sorrento  on  a  holiday,  and  should  read  in  the 
morning  paper  the  account  of  this  murder,  we  should  affirm  promptly  that 
“ Ruggiero  did  wrong  and  was  a  great  sinner  and  a  murderer  and  a  suicide,”  and 
ought  to  burn  “  in  unquenchable  fire.” 

But  while  we  are  in  Fable  Land  we  are  inclined  to  agree  with  Mr.  Crawford 
that  “  he  was  a  man,  strong,  whole-hearted,  willing  to  give  all,  as  he  gave  it,  with¬ 
out  asking.  And  perhaps  if  some  of  us  could  be  like  Ruggiero  in  all  but  his  end, 
we  should  be  better  than  we  are,  and  truer  and  more  worthy  to  win  the  love  of  a 
woman,  and  better  able  to  keep  it.” 

*  *  * 


create  and  intensify  an  illusion  like  this  which  is  contrary  to  the  judgment 
1  and  prejudices  of  enlightened  people,  the  author  has  used  his  literary  art  in 
a  very  skilful  way.  You  are  shown  the  inheritance  of  a  fine,  chivalric  strain  in 
Ruggiero  which  is  indicated  by  the  survival  of  the  quaint  old  name  which  desig¬ 
nates  him  as  one  of  the  “  Children  of  the  King.”  Then  there  is  the  utter  misery 
of  his  childhood  which  intensifies  his  emotions,  and  makes  him  seek  the  shortest 
way  to  attaining  any  object.  For  him  right  and  wrong  are  a  matter  of  feeling  and 
not  of  law  or  conventionality. 

Give  a  child  like  this  the  freedom  of  the  sea  and  a  body  of  great  natural 
strength,  and  the  result  will  be  a  man  of  immense  silent  force,  who,  when  possessed 
of  a  passion,  will  only  have  one  idea  which  will  master  him.  1  hat  is  why 
Ruggiero  deliberately  murdered  San  Miniato  to  save  Beatrice  from  a  life  of  un¬ 
happiness.  Plenty  worse  men  than  San  Miniato  are  allowed  to  live  and  marry 
beautiful  women,  and  make  them  reasonably  comfortable  for  life.  And  we  should 
hardly  agree  to  have  them  all  drowned.  Yet  some  of  them  would  not  be  missed. 

Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


TJfAiVDERERS.  The  Poems  of  William  Winter.  New  York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 
*  Dean  Swift  and  His  Writings.  By  Gerald  P.  Moriarity,  B.  A.  Imported  by  Charles  Scribners 


Sons. 

The  Horsewoman.  By  Alice  M.  Hayes.  Edited  by  M.  Horace  Hayes,  F.  R.  C.  V.  S.  Imported 
by  Charles  Scribners  Sons. 

The  Humour  of  France ,  Germany  and  Italy.  Three  volumes,  illustrated.  Imported  by  Charles 
Scribners  Sons. 

The  Romance  of  an  Hour.  By  Leopold  Stapleaux.  Chicago  :  N.  C.  Smith  Publishing  Company. 


“  I  SAY,  MAKIAR,  IT  MUST  BE  PURTY 
DURN  COLD  SNEAKIN’  UP  THEM  STAIRS  TO 
BED  THESE  WINTER  NIGHTS  I  ” 


OF  COURSE  SHE  KNEW  IT. 

HARRY :  Does  she  know  you 
love  her  ? 

Fred:  She  can’t  help  knowing  it. 
Why,  she  told  me  she  had  $20,000  a 
year. 


MAMMA  ( pathetically )  :  What 
would  my  little  girl  do  if  I 
should  die  ? 

Little  Flossie:  I  don’t  know; 
I  suppose  I  should  have  to  spank  my¬ 
self. 
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MARIE  TEMPEST. 

ALTHOUGH  English,  Miss  Marie 
Tempest  could  hardly  be  classed 
as  an  undesirable  immigrant.  Other 
persons  have  come  from  the  British 
Isles  whom  these  United  States  might 
spare  far  better  than  the  subject  of  the 
adjacent  sketch. 

Miss  Tempest’s  first  act  on  coming 
into  this  world  was  prophetic  of  her 
future  career.  It  was  an  attempt  to 
reach  high  C,  and  was  so  successful 
that  her  parents  and  attendant  were 
very  much  gratified.  To  be  sure, 
there  was  no  financial  return  from 
this  effort,  but  it  demonstrated  the 
possession  of  lungs  and  vocal  powers 
which  have  often  since  enabled  Miss 
Tempest  to  change  notes  into  gold. 

Life  does  not  propose  to  tell  when 
Miss  Tempest  was  born.  In  the  first 
place,  it  doesn’t  know,  and  in  the 
second  place,  a  woman’s  age  is  alto¬ 
gether  too  serious  a  matter  for  a 
humorous  weekly  to  have  anything  to 
do  with.  Suffice  it  to  say  Miss  Tempest 
is  no  older  than  she  looks,  and,  judg¬ 
ing  by  her  public  appearances,  she  is 
no  older  than  she  feels;  both  of  which 
facts  ought  to  be  satisfactory  to  the 
public.  As  an  artist,  she  has  a  faculty 
of  smoothing  all  the  wrinkles  out  of 
her  audience  and  turning  them  into 
dimples  of  pleasure. 

Our  artist  has  graphically  portrayed 
the  lady  in  the  very  act  of  penetrating 
a  dude  with  her  foil,  and  as  she  comes 
from  the  land  of  London  Punch ,  we 
feel  justified  in  saying  that  she  could 
not  foil  to  do  this  every  time  she  tried. 


AN  OLD  TRUTH  RE-STATED. 

SHE  :  I  believe  you  don’t 
care  for  me  as  much  as 
you  say  you  do.  With  you,  I 
think,  it  is  “  out  of  sight,  out  of 
mind.” 

He  (earnestly)-.  You  are  right, 
for  when  you  are  out  of  my 
sight,  I  am  out  of  my  mind. 


EASILY  EXPLAINED. 

ST.  PETER:  Why  is  every¬ 
one  so  uneasy. 

Gabriel:  There’s  a  collector 
at  the  gate  and  wants  to  get  in. 


THE  trouble  with  the  labor 
agitator  is  that  he  wants  to 
become  the  capitalist  whom  he 
hates. 


FIRST  ARTIST  :  Well,  old  man,  how’s  business? 

Second  Artist  :  Oh,  splendid  !  Got  a  commission  this  morning  from  a  mil¬ 
lionaire.  Wants  his  children  painted  very  badly. 

First  Artist  (  pleasantly ):  Well,  my  boy,  you’re  the  very  man  for  the  job. 


MARIE  TEMPEST. 
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“THE  SPORTSMAN.” 


‘HE  vicissitudes  of  a  gentleman 
with  a  weakness  for  gambling, 
which  he  tries  to  conceal  from  his 
wife,  furnish  the  basis  for  the 
large  amount  of  fun  which  is 
crowded  into  “  The  Sports- 
man,”  now  being  performed 
at  the  Standard  Theatre. 
This  piece  has  gone 
through  the  same  peculiar 
process  which  has  furnished 
several  laughing  successes  to 
the  American  stage.  That  is,  it 
was  written  by  a  Frenchman, 
with  the  scene  laid  in  France,  and  then 
translated  and  adapted  to  the  require¬ 
ments  of  the  English-speaking  inhabitants  of  the  world,  by 
having  the  scenes  transferred  to  England.  They  might 
equally  well  be  located  in  the  United  States  or  Patagonia, 


Jack:  Say,  Bill,  we’ve  been  in  hard  luck  lately,  ain’t 
we  ? 

Bill:  We  have,  old  man. 

Jack :  I’ll  tell  you  what  we'll  do.  You  insure  your 

LIFE  IN  MY  FAVOR  FOR  $10,000,  AND  I’LL  DO  THE  SAME  FOR  YOU. 

Bill:  Well,  what  good’ll  that  do  us? 

Jack:  Why,  we’ll  just  load  up  our  guns,  and  step  off 

THIRTY  PACES  SOMEWHERE  AND  SEE  WHO  GETS  THE  MONEY. 


SHE  GAVE  CAUSE. 


He  :  Do  you  BELIEVE  that  love  CAN  EXIST  WITHOUT  JEALOUSY  ? 
She:  Not  in  any  affair  in  which  I  take  part. 


but  the  American  manager,  and  the  American  public  for 
that  matter,  are  entirely  content  to  have  their  plays  dished 
up  in  this  dressing.  We  don’t  say  this  in  criticism.  When 
you  come  to  think  of  it,  though,  it  seems  peculiar,  although 
it  is  a  tribute  to  their  cosmopolitanism,  that  Americans  do 
not  insist  that  plays  should  be  especially  treated  for  American 
consumption,  instead  of  being  treated  especially  to  suit  the 
English  market. 

There  is  no  denying  though  that  “  The  Sportsman  ”  is 
funny.  It  makes  no  pretence  to  teaching  any  moral  lesson, 
or  to  being  anything  but  amusing.  Simply  to  make  people 
laugh  is  a  thoroughly  legitimate  function  of  the  stage,  and 
the  pessimist  or  dyspeptic  who  witnesses  such  a  piece  is 
really  the  better  for  it. 

The  cast  is  excellent.  The  long  and  difficult  part  of 
Harry  Briscoe,  the  “sportsman,”  is  admirably  filled  by  Mr. 
Joseph  Holland.  Mrs.  Briscoe  is  played  by  Mrs.  Georgie 
Drew  Barrymore.  Although  the  hard  work  incidental  to  the 
part  is  evidently  a  heavy  strain  on  her  physical  powers,  she 
gives  it  a  dash  and  effectiveness  possible  only  from  few 
American  actresses.  Mr.  Kennedy,  as  the  family  friend  and 
foe,  Dr.  Holroyd,  does  well,  and  Miss  Tittell  develops  a  lot 
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of  telling  eccentricity  in  Mrs.  Fritchley ,  a  London  lodging- 
house  keeper.  Miss  Craven  is  effective  in  the  part  of  Emily, 
but  would  be  more  so  if  she  didn’t  twist  her  pretty  face  into 
so  many  different  shapes. 

“  The  Sportsman  ”  is  a  success,  and  Life,  believing  that 
this  world  cannot  have  too  much  innocent  laughter,  is  glad 

of  it.  Metcalfe. 

*  *  * 

MR.  PLUNKET  GREENE,  a  young  basso  not  too 
profundo,  made  his  debut  on  Friday  afternoon,  Feb¬ 
ruary  17th,  at  Music  Hall.  Mr.  Greene  comes  from  England 
with  a  flourish  of  trumpets,  which,  however,  goes  for  nothing, 
as  we  are  well  accustomed  to  the  vagaries  of  English  taste  by 
this  time.  He  has  a  pleasant  voice  and  sings  very  acceptably, 
but  as  he  is  nothing  out  of  the  ordinary  it  is  hardly  likely  the 
American  public  will  get  excited  over  him.  The  real  interest 
of  the  concert  centered  in  young  Marteau,  who  is  well  worth 
any  amount  of  applause  and  enthusiasm.  Mr.  Damrosch  s 
accompaniments  are  so  delightful  it  is  cause  for  regret  that 
he  does  not  appear  as  a  pianist. 


The  Fiancee :  No  two  persons  think  alike,  I  suppose. 

The  Caller :  You’ll  not  say  that  when  you  see  your 

WEDDING  PRESENTS  COMING  IN. 


OUR  PASTOR’S  BIRTHDAY. 
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NOT  A  WORD  YET. 


3033'S  WHEREABOUTS  A  MYSTERY. 


EXPERIENCED  NAVIGATORS  AT  A  LOSS — FAINT 
HOPE  GROWS  DIMMER — THE  RELIEF 
EXPEDITION  HAS  STARTED. 


We  are  pained  to  state  that  no  further  news 
has  been  received  from  the  missing  3033,  of  the 
Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line.  All  now  is  conjecture. 
She  may  be  anywhere  between  here  and  Halifax 
and  the  other  place.  A  pious  reader  has  sug¬ 
gested  that  daily  prayer  be  offered  in  the  churches 
for  the  safety  of  3033  and  those  on  board.  We 
see  no  objection  to  this. 

Experienced  persons  who  have  navigated 
Fifth  Avenue  in  all  kinds  of  weather  and  with 
all  kinds  of  loads,  are  at  a  loss  to  suggest  a 
solution  to  the  mystery.  A  member  of  the 
Manhattan  Club  writes  to  inform  us  that  he 
believes  the  Republican  pirates  who  infest  the 
Union  League  Club  have  seized  3033  and  are 
holding  the  passengers  for  ransom  against  the 
hard  times  that  are  coming  to  them  after  the 
fourth  of  March.  We  reject  this  theory  as 
probably  being  the  outgrowth  of  partisan  spite. 

It  is  against  Life’s  rule  to  pay  any  attention 
to  anonymous  letters,  but  we  have  an  idea  who 
wrote  the  following  communication,  and  as  soon 
as  our  suspicions  are  confirmed  we  shall  take  the 
proper  steps. 

New  York,  March  1st. 
To  the  Editor  of  Life: 

I  am  surprised  and  indignant  at  your  course 
with  reference  to  the  not  remarkable  delay  of  3033 
of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line.  Among  the 
friends  of  those  on  board  you  have  created  almost 
a  panic,  and  you  have  given  many  persons  un¬ 
pleasant  thoughts  concerning  a  gentleman  who 
is  not  only  one  of  the  most  brilliant  editors  of 
the  century,  but  is  as  well  and  simultaneously  a 
Christian  who  hides  his  light  under  a  bushel 
and  a  philanthropist  who  is  afraid  to  let  his  right 
hand  know  what  his  left  hand  is  doing. 

I  have  reason  to  know  that  the  horses  of  3033 
had  been  fed  at  least  twice  within  the  fortnight 
preceding  the  departure  from  the  stable,  and 
that  the  driver  was  equipped  with  a  particularly 
strong  whip.  If  you  think  that  stage  horses 
should  be  fed  three  times  a  day  on  canvas-back 
ducks  and  pati  de  foie  gras ,  it  shows  that  you 
don’t  know  much  about  running  a  stage  line  at 
a  profit.  See  Job  vii,  17-19. 

One  Who  Knows. 


A  TURKISH  BATH  INCIDENT. 


‘DON’T  be  frightened,  ladies, 


I  AM  ONLY  THE  BEARDED  LADY  FROM  SMITH’S  MUSEUM.” 


AT  THE  GATES. 


NEW  ARRIVAL  :  What  is  that  angel  weeping  about  in  the  corner  ? 

St.  Peter:  That’s  Columbus.  He  just  seen  a  set  of  Wana- 
maker's  stamps. 


F 


E 


NOT  A  FALSE  REPORT. 


LIFE 


“  I  MUST  HAVE  BEEN 
LAST  NIGHT.” 


POSSIBLY. 

HUNTING  FOR  A  MATCH 


TAKEN  IN. 


IT  was  St.  Valentine  went  by, 

So  tattered  bent  and  thin, 

That  pretty  maids  ran  dow  in  haste 
To  let  the  gray  beard  in. 

They  stirred  the  fire  to  a  blaze, 

They  warmed  his  heart  with  wine, 
His  chilly  cheek  with  many  a  kiss — 
O,  ho  !  St.  Valentine  ! 


And  laughing  to  himself  he  sat 
Those  gentle  souls  among, 

While  all  day  long  about  his  chair 
With  sweet  ado  they  hung. 

Poor  silly  boy  !  He  might  have  guessed 
They  saw  his  wings  ashine 
Beneath  the  ragged  cloak  he  wore 
To  play  St.  Valentine  ! 

M.  E.  IV. 


LACK  OF  RESPECT. 


‘T^HE  last  thing  I  sent  to  Life,”  said  Melanchol- 
A  icus,  “was  accepted  immediately.” 

“  What !  ’’cried  Scribe  in  astonishment,  “what  was  it  ?” 
“  A  check  for  an  annual  subscription.” 


IRATE  OLD  GENTLEMAN  ( from  the  country) :  I 
shall  never  call  on  those  young  ladies  again. 
Sympathizing  FRiEND  :  And  why  ? 

Irate  Old  Gentleman  :  They  did  not  ask  me  to  re¬ 
move  my  hat. 

ADVERTISEMENT  IN  A  COLORADO  NEWSPAPER. 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  ETHICS. 

“But  why  don’t  you  let  him  go  if  you  feel  so  certain 

YOUR  MARRIAGE  WOULD  BE  A  FAILURE?” 

“Oh,  I  WANT  TO  COMPROMISE  FOR  FIFTY  CENTS  ON  THE 
DOLLAR.” 


RS. 


the  eminent  revivalist,  will  lecture  in 


Durku  Hall,  Sunday  afternoon  next,  on  “  From  Hell 
to  Heaven.”  The  elevator  will  run  from  2  to  4. 


UTHOR  :  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  my  new  drama? 
Friendly  Critic  :  Splendid  !  The  villain  in  partic¬ 
ular  is  admirably  portrayed.  The  very  words  he  utters 
are  stolen  ! 


A  LADY,  blonde,  refined,  accomplished  in  Celtic  ballads, 
desires  an  appointment  to  cook  in  the  family  of  a  gentle¬ 
man  of  social  and  political  influence,  whose  wife’s  receiving  days 
do  not  conflict  with  her  own.  Children’s  and  guests’  meals 
extra.  Would  remain  not  less  than  three  years  if  satisfied. 
References  exchanged.  4  Mulligan  Flats ,  Murphy's  Pell. 


WHEN  1  GOT  HOME 
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HIS  CHOICE  FOR  STRAIGHT  AND  PLACE. 

[  WANT  to  be  a  robin, 

I  And  it  would  just  suit  me, 

While  all  the  birds  are  singing  there, 

To  perch  upon  the  tree. 

Rut  if  I  cannot  be  the  bird, 

With  breast  of  red,  why  then, 

With  eggs  at  forty  cents  a  doz., 

I'd  gladly  be  a  hen. 

Minneapolis  Journal. 

The  following  anecdotes  were  related  recently  by  a  prominent  rabbi  in  a  lecture  on 
Jewish  humor  :  One  of  the  many  Hebrew  apologues  that  had  been  preserved,  referred 
to  the  creation  of  woman.  The  Emperor  Hadrian  was  described  as  conversing  with  a 
rabbi  on  various  religious  questions.  With  the  object  of  casting  ridicule  on  the  Bible, 
Hadrian  exclaimed  :  “  Why,  your  God  is  represented  therein  as  a  thief,  for  he  surprised 
Adam  in  his  sleep  and  robbed  him  of  one  of  his  ribs.”  The  rabbi’s  daughter,  who  was 
present,  craved  permission  to  reply,  and  when  her  request  was  granted,  she  said  : 

“  Let  me  implore  thine  imperial  protection.  A  great  outrage  has  been  inflicted  upon 

us.” 

“  What  has  happened  ?  ”  asked  the  emperor. 

She  answered  :  “  In  the  darkness  of  night  an  audacious  thief  broke  into  our  house. 
He  took  a  silver  flagon  from  our  chest  of  plate,  and  left  a  golden  one  in  its  place.” 

Would  that  such  a  robber  would  visit  my  palace  every  day  !  ”  said  Hadrian. 


“And  was  not  the  Creator  such  a  thief  as  this?”  retorted  the  girl,  “for  he  st  ■ 
from  Adam  a  rib,  and  in  lieu  thereof  gave  unto  him  a  living,  lovely  wife.” 

Heme  called  himself  one  of  the  first  men  of  the  century  ;  he  was  born  on  the  eve! ' 
the  new  year’s  day,  1800.  He  came  into  conflict  with  the  religion  of  his  race,  not  fr¬ 
eon  viction  ,  but  because,  as  he  said,  “a  certificate  of  baptism  was  then  the  only  card 
admission  to  the  charmed  circle  of  European  culture.”  Yet  he  was  always  proud  to  h; 
sprung  from  Judea.  Speaking  of  his  inability  to  acquire  proficiency  in  the  Hebr 
tongue,  he  said  :  “  I  could  never  get  on  so  far  in  Hebrew  as  my  watch,  which,  by  mi 
familiar  intercourse  with  pawnbrokers,  has  contracted  many  Jewish  habits;  it  will  ne 
go  on  Saturday.”  Among  his  many  shrewd  comments  upon  French  politics,  was  r 
which  was  not  inappropriate  to  the  present  crisis.  He  said  :  “In  other  countries  wl 
a  man  is  dissatisfied  with  his  government,  he  emigrates;  in  France  he  requires  1  ■ 
government  to  emigrate.” 

“  Death  is  the  best  physician,”  said  a  Hebrew  patient  to  his  too  assiduous  medi 
man. 

“  Why  ?”  inquired  the  doctor. 

“  Because  he  pays  only  one  visit.” 

On  the  stock  exchange,  the  following  dialogue  was  heard  ;  “  Mr.  Moses,  what  wot 
you  advise  me  to  buy  to-day  ?" 

“  What  a  question  !  1  should  recommend  you  to  buy  seme  thermometers.  T1 

are  very  low  to-day,  and  are  sure  to  rise  in  time.” — Argonaut. 

Pat  O'Brien  is  one  of  the  most  faithful  furniture  movers  in  the  city.  He  was  s< 
up  to  Huntington  avenue  the  other  day  with  a  sideboard  for  Mrs.  Marlborough,  and 
took  a  man  with  him.  Now  Mrs.  M.  has  a  hardwood  floor,  blight  and  glossy,  like  w; 
But  Pat  didn’t  think  of  that.  He  and  Mike  carried  the  sideboard  along  the  floor,  put 
into  place,  and  were  just  leaving  when  Mrs.  Marlborough  came  in.  She  gazed  at  1 
man  and  then  at  the  floor.  The  hard  wood  was  dotted  with  little  dents.  Mrs.  M.  nea  • 
cried. 

“  Pat,”  she  said,  in  a  horrified  tone,  “  just  look  at  that  floor.  What  sort  of  n;  ; 
have  you  in  your  boots  ?” 

Pat  blushed.  “  Faith,  mum,  and  Oi’d  have  to  take  off  me  slhockings  to  show  y 
mum.” — Ex. 
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WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


Lather 


NEVER  DRIES 
ON  THE  FACE. 

Your  Druggist  keeps  it.  Will 
you  try  it?  It  costs  the  same  as 
others.  We  think  it  worth  a  great 
deal  more.  25c.  at  all  Drug  Stores. 


LEWIS 


G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  Yor 


■  Transacts  a  general  banking,  bond,  stock  and  grain  busines 


BlanKet 


wraps 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  Steamer  Travelling,  For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage,  For  the  Bath, 

For  Yachting, 

For  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation.  AT 

NOYES  BROS.' 

426  Washington  St,,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


sopviaiDiainnnii 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND— 

Ladles’  Hound  Hats  and  Bonnots 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  aad  &  23d  Sts 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chloago.  *11  Oheetnut  St..  Phlla. 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1880. 


The  Emma  Willard 

Ribbon  Leader. 

Patented  Maroh,  1892. 

Replaces  the  Old  Fashioned  Bodkin. 

Saves  Time,  Trouble 
and  Temper. 

Leads  Ribbon  or  Tape  of  any  width  through 
Hem  or  Lace  without  twisting. 

For  sale  at  the  notion  counters  of  all 
Dry  Goods  Stores. 

MORGAN  &  CO., 

New  York. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  Broadway. 

*01  Sixth  Avenue. 

688  Broadway,  below  4th  St. 

This  last  store  formerly  at  556  Broadway. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


PURE,  DELICIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


forNURSING  MOTHERS.INFANTSand 

CHILDREN 

foriNVaLIDSand 

CO  IV L~  El  S  C  E.  PM T  SS . 

for  DYSPE.PTIC.DELICATE.1NFIRM  and 
AGED  PERSONS 
AN  UNRIVALLED  ROOD  IN  THE 

SICtA-ROOM 

-Shipping  depot - 

JOHN  CARLfc  ae5<?MS.HewY9R* 


SUPERIOR  to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 


VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS - , 

J.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  Provence  PARIS 
PARK  &  TILF0RD.  New-York: 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  for 

softening,  whitening  and  perfuming  the 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  light 
affections  of  the  skin.  


SPAULDING&C) 


'.INCORPORATED.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Para: 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beat  ft 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  I  p 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  v  cl 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  o 
ducing.  Our  stock  includts  all  kind  o 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  In- 
and  abroad  —  Sterling1  Silverwai- 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Ch»:< 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — fri 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jackson  u 

Chicago 


rvALY’S  THEATRE. 
Every  even’g,  8.15. 


Broadway  &  3d  Si 
Matinees  begin  at  t; 
Shakespeare's  most  popular  comedy, 

TWELFTH  NIGHT. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturd; . 


LIFE 


GORHAM  SOLID  SILVER. 

In  Solid  Silver  Dinner  Sets  we  are  showing  some  very  rich  designs,  both  in  Old 
English  and  Modern  patterns.  While  a  full  Dinner  Set  in  solid  silver  may  consist  of  many 
pieces,  including  Tureen,  Meat  Dishes,  Vegetable  Dishes,  Gravy  Boat  and  Stand,  Butter 
Dish,  etc.,  and  is  necessarily  expensive,  these  pieces  are  also  sold  separately,  and  some  of 
them  are  so  made  that  the  Covers  may  be  used  as  separate  dishes,  if  desired.  Our 
trade-mark  on  these  articles  furnishes  an  incontestable  guarantee  of  their  excellence. 

GORHAH  fl’F’G  CO.,  Silversmiths, 

Broadway  and  19th  Street. 


Chocolat  Menier 
is  the  beverage  of 
beverages  for  ev¬ 
ery  one  who  wish¬ 
es  to  keep  the 
brain  fresh  and 
vigorou  .  Pure 
chocolate unites  in 
a  perfect  form  all 
the  qualities  for 
a  healthy  and 
strengthening  liq¬ 
uid  food,  and  con¬ 
trary  to  the  popu¬ 
lar  supposition, 
(founded  on  the 
use  of  impure  mat¬ 
ter  sold  as  choco¬ 
late.)  itis  the  Rem - 
edy  par  excellence 
for  Dyspepsia. — 
Acupof  the  ChO- 
COLAT  MUNIER 
immediately  after 
eating  will  produce 
digestion  in  three 
hours.  It  is  re¬ 
commended  to  ev¬ 
ery  brain  worker  in 
place  of  using  that 
which  only  stimulates  without  strengthening. 

COCOA  and  CHOCOLATE  can  no  more  be  com¬ 
pared  with  each  other  than 

Skimmed  Milk  to  Pure  Cream. 
Chocolat  Menier  offers  what  the  most  particular 
epicures  seek  and  all  medical  men  desire:  a  whole¬ 
some,  agreeable  food  of  a  decided  renovatingpr'”" 

A  sample  of  this  incomparable  chocolate— Ch 
lat  Menier— will 


power. 

Ihoco- 


be  sent  to  any  ad¬ 
dress  if  you  name 
this  publication. 
Grocers  also  are 
invited  to  forward 
lists  of  their  cus¬ 
tomers  to  be  sup¬ 
plied  with  samples 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 

CHOCOLAT 
MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  a  a  million  lbs 

SAMPLES  SENTFREE.  MENIER.  N.V- 


MEN'FR.  Union  Sq.,  New  York. 


AGENTS  WANTED  ON  SALARY 

or  commission,  to  handle  the  New  Patent  Chemical  Ink 
Erasing  Pencil.  Agents  making  #60  per  week.  Monrot 
Eraser  Mf’g  Co.,  X  554  La  Crosse,  Wis. 


Tom  :  Did  you  hurt  yourself  riding  your  bicycle  ? 

Harry:  No.  I  broke  that  arm  falling  off. — Ex. 

A  Cultivated  Taste 

Would  naturally  lead  a  person  possessing  it  to  prefer 
the  best  things  obtainable  and  guard  against  imperfec¬ 
tions.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
is  unequalled  in  quality,  as  a  trial  will  prove.  Grocers 
and  Druggists. 


WE  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
DAW  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
r  AY  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
POST-  **  H°w  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
. Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
AuE  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


BEATTY 


PIANO,  Organ,  #23  up.  Want  Ag’ts. 
Catalogue  FREE. 

Dan’l  F.  Beatty,  Washington,  N.  J. 


BcSMOKERS  WITH  BRAINS AWDMEAWSSMOKEl 


MEPHI5T0  CIGARS 


f.  /  /O.y 

The  First  Analysts  j 

in  the  World  l 

pronounce  it  < 

{,  Is  unquestionably 

“The  Perfection  of  Olive  Oil.” 

Pure  Olive  Oil.! 

^  ^Established  1836.  S.  RAE  &  CO.  -  

Leghorn,  Italy. 

KAYSER 

PATENT 
^  FINGER 

TIPPED 

SILK 
GLOVES 

re  sold  with  a 
guarantee  ticket 
that  calls  for 
another  pair  if 
the  tips  wear  out 


If  your  dealer  hasn’t  them,  write  to  JULIUS 
KAYSER,  New  York,  and  he  will  see  that  you 
get  them. 


H 


39  years  in  fulton  street. 

.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 


DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us,  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole  agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 

Send  for  Catalogue, 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  3  7th  St.,  New  York. 


Dorflinger’s 

American 
Cut 

Everything  in  Cut  Glass  for 
the  Table.  Artistic  and  beauti¬ 
ful  pieces  for  Wedding  and 
Holiday  Gifts.  Genuine  pieces 
have  trade  mark  label. 

C.  Dorflinger  6°  Sons,  New  York. 


T1ADI 


MARK. 

Glass. 
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Redfern 

Our  importations  of  the  new  “  Redfern”  Summer  Habit 
Cloths  just  received,  and  are  procurable  only  at  our 
European  establishments,  or 

210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  N.  Y.,  and 

1702  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO. 

These  new  light  weight  cloths  will  not  show  dust  or 
mud,  and  always  have  a  smart  and  woman-like  appearance, 
totally  different  to  the  old-fashioned  stiff  make  of  Meltons, 
thus  allowing  the  skirt  to  hang  most  gracefully. 

HABITS,  $95.  Special  Terms  to  Young  Ladies  at  School. 

From  this  date  we  shall  be  receiving  weekly  consignments  •( 
Spring  Dresses  and  Coats  in  silk  and  wool. 


No  ruined  stockings;  no 
embarrassing  break  downs; 
no  metal  in  contact  with 
the  flesh,  as  all  parts  except 
the  loop  are  inclosed  in  the 
webbing. 

Samples  by  mail.  Silk 
Elastic,  Ladies’  size,  40c.; 
with  Belts,  75c.;  Cotton 
Elastic,  Ladies,  20c.;  with 
Belt,  30c. 

Sold  by  Leading  Merchants. 

WARNER  BROTHERS, 

359  Broadway,  New  York. 


PRIVATE  SALE  OF 

Fifty  Drawings, 

BY 

Mr.  C.  D.  GIBSON, 

Now  on  exhibition 
at  the  galleries  of 

SANCHEZ  &  MILLER, 

126  West  23d  Street, 

From  February  27th  to  March  nth. 


These  drawings  are  carefully  selected  from  Mr.  Gib¬ 
son’s  best  known  contributions  to  “  Life.” 


For  Cleansing'  and  Pre¬ 
serving  the  Teeth  nse 

Dentellaria  Tooth 


Wash. 


AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS. 


PROPRIETORS  : 


EWING  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City. 


Thoroughly  cleanses  the  teeth  and 
purifies  the  breath.  Used  by  people 
of  refinement  for  over  a  quarter  of 
a  century.  Sold  Everywhere. 


m 


The  most  perfect  toilet  powder  is 

r  — ;  f  p  P "f H  p  m y  jjgj  p rn  Jjj|^ 

%%%%%'  Prepared nilh  fci«no»ru>7 CJf. FAT, Hrfumtr. e,r. del* Patau tiril 

TJ&E  NONE  OTHER 

Qaotlpp.  ghlth.  tlM, Utt  •  FRANCE  .  .nd  Uw  rtpirtun  CH,  TAT. 


©cmMcvFfe-  Sc  Go. 

New  Sjriui  Desips  and  Morins 

IN  INDIA  PONGEES 

will  be  shown  this  week. 

PRINTED  CORAHS, 
RONGEANTS, 

China  Shirting  Silks. 

A  beautiful  selection  of  designs  and 
colorings. 


Sc  1 9tL  SL 

9T<Z/VO  Gljotti. 


Greatest  Ihyehtion 

^0F  THE  AGE  J*VE  IT. 

,  I^MltYsrioULD  5iNCANS. 
Plirff  ONE  POdflfpER  CAN. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN &S0N 

flNUENTQRs  and  Sole  Man’fs.  *!•  PHILADELPHIA, 


DIXON’S 


AMERICAN  PENCILS 

GRAPHITE  1  ■  ^ 

At©  unequaled  for  smooth.  tough  leads. 
it  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
send  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
rf  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  Ute  money. 
Jt  is  worth  your  trouble.  _ 

WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

f  flj  \T  AS  |  \T  C  The  0n,y  Bre*ches  Maker. 

JLlMVln^  304  Fifth  Av©.,  N.  Y.  City. 


•II 


WE  MAKE  80LID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

‘|S  IT  8ILVER  OR  18  IT  PLATED  T” 
18  NEVER  RAI8ED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


gTEIiMNO 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 


KtVtHSE 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


Union  Square  &  1 6th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


THE 


EQUITABLE 


LIFE  ASSURANCE  SOCIETY 


OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


JANUARY  1,  1893. 


Assets, 


$153,060,052.01 


Reserve  on  all  Existing  Poli¬ 
cies  (4  per  cent.  Standard), 
and  all  other  liabilities  -  $121,870,236.52 
Total  Undivided  Surplus 
(4  per  cent.  Standard),  in¬ 
cluding  Special  Reserve  of 
$2,500,000  towards  estab¬ 
lishment  of  a  3/2  per  cent, 
valuation  -----  31,189,815.49 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  474*1  to  4&th  St. 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 


$153,060,052.01 


Income, 

Disbursements, 

New  Assurance  in  1892, 
Outstanding  Assurance, 


$40,286,237.49 

24,161,947.34 

$200,490,316.00 

850,962,245.00 


The  Society  has  about  double  the  Surplus  of  any  other  life  assurance  com¬ 
pany,  a  larger  Income,  a  larger  number  and  amount  of  policies  in  force,  and 
transacts  a  larger  annual  new  business  than  any  other  life  assurance  company 
in  the  world. 

But  the  Directors  of  the  Society  deem  the  quality  of  its  risks  and  the  economy 
of  its  management  more  important  than  the  volume  of  new  business  obtained. 

While  the  expenses  of  management  of  the  Society  have  for  a  number  of 
years  been  less  than  those  of  other  prominent  companies,  they  show  a  further 
improvement  in  1892,  indicated  by  a  reduction  of  2  per  cent,  in  the  ratio  of 
expenses  to  total  income,  which  represents  a  saving  to  policy-holders  of 
$800,000  during  the  year. 

The  chief  end  and  aim  of  the  management  of  the  Society  is  to  conduct  its 
affairs  with  more  judicious  economy,  if  possible,  than  ever  before,  with  special 
regard  to  the  earning  of  SURPLUS,  out  of  which  dividends  are  made  for 
policy-holders. 


HENRY  B.  HVDE, 

President 


JAMES  W.  ALEXANDER, 

Vice-President. 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Four-in~Hands  and  Tandems 

A  SPECIALTY. 


5tern 
Bros 


are  now  exhibiting  thei 

Spring  Importations 

of 

High  Class 

French 


Lingerie 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  Whiskey  distilled 
only  by  James  E.  Pepper  &  Co.,  at  Lexing¬ 
ton,  Ky,,  (under  the  same  formula  since 
1780)  is  the  purest  and  best  in  the  world. 
Try  it,  and  beware  of  fraudulent  imitations 
and  refilled  bottles. 


Offices  at  Z&AUSS,  HABT,  PELBEL  *  CO., 

116  Pearl  St,  N.  Y.  C.  Sole  Distributors. 

178  Monroe  8t.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

Pepper  Distillery,  Lexington,  Ky- 


And  of  their  own  manufacti 
consisting  in  part  of 

Chemises  de  Jour 
Pantalons,  Jupons. 

Cache  Corsets, 

Chemises  de  Nuit. 

Exclusive  novelties  ii 
Empire  Night  Rob 
Boxero  Corset  Coves 
Silk  Skirts, 

Waists,  Blouses 
And  Bath  Robes. 


West  23d  Si. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


LIFE- 


NUMBER  £32. 


BACALAUREUS  SCRIPTORUM. 

Celibacy  scriptural!  Then  how  do  you  explain  “It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone?” 
As  an  endorsement  of  clubs,  and  a  reproof  to  married  women  in  society. 


She  : 
He: 


A  RUNAWAY  MATCH. 


THE  VALET. 

YOUR  ways  too  oft  oppose  my  views 
To  gain  my  approbation. 
Engaged,  you  black  your  master’s  shoes  ; 
Discharged,  his  reputation. 


IT  seems  very  strange  that  in  all  the  time 
night  latches  have  been  in  use,  one  with 
a  funnel-shaped  key  hole  and  pointed  key 
has  not  been  invented. 
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“  tfi ct-e’d  tftcte’a  cKope.’ 

VOL.  XXL  MARCH  g,  1893.  No.  532 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5  00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 

SOMETHING  has  happened  that 
never  happened  before.  The 
President  and  the  ex-President  have 
swapped  places.  The  only  ex-Pres¬ 
ident  we  had  is  now  President,  and 
the  late  President  is  now  our  only 
surviving  ex-President. 

Both  offices  are  honorable  and 
mind  Mip  Harrison  has  got  the  most 
desirable  one  of  the  two,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  attest  his 
thorough  fitness  to  discharge  its  multifarious  and  distin¬ 
guished  duties.  He  is  a  most  respectable  representative  of 
American  citizenship.  When  his  hack  goes  by  in  the  proces¬ 
sions  of  coming  years  we  can  point  to  him  with  honest  pride, 
and  holler  “  Bully  for  Ben.”  When  he  goes  abroad  we 
shall  be  quite  satisfied  to  have  him  hobnob  with  the  most 
exalted  Europeans,  and  when  he  stays  at  home  we  will  be 
very  happy,  on  occasion,  to  associate  with  him  ourselves. 
Mr.  Harrison  is  greatly  esteemed  by  a  large  majority  of  his 
countrymen,  and  will  make  a  first-rate  ex-President,  which  is 
saying  a  good  deal. 


important. 


AS  for  Mr.  Cleveland,  if  he  doesn’t 
make  a  first-rate  President,  Life 
will  be  contented  to  be  found  among 
those  who  have  missed  their  guess. 
So  far  as  he  has  gone  he  seems  to 
have  endeavored  to  excel,  and  his  efforts 
have1)een  well-directed.  Abundance  of 
good  timber  has  gone  into  his  cabinet, 
and  abundance  of  good  work  may  be 
expected  to  come  out  of  it.  A  good 
many  interesting  things  are  going  to 
happen  in  the  next  four  years,  and  to  the 
occurrence  of  a  considerable  proportion 
of  them  Mr.  Cleveland  will  be  a  party.  Life  waits  with  a 
lively  interest,  but  without  trepidation,  to  learn  what  they  are 
and  what  gets  done  about  them.  The  office-seekers  will 
take  a  good  share  of  the  President’s  time- — worse  luck  to 
them — but  among  those  persons  he  has  got  to  do  quickly, 
in  the  interest  of  the  people,  are  the  pension-sharks  and  the 
silver  lunatics. 


NONE  of  the  members  of 
Cleveland’s  former  cabinet 
have  started  with  him  on  his  second 
trip  around  the  ring — nobody,  that 
is,  except  Dan.  Life,  and  everyone 
else,  is  glad  that  Dan  is  one  of  the 
props  of  the  new  administration. 
It  is  not  quite  clear  whether  he  has 
been  promoted  or  reduced,  nor  does 
it  signify  which,  so  long  as  he  is 
there.  Dan  has  luck,  or  something. 
He  seems  to  get  on.  If  a  discrimi¬ 
nating  navigator  had  to  choose 
whether  to  be  in  the  same  boat  with 
Dan’s  fortunes  or  Caesar’s,  he  would  have  to  admit  that  he 
was  up  a  tree,  and  would  like  to  deck  over  both  hulls  and  call 
it  a  catamaran.  Since  Dan  has  been  out  of  political  life,  it 
is  understood  that  by  diligence  and  early  rising,  and  sitting 
up  late  and  working  between  meals,  he  has  amassed  a  com¬ 
petence.  He  has  also  destroyed  his  health  and  regained  it. 
That  is  a  good  deal  to  do  in  four  years,  particularly  if  Dan's 
competence  is  as  adequate  as  we  trust  it  is  and  his  health  is 
positively  restored.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  nothing  will  occur 
in  a  long  time  to  make  it  necessary  for  him  to  abandon 
politics  again  and  imperil  his  constitution  in  civil  pursuits. 
He  works  plenty  hard  enough  when  he  works  for  his  country. 
When  he  labors  for  himself  his  boss  is  too  exacting  and  he 
wears  himself  out. 

*  *  * 

LAMONT  was  there  last  Saturday,  but  there  was  another 
good  comrade  of  the  old  regime  who  was  not  there. 
The  Fourth  of  March  is  the  most  forgetful  of  all  days.  It  is 
all  Vive  le  Roi !  with  very  little  thought  for  the  being  who  is 
dead  or  for  anything  or  anybody  who  is  not  on  hand  to  shout 
and  stand  up  and  be  counted.  Nevertheless  there  were  a 
great  many  people  in  Washington  last  Saturday  who  would 
not  forget  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Whitney,  and  who  sighed  when 
they  remembered  it.  Is  it  not  a  notable  compliment  to  pay 
the  memory  of  a  public-spirited  American  woman  to  say  that 
she  was  missed  on  Inauguration  Day  !  And  what  makes  it 
so  much  more  notable  in  this  case  is  that  it  is  so  sincerely 
true. 

*  *  * 

A  PLACARD  on  the  wall  of  a  dining-room  at  a  recent 
entertainment  given  by  the  Women’s  Christian  Tem¬ 
perance  Union  in  a  neighboring  city  attested  that: 

“  Liberia  imports  70,000  gallons  of  intoxicants  for  every  mis¬ 
sionary.” 

It  has  been  known  that  the  missionary  business  in  Liberia 
was  a  dry  pursuit,  but  it  is  not  believed  that  either  its  excep¬ 
tional  aridity,  or  the  compensations  incident  thereto,  have 
heretofore  been  appreciated.  It  is  probable  that  there  is  room 
for  more  missionaries  in  Liberia,  though  intending  applicants 
are  reminded  that  a  large  increase  in  the  number  of  workers 
would  necessitate  a  reallotment  of  the  imported  stimulant 
and,  probably,  a  considerable  reduction  in  each  individual’s 
allowance. 
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This  blackboard  is  in  the  old  schoolhouse  on  the  hill;  the  boys  are  diligently  studying  their  spelling  lesson 
UNDER  YOUNG  Prok.  Barkus  (who  lately  had  charge  of  the  sporting  column  of  a  New  York  daily  ) 


IN  SPITE  OF  ALL. 

NO  matter  in  what  garb  thy  form’s  arrayed 
We  needs  must  love  thee  ever,  charm¬ 
ing  maid. 

What,  tho’  we  rail  at  robes  that  trail  the 
ground, 

Or  cling  in  sheath-like  folds  thy  limbs  around  ; 
What  tho’  thy  waist  be  long  and  wondrous 
slim, 

Or  swathed  beneath  thy  arms  in  Empire  trim  ; 
What  tho’  suspenders  hold  thy  skirts  in  place, 
Thy  sleeves  be  tight,  or  hugely  puffed  with 
lace  ; 

We  still  must  worship,  whatsoe’er  thy  fads 
Of  boots  and  bustles,  pompadours  or  pads. 

And  e’en  should  hoops  come  in  (grim  shapes 
once  laid), 

They’ll  find  us  at  thy  feet,  oh  charming  maid. 


C RUMMER  :  There  is  one  marked  difference  between 
the  cities  and  the  country. 

Gilleland:  What  is  it  ? 

Crummer  :  In  the  country  they  call  fun  wickedness  and 
in  the  city  they  call  wickedness  fun. 


HAPPINESS. 


PHILOSOPHERS,  who  ought  to  lay  out  true  charts  for 
men,  have  confused  them  with  false  ones.  Thus  they 
have  taught  that  happiness  lies  in  simplicity.  But  simplicity 
is  only  a  soup-stock,  which  must  be  seasoned  out  of  simplicity 
before  it  is  palatable. 

And  philosophers  have  taught  deluded  men  that  happiness 
consists  in  content.  This  may  have  a  plausible  sound,  but 
let  me  ask  the  reader  if  he  would  be  satisfied  to  be  merely 
contented. 

The  ox  lives  a  life  of  simplicity.  His  wants  are  few,  he 
has  a  short  name,  and  all  is  simple.  When  “  sometime  too 
hot  the  sun  of  heaven  shines,”  he  goes  under  a  tree,  and  so 
simple  is  his  mind,  that  then  the  world  seems  all  delicious 
shade  to  him.  When  the  day  declines,  he  goes  forth  to  graze, 
imagining  in  his  uncomplicated  fancy  that  the  temperature  of 
the  universe  has  become  permanently  satisfactory. 

When  this  simple  ox  finds  in  his  grazing  a  bit  of  tender 
herbage,  he  is  not  troubled  by  thoughts  of  economy  and  fore¬ 
handedness,  but  he  crops  it  off  immediately,  and  turns  to  hook 
a  fly  off  his  shoulder  as  if  he  could  turn  back  to  unlimited 
forage.  Sometimes,  of  course,  the  ox  is  hungry.  But  he 
does  not  know  it.  He  merely  walks  forth  to  get  something 
to  eat.  He  sleeps  only  because  he  is  sleepy  so  that  he  knows 
not  the  luxury  of  sinful  ease,  and  he  does  not  rise  till  he  is 
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\mmm 


u  i/l  v][j 


Littfe  Fred 
Bob  Arthur 


Good  T/iinjS*°A 


Hurrah. 


Jack  Rose 


(15  years  later.) 

This  is  not  the  blackboard  in  the  old  schoolhouse,  but  these  are  the  same  boys,  however,  now  grown  to  man’s 
estate.  They  no  longer  in  the  noon  hour  chase  the  sportive  butterfly  or  pick  the  rosy  berry,  but  now  in  the 

GREAT  CITY  THEY  ARE  DILIGENTLY  ENDEAVORING  TO  PICK  A  WINNER. 


entirely  ready  so  that  he  knows  not  the  joys  of  injurious  but 
virtuous  industry.  In  sum,  the  ox,  though  he  may  enjoy  him¬ 
self,  does  not  know  it.  He  is  simply  content  and  he  leads  a 
miserable  existence. 

On  a  hot  day  to  see  the  ox  drinking,  his  muzzle  dipped 
deep  in  the  cool  ripples  which  he  lowers  a  foot  at  each  swal¬ 
low,  one  would  judge  him  to  be  truly  happy  and  as  blessed 
as  a  granger  at  a  banquet ;  for  one  would  think  that  the  ox 
understood  that  he  drinks  at  some  one’s  else  expense.  But, 
in  fact,  the  ox  has  no  joy  in  his  act,  for  he  drinks  only  as  a 
man  eats  at  a  “  business  lunch  for  business  men,”  being 
coerced  by  nature.  It  may  seem  incredible  that  the  ox  does 
not  take  a  sensible  joy  in  drinking  when  he  goes  to  it  so 
thirstily  with  rolling  covetous  eyes  and  smoking  nostrils ; 
and  yet  it  is  incontestable  that  when  the  ox  has  finished 
drinking,  he  does  not  wish  that  he  might  begin  afresh.  He 
is  a  drinking-animal  and  not  a  bibulous  one. 

We  now  perceive  that  content  is  but  the  absence  of 
emotion,  and  that  it  cannot  be  made  the  basis  of  true  satis¬ 


faction.  We  perceive  that  the  ox,  the  very  type  of  simplicity, 
is  but  a  brutish  beast.  We  perceive,  indeed,  that  the  ox  is 
an  ass.  Williston  Fish. 
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IS  HE  SUPERSTITIOUS? 

He:  If  I  should— er— ask  you  to  marry  me— 
She:  You’d  make  the  thirteenth. 


ONLY  A  REMNANT. 


THE  picket  fence  was  outlined  sharp, 
The  moon  was  clear  and  pale. 

Her  lover  long  ago  had  left. 

But  thereby  hangs  a  tail. 


IS  IT  AN  OMEN? 

‘  ‘ '  J  'HIS  is  a  prohibition  era  in  Wall  Street,”  said  Hicks. 

“  Western  Union,  which  is  mostly  water,  rises  almost 
to  par,  while  whiskey  takes  a  drop  into  the  soup  that  wipes 
out  traders  by  the  dozen.” 


YOU  can  come  along  in,  if  you  want  to,” said  St.  Peter, 
encouragingly. 

“  Thanks,  awfully,”  replied  Chappie,  “  I  guess  I’ll  wait  an 
hour  or  two  yet.”  (To  himself))  “The  idea  of  appointing 
a  funeral  at  three  o’clock,  and  then  burying  a  fellow  in  a 
dress  suit.” 


Host  (to  visitor  from  out  of  town )  :  Tired  of  playing,  eh  ? 
Well,  suppose  I  ring  for  brandy  and  cigars! 


FULL,  BOLD  AND  ROUND. 


SMITH  :  My  present  amanuensis  won’t  do.  I  want  a 
man  who  doesn’t  write  such  a  cramped  hand. 

Brown  :  Jobson’s  the  man  for  you.  He’s  a  sign-painter 
who  filled  the  back  of  a  Columbian  stamp  with  the  President’s 
Message. 


RIMER  :  I've  written  a  poem  on  the  crinoline. 
Trivvet:  That’s  right.  It  deserves  it. 


“  UPON  HIS  HONOR.” 


V 
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EXTRA ! 

SAFE  AT  LAST! 


3030  TOWED  INTO  MADISON  SQUARE. 


GREAT  JOY  AMONG  THE  PASSENGERS — TALK 
OF  SUITS  FOR  DAMAGES— THE  QUES¬ 
TION  OF  SALVAGE — THE  LONG 
SUSPENSE  IS  OVER. 


At  three  o’clock  yesterday  afternoon  the  long 
over-due  3033  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line  was 
sighted  coming  West  through  Twenty-third  Street 
in  tow  of  one  of  the  Department  of  Street  Cleaning 
carts.  She  was  first  sighted  two  weeks  ago  a  few 
miles  South  of  Avenue  B,  with  both  horses  giving 
signals  of  distress.  With  much  difficulty  a  hawser 
was  made  Lfast  and  the  slow  progress  to  Madison 
Square  began.  Two  or  three  times  the  horses 
sifted  through  the  interstices  in  the  harness,  but 
the  bones  were  collected  again  and  put  back  in  the 
usual  places. 


“Arrah,  thin,  Pat,  do  vez  raily  think  the  wor-r-rld  is  as  round 

AS  THAT  ?  ” 

“Av  COORSE  I  DO  !  ” 

“Thin  phwat  I  can’t  get  t’rough  my  shkull  is,  phwhy  the  folks 

ON  THE  UNTHER  SOIDE  DON’T  FALL  INTO  SHPACE  !  ” 

“  YEZ  MAKE  ME  TOIRED  ! ’’ 

“Well,  but  phwhy  is  it,  I  ax  yez?” 

“God  has  given  them  common  sinse,  man  aloive,  an’  they  simply 

HOWLD  ON  !  ” 

A  Life  reporter  endeavored  to  secure  from  the  officers  of  the  com¬ 
pany  a  narrative  of  the  journey,  but  they  had  been  commanded  to 
keep  their  mouths  shut  in  the  interests  of  an  exclusive  publication  in 
the  Mail  and  Express.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  report  will  be 
doctored  up  to  suit  the  wishes  of  the  principal  stockholder  in  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Line. 

The  emaciated  passengers  who  came  ashore  from  3033  were  too  full 
of  joy  to  talk  much,  but  it  was  learned  that  their  sufferings  were  very 
great.  Over  on  the  East  side,  when  the  water  supply  gave  out,  they 
were  obliged  to  slake  their  thirst  with  Second  Avenue  beer,  except 
on  the  occasions  when  it  rained  and  they  could  catch  a  meagre  supply 
of  water  as  it  poured  through  the  leaks  in  the  roof.  They  cheered 
themselves  as  best  they  could  with  singing  and  prayer  meetings,  but 
no  dancing  was  permitted  as  it  was  feared  that  it  would  be  too  great  a 
strain  on  the  architecture  of  3033.  There  was  only  one  death  on 
board  which  was  offset  by  the  birth  of  a  fine  pair  of  twins  on  the  1 8th. 
They  will  be  named  respectively  “  Bonesie  ”  and  “  Ribsie  ”  after  the 
gallant  steeds  of  those  names.  Several  of  the  passengers  are  contem¬ 
plating  suits  against  the  company  for  false  imprisonment. 

The  question  of  salvage  has  already  been  raised.  The  Italians 
who  manned  the  ash- cart  have  filed  a  libel  on  3033  for  $2.66,  being 
two-thirds  of  her  estimated  value.  The  company  will  resist  payment 
of  this  amount  as  being  excessive. 

The  long  suspense  is  over  and  Life  joins  in  the  public  joy  that  3033 
is  safe  at  last. 


THE  UPS  AND  DOWNS  OF  FASHION. 


He  took  me  in  earnest,  and  is  miserable. 


vinced  that  his  business  with  the  General  was  important, 
admitted  him  to  the  latter’s  tent,  where  he  made  the 
announcement :  “  Schwartz’  bathery  ish  took  !  ” 

“  Well,”  said  the  General,  calmly,  “  did  you  spike  the 
guns  ?  ” 

“  What !”  shrieked  the  little  German,  “  schpike  dem  guns? 
Dem  new  guns  ?  Vy,  it  would  schpile  ’em  !  ” 

“  Well,  what  did  you  do  ?  ”  said  Grant,  impatiently. 


post-office^  many  St3mPS  d°  y°U  Se“  f°r  a  quarter  ?”  she  said  to  stamp  clerk  at  the 

“  Twenty-five  one-cent  ones,  or  twelve  two-cent  ones,  ma’am  ” 

I  )on  t  you  give  back  the  odd  cent  change  ?  ” 

“  Certainly.” 

“  Are  they  the  Columbian  stamps  or  the  old  kind  ?" 

“  1  can  give  you  either.” 

“  Don’t  the  old-style  ones  come  a  little  cheaper  now  >" 

“  No,  ma'am.” 

‘‘  I  thought  they  would.  They’re  out  of  style,  you  know  ” 

andjnLy^^1^.^*6^"  the  in  pa™‘  of  postage, 

“  ,But  their  red  color  doesn’t  match  some  styles  of  envelopes  ” 

”  I  can’t  help  that.”  ^  ’ 

”  Couldn’t  you  sell  me  a  dozen  of  the  old  two-cent  ones  for  fifteen  cents  ?  ” 

No,  ma  ara.  ‘ 

“  Couldn’t  you  on  Friday  ?  ” 

“  No,  ma’am.” 

“  Rut  that’s  bargain  day  in  the  stores.” 

“  Possibly,  but  not  at  the  post-office.” 

‘  ‘  When  is  your  bargain  day  ?  ” 


“  We  don’t  have  any.” 

“  Not  have  a?y  bargain  day  1  Well,  I  never  1  And  my  husband  told  me  the  p0. 
office  was  run  on  business  principles.  Why  you  don’t  know  the  first  principles  of  busine 
drugstore1”0"126  SUCh  ^  estabhshmentl  rl1  S°  across  the  street  and  buy  a  stamp  at  t 

Which  she  did. — Harper' s  Bazar. 

The  Saunterer  has  a  friend  on  the  staff  of  a  Western  newspaper  with  whom  he  ofti 

cutTrorrTa  smT'1^  latest  bit  received  a‘  ^  office  was^heTollowIn 

wil/hp  i  a  paper  pabhsbedln  North  Dakota  :  “The  many  friends  of  Mrs.  E— 
Tt  firsf  pleased  ‘°  leai,n  lhat  ?he, 15  DOt  ln  ^rious  danger,  as  the  shock  is  not  so  severe  , 
fhm  M  Supposed'  Jhe  Particulars  of  the  unfortunate  affair  are  interesting.  It  seer 
i  at  a  k  a  ^hl  6  gol?g  upstairs,  saw  a  mouse  run  behind  a  barrel.  Her  cries  we 
F afd-thf  lihk  nIrad  ma?;  wh,?  hastened  to  the  scene,  armed  with  his  gun  and  followed  l 

Thi  mo.w  buI1‘dog-  M,rs‘  E - ‘ben  took  courage  and  poked  the  barrel  with  her  broor 

»,be  ™ouse  ran  °ui-  thj  dog  started  in  pursuit,  the  hired  man  fired,  the  dog  dropped  dea, 
f  fainted  and  the  hired  man,  thinking  he  had  killed  her  and  that  he  would  1 

escaped!  ’  —Boston Budget'.  haS  n0t  ^  heard  °f  *»«.  The  moo 

Among  Judge  E.  Rockwood  Hoar’s  dislikes  was  one  for  Wendell  Phillips  The 
say  that  on  the  day  the  great  orator’s  remains  were  borne  to  the  tomb,  some  one  met  it 
judge  and  inquired  :  ‘Aren  t  you  going  to  the  funeral  ?” 

“  No,”  was  the  reply,  “but  1  approve  of  it  ."—Argonaut. 

“  VOOKile.re’  ¥r’  Edit°r’”  exclaimed  an  irate  caller,  "you  referred  to  me  yesterda 
as  a  reformed  drunkard.  You  must  take  it  back,  or  I’ll  sue  your  paper  for  libel.” 

“  Very  well,  sir,”  replied  the  editor.  “  I  11  retract  the  statement  cheerfully’  1  11  sa 
you  haven’t  reformed.” — Rochester  Jury.  1 
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IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  Md  ft  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  »14  Oheitnut  8t.,  Phlla. 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
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A  GENTLEMAN’S  SMOKE. 
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MIXTURE 

Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 

A  Delightful  Blend  of 

St.  James  Parish,  Louisiana,  Peri- 
que,  Genuine  Imported  Turkish, 
Extra  Bright  Plug  Cut,  Extra 
Bright  Long  Cut.  and  Marburg 
Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand  “Pick¬ 
ings.” 
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Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

For  American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  Broadway. 

701  Sixth  Avenue. 

688  Broadway,  below  4tli  St. 
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LEWANDO’S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  Fifth  Ave„  N.  Y. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
ton  St.  Just  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby, 

And  old,  and  all  that 
We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace, 

We  can  make  them  like  new  — 

Pray  ponder  on  that; 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 

Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 
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Time-Pieces  — the  best  made  at  hot 
and  abroad  —  Sterling1  Silverware 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Choic 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book  ” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jaoksoc  8t 

Chicago. 


[JALY  S  THEATRE.  Broadway  &  30th  S 
Everyeven’g,  8.15.  Matinees  begin  at  8.1 
Shakespeare’s  most  popular  comedy, 

TWELFTH  NIGHT. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


Smoked  by  Connoisseur: 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Cafes 
Hotels  and  dealers  generally. 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Makers, 
Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Ave., 
NEW  YORK, 

P.  S.— If  your  dealer  does  not  keep 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

for  uve-A-iroh:. 

Single  Copies,  -  TO  Cents. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

j  Transacts  a  general  banking,  bond,  stock  and  grain  business. 


STATEMENT  OF 

THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE 

COMPANY  OF  NEW  YORK 

RICHARD  A.  McCURDY,  President 
For  the  year  ending  December  31,  1892 

Assets  =  61 


•-Safi  .»>,?«! « 

Miscellaneous  Liabilities 
Surplus 


234,855  67 
15,160,233  94 


Income 


Premiums 
Interest,  Bents,  Ac 


*32,047.765  34 
8,191,099  90 
$40,238,865  24 

Disbursements 


$19,386,532  46 
.419,611  08 


To  Policy-Holders  - 

For  Expenses  and  laxes _  — 

$26,806,143  o4 

The  Assets  are  Invested  as  follows  : 

United  States  Bonds  and  other 

Securities  -  $Uo,8-u,»o*  n 

Loans  on  Bond  and  Mortgage, 
first  lien  -  -  -  ‘ 

Loans  on  Stocks  and  Bonds 
lteal  Estate  -  -  „  ~  .  ” 

Cash  in  Banks  and  Trust  Com¬ 
panies  -  “ 

Accrued  Interest,  Deferred  Pre¬ 
miums,  Ac. 


69.348,092  54 
10,394.597  50 
15,638,884  26 

7,806,672  55 

6,075.474  87 


$175,084,156  61 

Insurance  and  Annuities 

Insurance  Assumed  and  Re¬ 


newed 
Insurance  in  Force 
Annuities  in  F'orce  - 


$654,909,506  00 
7  45,780,083  00 
352,036  01 


Increase  in  Annuities  - 

Increase  in  Payments  to  1  olicy- 
Holders  - 

Increase  i  n  Receipts  - 
Increase  in  Surplus 
Increase  in  Assets  -  - 

Increase  in  Insurance  Assumed 
and  Renewed  -  - 

Increase  in  Insurance  in  Force 


$82,732  98 

630,820  60 
2.604,130  71 
3,137,266  78 
15,577,017  93 

47,737,765  00 
50,295,925  00 

Note— In  accordance  w'th  the  intention  of  the  Manage¬ 
ment  as  announced  in  November,  1891,  to  limit  the  amount  of 
new  insurance  actually  issued  and  paid  for  in  the  accounts  of 
the  year  1892,  to  One  Hundred  Million  Dollars,  the  amount  of 
insurance  in  force  as  above  stated  includes  the  amount  of  such 
voSary  limit  with  hut  a  slight  increase  unavoidable  in 
closing  the  December  accounts 

I  have  carefully  examined  the  foregoing  State¬ 
ment  and  find  the  same  to  be  correct 
ment  anu  A.  Waterhouse,  Auditor 


From  the  Surplus  a  dividend  will  be  apportioned 

as  usual  _ _ 

ROBERT  A.  QRANNISS,  Vice-President 

Walter  R.  Gillette  -  General  Manager 
Frederic  Cromwell  -  -  -  Treasurer 

Emory  McClintock  lld.  fj.a.  -  Actuarv 


“The  King  of  Natural  Table  Waters” 

Is  conceded  to  be  the  finest  Table  Water  ever  imported 
not  alone  on  account  of  the  purity  of  the  water  itself, 
but  by  reason  of  the  A-bsolutS  JPUTlty  of  its  own 
Natural  Carbonic  Gas,  hence  its  peculiar  softness. 

“  No  Banquet  is  considered  en  regie  without  Johannis. 

Can  be  had  at  all  the  leadingClubs,  Hotels, Restaurants  and  Cafes 


AMERICAN 


[KJBf 


Club  House  Cheese. 

DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZING. 
TEMPTING. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese,  put 
up  in  hermetically  sealed 
glass  jars. 

If  your  grocer  does  noi 
keep  it  send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  miniature 
’jar  will  be  mailed  to  any 
address. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to  any  point 
in  the  United  States,  charges  prepa.d,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  50  cents. 

THE  CHANDLER  &  RUDD  CO., 

Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


LIFE’S  FAIRY  TALES. 


By  JOHN  A.  MITCHELL, 

Editor  of  “  LIFE  ”  and  author  or 
“The  Last  American.” 

A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor 
that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings.  With  numerous 
illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  "  The  Last  American,  which 
was  one  of  the  most  successful  satires  ever  published 
in  this  country,  and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue 
cloth,  appropriately  stamped  in  ink  and  gold,  i  vol., 
6  mo.  $i.oo. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  fhe  pub¬ 
lishers’  expense.) 

FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 

27  West  Twenty-third  St. 


ScotfstoerleyNoffils 

Edited  by  ANDREW  LANG. 

New  Limited  Edition  of  1000  Copies. 


Scott  has  stamped  his  genius  on  an  entire  country  and 
language .  and  the  Waverley  Novels  are  read  by  millions . 
and  in  every  civilized  country  in  the  world.  These 
great  novels  have  never  before  been  properly  illustrated. 

This  edition  is  enriched  at  a  cost  of  over  forty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars .  with  proof  impressions  on  Imperial  Jap¬ 
anese  paper  of  three  hundred  original  etchings  from 
Paintings  by  celebrated  artists  of  France  and  England . 
among  whom  are  Sir  J.  E.  Millais,  R.  A.,  R.  W. 
Macbeth,  Gordon  Browne,  Pettie,  Lefort, 
Lalauze,  Teyssonnieres,  etc. 

Andrew  Lang,  the  greatest  English  critic  as  editor . 

will  furnish  critical  introductions,  glossaries,  and  notes 
to  each  novel,  supplementing  Scott’s  own  notes. 

This  is  the  most  magnificent  edition  ever  made 
of  the  works  of  any  novelist. 

The  type  will  be  large  and  new.  set  in  a  fine  open  page. 
The  margins  ample,  and  the  paper  a  beautiful  natural 
tint.  The  volume  a  small  Svo.  easy  to  handle,  and  the 
binding  vellum  cloth,  gilt  tops,  slightly  trimmed.  Com¬ 
plete  in  48  vols..  issued  2  vols.  per  month,  at  #2.50 
per  volume.  Also  500  copies  printed  on  Holland 
hand-made  paper,  with  fifty  additional  illustrations, 
and  bound  in  half  leather.  atSf.ooper  volume. 

Prospectus  and  specimen  pages  showing  type,  page  and 
paper  with  sample  illustration,  sent  on  application. 

ESTES  81 LAURIAT,  Pilislitrs,  BOSTON, 


The  New  Shape 

In  Hosiery. 

Save  Discomfort  and  Darning. 
Would  you  Ilk*  an  Ittv»irat*d  Booklet  fr»*  f 
WAUKENH08I  COMPANY,  76  Chauncsy  8t,,  Beiton,  Mass. 
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mooo  sold' 


43  YEARS 
BEFORE  THE 
PUBLIC. 


SWEET  TONED. 


MODERATE  PRICES, 
TERMS 
REASONABLE. 

1  Every  Instru¬ 
ment  Fully 
W  arranted. 
Catalogues  Free. 


SOLD  ON 
MERIT.  _ 

tMERSON  PIANO  C0.92 FIFTH  AVE.NEWYORK. 

174  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

218  Wabash  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


25  ^ 

QUART 

RETAIL 

fRlCL 


SEND 
10^ 
AND  yOUIt 

GROCERS 

N  AM  E_ 
fOR. 

SAMPLE  CAM 


INDISPUTABLY  CORRECT 

On  receipt  of  price  we  will  ship,  express  paid, 
our  White  Label  Soups  in  case  lots  ( l  or  2  dozen 
quarts  and  2  dozen  pints  or  Y  pints  per  case)  to 
any  part  of  the  United  States  reached  by  express. 
Delivered  prices:  Quarts  $3  00  per  dozen, 
Pints  $2.00  per  dozen,  Yi  pints  $1.60  per 
dozen. 

Consomme,  French  Bouliion,  Julienne,  Printa 
nier  Mutton  Broth,  Vegetable,  Mulligatawny, 
Chicken  Chicken  Gumbo,  Beef.  Puree  of  Green 
Peas;  Tomato,  Kidney,  Ox  Tail,  Mock  Turtle,  Puree 
of  Game,  Solo  Puree,  Assorted. 

ARMOUR  PACKING  CO. 

Soup  Department 

KANSAS  CITY 


Mr.  lledter n  has  just  returned  from  his  London,  Paris 
Establishments  with  the  latest  novelties  in  Dresses, 
Jackets  and  Capes. 

Original  Designs,  -  Perfect  Fit.  ■  Moderate  Prices, 

MAIL  OBDEBS  PBOMPTLY  EXECUTED. 


210  Fifth  Ave ,  New  York,  and  1702  Michigan  Jive..  Chicago. 
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Sc  Go. 


Any  Woman  Will  Say  So. 

It  wouldn’t  make  much  difference  what  we 
said  about  Dr.  Warner’s  corsets  if  there  were 


NOVELTY  DRESS  GOODS. 
HOP-SACKING. 


DRESS  FABRICS, 

Fancy  Novelties. 

GLACE  MIXTURES, 

CREPES  AND  CREPONS, 

Jacquard  and  Velours  Figured. 

Fancy  Plaid  Stuffs,  in  New  Spring  Colorings. 

SUITINCS, 

Diagonals,  Camels  Hair,  Serges,  Epinglines, 
Armures,  Printed  Challies, 

EMBROIDERED  ROBES. 


cfezvabvUCL 8c  1  9tfv  St 

The  Virginia  Hotel 

CHICAGOJLL. 

400  ROOMS. 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 

American  Plan. 

Expectant  Visitors  to  the  World’ »  Fair  should 
send  for  our  photographic  book  of  interior  views, 
Including  room  diagrams  and  rates,  which  we  mail 
free  on  application.  Address, 

THE  VIRGINIA  HOTEL  CO., 

CHICAGO.  ILL. 


YOUR 


_  WITH 

DIXON’S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT. 

Water  will  run  from  it  pure  and  clean.  It  covers  double 
the  surface  of  any  other  paint,  and  will  last  four  or  five 
times  longer.  Equally  useful  for  any  iron  work.  Send  for 
circulars.  Jos.  Dixon  Crucible  Co.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


not  several  hundred  thousand  women  in  every 
part  of  the  com¬ 
munity  to  confirm 
our  statements 
with  “'That’s  so.” 

The  Cor  aline 
we  use  is  superior 
to  whalebone  and 
absol  utely  un¬ 
breakable. 

What  we  want 
is  to  have  you 
try  Dr.  Warner’s 
corsets.  You’ll 
never  wear  any 
other  kind. 

We  especially  recommend  Fanita,  tine  coutil, 
$3;  Fine  coutil,  888,  sateen  strips,  $1.75; 
Fine  sateen,  embroidered,  No.  777,  at  $1.50; 
Fine  sateen,  444,  at  $1,35,  and  heavy  jean, 
No.  333,  sateen  strips,  at  $1.10. 

Warner  Bros., 

359  Broadway,  New  York. 


39  Years  in  fulton  street. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

‘‘OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us,  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole  agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  York. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

f  P?  NT  V  NT  C  The  Only  Breeches  Maker. 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City, 


This  week  we  shall  place  on 
sale  fifty  additional  cases  of 
Ladies’  Foreign  Suitings  for 
Spring  and  Summer. 

We  desire  every  one  to  see 
the  rich  Novelties  in  this 
latest  collection,  imported 
solely  by  this  house. 
u  Hop-Sackings,  in  new  va¬ 
rieties,  woven  of  solid  colored 
wool,  also  in  clouded  and 
changeable  effects. 

French  Poplin  with  narrow 
borders  of  silk  galloon;  Soft 
Melange  Twills,  edged  with 
Scotch  Plaid  Bengaline. 

Paris  Dress  Goods,  richly 
interwoven  with  silk,  suitable 
for  day  receptions. 

Special  fabrics  for  travel¬ 
lers’  wear.  Advance  Novelties 
in  Summer  Bareges;  White 
Bengalines  and  Crepes  for 
Spring  Weddings. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO.. 

BROADWAY  AND  11th  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


LIFE  BINDER. 

CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 

Will  hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part  of 
the  U.  S.  for  $1.00,  postage  free. 
Address  Office  of  LIFE,  28  West  13D  St., 
New  York. 


UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1B91 


WE  MAKE  80LID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  QRADE— THAT  OF  STERLING  iWr  FINE  ; 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


Solid  Silver 


gTTEIEgBdlM© 


WHITING  M’F’G 

Silversmiths, 
Union  Square  &  1 6th 


FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  18  IT  PLATED  »  ” 
IS  NEVER  RAI8ED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Reverse 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


NEW  YORK. 


CO 

St. 


Pretty  Women 

appreciate  a  pure 
toilet  soap,  a  healthy 
soft  and  white  skin. 

All  Women 

and  Men 

desire  beautiful 
faces  and  pretty 
hands— suggestion  : 
use  a  good  pure  toi¬ 
let  soap. 

Over  a  million 
people  have  tested 

Buttermilk 
Toilet  Soap 

and  pronounce  it 
the  grandest  soap 
in  the  World  for  the 


Complexion. 


Excels  any  25c.  soap, 
i2C.  for  full  size  sample 
cake  if  your  dealer  does 
not  keep  it. 


Oosmo  Buttermilk 
Soap  Oo,, 

84  Adams  Street, 
CHICAGO. 


The  Cudahy 
Process 

There’s  as  many  ways  of  transform¬ 
ing  the  lean  meat  of  a  steer  into  a  solid  or 
liquid  extract  of  beef  as  there  are  steers. 
All  way  sare  not  good  ways — clean  ways. 

King  among  Savory  Foods  stands 

CUDAHY’S 

EXTRACT 

°fBEEF 

Properly  called  the 

“Rex”  Brand 

Your  dealer  knows  the  difference. — 
insist  on  “Rex.” 

THE  CUDAHY  PACKING  CO. 

South  Omaha,  Neb. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 


FOE  MARCH. 

Single  Copies, 


IO  Cents. 


It  Is  the  Standard. 

Tlie  Original  Davidson  Syringe. 

Is  the  most  dura¬ 
ble  syringe  made. 
No  more  convinc¬ 
ing  testimony  than 
the  following  could 
be  produced. 

Danielsonville,  Jan.  4,  ’9> 

I  have  used  in  my  practice  for  nine  years  the 
same  Davidson  Syrinye ,  No.  I.  without  break 
or  repair  of  any  description  whatever,  and  it  is 
in  perfect  order  to-day. 

Du.  N.  Hibbard. 

DAY1DS0N  RUBBER  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


DELICIOUS, 

appetizing, 

TEMPTING. 


A  soft,  rich  cheese, 
put  up  in  hermeti¬ 
cally  sealed  glass 
jars. 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  keep  it 
send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  mini¬ 
ature  jar  will  be 
mailed  to  any  ad¬ 
dress 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to 
any  point  in  the  United  States,  charges 
prepaid,  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 


The  Chandler  &  Rudd  Co. 


5tern 

Bros, 

in  their  greatly  enlarged 

Misses’  & 
Children’sDepts 

are  now  exhibiting 

Spring  Styles 

of 

Jackets, 

Capes 
And  Coats 

One  and  Two=piie 

Suits 

Of  Silk,  Wool 
and  Cotton  Fabric; 

Infants’ 

Walking  Coats 


5 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MAMUFACTURBD  »Y  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 


INK  CO.,  ltd.  io  SPRUCE  ST., 

N ,  Y .  Send  for  Special  Price*  and  Dltcot  nti. 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  Whiskey  distilled 
only  by  James  E.  Pepper  &  Co.,  at  Lexing¬ 
ton,  Ky,,  (under  the  same  formula  since 
1780)  is  the  pureat  and  best  in  the  world. 
Try  it,  and  beware  of  fraudulent  imitations 
and  refilled  bottles. 


Offices  at  KEAUSS,  HABT,  FELBEL  A  CO.. 
116  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y.  C.  Sole  Distributor 

178  Monroe  St.,  Chicago,  Ilia.  uistriDUtor 

Pepper  Diatillery,  Lexington,  K j 


Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


AGENTS  WANTED 
ON  SALARY 

or  commission,  to  handle  the  new  Patent  Chem¬ 
ical  Ink  Erasing  Pencil.  Agents  making  S5U 
per  week.  Monroe  Eraser  Mf’g  Co.,  X  554  La 
Crosse,  Wis. 


And  Reefers 

in  exclusive  styles  and  materia. 


West  23d  St 
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LENT. 

EACH  morning  now  the  Lenten  bells 
Make  music  in  the  steeple  ; 

The  avenues  are  swelled  with  swells 
The  dear  do-nothing  people  : 

Society — the  rich  and  great, — 

Relaxing  from  its  labors, 

Now  gathers  at  the  church’s  gate 
And  meets  its  modest  neighbors. 


The  women  who,  a  month  ago 
Dressed  somewhat  over-tightly, — 
Whose  pretty  faces  used  to  glow 
At  balls  and  suppers  nightly, — 
Now  clad  in  very  sombre  stuff 
Go  forth  to  prayers  demurely. 
Upon  their  bodies  clothes  enough 
To  keep  them  warm  securely. 


And  thus  it  is  that  Lent  goes  past 
The  doubter  goes  on  doubting  ; 
The  fast  one  has  a  chance  to  fast, 
And  get  a  moral  outing  ; 

The  good  ones  go  the  goodly  way  ; 

The  sinner  keeps  on  sinning  ; 

The  preacher  preaches  twice  a  day 
And  has  his  decent  inning. 

Felix  Carvien. 


/ 


The  men  who  nothing  did  but  dance 
At  all  the  gay  cotillions, 

For  forty  days  now  have  a  chance 
To  balance  up  their  millions  ; 

And  while  the  sweethearts  and  the  wives 
Attend  the  service  formal, 

The  men  are  heedless  of  their  lives 
So  long  as  stocks  are  normal. 
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“  tLezVd  tfWTc’s  cKope.” 

VOL.  XXI.  MARCH  16,  1893.  No.  533. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'HE  fifty-third  Con¬ 
gress,  which  has  the 
advantage  of  all  other  Con¬ 
gresses  in  having  its  record 
still  ahead  of  it,  is  to  be  invited  to 
endear  itself  to  everybody  by  doing 
something  for  the  cause  of  good 
roads.  It  is  to  be  asked  to  secure 
“  a  comprehensive  exhibit  of  roads,  their  construction  and 
management,”  at  the  Chicago  Fair,  and  to  endow  the  ad¬ 
ministrative  end  of  the  Federal  Government  with  a  Road 
Department. 

As  to  having  a  road  show  at  the  Fair,  Life  hopes  there 
will  be  one,  and  a  good  one.  There  is  no  one  thing  (except 
silver)  of  which  the  country  has  quite  such  a  surplus  as  of 
bad  roads,  and  if  it  is  possible  to  get  any  good  ideas  about 
road  making  into  people’s  heads  by  having  a  suitable  road 
exhibit  at  Chicago,  the  exhibit  should  be  had.  One  great 
benefit  Life  hopes  for  from  the  Fair  is  the  amelioration  of 
national  architecture  through  the  influence  of  the  Fair  build¬ 
ings.  If  a  thorough  road-show  would  exercise  an  analogous 
influence  on  the  roads,  let  us  have  the  show,  and  if  there  is 
any  doubt  about  it  let  us  give  the  exhibit  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt. 

As  for  the  expediency  of  establishing  a  Department  of 
Roads,  that  is  another  matter.  There  are  some  pretty  good 
Jeffersonian  reasons  for  putting  the  responsibility  of  high¬ 
way  construction  on  the  states  and  counties,  and  though  a 
perfect  Jeffersonian  road  system  has  been  in  operation  for  a 
century  with  extremely  bad  results,  it  is  not  quite  obvious 
that  the  creation  of  a  Road  Department  would  help  matters. 
The  last  new  departmental  accession,  the  Department  of 
Agriculture,  is  understood  to  have  justified  its  existence 
chiefly  by  its  diligence  in  shipping  samples  of  seeds  to 
remote  parts  of  the  country.  The  proposed  department 
could  hardly  hope  to  emulate  this  sort  of  industry  because  of 
the  bulk  of  the  materials  with  which  it  would  have  to  deal. 
If  it  were  attempted,  for  example,  to  ship  samples  of  good 
roads  from  Washington  to  Nebraska,  it  is  doubtful  if  the 
consignees  could  be  induced  to  pay  the  freight  charges  on 
the  gift  and  take  it  away  from  the  office.  No  doubt  if  satis¬ 
factory  reasons  can  be  shown  to  Congress  for  establishing 


the  new  department,  Congress  will  establish  it,  but  Life  is. 
not  the  sure  enough  of  its  expediency  to  be  willing  to  bias 
the  legislative  mind  in  its  favor. 

*  *  * 

TN  accepting  a  lectureship  in 
Stamford  University,  Mr.  Harri¬ 
son  has  added  dignity  to  the  position 
he  occupies.  If  an  ex-President  can 
draw  ten  thousand  dollars  a  year  for 
delivering  ten  lectures  in  ten 
weeks,  it  means  that  the 
ex- Presidency  is  a  more  lucrative 
job  than  has  been  sup¬ 
posed,  and  a  fitter  haven 
for  the  aspirations  of 
progressive  Americans. 

*  *  * 


I  T  would  be  interesting  to  learn  whether  the  successful 
efforts  of  ex- Senator  Hiscock  to  prevent  the  Senate’s 
passing  the  North  River  Bridge  Bill  in  the  closing  hours  of 
the  52d  Congress,  were  exerted  in  his  capacity  as  Senator  from 
New  York,  or  as  Attorney  for  the  Central  Hudson  Railroad. 
If  it  were  illegal  for  Senators  of  the  United  States  to  be 
retained  as  counsel  by  corporations,  such  painful  questions 
as  this  would  not  arise. 

5*C 


GOOD-BYE!  Mr. 

Wanamaker.  We 
bear  you  no  malice  on 
account  of  the  stamps. 
Go  in  peace  !  We  believe 
you  did  your  best.  There 
is  no  free  alkali  in  you. 
anyhow,  Mr.  Wanamaker.  Long 
may  you  live  and  learn,  and  long 
continue  to  dazzle  the  thrifty 
Quakers  with  unparalleled  bar¬ 
gains. 

*  *  * 


1Y/I  R-  GANNON,  of  Omaha,  described  as  President  of 
the  Irish  National  League  of  America,  is  quoted 
as  announcing  that  he  is  a  candidate  for  appointment  as 
Minister  to  Chili  to  succeed  Mr.  Egan,  and  that  he  has  the 
solid  support  of  all  the  Irishmen  in  America. 

Even  if  Mr.  Gannon  has  all  the  support  that  he  claims,  it 
is  most  unlikely  that  he  will  succeed  Mr.  Egan.  It  would 
seem  that  if  there  was  one  job  in  the  gift  of  Mr.  Cleveland 
that  is  less  likely  than  another  to  go  to  an  Irishman  for  Irish 
reasons,  it  is  the  mission  to  Chili.  If  Mr.  Gannon’s  backing 
is  good,  he  may  get  sent  to  Rome,  or  to  Russia,  or  Algiers, 
or  Turkestan,  or  Vienna,  or  somewhere,  where  the  work  is 
light  and  the  pay  good  ;  but  hardly  to  Chili. 

It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  one  of  the  first  acts  of 
the  new  administration  will  be  to  write  “  cancelled  ”  across 
the  face  of  Mr.  Egan’s  commission.  He  is  more  needed  out 
of  the  United  States  service  than  in  if. 
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ELEONORA  DUSE. 

"THERE  must  be  a  mistake  some- 
1  where.  The  artist  whose  por¬ 
trait  we  present  this  week  is  neither  a 
skirt-dancer  nor  does  any  especial 
scandal  attach  to  her  name.  She 
does  not  appear  in  farce-comedy  and 
so  far  as  reported  her  diamonds  have 
not  been  stolen.  In  spite  of  these 
serious  drawbacks,  however,  she  has 
contrived  to  make  a  financial  success 
in  New  York.  This  fact  is  all  the 
more  startling  when  one  considers 
that  she  is  not  even  a  fad  among 
fashionable  folk.  Whatever  triumph 
she  has  attained  has  not  come  through 
clever  newspaper  puffing,  but  by  sheer 
artistic  merit.  Laboring  under  the  dis¬ 
advantage  of  playing  in  a  foreign 
language  she  has  brought  to  bear  on 
her  audiences  an  art  which  rises  su¬ 
perior  to  mere  words.  She  appeals 
to  some  common  chord  of  human 
sympathy  which  makes  every  look  a 
word  and  every  gesture  almost  a 
spoken  sentence.  The  true  artist  is 
so  great  a  rarity  on  our  stage  that 
when  one  comes  unheralded  and 
almost  unannounced,  and  by  force  of 
her  art  achieves  a  triumph,  she  is 
worthy  of  what  may  seem  extravagant 
praise.  The  more  so  as  she  is  the 
saving  clause  in  a  long  history  of  un¬ 
worthy  successes  on  the  New  York 
stage. 


ELEONORA  DUSE. 


INSULT  TO  INJURY. 
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APHORISTIC  FICTION. 

'  I  'HE  English  novel  has  not  proceeded  far  enough  in  its 
-*•  evolution,  to  get  rid  of  the  title  and  motto  at  the  head 
of  each  chapter.  Mr.  Merriman,  who  is  favorably  known  to 
the  public  by  his  tale  “A  Phantom  of  the  Future,”  retains  this 
old-fashioned  apparatus  in  the  present  volume.  As  thus  : 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

ALONE. 

“  The  Name  of  the  Slough  was  Despond.” 

But  this  is  the  only  kind  of  lumber  in  “  From  One  Genera¬ 
tion  to  Another,”  which  is  very  swift  and  sententious.  It 
gets  right  to  work  on  the  story  and  sticks  to  business  to  the 
end,  without  padding  of  landscapes  or  sunsets,  and  with  its 
moral  reflections  all  condensed  into  epigrams.  It  is  not  quite 
satisfactory  as  a  picture  of  life,  but  it  is  clever  and  eminently 
readable.  The  epigrams  have  an  agreeably  cynical  flavor,  and 
their  smartness  strikes  one  more  often  than  their  wisdom. 
Sometimes  they  miss  fire,  suggesting  thus  a  certain  air  of  disci- 
pleship  to  George  Meredith,  which  one  fancies  that  he  detects 
in  Mr.  Merriman  s  work.  Here  are  a  few  examples.  “  Many  a 
so-called  honest  man  travels  gayly  in  a  first-class  carriage 
with  a  second-class  ticket.  “  How  many  of  us  imagine  the 
satisfaction  of  our  own  curiosity  to  be  sympathy  1  ”  “  The 
dead  have  perforce  to  accept  much  affection  which  they 
scornfully  refused  in  life.”  “  He  is  a  wise  liar  who  makes  use 
of  the  truth  at  times.” 

The  nexus  which  links  “  One  Generation  to  Another,”  is  a 
Jewish  officer  in  the  Indian  army,  who  has  inherited,  among 


AN  INVENTIVE  AGE. 

Muggthorpe  lives  in  a  lonely  spot  out  in  Seedville. 
This  shows  how  he  utilizes  his  electrical  studies  to  find 

HIS  WAY  HOME  WHEN  THE  MOON  REFUSES  TO  SHINE. 


other  racial  characteristics,  bandy  legs,  a  long,  sad  nose,  a 
greed  of  gain,  an  indomitable  will  and  an  entire  lack  of  physi¬ 
cal  courage.  The  author,  who  is  at  no  pains  to  conceal  his 
dislike  for  the  race,  acknowledges  that  military  Jews  do  not 
abound.  This  unpleasant  Semite  has  been  reported  killed  in 
the  Indian  mutiny,  and,  being  engaged  to  a  young  woman  in 
England  from  whom  he  desires  to  be  released,  he  omits  to 
contradict  the  report,  and  remains,  for  a  time,  conveniently 
dead. 

Meanwhile  his  betrothed  consoles  herself  with  almost  in¬ 
decent  celerity,  by  marrying  an  elderly  country  gentleman 
just  four  months  after  the  news  of  her  lover's  death  has  been 
received.  The  epigrammatic  suddenness  of  this  action  her 
creator  confesses  he  is  at  a  loss  to  explain,  except  by  another 
epigram.  “One  notices,”  he  says,  “that  when  a  woman 
takes  action  in  this  incomprehensible  way,  her  lady  friends 
are  never  surprised  :  They  seem  to  have  some  subtle  sym¬ 
pathy  with  her.  It  is  only  the  men  who  look  puzzled.”  It 
is  the  stepson  of  this  lady  who,  a  generation  later,  duplicates 
the  manoeuvre  of  her  quondam  lover  by  temporarily  dying, 
under  the  latter’s  directions,  while  in  charge  of  a  Goorkha 
contingent  on  the  Indian  frontier.  And  it  is  her  son,  a  dandy 
Cantab,  who  finally  avenges  his  mother’s  wrongs,  when, 
twenty-six  years  after  the  event,  in  a  burst  of  fury  due  to 
pre-natal  influences,  he  chases  her  false  lover  in  and  out 
among  the  drawing  room  furniture,  through  the  window  and 
across  the  lawn  and  ends  by  cracking  his  skull  on  the  stone 
terrace. 

I  his  a  highly  sensational  finish  to  a  by  no  means  sensa¬ 
tional  novel.  Mr.  Merriman’s  method  is  anything  but 
romantic,  yet  it  is  without  the  dramatic  impartiality  of  the  best 
realism.  He  has  a  curious  dislike  of  his  bad  characters,  and 
holds  them  up  to  scorn  in  choice  epigram.  “  A  tea  party 
next  week  was  of  more  importance  to  her  than  a  change  in 
fortune  next  year.”  “  Incompetence  was  by  him  reduced  to 
a  science.  There  were  so  many  things  which  he  could  not 
do,  that  he  was  forced  to  find  occupations  for  a  very  exten¬ 
sive  leisure.”  Sister  Cecilia,  an  offensively  holy  person, 

“  had  the  lofty  condescension  of  the  saved  towards  the 
damned  in  prospective.”  One  is  reminded  of  Charles  Reade 
beginning  the  name  of  one  of  his  characters  with  a  small  let¬ 
ter,  to  express  his  contempt  for  him. 

Henry  S.  Beers. 
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Why,  do  you  suppose,  they  always  represent  Cupid  as  a  bo\  ? 
Because  he  never  arrives  at  years  of  discretion. 
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"T'HE  festivities  at  Washington 
which  marked  the  deposition 
of  the  Grand  Old  Party  from  the 
throne  it  has  held  so  long,  are  said 
to  have  been  marked  by  a  bibulous¬ 
ness  calculated  to  make  the  judicious 
grieve.  If  our  Prohibition  friends 
knew  their  business  they  would 
insert  a  plank  in  their  next  platform 
demanding  a  change  of  date  for  In¬ 
auguration  Day.  Most  people, 
Democrats,  Republicans  and  Popu¬ 
lists  alike,  prefer  to  take  the  chances 
of  getting  drunk  instead  of  getting 
the  pneumonia.  So  long  as  the 
American  climate  keeps  up  its 
monkey-shines,  we  must  expect  a 
large  amount  of  inebriety  at  Wash¬ 
ington  every  fourth  fourth  of  March. 


EVISOHN:  Well,  Miss  Maud,  I  beat  Jim  shooting  to-day.  We 
'  shot  at  a  nickel  and  I  hit  it. 

Maud  {to  Jim) :  How  did  Mr.  Levisohn  happen  to  beat  you  shooting? 
Jim  :  You  see,  a  nickel  appears  much  larger  to  Levisohn  than  it  does 
to  me. 


“  Jee  whizz  !  Only  one  hunter  in  two  weeks  ! 
I  BELIEVE  I’ll  join  a  menagerie.” 


I  ALK  is  not  cheap  when  you  use  a  long 
distance  telephone. 


Our  readers  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  the  juvenile  bal  masque 
L  nited  Bricklayers  was  a  decided  success. 


HELD  IN  THE 


HALL  OF  THE  BROTHERHOOD  OF 


method  in  her  madness. 

SHE  called  him  birdy,  lovy  dove, 

And  then,  his  eye  bedimming, 

She  said,  “Don't  buy  those  trousers,  dear, 
My  ball  dress  needs  retrimming.” 


A  GLOOMY  OUTLOOK. 

T)UT  your  feet  nearer  to  the  fire,  George  ;  I  m  sure  they 
I  must  be  wet  after  the  distance  you  have  walked 
through  the  rain  ;  ”  said  Esther  Dacey,  solicitously. 

“  It  doesn’t  matter,”  replied  the  young  man,  as  he  drew 
his  promised  bride  down  on  his  knee  ,  and  I  m  a  ra  ^ 
burning  my  shoes.  They  cost  twelve  dollars  and  a  half. 

«  Twelve  dollars  and  a  half!  Why,  George  Washington 
Van  Dusen  Holdington,  I  never  heard  of  such  extravagance 
in  all  my  life  !  My  brothers  never  pay  over  five  dollars  tor 
their  best  shoes.” 

“  It  is  poor  economy  to  buy-  cheap 
shoes,”  remarked  the  young  man,  with 
an  air  of  knowing  it  all. 

“  But  their  shoes  look  just  as  well  as 
yours,  and  they  have  pointed  toes  and 
everything;  ”  persisted  Esther,' 


when  a  man  pays  thirty-six  dollars  a  dozen  for  his  shirts  he 
can't  afford — ” 

“  Why,  that’s  three  dollars  apiece,  and  I  saw  lovely  gentle 
men’s  shirts  at  Stirner's  to-day  for  forty-seven  cents,  unlaun- 
dried.  I’ll  have  to  take  you  in  hand,  George.  I  can  t  allow 
you  to  throw  your  money  away  like  that  after  we  re  married. 

“  And  after  we’re  married  will  I  have  to  wear  five  dollar 
shoes  and  sixteen  dollar  suits  and  one  dollar  and  eighty-nine 
cent  hats  ?  ”  asked  George,  with  a  shudder. 

“  Of  course  you  will.  You’ll  see  what  a  prudent,  saving 
little  wife  can  do  for  a  man.  You’ll  look  just  as  well  and 

we’ll  have  lots  of  money  left  for  other  things. 

“  I’ve  no  doubt  it  will  be  a 

great  improvement,”  replied 
"  George,  absently. 

But  as  he  kissed  her  tenderly 
the  fair  burden  in  his  arms 
seemed  to  grow  heavier  and 
heavier.  Harry  Romame. 


“  Oh,  yes  they  look  all  right  for 
two  weeks,  but  they  don’t  wear. 

“Then,  you  can  get  a  new  pair 
when  they  wear  out.  I’m  sure 
you’re  awfully  extravagant.  How  much  do  you  pay 
for  your  clothes?” 

“This  suit  cost  me  sixty-five  dollars.” 

“  Why,  that’s  a  perfect  swindle!  If  you  expect  me  f 
to  marry  you,  you  will  have  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf, 

I  can  tell  you.  Ned  got  a  perfectly  beautiful  suit  for  sixteen 
dollars,  the  other  day.” 

“  But  sometimes  I  have  to  go  out  when  it  rains ;  remarked 
George  quietly. 

“  What’s  that  got  to  do  with  it  ?  ” 

“You  can’t  wear  those  cheap  suits  out  of  doors  when  it 
rains;  they  get  wet  and  shrink  up.” 

“Don’t  you  think  you’re  funny!  But  how  much  did  you 
pay  for  that  necktie,  George  ?  ” 

“  A  dollar  and  a  half,  dear.  That's  the  market.” 

“  Oh,  George,  the  boys  get  beautiful  ones  on  Nassau  Street 
for  fifty  cents.  Elegant  four-in-hands.” 

Yes,  and  the  colors  come  off  on  your  shirt  bosom,  and 


WHERE  DOES  IT  GO? 

JUST  for  curiosity  we 
should  like  to  know  where 
all  that  money  really  goes. 


For  the  New  York  citizen  we  have  no 
sympathy.  He  is  getting  just  what  he 
deserves.  His  streets  have  been  almost 
impassable  for  about  three  weeks,  upper  Fifth  Avenue,  as 
we  go  to  press,  is  in  such  a  dangerous  condition  that 
drivers  walk  their  horses.  Huge  masses  of  ice  and 
snow  are  piled  along  the  way.  As  for  the  side  streets, 
the  snow  lies  in  them  from  two  to  three  feet  deep.  And 
it  will  remain  there  until  it  melts. 

But  all  the  money  and  those  additional  appropriations  to 
meet  the  emergency,  where  has  it  gone? 

Echo  answers,  where  ?  And  Tammany  answers,  Ha,  Ha  . 

MOTHER  ;  My  daughter,  I’m  astonished  at  your  con¬ 
duct  with  that  gentleman.  I  distinctly  heard  him  kiss 
you  twice. 

Daughter  ;  Nonsense,  ma.  You  know  very  well  the 
conservatory  has  an  echo. 

T  was  Jonah  who  first  remarked,  “  I’m  not  in  it,  as  he 
surveyed  the  whale  that  had  deposited  him  on  dry  land. 
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HER  REASON. 


‘  1  ~\T  OUR  beauteous  face 
X  is  just  as  fair 
As  when, ere  Lent  came  in, 
Youbanishedsweets  and  took 
to  prayer, 

To  keep  you  free  from  sin. 

“  Your  golden  hair  is  just  as 
fine 

As  when,  six  weeks  ago, 
You  sipped  with  me  a  glass 
of  wine, 

And  let  me  kiss  you — so. 

“  There  is  no  change.  Your 
eyes  betray 

Their  old-time  sparkle 
now. 

And  fasting  has  not  stol’n  away 
The  mischief  from  your  brow. 


“  If  you  are  then,  no  better,  dear, 

Than  when  last  time  we  kissed. 

Why  have  you  been  so  prim — austere? 

Just  think  of  what  we’ve  missed.” 

He  ceased.  She  sighed.  “  My  love,”  said  she, 
“  I  really  thought  it  best 
To  keep  this  Lent,  because,  you  see, 

I  had  to  have  a  rest.” 

Totn  Masson. 


‘  ‘  T  SAW  poor  Scribbles  the  poet  this  morn- 
I  ing  and  the  poor  duffer  hadn’t  an  over¬ 
coat.  He’ll  die  of  pneumonia.” 

“  Not  if  he  is  a  true  poet.  They  never  die.” 


He:  No,  the  boss  doesn’t  pay  me  more  than  I'm  worth. 
She :  How  IN  THE  world  do  you  manage  to  live  on  it  ? 


AMBIGUOUS. 


SHE  :  How  was  your  speech  at  the  club  received  the  other  night  ? 
He  :  When  I  sat  down  they  said  it  was  the  best  thing  I  ever  did. 


THERE  ARE  SIGNS  OF  IT. 


YOU  can’t  stop  the  advance  of  Chicago.  She’s  bound  to  get 
ahead,”  said  the  Chicagoan. 

“  Seems  to  me  she  has  got  a  head  already,”  said  the  jealous  Bostonian. 


MRS.  T. :  Am  I  to  have  an  Easter  bonnet  ? 

Mr.  T. :  I’m  afraid  not,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  T. :  Why? 

Mr.  T.  (i wearily ) :  Ask  those  who  engineered  the  Reading  deal,  my  love. 


DINAH  ( scrubbing  the  floor)-.  You  mus  gib  me  a  present  to-mor¬ 
row,  Missus.  It’s  my  birthday. 

Mistress  :  And  so  your  birthday  comes  on  Easter  this  year,  Dinah. 
Dinah  :  Yesim,  I  has  a  birthday  ebery  Easter. 


I 
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‘‘Gee  now,  gal!  Whoa,  there !  Steady,  gal.  Backup!  Whoa !”  and,  in  an  . 
stant  he  seized  her  tong,  flowing  tail,  and  shouted:  “Git  ep  !  ”  Nell  started  forw; 
and  I  om  was  dragged  out  upon  the  ice. — Argonaut. 


Not  only  was  Dr.  Sharp  the  best  surgeon  in  the  State,  but,  best  of  all,  he  was 
young  and  eligible.  It  was,  then,  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  he  was  particularly  liked 
by  fond  mammas  with  marriageable  daughters,  and  still  less  a  cause  for  wonder  that  he 
considered  himself  as  always  on  the  defensive. 

One  afternoon,  at  a  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Bicker  for  her  oldest  daughter,  his  hostess 
remarked,  with  flattering  interest:  “It  must  require  great  presence  of  mind  in  your 
profession,  doctor.  Now  supposing  a  man  should  fall  out  of  a  balloon,  what  would  you 
do  first  ?  J 

‘Wait  for  him  to  come  down,”  he  replied,  calmly.—  Boston  Budget. 


The  other  day  two  Chinese  damsels  invaded  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle  buildii 
1  hey  rode  up  and  down  the  elevator,  visiting  the  different  floors,  opening  the  doors 
several  offices,  apparently  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  see  what  was  inside,  meanwh 
all  the  time  jabbering  and  laughing,  as  if  they  were  very  much  amused.  When  ask 
whom  they  were  looking  for,  one  of  them  answered  :  “  We  no  look  for  anybody— we 
the  same  slumming.” — Argonaut. 


Bridget  was  a  “  hired  girl  ”  who  was  too  amiable  to  believe  in  a  scolding  A  stc 
of  her  should  be  remembered  as  an  item  on  the  credit  side  when  the  delinquencies 
“help  are  being  conned  over. 


Customer  :  This  straw  hat  will  do.  You  can  charge  it  to  me. 

Hat  Man  ( stiffly )  :  Our  business  is  run  on  a  strictly  cash  basis,  sir.  We  couldn’t 
aflord  to  trust  a  man  who  buys  a  straw  hat  in  the  middle  of  Winter  because  he  can  sret 
it  cheap.  s 

Customer  (, haughtily )  :  You  are  evidently  not  aware,  sir,  that  I  am  the  proprietor 
of  the  hothouse  across  the  way. — Clothier  and  Furnisher. 


‘Why-,  Bridget,’  exclaimed  the  housewife,  “  I  can  write  my  name  in  thedust  here 
Deed,  maam,”  replied  Bridget,  with  generous  admiration,  “thot’s  more  nor 
can  do.  Sure,  now,  there’s  nothing  loike  education,  after  all,  is  there  ma’am’"- 
Argonaut. 


Tom  Garrison,  a  well-known  guide  and  fisherman  at  Greenwood  Lake,  went  on 
the  ice  with  Ins  team  and  broke  through.  The  horses  got  ashore,  and  one  of  them 
turned  to  look  at  her  master.  Tom  saw  her  and  called  to  her.  The  intelligent  beast 
approached  him  and  he  continued  talking  to  her  in  a  coaxing  voice.  When  she  was  with- 
in  ten  feet  of  him,  he  thought  of  her  training  in  plowing.  “  Whoa,  Nell  !  ”  he  shouted 


Stephen  A.  DoUGLASonone  occasion  was  able  to  give  utterance  to  a  historical  retoi 
After  someone  had  been  assailing  him  in  the  Senate  by  the  most  severe  personal  denu 
ciation,  Douglas  arose  in  his  seat  and  said:  “What  no  gentleman  should  say  i 
gentleman  need  answer.” — Argonaut. 


‘  Young  Waitley  seems  low  spirited.  I  wonder  what  troubles  him.” 

‘  His  uncle  is  dead.” 

^  But  his  uncle  has  been  dead  several  days,  and  he  has  seemed  cheerful  enough  uni 
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high-class  silk-and-wool  Nov¬ 
elty,  at  $12,  are  worth  $20. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 

BROADWAY  AND  11th  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


DIXON’S 


mm  PENCILS 

Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lira,  and 
.•end  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
rf  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  the  money. 
18  is  worth  your  trouble.  " 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDBP 

I  P  J\T  I  \T C  The  Only  Breeches  Maker. 

304  Fifth  Ays.,  N.  Y.  City, 


•u 


VOLUME  XXI.  NEW  YORK,  MARCH  23,  1893.  NUMBER  534. 

Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 

Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


WE  MAKE  80LID  8ILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE— THAT  OF  8TERLING  m  FINE  ; 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


Solid  Silver 


WHITING  M’F’G 

Silversmiths, 
Union  Square  &  1 6th 


FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 

18  IT  8ILVER  OR  18  IT  PLATED!” 
IS  NEVER  RAI8ED 

CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR 

TRADE-MARK. 


Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


KtvtRSE 

ENGLISH  SETTER  CLUB  MEDAL. 


NEW  YORK. 


CO 

St. 


HOLLANDERS 


•*1 


BOSTON : 

Boylston  St.  &  Park  Sq. 


NEW  YORK: 
290  Fifth  Avenue. 


Have  just  received  the  New  Foreign 
Models  ot 


Street,  Carriage  and  Even= 
ing  Gowns  and  Mantles. 


And  also  the  Newest  Patterns  (many  ot  them  exclusive) 
ot  Spring-  and  Summer  Fabrics. 


Riding  Habits  a  Specialty. 

Mail  orders  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


LIKE’S 


F  A  I  RY  TALES 


By  JOHN  A.  JTITCHELL, 

Editor  of  “  Life”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.’ 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings. 
With  numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “  The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of  the  most  successful  satires 
ever  published  in  this  country,  and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth,  appropriately  stamped  in 
ink  and  gold.  1  vol. ,  i6mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’  expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 

27  West  Twenty=Third  Street, 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47**1  to  48th  St. 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 

Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Four=in=Hands  and  Tandems 
A  SPECIALTY. 


THIS  PAPER  IS  PRINTED 

5  WITH 

PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MAHUFACTUKBD  BY  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

N.  Y.  Send  for  Special  Pricci  and  Dlicosvu. 


Stern 

Bros 


having  greatly  increased  Iheir  fac.  tie 


in  their 

Dressmaking 

Dep’t 

are  prepared  to 

Make  to  Order 

Ladies’ 

Costumes 


from  the  latest  and  nsi 
desirable  models,  (impoec 
and  their  own  design)  nc 
have  for  the  coming  sezju 
exceptionally  choice  les 
cf  materia’s  and  tiimmgs 
to  select  from. 

Also 

Tailor  Made  Dresses, 
Riding  Habits 
and  Coats 

in  original  and  exclusive  stys. 


West  23d  S'. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


NUMBER  £34 


LIFE 


Hopeful  Spinster:  What,  as  a  man  of  the  world,  do  you  consider  the  most  desperate  form  of  gambling? 
The  Bachelor  :  Marriage. 


POOR  WOMAN ! 

4  4  T  THINK  the  Pilgrim  mothers  had  a  harder  time  than  the  Pilgrim  fathers,” 
said  Hicks. 

“  Why?  ”  queried  Dickson. 

“  Why,  they  not  only  had  to  endure  the  same  privations  as  the  Pilgrim  fathers, 
but  they  had  to  get  along  with  the  Pilgrim  fathers  as  well.” 


\  LGY  :  Waginald,  what  did  you  say, 
^  you  know,  when  you  were  pwe- 
sented  to  the  Pwince  of  Wales? 

Reginald:  Why,  deah  boy,  the  first 
thing  I  did  was  to  apologize  for  the 
Amerwican  Wevolution. 


BAD  FORM. 


44  T  UST  see  these  people  laugh,”  said  Hawkins,  at  the  comic  opera. 
J  don't  seem  to  understand  where  they  are.” 

“  Why  not  ?  ”  queried  Jingleberry. 

“  No  one  ever  laughs  at  comic  opera  any  more,”  said  Hawkins. 


“  They 


WOOL :  How  do  you  suppose  Queen  Liliuokalani  got  her  strange  name? 

Van  Pelt  :  Her  mother  may  have  hit  on  it  by  accident,  while  learn¬ 
ing  the  type-writer. 


& 


TO  BE  WELL  SHAKEN  WHEN  TAKEN. 


180 
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FOR  many  years  the  late  Dr. 

Peabody,  of  Cambridge,  was  a 
source  of  confusion  to  the  orthodox, 
because  of  his  obvious  facility  in  rec¬ 
onciling  a  saintly  walk  and  conver¬ 
sation  with  the  tenets  of  Unitarian 
theology.  To  hold  him  in  affection¬ 
ate  and  respectful  consideration  has 
been  a  tradition  among  Harvard  un¬ 
dergraduates  for  more  than  thirty 
years.  His  qualities  were  accurately 
set  forth  w'hen  Horace  wrrote  of  that 
contemporary  of  his  own  who  was 
Integer  vitae,  scelerisque  puris. 
thousand  years  or  so  a  man  of  that 
sort  happens  along,  and  it  is  a  salutary  thing  for  Earth  and 
us  that  it  so  happens. 


*  *  * 


T  would  seem  that  our  devoted 
country  is  entitled  to  a  full  meas¬ 
ure  of  whatever  satisfaction  is  to  be 
derived  from  the  possession  of  a 
physically  sound  and  durable  chief- 
executive.  Among  other  things  that  Mr. 
Cleveland  is,  he  is  abnormally  tcugh.  He 
seems  to  have  got  no  serious  damage  from 
standing  bareheaded  for  an  hour  in  a  March 
blizzard  on  inauguration  day.  How  much 
of  an  exploit  it  was  to  come  through  that 
day  without  detriment  appears  from  the 
effect  of  the  inaugural  proceedings  upon 
other  persons.  Besides  a  general  complaint 
of  pneumonia  and  bronchial  and  pulmonary 
difficulties  dating  from  March  4th,  we  have 
as  results  of  inauguration  weather :  Gov. 
Brown  of  Maryland  down  with  peritonitis, 
the  resignations  of  all  the  officers  of  the  5th  Maryland  regi¬ 
ment  in  consequence  of  a  row,  and  a  grave  personal  diffi 
culty  between  Colonel  Streator  and  Capt.  Brazier  of  the  State 
of  Pennsylvania. 

If  March  4th  had  been  a  good  day,  Gov.  Brown  would  not 


have  caught  cold  in  his  stomach,  while  the  military  difficul¬ 
ties  would  probably  not  have  ensued,  if  food  had  not  been 
scarce,  whiskey  plentiful,  and  the  weather  so  bad  that  every¬ 
one  felt  the  need  of  having  something  inside  of  him. 

As  the  works  of  this  last  inauguration  day  come  to  light, 
it  seems  more  desirable  than  ever  to  abolish  the  fourth  of 
March  altogether,  and  have  April  30th  appointed  in  its  place. 
If  Congress  w'on’t  do  that,  at  least  it  ought  to  limit  future 
inaugural  processions  to  six  hacks  and  a  street  car,  and  have 
the  swearing-in  done  in  the  Senate  Chamber. 

*  *  * 


THERE  is  just  one  thing  to  be 
said  in  favor  of  having  inau¬ 
gurations  on  the  day  now  in  use, 
and  that  is  that  the  March  blizzards 
are  very  unhealthy  for  office-seekers. 
But  even  that  is  not  so  good  a  point 
as  it  seems,  for  some  office-seekers 
don’t  get  to  Washington  until  the 
President  is  fairly  in¬ 
stalled,  and  most  of  those 
who  are  on  hand  for  the 
inauguration,  having  just 
arrived,  are  still  plump 
and  hearty,  and  better 
able  to  stand  exposure 
than  some  months  later 
when  scanty  and  pre¬ 
carious  lunch  counter 
meals  have  begun  to  have  their  effect. 

A  very  considerable  number  of  seekers  seem  to  have  sur¬ 
vived  the  blizzard  this  year,  and  the  correspondents  have 
devoted  many  columns  to  them  and  their  desires. 

Alas  for  them  !  The  impression  gains  strength  that  for 
the  great  majority  of  them  nothing  will  be  opened,  no  matter 
how  persistently  they  knock.  The  fear  of  disappointing 
office-seekers  is  not  the  overmastering  dread  that  it  was.  It 
has  been  given  out  for  one  thing,  that  men  who  held  office 
during  Mr.  Cleveland’s  former  term  are  not  to  be  admitted 
to  the  trough  again,  and  another  report  is  that  Mr.  Cleve¬ 
land  does  not  intend  to  spend  his  substance  on  editors,  as 
Mr.  Harrison  did. 

Of  all  foolish  ways  of  bestowing  patronage,  the  foolishest 
is  to  give  an  office  to  ah  editor.  If  he  accepts  it,  he  either 
quits  his  job  and  ceases  to  be  useful,  or  he  is  justly  stigma¬ 
tized  as  a  hired  man,  with  a  proportionate  diminishment  of 
his  influence. 

Editors  should  not  expect  to  hold  office.  The  conscious¬ 
ness  of  patriotic  duty  efficiently  performed  is  a  great  reward 
in  itself,  and  if  there  is  still  something  lacking,  the  adver¬ 
tisers  and  the  legitimate  opportunities  of  blackmail  should 
supply  it. 

The  other  announcement  that  no  former  office-holder  un¬ 
der  Mr.  Cleveland  shall  have  an  office  under  this  adminis¬ 
tration,  is  harder  to  understand.  Perhaps  it  only  means 
that  nobody  can  have  two  helps  from  the  official  platter. 
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NCE  to  a  man  a  goblin  came 
And  said  to  him  “If  you  will  name 
Three  wishes,  whatsoe’er  they  be, 

They  shall  be  granted  instantly. 

Think  of  three  things  you  deem  the  best, 
Express  your  wish — 'we  do  the  rest.'  ” 

“  O,  Goblin  1  ”  cried  the  man,  “  indeed 
You’re  just  the  kind  of  friend  I  need. 
Hunger  and  Want  I’ve  known  thus  far, 

I  fain  would  learn  what  Riches  are." 

“  Then,”  cried  the  Goblin,  “  learn  it  well, 
Riches  are  title  deeds  to  Hell ! 

Now  wish  again.” 


“Alack  a  day  !  ” 

Exclaimed  the  man.  “  I’ve  thrown  away. 
And  all  for  naught,  a  chance  immense; 

I  only  wish  I  had  some  sense  !  ” 

The  Goblin  waved  his  wand — the  Dunce 
To  his  surprise  was  wise  for  once. 

And  being  wise,  he  laughed,  and  said: 

“  I  am  a  fool — would  I  were  dead  !  ” 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

“  Granted  1  ”  the  Goblin  yell’d,  “it’s  plain 
You’ll  never  be  so  wise  again.” 

Oliver  Herford. 


TO  AN  OLD  FASHION-PLATE. 

PINNED  to  the  garret  wall,  for  many  years 
You’ve  been  a  never-failing  source  of  jest, 

And  every  youngster’s  merry  laugh  would  ring 
While  wondering  how  folks  ever  could  have  dressed 
In  such  a  crazy  and  outlandish  thing. 

But  times  have  changed,  and  now,  behold  !  my 
dears, 

A  very  different  tune  we’ll  have  to  sing, 

For  grandma’s  gown,  exhumed 
from  mouldy  chest, 

Is  ‘  ‘  very  swagger  ”  —  “  really 
sweet  ” — this  Spring  ! 


THE  LIGHT  FANTASTIC  TOW. 


4  4  TJ)  Y  Jove,”  said  Lighter,  as 
J-'  he  stepped  off  of  the 
scales,  “  I’ve  lost  five  pounds  !  ” 
“  You  oughtn’t  to  kick  about 
that,”  remarked  Brightside ; 
“  suppose  you  had  been  an 
Englishman.” 


44  CENATOR  HILL  is  a  remarkable  man.” 

“  Yes.  He’s  one  of  the  few  men  this  country  has 
produced  who  would  rather  be  wrong  than  be  President.” 
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Woman  of  the  House  (to  her  other  ha//)  :  Ye  will  try  to  BOSS 
THE  RUNNIN’  OF  THIS  HOUSE,  WILL  YE?  THE  NEXT  TIME  YE 
WON’T  GET  OFF  SO  EASY. 

Life  Insurance  Agent  (looking  in)  :  I  GUESS  I’ll  GO,  FOR  I 
DON’T  BELIEVE  he’d  BE  A  GOOD  RISK. 


A  FOOLISH  MAN. 

IFE  wouldn't  give  two  cents  for  the  chances  Mr. 
Hankinson  has  for  retaining  his  position  as  super¬ 
intendent  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals.  From  the  following  article — which,  it  is  needless 
to  say,  was  not  taken  from  the  Mail  and  Express — it  will  be 
seen  that,  spurred  on  by  the  vigorous  action  of  a  citizen  who 
is  not  an  employee  of  the  Society,  Superintendent  Hankinson 
actually  dared  to  appear  in  opposition  to  the  interests  of  the 
Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line  : 

Col.  Shepard's  poor  stage  horses  were  brought  prominently  to  notice 
again  this  morning,  where,  in  the  Yorkviile  Police  Court  one  of  his 
drivers,  George  Mott,  of  1,088  Park  avenue,  was  held  in  $200  bail  to 
answer  to  a  charge  of  cruelty  to  animals. 

The  complainant  was  Rev.  Robert  W.  Bruce,  pastor  of  the  Memorial 
Baptist  Church,  South  Washington  square,  residing  at  12  East  Forty- 
first  street.  He  stated  that  at  5  o’clock  last  evening  he  and  his  wife 
hailed  stage  37  of  the  Fifth  avenue  line,  at  Fifth  avenue  and  Washing¬ 
ton  square. 

He  noticed,  he  said,  the  bedraggled  condition  of  the  two  gray  horses 
hitched  to  the  vehicle,  and  hesitated  to  trust  them  to  haul  himself  and 
wife. 

The  stage  was  empty  and  the  couple  finally  embarked.  By  the  time 
Twenty-third  street  was  reached  eighteen  passengers  had  entered,  and 
the  horses  staggered  and  wobbled  lamentably. 

Dr.  Bruce  got  out.  He  followed  slowly  along  to  Thirty-fourth  street, 
where  he  told  the  driver  to  halt.  The  Doctor  requested  the  passengers 
to  get  out,  which  they  did.  He  kept  the  vehicle  in  sight  till  he  met 


Policeman  Phillips  of  the  Fifty-first  street  squad,  at  Forty-ninth  street, 
and  caused  the  arrest  of  Driver  Mott. 

This  morning  Mott  was  arraigned  before  Justice  Meade  in  the  York¬ 
viile  Court.  Superintendent  Hankinson  of  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  was  present 
to  prosecute.  Much  indignation  was  felt  by  the  other  passengers  of 
the  stage  who  complimented  Dr.  Bruce  on  his  action.  Several  of  them 
came  to  court  of  their  own  volition. 

These  were  D.  Seymour,  10  East  Twenty-second  street  ;  H.  Shaw, 
147  West  Twenty-fifth  street,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Mackey  of  the  Bruns¬ 
wick.  They  all  spoke  in  emphatic  terms  of  the  overcrowded  condition 
of  the  stage  and  poor  condition  of  the  horses. 

Mott  was  held  and  the  Judge  said  that  he  regretted  his  inability  to 
punish  others  higher  in  authority. — Evening  Sun,  March  7th. 

Mr.  Hankinson  ought  to  have  known  better  than  to  risk 
his  official  head  in  this  way.  The  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Cruelty  to  all  Animals  Except  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage 
Horses  has  no  use  for  employees  who  go  counter  to  the 
interests  of  the  Society. 


THE  EARLY  BIRD. 

LKALl  IKE  (at  the  door) :  Howdy,  Widder  McNabb 
Nice  weather  we’re  havin’.  Will  you  marry  me? 

Mrs.  McNabb  :  What  do  you  mean  ?  I’m  not  a  widow. 
Where’s  Jim  ? 

Alkali  Ike  (looking  at  his  watch)-.  Let’s  see — half 
past  four — the  Reform  Committee  started  for  the  creek  with 
Jim  at  five  minutes  after — they  probably  gave  him  ten  minutes 
to  make  his  peace  in — if  thar  wasn’t  any  hitch  in  the  pro¬ 
gramme  Jim’s  about  eight  minutes  on  his  way  to  the  Glory 
Land  by  now.  Wisht  you’d  gimme  my  answer  as  soon  as  pos¬ 
sible,  Widder,  for  the  Cheerman  of  the  Committee  was  goin’ 
to  start  for  here  as  soon  as  he  could  put  on  a  clean  collar. 
Took  it  to  the  tree  in  his  pocket,  an’  if  he  didn’t  lose  his 
collar-button  down  his  back,  he’s  jest  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  here  now. 


C HOLLY :  What’ll  you  have  deah  boy? 
Chappie  :  A.  B.  &  S. — what’ll  you  ? 
Cholly  :  A.  B.  &  S. 

Chappie  :  Gweat  guns,  did  she  refuse  you  too  ? 


WORTHY  OF  HIS  STEAL. 
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LOVED  DARKNESS. 


Mr.  Deadgone :  How  did  you  know  I  was  coming  to-night,  Tommy  ? 
Tommy:  I  heard  Sis  tell  Bridget  not  to  fill  up  the  parlor  lamp. 


MRIOUS. 


SHE  frowned  on  him  and  called  him  Mr.. 
Because  in  fun  he’d  merely  Kr. , 

And  then,  in  spite, 

The  following  nite, 

This  naughty  Mr.  Kr.  Sr. 


DUMMY’S  JOKE. 

JONES  was  sauntering  about  at  the  Academy  of  Design 
and  chanced  to  meet  a  friend,  a  deaf-mute,  who  was 
conversing  with  a  companion  in  sign-language.  Greeting 
Jones  cordially,  the  deaf-mute  drew  out  a  note  book  and 
pencil,  and,  after  a  brief  pencil-and- paper  conversation,  intro¬ 
duced  his  companion  by  the  same  means,  and  shortly  after 
withdrew. 

Jones  and  the  stranger  discussed  the  pictures  pleasantly  for 
twenty  minutes  or  more,  meanwhile  covering  the  backs  of 
sundry  envelopes  and  scraps  of  paper  with  their  pencilings, 


when  a  fourth  character  in  this  little  drama  came  upon  the 
scene— a  friend  of  Jones’s  new-made  acquaintance. 

“  Hello,  George  !  ”  said  the  dumb  man  to  the  new  comer, 
familiarly  ;  “  How  do  you  like  the  pictures  this  year  ?  ” 

“  By  Jove  !  ”  exclaimed  Jones,  in  surprise ;  “can  you  talk  ?  ’’ 
“Well,  I  should  smile,’’ said  the  gentleman,  equally  sur¬ 
prised,  as  he  hastily  put  away  pencil  and  paper.  “Aren’t  you 
deaf  and  dumb  ?  ” 

“  Not  by  a  darned  sight,”  Jones  replied,  thrusting  into  his 
pocket  an  envelope  nearly  covered  with  pencil  marks  ;  “  but 
I’ll  kill  Dummy  next  time  I  see  him!” 

Ernest  P .  Neville. 


ON  THE  RETURN  TRIP. 


"DRIGGS:  Hello,  look  at  the  driver  of  that  Fifth  Avenue 
stage  with  a  silk  hat  on. 

Griggs:  Yes.  That’s  the  one  I  made  him  a  present  of 
after  I  had  ridden  down  town  in  his  stage  the  other  day. 


A  BOOK  ABOUT  HORSES. 

BETWEEN  now  and  the  first  of  June  a  good  many 
little  boys  will  put  on  their  first  trowsers  and  a  good 
many  young  men  will  buy  their  first  horse.  Little  boys  take 
naturally  to  trowsers,  and  are  about  as  much  at  home  in 
their  first  pair  as  in  their  last.  They  require  no  preliminary 
instructions.  Many  simply  require  the  trowsers.  It  is 
altogether  different  with  the  young  man  and  his  first  horse. 
Of  course  it  is  possible  that  he  and  the  horse  will  simply 
tumble  to  one  another  like  the  trowsers  and  the  little  boy. 
But  the  chances  are  against  it;  to  buy  trowsers  that  fit  the 
boy  is  a  simple  matter,  but  to  buy  a  horse  that  will  fit  the 
young  man  is  so  complicated  a  job  that  the  mere  suggestion 
of  it  is  enough  to  bring  wrinkles  in  the  brow  of  an  experi¬ 
enced  horseman.  Sometimes  they  are  lines  of  gleeful  antic¬ 
ipation,  for  there  are  a  good  many  horsemen  who  regard 
inexperienced  young  men  as  a  special  provision  made  and 
designed  to  facilitate  the  sale  of  quadrupeds  which  persons  of 
experience  will  not  buy.  For  they  argue  that  it  is  a  shame 
to  sell  a  really  good  horse  to  a  beginner,  who  would  not 
know  what  he  had  got  nor  how  to  use  him.  It  is  kinder  as 
well  as  more  profitable  to  sell  him  a  horse  that  will  be  of 
some  educational  value  to  him,  and  teach  him  what  to  avoid 
both  in  future  purchases  and  in  the  care  and  use  of  such 
horses  as  he  may  hereafter  own. 

So  large  a  proportion  of  the  horses  extant  are  available  for 
this  sort  of  educational  use  that  it  is  highly  desirable  that  the 
young  man  about  to  buy  would  fortify  his  understanding  be¬ 
forehand  with  such  information  as  he  can  get.  Even  though 
he  does  not  learn  enough  to  make  a  successful  first  purchase, 
what  he  does  learn  may  enable  him  to  locate  some  of  his  mis¬ 
takes.  If  he  will  read  with  due  diligence  Mr.  H.  C.  Merwin’s 
“  Road,  Track  and  Stable  ”  (Little,  Brown  &  Co.)  it  will  help 
him  to  form  an  ideal  of  the  horse  he  wants.  If  he  covets  a 
trotter  with  a  pedigree,  he  can  learn  from  Mr.  Merwin’s  trea¬ 
tise  what  names  the  pedigree  ought  to  include.  It  would  be 
hard  for  him  or  any  intelligent  American  to  spend  half  a  day 
more  profitably  than  in  becoming  permanently  familiar  with 
the  biographies  of  the  dozen  horses  or  less,  from  whom  all 
the  notable  American  trotters  are  derived.  He  may  already 
know  something  about  such  American  bipeds  as  George 
Washington,  Jefferson,  Lincoln  and  General  Grant,  but  his 
knowledge  of  common  ordinary  American  history  is  very  de¬ 
fective  until  he  makes  himself  familiar  with  the  personal 
characteristics  of  such  other  fathers  of  the  Republic  as  Mes¬ 
senger,  Rysdyck’s  Hambletonian,  George  Wilkes  and  Elec¬ 
tioneer,  Mambrino  Chief,  Henry  Clay,  Justice  Morgan,  Ethan 
Allen  and  Diomed.  He  cannot  talk  trotting  horse  even  a 
little  bit  unless  he  has  a  speaking  acquaintance  with  such 
famous  sires  as  these,  and  unless  his  associates  are  few  and 
exceptional  it  will  often  happen  to  him  that  he  must  talk 
trotting  horse  or  nothing.  It  behooves  him,  therefore,  to 


improve  the  very  chance  that  Mr.  Merwin  offers  and  qualify 
himself  betimes. 

Besides  what  he  learns  about  trotting  horses,  he  will  get 
some  idea  from  Mr.  Merwin’s  book  about  road  horses,  sad¬ 
dle  horses,  carriage  horses  and  cobs,  cart  horses,  fire  horses, 
Arabian  horses,  and  the  care  and  treatment  of  horses  in  gen¬ 
eral,  all  of  which  will  make  his  society  much  more  remuner¬ 
ative  at  the  next  horse  show  than  it  was  at  the  last.  He  will 
learn,  too,  to  be  very  kind  and  polite  always  to  the  horse,  to 
offer  him  a  chair  when  he  is  tired,  make  him  a  bran  mash 
when  his  head  aches,  take  his  shoes  off  before  he  goes  to 
bed,  to  be  proud  of  his  merits  and  patient  with  his  excen- 
tricities,  and  never,  never  after  he  has  grown  old  or  lame  in 
service  to  turn  him  over  to  the  harsh  uses  of  an  unscrupulous 
stranger. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

'J'HE  HARVARD  BOA  T  BOOK.  Cambridge  :  John  Wilson  and  Son. 

Black/oot  Lodge  Tales.  By  George  Bird  Grinnell.  New  York: 
Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

In  the  Three  Zones.  By  F.  J.  Stimson.  New  York:  Charles  Scribner’s 
Sons. 

Short  Stories.  Volume  XI.,  Sept. -Dec.,  1892.  New  York:  The  Current 
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THE  WRONG  GIRL. 
:  OTHER  ONE. 


AND  SOMETIMES  WHEN  SHE 


“If  I  ONLY  HAD  ME  HANDS  ON  THE  MON  THAT'S  HOLDIN'  THAT 
DURE.” 


LITTLE  GOOD  OUT  OF  EVIL. 

UR  earnest  and  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Journal  of 
Zoophily,  prints  a  paper  recently  read  in  England  by 
F.  S.  Arnold,  M.B.,  13. Ch.  (Oxon.),  M.R.C.S.,  from  which 
we  give  an  extract. 

Mr.  Arnold  gives  several  important  illustrations  of  the  evils 
for  which  vivisection  is  responsible.  We  o^ote  from  one  of 
them  : 

“  The  great  Koch  fiasco  affords  another  very  instructive  instance  of 
the  ignis  fatuus  character  of  experiments  on  animals.  Koch  sacrificed 
so  many  guinea-pigs  in  his  experiments  that  a  crematorium  had  to 
be  built  for  the  destruction  of  their  bodies.  His  experiments  led 
him  to  the  conclusion  that  he  had  discovered  a  cure  for  tuberculosis. 
We  know  now  that  this  conclusion  was  entirely  fallacious  and  un¬ 
true,  but  its  fallacy  and  untruth  were  finally  demonstrated  on  the  i! 
human  subject.  Man  furnished  the  corpus  vile  on  which  the  crucial 
experiment  was  tried  out,  and  tried  out  on  a  far  larger  scale  even 
than  Koch’s  vivisections.  The  trial  resulted  in  the  branding  of  the 
nostrum  as  not  only  inefficacious  but  dangerous.  In  some  cases 
the  injections  caused  death  within  a  few  hours,  from  what  was  known 
as  the  reactionary  fever ;  in  others  they  undoubtedly  produced  an 
exacerbation  of  the  existing  disease,  and  materially  accelerated  the 
fatal  issue.  Cases  of  lupus,  a  localized  tuberculosis  of  the  skin, 
which  disfigures  but  is  not  dangerous  to  life,  were  converted  into  cases 
of  acute  general  tuberculosis.  Tuberculin  is  now  an  utterly  discredited 
and  almost  forgotten  nostrum  ;  but  the  thought  of  the  human  suffering 
and  disappointed  hope,  involved  in  the  transition  from  the  wild  enthu¬ 
siasm  of  1890  to  the  cold  neglect  of  1892,  must  be  surely  a  very  terrible 
one  to  its  “discoverer.”  We  see,  then,  that  Koch’s  experiments  on 
guinea-pigs,  notwithstanding  the  vast  scale  on  which  they  were  carried 
out,  led  him  to  absolutely  erroneous  conclusions.  We  see,  also,  that 
those  experiments  not  only  afforded  no  protection,  but  were  a  source  of 
danger  to  human  beings.” 

Concerning  another  triumphant  result  of  vivisection,  Mr. 
Arnold  says  : 

“  ,n  all,  close  on  240  persons  have  died  of  hydrophobia  after  under¬ 


going  Pasteurian  inoculation.  Failure  to  prevent  the  development  of 
hydrophobia  is,  unfortunately,  not  the  gravest  charge  that  can  be 
brought  against  M.  Pasteur’s  treatment.  It  has  beyond  all  doubt 
caused  the  death  of  several  patients.  Professor  Peter  was  the  first  to 
call  attention  to  the  death  of  several  of  Pasteur’s  patients  from  a  form 
of  hydrophobia  hitherto  unknown  in  human  beings,  but  closely  resem¬ 
bling  that  which  M.  Pasteur  produces  in  his  laboratory  rabbits.  Pro¬ 
fessor  Peter  s  terrible  indictment,  1 .1/.  Pasteur  ne  guerit pas  la  rage ,  il 
la  donne ,’  has  never  been  met,  and  the  responsibility  of  those  who,  after 
failing  to  bring  about  the  establishment  of  a  Pasteur  Institute  in  this 
country,  are  doing  their  best  to  inflict  one  on  India,  is  a  very  grave  one. 
One  of  the  most  striking  cases  of  death  from  paralytic  rabies  after 
Pasteurian  inoculation  is  that  of  a  French  rural  postman,  named  Rascol, 
who  was  bitten  on  the  28th  of  February,  1889,  at  the  same  time  as 
another  man,  by  a  dog  suspected  of  being  mad.  As  Rascol  wore  two 
pairs  of  trousers,  the  bite  did  not  penetrate  his  clothes.  The  other  man, 
was,  however,  badly  bitten.  Neither  of  the  men  wished  to  be  sent  to 
the  Pasteur  Institute,  but  Rascol  was  compelled  by  his  superiors  to  go. 
from  the  9th  to  the  14th  of  March  he  was  submitted  to  the  inoculations. 
On  the  26th  he  returned  to  his  employment.  On  the  12th  of  April  he 
developed  grave  symptoms — paralysis,  pains  at  the  points  of  inoculation, 
and  not  at  the  place  of  the  bite,  for,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  he  had  not 
been  bitten,  and  on  the  14th  he  succumbed  to  the  paralytic  rabies  with 
which  M.  Pasteur  had  inoculated  him.  The  other  man  who  was  severely 
bitten  at  the  same  time  as  Rascol,  flatly  refused  to  undergo  the 
Pasteurian  treatment,  and  is  still  alive  and  well.” 


A  BETTER  REASON. 

OBBS  :  Do  you  believe  Gallup  burned  his  home  to  get 
the  insurance  money  ? 

Dobbs  :  No;  I  visited  him  at  the  jail,  and  he  confessed  to 
me  that  he  did  it  to  get  rid  of  the  box  of  cigars  his  wife 
bought  him  for  his  birthday. 


THE  PATHETIC  SIDE. 

Father  of  Phenomenon  :  It’s  all  very  well,  this  society 
IS  what  looks  after  children  for  the  pervention  o’  cru¬ 
elty;  BUT  WOT’S  A  PARENT  TO  DO  WOT’S  GOT  A  KID  WOT  KIN 
EARN  A  ’SPECTABLE  LIVIN’?  LOOK  AT  ME,  FUR  EGGSAMPLE  ;  IF 
THEY  TAKES  MY  CHILD  OFF  ER  THE  STAGE,  WOT’LL  BECOME  O’ 

me  ?  Why,  I’ll  have  to  work! 


LIFE 


189 


“WhatI  Smoking,  Fred  ?  Thought  your  doctor  told  you  it  would  kill  you  ?” 

“SO  HE  DID,  AND  I  QUIT.  BUT  AT  THE  END  OF  A  WEEK  I  WANTED  TO  DIE,  SO  I’M  SMOKING 
AGAIN.” 


HICKS’S  OPINION. 


‘ 4  \  HAT  a  sense  of 
»  »  exhilaration  a 
man  must  feel  when  he 
walks  into  the  White 
House  for  the  first  time 
after  his  inauguration  and 
realizes  that  he  is  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  United  States. 
What  do  you  suppose  a 
man  thinks  about  on  his 
first  night  there?”  said 
Hawley. 

“  His  second  term,”  re¬ 
plied  Hicks. 


IF  a  great  lawyer  is  a 
legal  light,  is  a  great 
electrician  an  electric 
light  ? 


AN  OPINION  CONCERNING  THE  NEXT  LAUREATE. 


/ 


F  Gladstone  were  a  man  of  sense , 

And  my  small  book  of  verse  were  read , 
There  isn’t  any  doubt  the  bay 

Would  soon  be  resting  on  my  head. 


N.  B. — This  rhyme  was  picked  up  in  London,  and  the  handwriting;  resembles  that  of  Sir  Edwin  Arnold, 
Andrew  Lang,  A.  C.  Swinburne  and  Edmund  Gosse,  equally.  The  sentiment  is  in  accord  with  the  feelings  of 
all,  so  that  the  real  authorship  of  the  lines  is  likely  to  remain  a  mystery. 


Y 


OUNG  LADY:  Mr.  Parsons,  what  did  Boaz  say  when  he  first  saw  Ruth? 
Young  Man  :  I  do  not  know,  unless  he  asked  her  not  to  step  on  his  corn. 


‘A  HIGH  LIVER.’ 


A  TEST  OF  MERIT. 


A  PRETTY  young  girl  was  corrected  one  day 
For  tapping  her  foot  on  the  floor 
While  an  orchestra  played — and  the  pretty  girl  looked 
At  the  speaker  and  thought  him  a  bore. 

“  1  can’t  understand  why  people  object, 

'Tis  justified  sure  on  the  whole. 

For  what  earthly  good  is  the  music  I  hear 
Unless  it  appeals  to  my  sole.” 

— Boston  Budget. 

Mammy  Church  is  an  old  negress  who  washes  for  a  living,  and  who,  in  the 
delivery  of  her  patron’s  goods,  has  a  good  deal  of  hobbling  around  to  do  in  all  sorts  of 
weather.  The  present  Winter  has  overtaxed  her  patience,  and  the  climax  of  her  com¬ 
plainings  was  reached  on  Washington’s  birthday,  when  the  tremendous  storm  of  that  day 
evoked  the  exclamation  :  “  Nebber  see  de  like  er  dis  Winter  sence  I  waz  bo’n  !  Hit  do 


Judge  E.  Rockwood  Hoar,  remarking  on  President  Lincoln’s  dry  humor,  says 
that  on  one  occasion  a  delegation  of  colored  men  had  waited  upon  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  were 
evidently  at  a  loss  to  know  just  what  to  say.  The  President  waited  a  while,  and  then 
remarked  :  “  Well,  all  who  are  here  seem  to  be  present.”  This  self-evident  proposition 
broke  the  ice  and  removed  the  spell  from  the  African  jaw. — Argonaut. 

“  Didn’t  you  find  him  just  as  I  represented  him  ?” 

Lady  ( indignantly ) :  No,  sir.  You  said  he  was  a  bird  dog,  and  he  hasn’t  sung  a  note 
yet,  and  I've  had  him  two  weeks. — Ex. 

“  What  do  you  think  will  be  the  biggest  thing  you  will  see  at  the  World’s  Fair  ?  ” 
said  Mrs.  Fucash. 

“  My  hotel  bill,”  replied  her  husband.  —  Washington  Star. 

Most  people  are  aware  that  it  is  the  custom  of  turf  gentlemen  to  settle  their  accounts 
every  Monday  at  Tattersall’s.  It  was  on  one  of  these  occasions  that  a  backer,  by  an 
oversight,  paid  his  bookmaker  a  betting  debt  which  he  had  settled  already.  This  put  the 
bookie  in  a  mental  fix  as  to  what  would  be  the  best  course  for  him  to  take.  “  Shall  I 
rob  my  wife  and  family,”  he  argued  with  himself,  “and  return  the  money;  or  shall  I 
keep  it  and  go  about  with  a  seared  conscience  ?  ”  Unable  to  decide  the  point  himself,  he 
sought  the  advice  of  a  brother  professional  of  greater  experience. 

“  Paid  you  twice  over,  did  he  ?  ”  said  the  latter.  “Ask  him  for  it  again  1  ” — Ex. 

Doctor  :  Madam,  I  may  put  your  husband  on  his  feet  again,  but  I  fear  that  he  will 
never  quite  recover  the  complete  use  of  his  nerves. 

Wife  :  Oh,  dear,  what  has  John  been  doing  to  bring  on  such  an  attack  ? 

Doctor  :  He  has  confessed  all  to  me.  He  tells  me  that  yesterday  he  was  rash 
enough  to  drink  a  cocktail  that  was  made  in  a  drugstore. — The  Club. 


erpear  ter  me  dat  de  Lor’  done  gettin’  ol’  an’  childish.” — Boston  Courier. 

“  The  Newriches  are  people  who  don’t  know  who  their  grandparents  were. 
“  Oh,  yes  they  do  ;  but  they  hope  no  one  else  does.”— Ex. 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
•ne  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  ad  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

P&lnaer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  8t.,  Philo. 
£5^”  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Exposition,  1889. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

xA  ‘ Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
Tarish,  Louisiana,  Penque,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  'Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
(Marburg  "Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.” 

MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 


MAKS  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BE0ADWA7,  bet.  Cortlandt  and  Liberty  Sts. 
688  BEOiDWAY,  bet.  Fourth  and  Great  Jones  Sts. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  bet.  40th  and  41st  Sts 


Send  »ok  a  Catalogue. 


LEWANDO’S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  Fifth  Ave„  N.  7. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
tonSt.  Just  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby. 

And  old,  and  all  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace. 

We  can  make  them  like  new  — 

Pray  ponder  on  that; 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 
Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


Spaulding&Co 

INCORPORATED.! 

Gold  and  Silver  Smittos 

CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  ParisiaL 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautiful 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  keeps 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  which 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pro¬ 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  of 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  home 
and  abroad  —  Sterling'  Silverware  — 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water — Choice 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

paHs.  State  4s  Jaokson  8t« 
Chicago. 


DALY’S  THEATRE.  Broadway  &  3rth  St 
Every  even’g,  8.15.  Matinees  begin  at  2. 

Shakespeare’s  most  popular  comedy, 

TWELFTH  NIGHT. 

matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


Smoked  by  Connoisseurs 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Cafes 
hotels  and  dealers  generally. 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Makers, 
Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Are.. 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  not  keep 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 

FOR  dVH^ZROFi. 

Single  Copies,  -  lO  Cents. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Transacts  a  general  banking,  bond,  stock  and  grain  business. 
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LTFF 


44  Take 
Them 
Back” 


^IWRShII 


Your 
guarantee 
ticket  calls  for 
another  pair  free  if  the  tips  wear 
out  first. 

THE 

“KAYSER  PATENT 
FINGER  TIPPED’’ 

Silk  Gloves 

are  all  sold  guaranteed. 


If  your  dealer  hasn’t  them,  write  to  JULIUS 
KAYSER,  New  York;  he  will  see  that  you  get 

them. 
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LIFE  BINDER. 

CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 

Will  hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part  of 
the  U.  S.  for  81.00,  postage  free. 

Addkbis  Office  of  LIFE,  28  West  23D  St., 
New  York. 


AMERICAN 

Club  House  Cheese. 

DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZING, 
TEMPTING. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese,  put 
up  in  hermetically  sealed 
glass  jars. 

If  your  grocer  does  not 
keep  it  send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  miniature 
jar  will  be  mailed  to  any 

11  1  .  '  address. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to  any  point 
in  the  United  States,  charges  prepaid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  50  cents. 

THE  CHANDLER  &  RUDD  CO.. 

Manufacturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


IN  BUYING 
A  WHEEL 


S> 


AGENTS  WANTED  ON  SALARY 

or  commission,  to  handle  the  New  Patent  Chemical  In* 
irasing  Pencil.  Agents  making  #50  per  week.  Monroe 
Eraser  Mf’g  Co.,  X  554  La  Crosse,  Wis. 


Remember  that  enamel  and  nickel  may  cover  a 
multitude  of  defects. 

You  want  to  know  whether  the  value  is  in 
the  price.  The  maker’s  name  will  tell  you. 

It’s  all  right  if  that  name  is 

KENWOOD. 

Kenwood  Manufacturing  Co., 

253=255  So.  Canal  Street, 

Kenwood  Art  Catalogue  ready  n 

for  mailing,  free  to  everyone.  CrliLACiU. 


YOUR 


WITH 

DIXON’S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT. 

Water  will  run  from  it  pure  and  clean.  It  covers  double 
the  surface  of  any  other  paint,  and  will  last  four  or  five 
times  longer.  Equally  useful  for  any  iron  work.  Send  for 
circulars.  Jos.  Dixon  Crucible  Co.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Alexandre  Dumas’ 
Romances. 

New  Limited  Edition  of  1,000  Copies. 


THE  GOOD  THINGS  OF  LIFE. 


NINTH  SERIES. 


The  most  complete  and  only  finely  illustrated  edition 
ever  issued  ofi  the  principal  romances  of  this  great 
French  writer ,  newly  translated  by  eminent  scholars. 
Dumas ’  novels  are  mainly  sketched  with  a  historical 
background ,  covering  the  romantic  period  of  French 
history ,  including  the  time  of  Richelieu,  Louis  XIV., 
XV.,  XVI.,  the  French  Revolution  and  Napoleon.  His 
“Hire©  Musketeers,’’  and  “Count  of  Moute 
Cristo.’’  have  become  world  famous. 

This  edition  is  embellished  with  over  two  hundred  su¬ 
perb  etchings  and  photogravures,  mainly  by  French 
artists  such  as  JDe  Neuville,  Leloir.  Jbinile  Bay- 
ard ,  FlameDg,  Befort,  and  others,  supplemented  by 
landscapes  and  portraits  from  authentic  paintings  op 
the  sovereigns  and  their  favorites,  ministers,  generals, 
etc. 


The  new  volume  for  the  year  1891  in  this  popular  and  successful  series 
of  collections  of  the  best  illustrations,  accompanied  by  witty,  humorous, 
and  satirical  sayings,  from  the  brightest  American  publication  of  its  class  The  manufacture  of  this  edition  is  perfect. 
—“LIFE.” 

1  vol.,  oblong  quarto.  New  style  binding  in  “cadet  gray”  cloth,  with 
wide  white  band  at  top.  This  band  is  richly  stamped  in  goid,  with  design 
byAttwood,  and  the  lettering  is  stamped  in  dark  blue,  partly  on  the  white 
band  and  partly  on  the  gray  cloth.  Bevelled  boards.  $2.00. 

The  third,  fifth,  sixth  and  seventh  volumes  of  this  series  can  also  be 
had  in  the  same  binding  at  the  same  price. 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  COMPANY, 


27  tL  29  WEST  23d  ST., 


NEW  YORK  CITY. 


All  of  the  illustrations  will  be  proof  impressions  on 
imperial  Japanese  paper. 

This  edition  is  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  set 
from  new,  large  type,  in  a  small  page  with  ample  mar¬ 
gins,  and  will  be  complete  in  40  octavo  vols.,  bound 
in  English  vellum  cloth,  paper  titles,  gilt  tops.  It  will 

be  issued  by  subscription  only,  at  the  rate  of  about  2  vols. 
per  month,  at  !§>2.50  per  vol. 

Prospectus  and  specimen  pages  showing  type,  page  and 
paper  with  sample  illustration,  sent  on  application. 

ESTES  &  LAURIAT, 

PUBLISHERS, 

B  O  S  T  o  nsr. 
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“THE  DOORS  OF  ALL  OUTDOORS  ARE  OUTWARD  SWINGING.’’ 

If  all  the  World  realized  the  healthful  happiness  of  pneumatic  cycling,  all  folks  would  cycle.  1 
terrestrial  flying.  If  all  the  World  knew  the  guaranteed  excellence  of  Columbias  there  could  not  be  enoul 
Columbias.  A  million  dollars  capital  back  the  Columbia  warrant.  A  catalogue,  full  of  illustrations  a< 
sensible  cycling  reading,  free  at  Columbia  Agencies ;  by  mail  for  two  two-cent  stamps.  Outdoors,  an  ills 
trated  book  ;  Lawn  Tennis,  by  F.  A.  Kellogg  ;  Yachting,  by  G.  A.  Stewart ;  Cycling,  by  Julian  Hawthoni 
Foot  Ball,  by  Walter  Camp  ;  Base  Ball,  by  J.  C.  Morse ;  Horsemanship,  by  H.  C.  Merwin  ;  Rowing,  ] 
Benjamin  Garno;  Canoeing,  by  C.  Bowyer  Yaux.  The  best  articles  on  recreative  outdoors,  foi  five  two-cji 
stamps.  Pope  Mfg.  Co.,  Boston,  New  York,  Chicago,  Hartford. 
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SOME  OF  OUR  BOOKS. 


Memoir  of 
Balzac. 


Honore  de 


>mpiled  and  written  by  Katharine 
5CO-TT  Wormeley.  With  portrait  by 
ene  Giraud.  i2mo.  Half  Russia, 
arm  with  the  novels. 


Far  From  To-Day. 


By  Gertrude 


A  Volume  of  Stories. 

Hall.  i6mo,  cloth. 

The  titles  are :  Tristiane,  The  Sons 
of  Philemon,  Servirol,  Sylvanus, 
Theodolind,  Shepherds. 

Works  of  Honore  de  Balzac. 

Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott 
Wormeley.  i2mo  volumes.  Uniform 
in  size  and  style.  Half  Russia.  $1.50 
each. 

“An  author  whose  marvelous  knowl¬ 
edge  of  human  nature,  subtle  analytic 
power,  encyclopaedic  learning,  and  bril¬ 
liant  descriptive  talent  justify  the  daring 
comparison  of  his  productive  force  with 
that  of  Shakespeare.” — New  York  Tri¬ 
bune. 


Marriage. 


The  Ferrier  Novels. 

The  Inheritance. 

By  Susan  Edmonstone  Ferrier. 


Destiny. 


photogravures  by  Merrill.  Half  Russia,  uniform  with  our  “Jane  Austen.” 
Each  novel  in  two  volumes,  $2.50. 

•BERTS  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  Boston. 


>C0TT’S  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

Edited  by  ANDREW  LANG. 


Jew  Limited  Edition  of  1,000  Copies. 

ir  Walter  Scott  has  stamped  his  genius  on  an  entire  country  and  language,  and  by 
is  considered  to  stand  first  of  all  the  world’s  great  novelists. 

he  Waverley  Novels  are  read  by  millions,  and  in  every  civilized  country  in  the  world, 
therto  they  have  never  been  properly  illustrated. 

his  edition  will  be  enriched  at  a  cost  of  over  $40,000,  with  proof  impressions  on 
ial  Japanese  paper,  of  300  original  etchings  from  paintings  by  celebrated  artists, 
g  whom  are  many  members  of  the  Royal  Society  for  the  Promotion  of  Fine  Arts  in 

ind,  and  such  masters  as  Sir  J.  E.  OTillais,  R.  A.,  R.  W.  Macbeth,  R.  A., 
chart,  Gordon  Browne,  Pettie,  Lalauze,  Lefort,  Teyssonnieres, 

will  be  edited  by  Andrew  Iiang*,  the  greatest  English  critic  and  Bibliographer, 
ill  furnish  critical  introductions,  glossaries  and  notes  to  each  novel,  supplementing 
thor’s  own  notes  and  prefaces. 

r.  Lang  was  granted  access  to  Scott’s  private  library,  at  Abbottsford,  through  the 
sy  of  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Maxwell  Scott,  to  whom  this  edition  is  dedicated. 

This  is  the  most  magnificent  edition  ever  made  of  the  works  of 
novelist. 

he  type  will  be  large  and  new,  set  in  a  fine  open  page.  The  margins  ample,  and  the 
t  a  beautiful  natural  tint.  The  volume  will  be  a  small  8vo,  easy  to  handle,  and  the 
1  ig  vellum  cloth,  gilt  tops,  slightly  trimmed.  Complete  in  48  vols.,  issued  at  the 
1  i  about  2  vols.  per  month,  at  $2.50  per  volume. 

Iso,  500  copies  printed  on  Holland  hand-made  paper,  with  50  additional  illustrations, 
g  a  total  of  350,  and  bound  in  half  leather,  gilt  tops,  at  $5.00  per  volume. 

[Extract  from  the  London  Times.] 

would  be  difficult  to  find  in  these  days  a  more  competent  and  sympathetic  editor 
'  than  his  countryman ,  the  brilliant  and  versatile  man  of  letters  who  has  under- 

'  the  task. 

he  illustrations  by  various  competent  hands  are  beautiful  in  themselves  and 
fully  executed,  and  altogether ,  this  Edition  of  the  Waverley  Novels  bids  /air  to 
<  s  the  classical  edition  of  the  great  Scottish  classic. 

■ospectus  and  specimen  pages  showing  type,  page  and  paper,  with  sample  illustration, 
i'  1  application . 

STES  &  LAURIAT,  Publishers,  BOSTON. 

a  sets  still  remain  unsold  of  our  limited  editions,  unifoim  with 
t  ’  ofThaekeray,  in  30  vols.,  Dickens,  48  vols.,  Bulwer,  32  vols.,  Victor 
,  30  vols.,  Dumas,  40  vois.,  which  are  offered  at  a’ slight  advance  above 
e  iginal  price  of  publication.  fcaqp 


Macmillan  &  Co.’s  New  Books. 


A  New  Book  by  F.  Marion  Crawford. 


THE  NOVEL.  WHAT  IT  IS. 

By  F.  nARION  CRAWFORD. 

Author  of  “Children  of  the  King,”  “The  Three  Fates,”  “  Saracinesca,”  &c.,  &c. 
With  Photogravure  Portrait.  i8mo.  75  cents. 

Uniform  with  the  Pocket  Edition  of  Mr.  William  Winters’  Works. 

MR.  HENRY  JAMES’  NEW  BOOK, 

THE  REAL  THING,  and  Other  Tales. 

By  Henry  James.  Author  of  “  The  Lesson  of  the  Master,”  &c.  i2mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 

By  the  same  author  :  i2mo.  Cloth.  $1.00  each. 

The  Lesson  of  the  Master.  The  Reverberator. 

A  London  Life.  The  Aspern  Papers. 

THE  MARPLOT. 

By  Sidney  R.  Lysaght.  i2mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 

THE  STORY  OF  JOHN  TREVENNICK. 

By  Walter  C.  Rhoades.  i2mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 

A  MERE  CYPHER. 

By  Mary  Angela  Dickens.  i2mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.,  Publishers, 


NEW  YORK. 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS  NEW  BOOKS. 

ART  FOR  ART’S  SAKE. 

Seven  University  Lectures  on  the  Technical  Beauties  of  Painting. 
By  John  C.  Van  Dyke.  With  24  reproductions  of  representative 
Paintings.  i2mo,  $1.50. 

“An  admirable  volume.  Prof.  Van  Dyke  has  full  command  of  his  subject  and 
makes  every  point  clear.” — Boston  Beacon. 

A  SECOND  BOOK  OF  VERSE. 

By  Eugene  Field.  i6mo,  $1.25. 

The  same  charming  individuality,  the  same  wide  range  of  sympathy,  and  the 
same  literary  grace  which  gave  extended  popularity  to  Mr.  Field’s  ‘r  Little  Book  of 
Western  Verse”  (now  in  its  eleventh  thousand),  and  his  “  Little  Book  of  Profitable 
Tales”  (in  its  tenth  thousand),  characterize  this  new  volume  of  poems. 

NEW  EDGEWOOD  EDITION. 

Reveries  of  a  Bachelor,  and  Dream  Life.  By  Donald  G.  Mitchell. 
Each  i6mo,  75  cents. 

“  In  charming  covers  of  blue  and  gold.  They  are  of  convenient  size,  the  type  is 
large,  and  they  have  the  latest  revisions  and  prefaces  by  the  author.”— N.  Y.  Times. 

HOW  TO  KNOW  THE  WILD  FLOWERS. 

By  Mrs.  William  Starr  Dana.  With  100  illustrations  by  Marion 
Satterlee.  Square  i2mo,  $1.50  net. 

Mrs.  Dana  devotes  to  each  of  more  than  400  wild  flowers  a  brief  description  of  its 
recognizable  traits  as  well  as  its  botanical  characteristics,  also  noting  in  a  pleasing 
manner  the  romantic  and  literary  associations  of  the  subject. 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  BERRY 

And  the  Revolution  of  1830.  From  the  French  of  Imbert  de 
Saint  Amand.  With  portrait.  i2mo,  25. 

“  Like  its  predecessors  it  is  fascinating  reading.” — Boston  Times. 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  743  &  745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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The  “ Gerry  Cup”  for  Schooners. 
Won  by  ''.Marguerite.  ” 

1892.’ 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


Whiting  M’fg  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Union  Square  &  i6th  St., 
New  York. 


HOLLANDERS! 


BOSTON : 

Boylston  St.  &  Park  Sq. 


NEW  YORK: 
290  Fifth  Avenue. 


The  Chicago  Anarchist 


OF  1886:  THE  CRIME,  THE  TRIAL 


AND  THE  PUNISHMENT 


THE  APRIL 

CENTURI 

Other  Articles  in  this  Number  indudi 

“  The  Princess  Anne,”  the  first  of  two  I  * 
ical  papers,  by  Mrs.  Oliphant,  with  por  i 
pictures  by  Pennell  and  others;  a  vi 
Mistral,  by  Thomas  A.  Janvier,  with  full  a 
portrait  of  the  Provencal  poet,  sketch  of  his  1 
place,  etc.;  “  Margaret  Fuller,”  a  biographical  si  :< 
with  portrait;  “A  Tree  Museum,”  a  descript  1 
the  Arnold  Arboretum  of  Harvard  University  r 

M  Zrtv-reV pouce H  E  E?*8  f nd  numerous  illustrations ;  two  con  j 
illustrated  stones  by  new  writers  ;  poems  by  . 
Funner,  Edgar  Fawcett  Walter  Learned,  and  others ;  continuation  of  1 
Burton  Harrison’s  novel  of  New  York  society,  “  Sweet  Bells  Out  of  Ti< 
with  Gibson  s  illustrations  ;  other  serials,  departments,  etc. 

READ  Y  SA  PUR  DA  Y,  APRIL  1st.  Profusely  illustrated  with  14  fut  'H 
engravings  and  50  smaller  cuts.  For  sale  by  newsdealers  generally.  Price  n 
Yearly  subscriptions,  $4.00. 


BY  THE  JUDGE  WHO  PRESIDED  AT  THE  TRI , 

With  portraits  of  the  Judge  and  Jury,  rep  h 
tions  of  Anarchist  handbills,  and  full-p; 
illustrations  by  Castaigne  from  de¬ 
scriptions  of  eye-witnesses. 

PUBLISHED  COMPLETE  IN 


THE  OEIMTURV  CO., 

Publishers :  33  EAST  17th  STREET,  NEW  YOU 


LEWANDO’S 

—FRENCH— 

Dyeing  and  Cleansi; 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

I  7  Temple  Place,  Boston, 

365  Fifth  Avenue,  N. ' 

Boston  Back  Bay  Branch,  284  Boylston  street. 
Just  opened. 


OUR  NEW  FOREIGN  MODELS 

- OF - 

Ladies’ aiid  Misses’  Gowns, 
Jackets,  Mantles and  Capes 

Have  just  arrived,  representing  the  most  advanced 
ideas  of  fashion  for  the  coming  season. 

Also  our 

NEW  FABRICS 

From  which  to  take  orders. 


Blue  and  gold  of  summer  noon, 

Silver  of  the  crescent  moon, 

Rose  of  dawn  and  sunset  skies  ; 

These  are  in  Lewando' s  dyes. 

Browns  and  grays  and  quiet  hues 
All  the  woodland  creatures  choose, 

Violet  of  a  maiden’s  eyes, 

These  are  i>i  Lewando' s  dyes. 

Colors  of  the  wild  birds  wing, 

Colors  of  the  opening  spring, 

Of  summer’s  garb  and  autumn’s  guise, 

These  are  in  Lewando' s  dyes. 

Ye  who  long  for  lovely  tints, 

Come — one  trial  will  convince. 

For  every  patron  testifies 

There's  nothing  like  Lewando' s  dyes. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  introduce  French  Dry  Cl<r 
ing,  and  are  still  in  advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


•LIFE 


NUMBER  $3$. 


THREE  FLOWERS. 

BEFORE  LENT. 

'"T''ALL,  brilliant,  glowing,  sheathed  in  evening  gown — 
A  With  jewels  gleaming  in  her  hair’s  gold  brown, 
Stately  and  gracious  in  her  queen-like  pose, 

My  love  is  like  some  tropic  rose. 

LENT. 

Demure  and  saintly,  soft  and  sweet, 

Gowned  in  plain  garb  from  head  to  feet — - 
Kneeling,  her  eyes  with  Lenten  tears  half  wet, 

My  maid  is  just  a  violet. 


EASTER. 

Garbed  in  pure  white,  with'lilies  on  her  breast, 

And  silvery  laces  like  a  wave’s  bright  crest 
Upon  the  golden  glory  of  her  hair, 

My  lady  love’s  a  lily  fair. 

St  wall  Read. 


I 


T  i 


44  QVtiit*.  ttieze's  tficze’a  cKopa.' 

VOL.  XXI.  MARCH  30,  1893.  No.  535. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
arid  directed  envelope. 


"  I  'HE  opening  of  the  Waldorf  Hotel  is 
one  of  a  number  of  contemporary 
developments  which  make  for  the  re¬ 
moval  of  such  reproach  as  has  adhered  to 
this  country  as  a  land  where  a  very  rich 
man  finds  it  difficult  to  get  his  money’s 
worth.  It  is  a  glad  thought  that  at  last 
we  have  a  hotel  where  a  person  whose  cir¬ 
cumstances  are  easy  can  pay  a  thousand 
dollars  a  day  for  lodging,  have  his  meals 
served  on  gold  plates  and  stir  his  after- 
dinner  coffee  with  a  jeweled  spoon,  and 
sleep  between  real  lace  sheets,  if  he  has  a 
mind  to  pay  a  trifle  extra.  It  is  to  the 
multiplication  of  such  appliances  as  the  Waldorf  that  we 
must  look  to  induce  our  multi-millionaires  to  ease  their  con¬ 
gested  treasuries  at  home  rather  than  diffuse  their  surpluses 
over  the  continent  of  Europe.  Even  Mr.  Waldorf-Astor 
himself  must  regard  the  city,  which  is  so  largely  his,  with 
increased  respect  since  he  has  endowed  it  with  a  public 
house  where  a  man  of  taste  can  live  in  real  comfort.  Life 
thanks  him  in  all  sincerity  for  this  imposing  proof  of  his 
regard  for  Gotham,  and  wishes  him  good  luck  in  the  hotel 
business,  and  a  house  full  of  dukes  all 
summer. 

*  *  * 

would  be  pleasant  to  take  a 
hopeful  view  of  Dr.  Rainsford’s 
scheme  of  church  saloons,  but  some¬ 
how  Life  cannot  find  grounds  for 
expecting  that  plan  to  come  to  any¬ 
thing.  We  doubt  if  his  rever¬ 
ence,  being  of  English  extrac¬ 
tion,  understands  the  average 
contemporary  American’s  atti¬ 
tude  toward  saloon  drinks. 
The  said  American  is  apt  to  regard 
them  not  as  beverages  for  which  his 
system  has  legitimate  cravings,  but  as 
poisonous  indulgences,  pleasant  to  take,  which  he 
TVS  may  permit  himself  indiscreetly  limited  quantities 


without  incurring  irreparable  damage.  Moreover,  he  likes  to 
take  his  poison  somewhat  poisonously,  not  flavored  with  texts 
of  scripture  or  any  form  of  godliness,  but  with  lemon  peel, 
bitters,  anecdote  and  gossip,  and  especially  with  a  slight 
pricking  of  the  conscience,  which  is  well  known  to  have  the 
same  effect  on  cocktails  that  petit  larceny  traditionally 
has  on  fruit.  It  is  a  pity  he  drinks  as  he  does;  but  to  our 
mind  the  cure  of  him  lies  rather  in  the  sanctification  of  the 
man  than  of  the  saloons.  The  notion  he  has  that  rum  is 
more  or  less  poisonous,  and  which  is  commonly  borne  out  by 
the  facts,  is  a  good,  safe  notion,  and  it  seems  a  pity  to  weaken 
it  by  too  reassuring  an  indorsement  of  the  character  of  retail 
grog. 

Nevertheless,  Life's  sympathies  are  so  cordially  with  Dr. 
Rainsford's  aspirations  that  it  is  ready  to  hope  for  better 
results  from  his  theories  than  it  expects.  Even  though  it 
should  not  prove  feasible  to  get  the  saloons  into  the  church, 
if  it  were  possible  to  get  them  out  of  politics,  that  would  be 
something.  And,  meanwhile,  we  understand  that  there  is  a 
very  nice  new  Anglican  saloon,  conducted  with  an  almost 
ecclesiastical  discretion,  in  Mr.  Waldorf-Astor’s  new  hotel. 
Let  us  try  that  and  see  how  it  affects  us. 

*  *  * 

EASTER  being  upon  us,  surely  we  may  now  expect  the 
announcement  of  the  betrothal  of  Duke  George  and 
the  Princess  May.  The  holding  of  the  British  breath  in 
anticipation  of  this  joyous  event  is  reported  to  be  responsible 
for  an  unusual  spring  crop  of  lung  difficulties  in  London. 


Gail  Hamilton,  who 

is  to  prepare  the  “  author¬ 
ized  biography  ”  of  Mr.  Blaine, 
is  understood  to  have  ex¬ 
pressed  dissatisfaction  at  the 
report  that  other  lives  of  Mr. 
Blaine  were  in  preparation. 
Indeed,  she  is  quoted  as  reminding  such  publishers  as  do 
not  respect  the  exclusiveness  of  her  authority  of  “  the  execu¬ 
tioners  of  our  Lord,  who  parted  his  garments  among  them¬ 
selves  and  cast  lots  for  his  vesture.”  But  she  explains  that 
the  executioners  at  least  had  the  real  garments,  whereas 
those  publishers,  “  outrunning  even  the  Jew's  and  soldiers  in 
enterprise,  add  fraud  to  greed,  and  would  palm  off  their  old 
clothes  upon  the  people  as  the  true  seamless  coat.” 

No  doubt  the  real  Blaine  garments  are  in  Gail  Hamilton’s 
possession,  but  she  should  be  careful  not  to  afford  too  many 
points  for  comparison  between  herself  and  those  executioners 
that  she  speaks  of.  Of  course  she  will  make  an  interesting 
book,  but  it  is  hard  to  imagine  a  more  effectual  way  of  get¬ 
ting  Mr.  Blaine  under  fire  and  keeping  him  there  than  to 
have  Gail  Hamilton  write  his  biography. 

The  lady  is  not  in  the  habit  of  inspiring  friendship  for 
herself  or  the  people  she  befriends.  Her  efforts  in  behalf  of 
Mrs.  Maybrick  have  been,  to  say  the  most,  of  doubtful  efficacy. 
Whether  she  can  do  as  much  for  Mr.  Blaine  remains  to  be  seen. 


\&  D  ^ 


LIFE 


IT  WORKED  BOTH  WAYS. 

HE :  Does  the  fact  that  I  have  money  make  any  dif¬ 
ference  to  you,  dearest  ? 

He  :  Of  course  it  does,  my  own.  It  is  such  a  comfort  to 
know  that  if  I  should  die  you  would  be  provided  for. 

She  :  But  suppose  I  should  die. 

He  :  Then  I  would  be  provided  for. 


Charity  covers  almost  as  many  sins  as  wealth, 


THE  EXPLANATION  ACCEPTED. 

HE  :  Have  you  doctors  any  feelings  ? 

He  :  Oh,  yes.  When  my  own  brother  is  sick  I  call  in 
another  physician.  Doesn’t  that  show  it  ? 

She:  Yes.  A  man  who  has  no  compunctions  about  mur¬ 
der,  but  avoids  fratricide,  must  have  some  feelings. 

THE  difference  between  a  conversation  and  a  conver¬ 
sazione  is  that  in  the  one  you're  not  obliged  to  listen 
to  a  bore,  and  in  the  other  you  are, 


“You  don’t  mean  to  say  you  kissed  Dickey  ?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Did  you  hug  him  ?” 

No _ NO _ I  WANTED  TO,  BUT  I  WAS  AFRAID  I  WOULD  HURT  HIM. 
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LIFE  • 


“  THE  REAL  THING.” 

HE  stories  of  Mr.  Henry  James  are  taken  up  very 
much  of  late  with  phases  in  the  lives  of  those  who  are 
devoted  to  Art  in  its  various  manifestations.  Naturally 
enough,  having  followed  his  own  art  with  such  single-mind¬ 
edness,  patience,  and  success,  he  is  intensely  concerned  with 
the  limitations  which  a  career  even  so  broad  as  Art,  place 
upon  the  best  of  men.  He  has  reached  that  supreme  point 
where  he  realizes  that  the  artistic  life  (like  the  religious  or  the 
vicious)  closes  forever  certain  avenues  for  a  man’s  abilities, 
and  makes  him  different  from  other  men.  Neither  he  nor 
any  other  discreet  man  regrets  the  barriers  of  his  own 
chosen  career ;  but  life  with  its  experiences  is  so  fine  a  thing 
to  a  wholesome  man  that  he  often  feels  a  great  longing  to 
try  the  joys  and  the  difficulties  of  another  career,  to  force 
himself  for  a  time  from  the  technic  (which  he  knows  so  well 
that  it  is  a  second  nature  to  him)  and  have  the  exhilaration 
of  learning  to  be  skilful  in  a  new  line.  This  is  the  attitude 
of  youth,  and  all  able  men  of  whatever  age  are  essentially 
vouthful. 


T70UR  of  the  five  stories  in  Mr.  James’s  new  volume, 
“  The  Real  Thing  ”  (Macmillan)  concern  themselves 
with  the  artistic  life  ;  and  in  the  first  story  (which  gives  the 
title)  he  seems  to  have  put  his  literary  creed,  when  he  says  of 
two  of  his  characters :  “  The  bad  bowed  their  heads  in 
bewilderment  to  the  perverse  and  cruel  law  in  virtue  of 
which  the  real  thing  coidd  be  so  much  less  precious  than  the 
unreal.”  (One  must  remember  that  an  artist  is  telling  the 
story  and  that  the  “  perverse  law  ”  is  a  law  of  art.)  Now 
the  essence  of  art  is  variety,  but  the  “  real  thing  ”  is  always 
the  same.  The  artist  of  the  story  had  “  an  innate  preference 
for  the  represented  subject  over  the  real  one  :  the  defect  of 
the  real  one  was  so  apt  to  be  a  lack  of  representation.  I 
liked  things  that  appeared ;  then  one  was  sure.” 

The  subtlety  of  Mr.  James’s  tale  (with  his  exquisite 
method)  is  shown  in  his  development  of  this  idea  through 
his  characters.  The  artist  is  illustrating  a  novel  of  modern 
life  in  which  the  chief  personages  are  English  ladies  and  gen¬ 
tlemen.  A  handsome  husband  and  wife  who  have  lived 
what  is  best  in  English  country  life  offer  themselves  for 
models.  They  are  the  real  thing ,  and  that  very  reality  par¬ 
alyses  the  artist  in  the  man  and  makes  him  little  more  than  a 
photographer.  His  pictures  are  not  representative — he  feels 
it,  and  his  best  critics  know  it. 

In  despair  he  turns  to  his  old  model,  a  vulgar  little  cock¬ 
ney,  and  an  Italian  man-steward  who  had  drifted  in  from  the 
street.  Each  has  that  power  of  imitation,  of  acting  a  part 
which  is  not  natural,  that  makes  the  ideal  model;  and  from 
them  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  novel  are  drawn  ;  while 
the  “  real  thing”  engages  in  marking  the  artist’s  dishes. 

sjc 

"  I  ’’HE  crowning  achievement  of  the  story  is  the  indefina- 
*■  ble  way  in  which  Mr.  James  fills  the  reader  with  the 
feeling  that  after  all  there  is  something  higher  and  more  sig¬ 
nificant  in  life  than  Art,  and  that  it  is  the  real  thing ;  that 
the  perfect  simplicity  and  conventionality  of  the  lady  and 
gentleman  may  have  been  stupid,  but  it  was  sincere.  You 
see  that,  in  adversity  and  humiliation,  the  real  thing  is 
always  fine,  and  dignified,  and  honorable. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 


EXTRAORDINARY  CONDUCT  OF  MR.  GUZZLETON’S 
NEW  CHEF. 

“  NO  SARE  !  I  CANNOT  PERMIT  ZAT  YOU  EAT  sis  effort  VEN  YOU 
ARE  SO  HONGREE.  YOU  MUST  VAIT  TILL  ZAT  I  PREPARE  SOME- 
ZING  TO  TAKE  ZE  ROUGH  EDGE— ZE  INDISCRIMINATING  ferOcite 
FROM  YOUR  APPETITE — VEN  YOU  HAVE  EATEN  Zat — Zetl  YOU  CAN 
EAT— AND  APPRECIATE.” 
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FIRST  OF  APRIL.  THE  LOADED  HAT. 


General  Chorus:  He’ll  kick  it,  sure  I 


L'AIR  VISITOR:  How  can  you  tell 
an  optimist  from  a  pessimist  ? 

The  Artist  :  The  one  says  “  That’s 
good,”  and  the  other  “  That’s  not  bad.” 


A  SOLILOQUY  ON  THE  END  OF 
THE  WHARF. 


WHEN  a  man,  by  the  blows 

Of  hard  luck  driven  frantic, 
Hides  himself  and  his  woes 
In  the  cooling  Atlantic, 

He  straightway  is  made, 

By  his  action,  to  be 
What  is  known  to  the  trade 
As  a  “  Felloiv  de  Sea.” 

Shall  his  sufferings  be 
Any  less,  or  increased  ? 

For  a  felo  de  se 

Is  a  fellow  decease  a. 

And  when  fellows  go 
By  such  methods  as  he, 

There’s  a  very  poor  show 
For  a  fellow  d'ye  see? 

F.  Dana. 


MRS.  GOODWIN:  You 
shouldn’t  eat  so  many  pea¬ 
nuts,  Johnny;  you’ll  be  having 
dyspepsia. 

Johnny  :  Do  the  policemen 
have  dyspepsia,  mamma  ? 


TEACHER:  What  is  arithmetic ? 

Ike:  Arithmetic  vas  the  science 
vich  teaches  us  how  to  compute  interest 
on  money. 


the  question  of  the  hour. 


A  SHOOTING  PAIN. 
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bounded  up,  impelled  by  flight,  as 
if  a  hundred  furies  had  entered  his 
brain  to  swarm  there  and  sting, 
and  tear,  and  rasp,  and  buzz. 

He  threw  back  his  head  in  the 
endeavor  to  rid  himself  of  the  hor¬ 
rible  incubus.  It  was  in  vain.  His 
eyes  distended,  his  very  hair  stood 
on  end  for  fright.  His  nostrils 
dilated,  and  the  air  grew  dark  and 
thick  about  him,  as  he  lost  the 
power  of  breath. 

What  did  it  mean?  He  could 
not  tell.  Vague  rumors  had  reached 
him  concerning  the  mystery  called 
death.  Was  this  it?  Was  he 
going  to  explode  ? 

No,  not  that.  I  may  as  well  end 
this  suspense  right  here : —  the 
bounding,  buzzing  came  to  an  end 
in  one  grand  tittilation.  He  ex¬ 
claimed,  “  Ker-choo,  ker-choo,” 
and  the  experience  was  over. 

It  was  Adam’s  first  sneeze. 


MR.  GOLDSTEIN  :  Come  in 
my  freint  and  puy  some 
Havana  cigars  at  half  price. 

The  Victim  :  No,  sir.  I  bought 
some  of  you  the  other  day,  and  I 
did  not  like  them.  They  were  so  dry 
and  brittle,  that  they  broke  to  pieces 
when  I  put  them  in  my  pocket. 

Mr.  Goldstein:  Dry  and 
brittle.  Mine  Gott !  a  shentleman 
told  me  to-day  that  my  cigars  were 
the  toughest  in  the  whole  Bowery. 

THE  woman  of  limited  means 
who  is  always  well  dressed 
either  devotes  her  entire  income  or 
her  entire  intellect  to  her  clothes. 


A  CURIOUS  WOMAN— One 
who  is  not. 


Winter  bloom :  Don't  you  think  $200  is  rather  high  for  a  tailor-made  gown? 
Von  Blumer  tells  me  his  wife  paid  only  $150  for  hers. 

Mrs.  Winterbloom  :  True,  my  dear,  but  she  got  hers  before  I  got  mine. 

HIS  REMARKABLE  EXPERIENCE. 

ADAM  was  alone  in  the  garden  of  Eden  in  the  cool  of  the  day — a  day  well  spent — 
partly  in  exercise  not  in  the  least  exhausting,  and  the  balance  in  sedentary  pas¬ 
times  not  at  all  enervating.  He  was  feeling  so  comfortable  without  and  so  complacent 
within,  that  the  blow,  when  it  fell,  was  all  the  more  stunning. 

A  sudden  feeling  came  over  him — a  strange,  uncanny,  mysterious  feeling — a  sense 
of  an  inward  chasm  yawning  in  his  very  thoughts,  a  sensation  as  if  all  sense  had 


a  beer  mug. 


TFF. 
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AN  OLD  GENTLEMAN  AND  HIS  HELPERS. 


SMALL  CHANCE. 

T  ^TILLIS:  That  young  man  who  plays  the  cornet  is  sick. 
*  *  Wallace  :  Do  you  think  he  will  recover  ? 

“I’m  afraid  not.  The  doctor  who  is  attending  him  lives 
next  door.” 


m 


T)RIMUS:  Chicago  is  getting  ahead  of  New  York.  She’s 
going  to  have  the  Prince  of  Wales  at  her  Fair. 
Secundus  :  Huh,  wait  and  see  !  Chauncey  Depew  has 
invited  the  Pope  to  the  next  Dog  Show  ! 


WHAT  an  industrious  old  man  it  is  ! 

Yes,  a  very  diligent  old  person,  truly. 
How  he  figures ! 

And  computes !  > 

And  bends  his  brows  over  the  ticker  tape  ! 
And  meditates  over  the  stock  quotations  in 
the  newspaper ! 

He  must  be  at  work  at  something  of  im¬ 
portance. 

Oh,  of  great  importance. 

An  essay  perhaps  on  political  economy  ! 
Ho !  ho !  ha  !  ha  ! 

What  then  ? 

A  fortune. 

Is  the  old  man  really  making  a  fortune  ? 
No  less. 

And  will  it  be  a  big  one  ? 

Thumping  big. 

And  how  does  he  go  about  it  ? 

He  is  an  inventor,  and  puts  money  where 
it  will  do  the  most  good. 

To  him  ? 

No  ! 

To  whom  then  ? 

To  itself. 

Where  it  will  pile  up  fastest  ? 

Exactly. 

And  when  he  gets  enough,  will  he  spend 
the  income  ? 

No ;  that  is  not  his  end  of  the  business. 
He  has  no  talent  that  way. 

But  someone  will. 

Yes,  in  time. 

Who? 

Mere  ladies  and  gentlemen  ! 

Does  the  old  man  know  that  his  money 
will  support  all  these  idle  people  ? 

Oh,  no;  he  does  not  dream  of  it. 

It  is  a  joke  on  him,  isn’t  it. 

No,  not  on  him. 

Why  not  ? 

Because  he  will  have  the  fun  of  accumu¬ 
lating  the  money  ;  that  is  all  he  cares  for. 


I  LLIOT  F.  SHEPARD  is  probably  the  only  stage  man- 
ager  in  New  York  who  has  never  had  anything  that 
would  run. 


On  whom  then  is  the  joke  ? 

On  the  rest  of  us  who  live  to  see  the  indigenous  fortunes  our  cormorants 
accumulate,  spent  in  coddling  the  unemployed  gentlemen  of  the  British  and 
foreign  nobility. 

And  have  we  any  solace  ? 

Not  a  great  deal ! 

Little  then  ? 

This  much  perhaps  :  that  if  American  money  is  to  coddle  idle-gentlemen 
anywhere,  it  is  better  that  it  should  keep  up  the  breed  that  exists  already 
in  Europe,  than  hasten  the  development  of  a  new  one  here. 

But  that  is  rather  cold  comfort,  is  it  not. 

Yes ;  pretty  cold. 
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EASTER  morning  !  Easter  morning  ! 

And  the  Avenue  for  miles 
Bright  with  pretty  hats  adorning 
Pretty  girls  with  pretty  smiles. 


All  the  avenues  and  streets  are 
Gardens  on  this  festal  day, 

And  the  pretty  girls  one  meets  are 
Buds  and  blossoms,  pink  and  gay. 


Forty  days  each  one  has  rested, — 

Forty  sermons,  swallowed  down, — 

Forty  dollars,  then  invested 

In  the  latest  style  of  crown  !  Felix  Carmen. 


A  COCKTAIL. 


SIC  TRANSIT  GLORIA. 

'THE  DE  BLAIR  ball  is  mid-way  over.  Bright  eyes  outshine 
1  diamonds  in  webby  laces.  Soft  gleaming  silks  mirror  rose-colored 
lamps.  Lights  twinkle,  maids  whisper,  youths  become  amorous.  Half¬ 
gay,  half-sad  strains  melt  on  the  ear.  A  blue-eyed  girl,  dreamy,  slim 
and  tremulous-lipped  is  floating  in  the  arms  of  young  Arlington.  He 
whispers  to  her  now  and  again,  and  she  answers  with  a  smile  or  a  glance. 

Waltz  after  waltz  wooes  them  into  the  circling  maze.  The  siren-music 
steals  away  the  hours  and  the  poetry  of  motion  charms  them  into 
forgetfulness  and  wakens  their  feelings  into  a  tenderness  that  is  not  yet 
love.  In  the  dreamy  pauses  between,  he  is  ever  by  her  side.  They 
linger  in  alcoves  and  where  the  tall  ferns  make  screens  of  themselves. 


The  incense  of  flowers  intoxicates,  and  in  the  intervals  of  silence  love 
weaves  an  airy  fabric.  Oh,  the  crimson  that  comes  and  goes!  Oh,  the 
eyes  that  say  to  other  eyes  “Come  woo  me!”  Oh,  the  tender  com¬ 
mands  and  sweet  yieldings !  Oh,  the  words  that  tremble  on  the  lips! 
Their  world  is  the  ball-room  ;  for  her,  there  is  but  one  person  in  it  and 
he  has  forsworn — the  other  woman.  There  is  no  past  and  no  future. 

The  ball  has  too  soon  passed  into  the  mists  of  a  ball  that  has  been. 
The  night  is  shivering  in  its  death  sleep.  She  stands  in  fleecy  white 
wraps  awaiting  her  carriage,  and  from  the  stone  step  beneath  tfie 
portico  he  looks  up  at  her,  a  tender  light  in  his  eyes.  The  blue  eyes 
answer  the  silent  question,  and  he  bends  over  her  hand. 

“  Good  night,”  he  says,  softly;  and  with  a  half-sigh  she  echoes  : 

“  Good  night.” 

*  *  *  * 

A  fortnight  later  he  sees  her  again. 
She  is  seated  near  him  at  a  theatre 
party.  He  gazes  upon  her  as  she  watches 
the  stage.  What  expression  in  her  face  ! 
What  love-light  in  her  eyes!  “She  is 
thinking  of  me,”  he  says,  exultingly,  to 
himself.  “Now,  she  is  remembering  that 
waltz,  how  the  music  died  away  and  I  still 
held  her  in  my  arms.  Now,  the  time  she 
lifted  her  eyes,  and  I  saw  into  her  very 
soul.  Her  sweet  face  shows  all  her 
thoughts.  She  cannot  look  at  me.  She 
must  know  that  I,  too,  remember.”  Bend¬ 
ing  toward  her,  he  whispers  ; 

“  I  can  never  thank  the  De  Blair's 
enough  for  that  ball !  ” 

A  faint  surprise  is  in  her  eyes  as  she 
turns  her  head. 

“Oh,  were  you  there?”  she  asks, 
languidly.  “  Dreadful  crush,  wasn’t  it  ?  ” 
Madge  Robertson. 


THE  horseman  lost, 
And  said,  “Ah  me  ! 
I  broke  the  colt 

That  now  breaks  me.” 


F 


IRST  BOY  :  My  pa  is  making  ; 
his  mark  in  the  world. 


Bonesie  (oj  the  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  Line)'.  Don’t  move,  please.  I'm  only  smelling 
THE  STRAW  YOUR  COLLAR  IS  STUFFED  WITH.  IT  KIND  O’  BRACES  ME  UP. 


Second  Boy  :  That’s  nothing 
my  pa  can  write. 
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DOROTHY: 

Mamma, 
what’s  a  gener¬ 
ation  ? 

Mamma: 
Why,  dear  ? 

Dorothy: 
’Cause  Nellie 
told  me  she  was 
the  first  child  in 
their  family  for 
four  genera¬ 
tions. 


SOMETHING  WRONG. 

44  T  GUESS  those  people  will  take  the  house  I  have  been  showing 
-*■  them ;  ”  said  Mr.  Springflats’s  young  man  as  he  came  into  the 
office  and  threw  the  keys  on  the  table. 

“  When  are  they  going  to  let  us  know  ?  ”  asked  Mr.  Springfiats. 

“  The  gentleman  said  he  would  call  and  see  us  to-morrow,  but  they 
seemed  so  pleased  with  the  place  that  1  think  it  is  as  good  as  rented.” 

“  What  do  they  want  done  in  the  way  of  fixing  up  and  decorating  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  nothing.  In  fact  the  lady  said  the  paper  in  the  parlor  was  very 
pretty.” 

“  Wants  a  new  range  in  the  kitchen,  doesn't  she?  ” 

“  No  ;  she  said  the  range  seemed  to  be  in  fair  condition.” 

“  Humph  !  How  about  the  furnace?  ” 

“  That’s  all  right.  The  man  said  it  needed  some  slight  repairs,  but  lie 
could  have  them  done  in  the  fall.” 

“  Was  there  any  water  in  the  cellar  ?  ” 

“  A  little,  sir.” 

“  Did  they  kick  about  it  ?  ” 

“  They  didn’t  seem  to  notice  it.” 

“  Hum.  Well  how  much  did  they  want  off  the  rent?  ” 

“  They  didn't  ask  for  any  reduction.  They  thought  it  was  reasonable 
enough  for  the  location.” 

“  What?" 

“Yes,  sir;  and  I  guess  they’ve  got  lots  of  money,  for  they  spoke  of 
laying  a  hardwood  floor  in  the  dining-room  at  their  own  expense.” 

“  Oh,  yes  they  must  have  lots  of  money ;  ”  said  Mr.  Springfiats,  sarcas¬ 
tically;  “but  all  the  same  I  want  to  see  those  people  myself  if  they  come  in 
again.” 

“  All  right,  sir.” 

“  And  if  they  call  while  I  am  out  remember  to  tell  them  that  the  rent  of 
that  house  will  be  payable  quarterly  in  advance.  You  understand  ;  quar¬ 
terly  in  advance.” 

“  Yes,  sir.” 

“  And  also  that  we  shall  expect  a  gilt-edged  reference  from  their 
former  landlord !  ” 

Beelzebub  :  who  are  you  ? 

Arriving  Shade:  I  was  the  janitor  of  an  uptown  flathouse. 

Beelzebu  b: 
Why  didn  t  you 
keep  the  earth 
while  you  had  it? 


RICHARD  CROKER. 

I  IFE  takes  pleasure  in  recommend- 
*■"  ing  Mr.  Astor’s  new  hotel  to  the 
attention  of  the  Hon.  Richard  Croker, 
a  citizen  who  has  lately  given  unmis¬ 
takable  signs  of  the  sort  of  fiscal 
plethora  which  the  Waldorf  is  de¬ 
signed  to  relieve.  To  be  sure,  a  stock 
farm  or  two,  and  a  racing  stable,  are 
great  helps  to  a  man  who  has  got  too 
much,  and  have  worked  admirably  in 
many  desperate  cases,  both  in  this 
country  and  in  foreign  parts.  But 
the  natural  profits  of  Mr.  Croker’s 
calling  are  so  considerable,  and  he 
has  joined  plain-living  to  acute-think¬ 
ing  for  so  many  years,  that  his  accu¬ 
mulations  must  form  no  ordinary 
pile.  As  Mr.  Astor  has  helped  to  take 
away  one  of  our  country’s  reproaches, 
so  Mr.  Croker  has  subtracted  the  un¬ 
derpinning  from  another.  Many  an 
American  youth  has  been  kept  out  of 
public  life  by  the  reiterated  assurance 
that  there  was  no  money  in  politics. 
To  have  disproved  so  pernicious  an 
assertion  is  a  good  work,  for  which 
the  owner  of  Yorkville  Belle  and  the 
Belle  Meade  Farm  can  take  to  himself 
full  credit.  It  is  diligence  that  does 
it,  in  public  life  as  out  of  it.  Astutely 
spoke  the  wise  king  centuries  ago : 
“  The  hand  of  the  diligent  shall  bear 
rule,  but  the  slothful  shall  be  under 
tribute.”  There  are  lots  of  slothful  in 
New  York,  and  it  only  takes  a  very 
few  years  for  their  aggregated  tributes 
to  form  an  effectual  barrier  between  a 
diligent  ruler  and  want.  No  doubt 
Mr.  Croker  could  hire  a  whole  suite 
at  Mr.  Astor’s  inn  for  a  month,  if  he 
chose,  and  pay  his  bill. 


ALL  OVER. 

‘  ‘  T  THINK  1  learned  to  love 
A  you  dear,”  he  said,  “be¬ 
cause  you  always  dress  so  simp¬ 
ly.  It  is  comforting  to  think 
that  my  little  girl  has  the  right 
idea  about  expenditures.” 

“  I  don’t  know,  George,”  she 
said,  dreamily.  “  This  gown  I 
have  on  cost  nearly  two  hundred 
dollars.” 

“  Two  hundred  dollars  !  ”  he 
muttered,  striving  to  keep  back 
the  tears,”  two  hundred  dollars  ! 
Will  you  excuse  me;”  and  the 
next  sound  heard  was  the  slam¬ 
ming  of  the  door  as  George 
Plankaway  came  swiftly  forth 
into  the  cold  air. 


RICHARD  CROKER,  THE  BOSS  SACHEM 


r 


AFTER  BEING  FASHIONABLY  GOOD  FOR  FORTY  DAYS  rl 
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THE  NEW  GOWNS. 

ROSE  wears  a  chiffon  of  old  lace, 

And  a  gown  that  fits  like  a  pillow-case. 

Lily’s  gown  would  have  charmed  Watteau, 

Or  an  old-time  fop  and  beribboned  beau. 

Maud,  who  is  shy,  and  scorns  to  flirt, 

Has  a  penchant  for  the  umbrella  skirt. 

In  the  new-old  tints  and  the  old-new  stuffs, 

Are  Julia’s  prodigious  shoulder-puffs. 

Phyllis  wears  an  Empire  gown, 

The  ugliest  Doucet  has  sent  to  town. 

While  the  bow-boy  shies,  and  shakes  his  wing, 

1  he  maidens  cry,  “  'Tis  the  swagger  thing!” 

And  lovers  all,  who  deplore  their  tastes, 

Wonder  how  they  can  find  their  waists  ! 

Harold  Van  Santvoord. 


A  PERSONAL  LETTER. 


Holliwell  Rectory. 
Tuesday  Morning. 

Dear  life: 

All  the  world 
knows  the  result  of  the 
contest  which  so  long 
has  waged  between 
Church  and  Stage. 
To-day  only  most 
sensational  of  preach¬ 
ers  lifts  his  voice 
in  condemnation  of 
an  institution  which 
has  done  much  to 
entertain,  something 
to  instruct,  and  a 
little  to  elevate,  the 
minds  of  those  who 
have  come  within  its 
influence.  The  pro¬ 
test  of  organized  re¬ 
ligion  has  been  si¬ 
lenced  in  the  face  of 
general  approval  of 
the  theatre. 

Granting  this,  and 
admitting  that  the 
most  that  we  of  the  cloth  can  now  do  is  to  use  our  influence 
to  better  the  tone  of  what  the  theatre  shall  put  before  the 


understandings  of  our  sons  and  daughters,  I  have  sought  to 
qualify  myself  in  a  small  way  to  comment  intelligently  on  a 
question  which  is  of  vast  spiritual  importance  to  the  people  of 
our  time.  I  have  not  thought  that  I  could  do  this  by  sitting 
in  my  study,  and  letting  an  occasional  visit  to  a  cyclorama  or 
a  stereopticon  exhibition  fit  me  to  speak  advisedly  of  the 
moral  influence  of  the  stage.  Whenever  my  means,  or  the 
kindness  of  friends  has  permitted,  I  have  gone  to  the  theatre 
to  see  all  kinds  of  plays,  not  slinking  into  an  obscure  seat 
in  the  dark  rows,  but  going  boldly  to  the  front  where  I  could 
best  see  what  I  came  to  see. 

While  thoroughly  interested  in  and  observant  of  the  artistic 
side  of  what  1  have  seen  presented,  I  will  confess  that,  as 
befits  one  of  my  calling,  1  have  given  more  thought  to  the 
stage  as  a  channel  for  the  conveyance  of  moral  and  mental 
improvement.  When  I  think  of  its  vast  opportunities,  my 
heart  grows  sick  with  the  sight  of  their  neglect.  To  the 
theatre  come  nightly  thousands  of  willing  spectators,  not 
there  from  a  sense  of  duty,  but  of  their  own  desire,  with 
minds  receptive  and  consideration  ready  for  what  they  are 
about  to  receive.  Not  all  the  churches  in  the  world  have 
such  congregations  and  such  opportunities.  I  know  this 
would  not  hold  true  if  the  stage  sought  only  to  instruct  and 
elevate,  and  that  the  spectators  of  what  may  be  called  good- 
goody  plays  would  be  few  indeed.  I  would  have  the  entertain¬ 
ment  robust  and  fitted  for  the  minds  of  men  and  women;  not 
guaged  to  the  standard  of  prayer-meeting  Christians  any 
more  than  appealing  to  the  puling  sentiment  of  school-girls 
or  the  vapid  and  depraved  mind  of  the  corner  loafer. 

I  have  never  seen  a  book  so  bad  or  so  trashy  that  its  reader 
could  not  glean  from  it  one  good  or  useful  thought.  Would 
that  I  could  say  so  much  for  the  plays  I  have  seen  of  late. 

All  of  this  is  suggested  immediately  by  my  witnessing  the 
recent  production  of  a  piece  called  “  The  Crust  of  Society.” 
It  is  well  acted  and  well  produced — would  that  these  adjuncts 
were  not  wasted  in  so  unworthy  a  cause — but  the  pictures  of 
immoral  life  it  presents,  from  their  very  attractiveness,  can  not 
fail  to  broaden  its  power  for  evil. 

The  press  has  almost  entirely  usurped  the  censor’s  func¬ 
tion  which  formerly  rested  in  the  pulpit.  From  the  press  we 
should  have  condemnation  to  drive  immorality  from  the 
stage,  but  we  look  for  such  censure  in  vain.  The  pulpit 
must  again  take  up  the  fight,  broadened  out  of  the  narrow 
view  that  the  theatre  is  an  immoral  institution,  but  seeking 
with  all  its  might  to  keep  the  theatre  within  the  bounds  of 
decency.  To  the  men  of  my  cloth  I  appeal  to  become  critics, 
not  fanatical  enemies  of  the  stage.  Let  them  censure  its 
productions  when  they  tend  toward  baseness,  and  let  them 
commend  freely  when  its  efforts  are  toward  the  betterment  of 
the  thousands  who  come  under  its  influence.  I  know  that 
Life,  being  always  on  the  side  of  goodness  and  truth,  will 
coincide  in  this  appeal,  and  I  remain 
Life’s  devoted  servant, 

Jacobus  Metcalfius  Jowler,  D.D., 
Bishop  of  Long  Island  Sound. 
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DIDN’T  FORGET. 

RS.  BRIDIE  had  never  been  brought  up  to  travel 
alone. 

When  she  was  a  girl  she  had  always  been  accompanied  by 
some  member  of  the  family  or  by  an  experienced  and  intelli¬ 
gent  maid. 

But  soon  after  her  marriage  she  found  herself  obliged  to 
undertake  a  short  journey  without  escort,  as  she  had  given  up 
her  maid  out  of  deference  to  Charlie  s  limited  income. 

However,  Charlie  carefully  planned  the  trip  for  her,  and 
gave  her  all  the  necessary  instructions  as  to  details. 

He  particularly  impressed  upon  her  mind  that  she  was  to 
change  cars  at  Newark. 

“  Now  don’t  forget,  my  dear  he  said,  as  he  kissed  her 
good-by  before  leaving  the  house  that  morning.  “  All  you 
have  to  do  is  to  get  into  the  right  train  at  Jersey  City  and 
then  change  at  Newark.” 

Mrs.  Bridie  carefully  repeated  this  injunction  to  herself, 
while  going  down  town  in  the  Elevated,  and  when  she  reached 
the  Pennsylvania  depot  she  felt  that  she  had  her  lesson  by  heart, 
a  She  approached  the  ticket  seller,  and,  handing  him  a  five 
dollar  bill,  took  up  her  ticket,  the  price  of  which  was  a  dollar 
and  five  cents,  and  started  for  the  boat. 

She  had  scarcely  gone  ten  feet  before  she  heard  a  violent 
rapping  on  the  glass  behind  her,  and  turned  around. 


i 


“Well,  it  beats  Sam  Hill  to  see  that  hen  a  sittin’  on 

THAT  LUMP  O’  COAL  IN  THAT  FLOWER  POT.  I’VE  DRUV  HER  OFF 
SOME  EIGHT  OR  TEN  TIMES,  BUT  SHE  ALLERS  MANAGES  TO  GIT 
BACK  AGIN. 

“ Bv  Gosh!  Supposin’  she  should  hatch  a  ton  o’  coal!” 


“  Change!"  shouted  the  ticket  seller,  loudly. 

“  Yes,  thank  you ;  ”  replied  Mrs.  Bridie,  with  one  of  her 

-  most  gracious  smiles  ;  “  I 

know  ; — at  Newark  !  ” 


HOW  IS  THIS  FOR  HIGH? 

“She  is  very  High  Church,  isn’t  she?” 

“Why,  she  bows  her  head  whenever  the  young  rector’s  name  is  mentioned.” 


A  MISPLACED  IDIOM. 

HE  :  Your  protege, 
the  German  sign 
painter,  has  lost  his  job. 
She  :  How? 

He:  He  painted  some 
signs  for  the  park  which 
read  “Keep  the  Grass  Off.” 


MARGARET:  You 
mustn’t  point  that 
gun  at  me,  Carry.  You 
know  mamma  told  you 
never  to  point  an  empty 
gun  at  any  one. 

Carry:  But  this  one 
isn’t  empty,  it’s  loaded. 


Briggs  :  Mrs.  wh- 

lowsuap  has  had  to 
be  transferred  to  a  lunatic 
asylum. 

Griggs:  What  for? 
Briggs  :  Her  husband 
sat  on  her  new  Easter 
bonnet  before  she  had  a 
chance  to  wear  it. 


PARADISE  LOST. 


I  SLEPT  ;  and  sleeping  dreamed. 
Dreamed  of  Paradise  it  seemed, 
And  I  was  there. 

The  streets  were  paved  with  gold, 
As  we  have  oft’  been  told 
They  are  up  there. 
Contentment  reigned  supreme 
In  this  most  glorious  dream, — 

And  I  was  there. 


At  this  stage  of  the  game, 

A  sudden  change  there  came, — 

And  I  was  there. 

My  angel  with  a  frown, 

Suggested  I  go  down 
The  golden  stair. 

I  suddenly  awoke 
And  found  it  all  a  joke, — 

I  wasn’t  there. 

—Jake  Adeigh. 


The  Lively  Passenger:  Yes,  there’s  nothing  like  pugilism  for  developing 
muscle  and  endurance.  By  the  way,  are  you  interested  in  such  matters  ? 

The  Solemn  Passenger:  1  am  a  professional  boxer.  Here's  my  card. 

The  Lively  Passenger  {reading  card)  :  “  M.  Balmer  ;  Undertaker.” — Pittsburg 
Bulletin. 


Didn't  you  notice  a  good  deal  of  jealousy  of  Chicago  while 


One  angel  seemed  to  be 
Intended  just  for  me, — 

And  I  was  there. 

An  angel  pure  and  sweet, 
With  angel’s  hands  and  feet 
And  golden  hair. 

And  as  I  grew  more  bold, 
My  ardent  love  I  told, — 

Oh,  I  was  there. 


First  Chicago  Man  : 
in  New  York  ? 

Second  Chicago  Man  :  Jealousy  ?  Why,  durn  their  skins  !  they  ain’t  got  sense 
enough  to  be  jealous.  One  feller  asked  me  if  we  had  street-cars. — New  York  Weekly. 

“  Dennis,  you’re  a  gentleman  and  a  scholar  ;  is  this  where  you  ruminate  ?  ” 

“  Begorra,  and  you  guessed  it  the  first  toime  ;  this  is  jist  where  I  room  an’  ate.”— 
Hartford  Chat. 

Fond  Mother  :  Here’s  something  about  a  baby  whose  head  measures  twenty- 
five  inches  in  circumference.  Is  there  any  danger  of  our  darling  being  so  deformed  ? 

Sceptical  Father:  No,  dear;  not  unless  the  kid  could  understand  and  believe 
all  the  things  you  say  to  him. — Pittsburg  Bulletin. 
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^  THE  GREAT  AAEPICIflftL  FOOD  ^ 


PURE,  DELICIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


FOR  NURSING  MOTHERS,  INFANTSand 

CHI  !EM 

™INVAI~1DSand 

CONVALESCENTS, 
for  Dyspeptic.Delicate.Infirm  and 
•ACsEEID  PERSOrUS 
AN  UNRIVALLED  FO  O  D  IN  THE 

I  d  FC.-  5=5  £3  O IV! 

DRUGGISTS 


BianKet 


Wraps 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Bath, 


for  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage, 

For  Yachting, 

F®r  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli- 
tation.  at 

NOYES  BROS.’ 

*26  Washington  St.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


OHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 

Will  hold  *6  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part  of 
the  U.  S.  for  $1.00,  postage  free. 


Annaass  Office  of  LIKE,  28  West  »3D  St., 
New  York. 


Qvazj 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles’  Konnd  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

(78  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Calmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 
{7??“  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


A  GENTLEMAN’S  SMOKE. 


YALE 

MIXTURE 


Made  by  MARBURG  BROS. 


A  Delightful  Blend  ot 

St.  James  Parish,  Louisiana,  Peri- 
que,  Genuine  Imported  Turkish, 
Extra  Bright  Plug  Cut,  Extra 
Bright  Long  Cut,  and  Marburg 
Bros.’  Celebrated  Brand  “Pick¬ 
ings.” 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKB  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

1  Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

Per  American  and  Buro- 
pean  Travel. 

161  BBOADWAY,  bet.  Cortlandt  and  Liberty  Sta. 
688  BEOiEWAY,  bet.  Fourth  and  flreat  Jones  Sts. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  bet.  60th  and  41st  Sts. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


Spaulding&Co 


INSORPORATHOj 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith# 


CHICAGO. 


4  Essex  Court  Temple, 
London,  W.  C. 

Please  let  me  know  where  the 
j“  Yankee”  Shaving  Soap  can  be 
I  obtained  in  London. 

The  best  of  the  English  Soaps 
|  cannot  hold  a  candle  to  it. 

Yours  truly, 

Newton  Crane. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parisiaj 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautifu 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  keep 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  whicl 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pro 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  o 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  homi 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silverware - 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water — Choic< 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 
bend  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jackson  8u 

Chicago 


WILLIAMS’  “YANKEE”  SOAP 

and  WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK 

LEAD  THE  WORLD. 


DALY’S  THEATRE.  Broadway  &  30th  Si 
Every  Night  at  8. 


Shakespeare's  Merriest  Comedy, 

TWELFTH  NIGHT. 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 

***  Season  here  closes  on  April  8th.  *** 
Seats  on  Sale  for  the  Remaining  Performances 


THE  CELEBRATED 


PIAHOS 


PIAU 


prefer  i 
by  tt 
leadh; 
Artisi 


NOS.  149  TO  155  EAST  14TH  STREET.  NEW  YORK. 


Genuine  Old  Pepper  Whiskey  distilled 
only  by  James  E.  Pepper  &  Co.,  at  Lexing¬ 
ton,  Ky.,  (under  the  same  formula  since 


1780)  is  the  purest  and  best  in  the  world. 


Try  it,  and  beware  of  fraudulent  imitations 
and  refilled  bottles. 


Offices  at  E5AUSS,  HAST,  FELBEL  t  CO., 

118  Pearl  81. N.  Y.  C.  Sole  Distributors. 

ITS  Monroe  St.,  Chicago.  Ills. 

Pepper  Distillery,  Lexington.  Kv 
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PECIAL  •  LIFE  •  INK 

MANUFACTURED  1Y  THE 

W.  D.  WILSON  PRINTING 
INK  CO.,  ltd.  10  SPRUCE  ST., 

N  ^  Send  for  Special  Price#  and  DUcou^tt. 


LEWIS  C. 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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From  “Jane  Field. "-Copyrieht,  1895.  by  Harper  4  Brothers. 


By 


A  Qolden  Wedding,  and  Other  Tales. 

Stuart.  Illustrated.  Post  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.50. 
Whittier:  Notes  of  His  Life  and  of  His  Friendships.  ByMRS. James 
T.  Fields.  Illustrated.  321T10,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  50  cents. 
William  Black’s  Novels.  New  Edition,  Revised  by  the  Author. 
Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  90  cents  per  volume:  “  Sunrise  ”  — “  White 
Wings  “  That  Beautiful  Wretch."  Each  one  volume. 


Athelwold.  A  Play.  By  Amelie  Rives.  Illus¬ 
trated.  Printed  with  Wide  Margins  on  Deckel- 
Edged  Paper.  i6mo,  Bound  in  Cloth,  $1.25. 
Wolfenberg.  By  William  Black.  Illustrated.  i2mo, 

;  Cloth,  $1.50.  (Harper's  Library  Edition  of  William 
Black’s  Novels.) 

Katharine  North.  A  Novel.  By  Maria  Louise  Pool. 
Post  8 vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

White  Birches.  A  Novel.  By  Annie  Eliot.  Post  8vo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

Coffee  and  Repartee.  By  John  Kendrick  Bangs.  Illustrated. 
32mo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  50  cents. 

Short  History  of  the  Christian  Church.  By  John  f .  Hurst,  D.D., 
LL.D.  With  10  Colored  Maps.  Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  Uncut  Edges  and 
Gilt  Top,  $3.00. 

Giles  Corey,  Yeoman.  A  Play.  By  Mary  E.  Wilkins.  Illustrated.  321T10,  Cloth, 
Ornamental,  50  cents. 

Ruth  McEnery  The  Japanese  Bride.  By  Naomi  Tamura.  Illustrated.  32010, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  50  cents. 

Jane  Field.  A  Novel.  By  Mary  E.  Wilkins.  Illustrated.  i6mo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

Moltke;  His  Life  and  Character.  Sketched  in  Journals,  Letters, 
and  Memoirs,  a  Novel,  and  Autobiographical  Notes.  Illustrated. 
8vo,  Cloth,  $3.00. 


Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 

fqgp’  Any  of  the  above  works  will  be  sent  by  mail,  postage  prepaid,  to  any  part  of  the  United  States,  Canada  or  Mexico ,  on  reitipt  of  the  prue. 
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Don’t  be 
Inconsistent 


You  wouldn’t 
think  of  wear¬ 
ing  a  sealskin 
coat  in  Sum¬ 
mer,  then  why 
leather  gloves? 


3S&  THE 


Kayser  Patent 
Finger  Tipped 


SILK 
GLOVES 

Don’t  have  that  creepy  feeling 
found  in  others.  A  guarantee 
ticket  goes  with  them,  calling  for 
for  another  pair,  free,  if  the  tips 
wear  out  before  the  gloves. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  glove,  write  to  JULIUS 
KAYSER,  New  York,  and  he  will  see  that  you 
get  it. 


TF  you  want  the  most  comfortable 
^  ride  between  New  York  or 
Boston  and  Buffalo,  Niagara 
Falls,  Detroit,  St.  Louis,  Cin¬ 
cinnati  or  Chicago,  take  the  Great 
Four-Track  New  York  Central 
and  Hudson  River  Railroad, — the 
only  Trunk  Line  entering  the 
City  of  New  York;  all  trains 
arriving  at  and  departing  from 
Grand  Central  Station,  Fourth 
Avenue  and  42d  Street,  within 
from  one  to  20  minutes  walk  of 
over  seventy  of  the  principal 
hotels  of  the  metropolis. 

For  a  copy  of  “  The  Luxury  of  Modern  Rail¬ 
way  Travel  ’’—the  first  issue  of  the  “  Four-Track 
Series”  of  1893,— send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


“Redfern  Ideas” 


FROM  THEIR 

Paris  and  London  Estab= 
lishments  now  on  Exhibi= 
tion. 

210  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 

I  702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


Reasonable  Prices 

For  Summer  Dresses  made  from 
our  special  light  weight 
shot  cloths. 

Yachting  Dresses  and  Jackets 

from  the  Cowes  Sail  Cloth 
are  the  latest 
style. 


Special  Linen  Sales 

On  Account  of  Removal. 

We  call  attention  to  special  values  which  we 
are  offering  during  the  present  month  in 

Table  Linen  by  the  yard, 

Napkins,  5-8,  3-4,  and  7-8  sizes. 

Table  Cloths,  2x2,  2x2  1-2,  2x3,  2x3  1-2,  2x4, 

2  1-2x2  1-2,  2  1-2x3,  2  1-2x3  I_2,  3  1-2x4. 
Hemstitched  Sheets,  double  bed  size, 

Hemstitched  Pillow  Cases, 

Huckaback  and  Damask  Towels,  with  tied  fringe. 
Heavy  All-Wool  Blankets,  1 1-4x12-4  sizes. 

Down  Comfortables,  Sateen  and  Silk  Covered. 

JAMES  McCUTCHEON  &  CO, 

The  Linen  Store,  -  64  West  23d  Street,  N.  Y. 


"STANDARD  TWILL”  SILK. 


Our  S t a  11  dar  d  Twill  Silk  is 
peculiarly  well  adapted  for  wear 
on  Gala  Days  in  Athletic  affairs — 
Tennis  Tournaments,  Canoe  or 
Bicycle  Meets,  Yachting,  etc. 

It  is  printed  in  a  great  variety 
of  select  designs,  and  is  to  he  a 
favorite  fabric  this  year,  for 
Spring  and  Summer  Gowns. 

In  dark  and  light  colors,  there 
are  several  hundred  patterns, 
manufactured  for  no  other 
house. 

In  ordering  samples,  state  dis¬ 
tinctly  as  possible  the  style  and 
color  preferred,  as  it  will  be 
impracticable  to  send  complete 
lines  of  samples  in  response  to 
each  request. 


JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO, 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


Life  s  DAILY  TIPS  for  all  kinds  of  people  in 

LIFE’S  CALENDAR  for  April. 


TEN  CENTS;  AT  ALL  NEWS  STANDS. 


Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 


WE  MAKE 

SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE — THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE  ; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM 


TRADE 


MARK 


FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’ 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 


The  “  Gerry  Cup”  for  Schooners. 
Won  by  *  Marguerite.” 


NEW  YORK. 


HOLLANDERS 


BOSTON : 


NEW  YORK: 


202  Boylston  Street.  290  Fifth  Avenue. 

We  are  now  prepared  to  show  our  customers 


OUR  NEW  MODELS  OF 


Ladies’  Dresses  and  Capes, 


comprising  many  entirely  new  ideas  in  designs  made  especially 
for  us  by  the  leading  houses  of  Paris 

We  have  also  received  our  new  FABRICS  and  TRIMMINGS 
from  which  to  take  orders. 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47th  to  4&**1 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 


Ladies’Tailoringand Riding  Habits, 


We  are  making  a  special  y  of  the 

NEW  SLEEVELESS  JACKET. 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 


Four=in=Hands  and  Tandems 
A  SPECIALTY. 


372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties. 


WE 


PAY 


LARGEST  STOCK 

FINISHED  VEHICLES 

IN  THE  WORLD. 


POST¬ 


AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


Stern 
Bros 


direct  attention  to  their 


Celebrated 


Classique 

Corsets 


in  models  adapted  to  all  figures 
Also 

The  new 

Empire  Styles 
and  Brassiere 


with  complete  assortments 
of  their  well  known 


Hand=Made 

French  Corsets 


in  exclusive  styli 


West  23d  St 


DOUBTFUL 


MY  lips  are,  Oh,  so  chapped,  said  she. 
“  Why,  glycerine  is  fine,”  quoth  he. 


“  I  haven  t  got  a  drop,  she  sighed. 

“  What  difference  does  that  make?”  he  cried. 


“  Ere  I  left  home,  — his  face  grew  gay — 

‘  ‘  I  put  some  on  my  lips  to-day  ; 

And  if,  my  dear,  you  will  allow, 

I’ll  make  an  application  now.” 

She  smiled,  she  pouted.  “  I  don’t  know,” 
She  murmured  to  him  soft  and  low  : 


Say,  do  you  think,  they  are  so  rough, 
One  application  is  enough  ?” 


“Kate,  what’s  become  of  the 
porous  plaster  I  left  in  that 

DESK  !  ” 

“Porous  plaster!  Why  I 

THOUGHT  IT  WAS  ONE  OF  THOSE  NEW 
POSTAGE  STAMPS,  AND  I  PUT  IT  ON  A 
LETTER  TO  MA.’’ 


MRS.  YOUNGHUSBAND  :  Why  can’t  you  stay 
at  home  this  evening,  George.  Your  employer 


CIVIL  SERVICE 


'  I  'HE  old  toper  never  ob- 
jects  to  a  good  punch 
in  the  mouth. 


can  get  along  without  you. 

George:  I  know  it,  but  I  don’t  want  him  to  find 
it  out. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


LIFE 


NUMBER  f36. 


Young  Husband :  Didn’t  I  TELEGRAPH  YOU  NOT  TO  BRING  your  mother  with  you? 
Young  Wife:  That’s  what  she  wants  to  see  you  about.  She  read  the  dispatch. 


i 
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^y'HEREAS 


is  April,  and  Easter  is 
past,  and  the  new  administration 
begins  to  feel  settled,  and  the  crocuses 
are  up  in  ladies  bonnets  and  other 
latitudes  favorable  for  their  develop¬ 
ment,  it  is  not  too  soon  for  us, 
(with  proper  reservations  of  our  win¬ 
ter  flannels  and  like  particulars)  to 
open  our  arms  to  the  glad  Spring,  and 
welcome  the  warm  side  of  her  to  our  bosoms.  It  is  a  curious 
trait  of  Spring,  that,  venerable  as  she  is,  her  surprises  never 
grow  stale.  Persons  who  have  welcomed  her  sixty  or  seventy 
distinct  times  are  just  as  enthusiastic  over  her  sixty-first  arrival 
as  though  it  was  her  coming-out  appearance.  No  female, 
with  the  single  exception  of  Adelina  Patti,  is  to  be  compared 
with  her  in  this  felicitous  quality.  The  starting  of  the  buds 
and  the  upheaval  of  green  blades  in  the  Park  meadows 
are  just  as  enlivening  this  year  as  though  it  was  Creation’s 
opening  performance  and  the  curtain  had  never  fallen  on 
anything  more  conclusive  than  a  March  rehearsal. 


EVERYBODY  feels  pretty  much  the  same  about  Spring, 
but  if  there  is  any  class  in  the  community  that  feels,  if 
“*■  possible,  more  so,  it  is  that  which  includes  those  of  us  who 
are  trying  to  get  along  without  doing  any  work.  About 
the  time  the  frost  fetches  permanently  loose  from  the 
soil,  the  leisure  class  attains  an  intense  realization  that 
it  has  had  a  very  exhausting  winter.  Those  of  its 
constituent  members  who,  since  Thanksgiving,  have 
enjoyed  the  hospitality  of  their  fellows  in  poor-houses 
and  kindred  institutions,  welcome  the  returning 
>  warmth  which  makes  mere  merchandise  of  coal 
again,  and  hastens  the  hour  when  they  can  shake 
off  a  distasteful  restraint,  and  start  on  their  summer 
pilgrimage.  Persons  of  kindred  longings  but  more 
adequate  means,  dare  at  last  to  be  conscious  how 
tired  they  are  of  dances  and  dinners  and  Lenten  pastimes, 
and  set  themselves  industriously  to  ascertain  which  particular 
kind  of  change  will  fit  in  best  with  their  capacities  and  afford 
their  jaded  constitutions  the  most  relief.  To  lead  an  idle  life 
is  never  quite  the  simple  thing  it  seems  to  working  people, 


but  from  April  to  October,  when  out-of-doors  is  in  session,  it 
is  a  mere  bagatelle  compared  with  what  it  is  from  October  to 
April.  Horse  has  begun  again  now,  and  the  country  roads 
are  drying  up.  Intending  yachtmen  begin  to  hurry  their 
builders.  Heads  of  urban  families  are  already  making  pil¬ 
grimages  of  inspection  to  places  by  the  sea.  People  with  new 
clothing  take  it  out  and  sun  it  on  the  avenues.  Young  fellows 
and  maidens — what  a  time  the  Spring  must  always  be,  and  is 
this  year,  with  them,  and  how  uncommonly  hard  it  is  just  now 
to  get  them  past  a  flower-shop. 

*  *  * 

OF  course  Spring  isn't  the  only  thing  that  has  happened, 
but  it  is  so  much  the  best  thing  and  so  much  the  most 
in  everybody’s  mind,  that  it  is  the  most  vital  subject  to  talk 
about.  The  cheerfullest  of  the  other  subjects — the  Hasty 
Pudding  Theatricals,  the  April  weddings ;  the  Naval  Review 
and  the  desperate  hustling  at  Chicago — are  all  part  of  it,  and 
included  in  the  consideration  of  the  general  subject. 

*  *  * 


ND,  by  the  way,  any  one  who  wants  to  do  any¬ 
thing  and  have  due  notice  taken  of  it,  will 
please  do  it  this  month.  This  is  the  month 
to  be  married  and  to  die  in,  to  settle 
the  fate  of  Hawaii,  to  fill  all  consid¬ 
erable  offices,  the  tenancy  of  which 
requires  discussion,  to  have 
the  streets  cleaned,  and  put 
everything  in  order.  On  May 
day  the  Fair  begins,  and  will 
last  six  months,  and  we  will 
be  expected  to  talk  about  it 
and  nothing  else  (except  possi¬ 
bly  a  general  railroad  strike) 
o  as  long  as  it  lasts. 

Conversely,  if  any  one  has  planned 
any  action  that  he  does  not  care  to 
have  discussed,  his  chance  will  come 
after  May  first.  Then  will  be  a  good  time  to  settle  the  silver 
question,  to  make  a  lot  of  appointments  (if  so  many  should 
be  necessary),  to  get  Congress  together  and  fix  the  tariff,  to 
reform  the  Pension  Bureau,  to  rehorse  the  Fifth  Avenue 
Stages,  to  kill  pool-selling,  to  abolish  prayers  at  Yale,  to 
take  effectual  measures  against  cholera,  to  eliminate  pro¬ 
fessionalism  from  college  athletics,  and  to  do  all  the  other 
jobs  that  everybody  wants  to  see  done,  and  no  one  wants  to 
clamor  over  any  more. 

And  if  any  Americans  who  have  had  the  hardihood  to  plan 
to  go  abroad  this  summer  will  wait  until  the  Fair  opens,  they 
can  probably  slip  off  unobserved.  Much  more  attention  is 
likely  to  be  given  this  season  to  the  people  who  come  into 
the  country  than  to  those  who  go  out.  If  one  could  but 
spare  the  time,  it  would  be  interesting  to  go  abroad,  since 
not  for  a  generation  has  there  been  such  a  chance  to  see 
Europe  as  it  must  have  been  and  looked  half  a  century  or  so 
ago,  before  its  discovery  by  the  Americans. 
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IGNORANCE  IS  POVERTY. 


THE  GOBBLE-UN  GETS  HIM. 

*  DOUT  oncet  a  year  Jim  Riley  writes  a  book  o’  verse  ter  sell, 
•L )  An’  the  folks  ’at  buys  it  reads  it,  and  ’ey  likes  it  mighty  well  ; 
His  pomes  are  plain  ’nd  common,  like  the  folks  ’emselves  I  guess, 
With  a  dreamin’  music  in  ’em  ’nd  a  sort  er  tenderness 
’At  creeps  into  the  heart  ’nd  makes  its  somehow  beat  in  time 
With  the  fancy  of  the  poet  ’nd  the  ripple  of  his  rhyme  ; 

So  you  who  like  the  potery  you  c’n  read  ’nd  think  about 
Will  be  glad  to  hear  ’at  Riley’s  got 

a 

new 

book 

out. 

There’s  a  heap  o’  verse  gits  written  in  this  kentry  now-a-days. 

But  it’s  mostly  ca’culated  to  be  used  to  make  a  blaze; 
ft’s  aimed  above  the  people’s  heads  instid  of  at  their  hearts, 

Its  message  is  Philosophy’s,  its  beauty  all  is  Art’s, 

And  the  poets,  them  as  writes  it,  I  suppose  they  wonder  why 
When  they  print  they’re  high-flown  verses  there  ain’t  nobody  ter  buy  ; 
But  oncet  a  year  go  in  the  shops  'nd  hear  the  book-folks  shout 
To  the  potery  people  :  “  Riley’s  got 


book 


out.” 


And  in  “  Green  Fields  and  Running  Brooks  ”  he  warbles  like  a  bird 
What  knows  the  message  of  the  dawn,  the  wind’s  and  water’s  word, 
Here’s  songs  of  love  and  natur’  and  joy  and  grief  and  jest 
All  genuine  ’nd  warranted — none  printed  but  the  best. 

Of  course  we  like  some  other  potes  besides  this  Hoosier  Jim, 

But  there  ain’t  no  other  one  of  ’em  ’at  ’zactly  matches  him. 

Some  says  they  ain’t  no  poets  now,  but  /  ain’t  got  no  doubt. 

While  I  can  hear  ’at  Riley’s  got 

a 

new 

book 

out. 


A  WISE  BOY. 

TRANGER  :  Is  the  editor  in  ? 

Office  Boy  :  What  do  you  want  to  see  him  about  ? 


TATTERED  TOM  :  Well,  I'm  dummed  ! 

Ragged  Robert  :  Wot’s  ther  matter  ?  Ain’t  them 
soup  tickets  good  ? 

Tattered  Tom:  I  wisht  I’d  paid  more  attention  to  me 
studies  when  I  was  young.  Here  I’ve  tramped  forty  blocks 
to  a  soup  house  an’  th’  woman  inside  says  them  tickets  calls 
fer  soap. 

PASSER-BY  (to  small  gamin,  crying );  What’s  the 
matter,  sonny  ? 

Small  Gamin  ;  Micky  hit  me  because  I  ain’t  Irish. 


ONE  WAY  OF  ACQUIRING  A  SUPPLY  OF  FUEL. 


GOING  TO  THE  THEATRE. 

SHE  had  kissed  the  baby  for  the  last  time  until  she  re¬ 
turned,  and  then  kissed  him  again.  She  had  carefully 
locked  every  door  in  the  house  and  all  the  windows.  She 
had  turned  the  gas  to  the  exact  point  at  which  it  was  to  be 
left  until  her  return.  She  had  attended  to  the  furnace  and 
warned  Bridget  not  to  meddle  with  it  for  fear  of  fire.  She 
had  explained  to  that  functionary  the  use  of  the  burglar 
alarm,  the  fire  alarm  and  the  watchman’s  rattle.  She  had 
put  the  cat  and  dog  in  the  cellar  and  had  wrapped  a  news¬ 
paper  around  the  canary’s  cage.  She  had  put  a  gossamer 
over  her  new  sealskin  sacque,  although  it  was  starlight,  be¬ 
cause  as  she  informed  her  husband  “  She  never  expected  to 
get  another  one — they  would  end  in  the  poor-house  she 
knew.”  And  then  she  was  ready. 

She  locked  the  inside  door  and  tried  it. 

Then  she  locked  the  outside  door  and  tried  it. 

Then  she  opened  the  outside  door  and  tried  the  inside 
door  again. 


Then  she  locked  the  outside  door  again,  tried  it  and  they 
started. 

They  had  proceeded  two  blocks  and  her  husband  had 
almost  forgotten  his  craving  for  a  good  round  swear,  when 
she  suddenly  stopped. 

“John,”  she  said, 

“  I  must  go  back  and 
tell  Bridget  to  be  sure 
not  to  wake  the  baby 
up  unless  he  wakes 
himself.” 

Tom  Hall. 

Depends  on  the 

whether. — The 
engagement. 


RASH  affair  - 
Scarlet  fever. 
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hirst  Fair  One:  So  Fred  and  Arthur  both  proposed  to  her.  Which  was  the  lucky  one? 
The  Other  Fair  One:  I  don’t  know  yet.  Fred  married  her. 


“following  suit.” 
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AN  ELEGIAC  POET. 

IT  was  a  theory  of  the  late  Artemus  Ward  that  a  comic 
paper  ought  to  publish  a  joke  now  and  then.  This 
was  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now  the  time  gives  it 
proof.  Still  it  is  not  easy  to  be  very  funny,  punny  or  sunny 
about  “  The  Poems  of  William  Watson  ”  (Macmillan).  He, 
himself,  is  not  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest ;  although  those  deli¬ 
cate  humorists,  the  newspaper  paragraphers,  have  discov¬ 
ered  a  source  of  innocent  merriment  in  the  poet’s  recent 
attack  of  insanity;  during  which  he  held  up  the  Duke  of 
Edinburgh’s  carriage,  near  Windsor  Castle,  and,  when  taken 
into  custody,  announced  that  “  Milton  was  Samson  reincar¬ 
nated,  and  that  he  himself  was  reincarnated  Milton.” 

Some  foundation  for  this  last  claim  exists  in  the  likeness, 
detected  by  Mr.  R.  H.  Hutton,  between”  Lycidas  ”  and  Wat¬ 
son's  “  Lachrymae  Musarum,”  the  best  of  the  many  verse 
obituaries  of  Tennyson,  for  which  the  poet  received  ^200 
from  the  Royal  Bounty  Fund.  It  is  also  a  very  humorous 
circumstance  concerning  William  Watson,  that  he  has  been 
mentioned  for  the  laureateship.  The  thought  of  this  position, 
and  of  the  rival  aspirants  for  it,  is  a  joy  forever  to  the  news¬ 
paper  funny  man. 

This  reprint  makes  accessible  to  American  readers  the  fine 
and  solid  work  of  an  artist  who  was  already  known  to  many 
in  this  country  by  his  “  Wordsworth’s  Grave,”  an  elegy  nobly 
written,  and  in  the  quatrains  which  Gray  long  since  associ¬ 
ated  with  elegiac  verse.  If  Watson  should  win  the  official 
bays,  his  garland  would  not  unfitly  be  entwined  with  the 
dismal  yew.  For  his  inspiration  comes  not  seldom  from  the 
tomb,  and  his  poetry  is  prevailingly  of  the  mortuary,  or  at 
least  of  the  memorial  kind.  “  In  Laleham  Churchyard,”  “At 
the  Grave  of  Charles  Lamb,”  and  “  Shelley's  Centenary,”  are 
characteristic  titles ;  and  it  was  sadly  significant  of  the  bent 
of  his  mind  that,  when  madness  took  him,  he  insisted  upon 
his  brother’s  accompanying  him  from  Windsor  to  Matthew 
Arnold’s  grave  at  Laleham,  ten  miles  away. 

Watson’s  masters  are  Wordsworth  and  Arnold — Arnold, 
perhaps,  more  than.  Wordsworth.  For  his  poetry  is  literary, 
2.  e„  it  deals  not  so  much  with  life  as  with  the  interpreters  of 
life,  and  belongs  in  the  same  class  with  Arnold’s  “Obermann,” 
“  Heine’s  Grave”  and  “In  Rugby  Chapel.”  This  poetry  about 
poets  is  almost  the  most  modern  province  annexed  to  the 
realm  of  song;  and  if  not  quite  within  the  region  of  creative 
art,  is  close  upon  the  border.  For  the  emotional  record  of 
the  impression  made  by  one  poet’s  soul  upon  another  is  not 
mere  criticism,  like  the  verse  essays  of  Pope.  “  Wordsworth’s 
Grave  ”  includes  a  survey  of  English  poetry  for  a  hundred 
years  before  the  “  Lyrical  Ballads,”  but  such  a  stanza  as  the 
following  is  not  analysis  or  characterization  only  ;  it  is  im¬ 
passioned  thought — that  is,  it  is  poetry  : 


“  What  hadst  thou  that  could  make  so  large  amends 
For  all  thou  hadst  not  and  thy  peers  possessed, 

Motion  and  fire,  swift  means  to  radiant  ends  ? — 

Thou  hadst,  for  weary  feet,  the  gift  of  rest.” 

In  verse  like  this — these  funeral  flowers,  these  “elegiac 
blooms  ” — and  in  such  lyrics  as  “  The  Great  Misgiving,” 
“  World-Strangeness,”  “  Autumn,”  and  “  The  Things  that 
are  More  Excellent,”  will  be  found  this  poet’s  most  individual 
offering  to  English  poetry. 

Hetiry  A.  Beers. 
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TRUST  THEM  NOT. 

“So!  HE  WAS  ONLY  APRIL  FOOLING  ME  AFTER  ALL  !” 
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Agent  /or  Fifth  Ave.  Stage  Co.  :  What  ails  him  ? 

Dealer :  Well,  I  haven’t  examined  him  thoroughly  yet,  but  so  far,  I  find  he 

ONLY  HAS  HEAVES,  RING-BONE,  ELEPHANTIASIS,  SPAVIN,  SPRING-HALT,  SCRATCHES,  SWINNEY 
AND  PINK  EYE. 

Agent  /or  the  Co.  :  Then  he’s  too  expensive  a  horse  for  us. 


A  CHANGE  OF  TONE. 

T3ELL  A  ( leaning  over  her  father's  chair  atid  putting  her  arm  around  his  neck )  : 

You  dear,  sweet,  old  papa,  you’ve  been  very  good  to  your  little  girl  since  her 
engagement. 

Mr.  Hyde  ( kissing  her) :  I’m  always  glad  to  make  my  sunbeam  happy. 

Bella  :  Ah,  I  know  that !  And  you’ve  given  me  such  an  elegant  sealskin  sack  ; 
and  dresses  ;  and  hats  ;  and  such  lovely  diamonds  ;  and  everything  you  could  think  of. 
Mr.  Hyde  (complacently) :  Yes,  I  want  you  to  have  a  good  send-off. 

Bella:  You  have  been  perfectly  lovely,  and  your  little  pet  appreciates  it.  She 
will  be  awfully  sorry  to  leave  you. 

Mr.  Hyde  :  It  is  hard  to  lose  you,  dear;  but  you  have  the  right  to  be  happy.  I 
only  want  you  to  think,  sometimes,  of  your  foolish,  indulgent  old  father,  and  remem¬ 
ber  that  he  did  everything  he  could  to  make  home  pleasant  for  you  before  you  left 
him  in  his  lonely  old  age. 

Bella  :  Oh,  you  dear,  sweet  papa  !  Wh3t  would  you  say  if  I  didn't  leave  you 
after  all? 

Mr.  Hyde  (starting)-.  Eh! 

Bella  :  How  can  I  be  so  selfish  after  you  have  been  so  good  to  me,  and  done 
everything  for  me?  I  don’t  care  so  very,  very  much  for  George!  I’m  going  to  tell 
him  it  was  all  a  mistake,  and  that  he  can  find  somebody  else,  for  I’m  always  going  to 
stay  home  and  be  papa’s  own  dear  little  girl !  .  .  .  And  then,  you  can  give  me 

nice  things  all  the  time! 

Mr.  Hyde  (in  great  alarm)-.  Good  Lord,  Bella!  what  are  you  talking  about ! 
Don’t  be  so  silly;  you’ll  never  get  another  such  a  chance  !  You  marry  George  next 
month,  and  no  foolin’  about  it !  Harry  Romaine. 

T3  ECTOR  (to  choir  master)  :  We  don’t  have  enough  congregational  singing  to 
suit  the  church  members. 

Choir  Master:  No.  It  ought  to  be  kept  up  throughout  the  sermon. 
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IN  last  week's  Life,  which  was 
published  on  T uesday,  appeared 
a  paragraph  making  the  late  Elliot 
F.  Shepard  the  subject  of  a  not  ill- 
natured  jest.  Col.  Shepard  died 
suddenly  on  the  preceding  Friday, 
when  the  greater  portion  of  Life’s 
edition  had  already  left  the  press, 
and  was  in  the  hands  of  the  binder. 
Under  the  circumstances,  it  was 
impossible  to  delay  publication, 
even  though  some  people,  who  do 
not  consider  the  mechanical  neces¬ 
sities  in  the  production  of  an  elabo¬ 
rately  illustrated  journal,  might 
ascribe  to  Life  a  bad  taste  and 
uncharitableness,  of  which  it  has 
never  been  guilty.  Of  Col.  Shep¬ 
ard,  alive  and  dead,  many  kind 
things  have  been  said  and  written. 
To  his  friends  and  associates  he 
showed  a  kindly  and  sympathetic 
side  of  his  nature,  which  makes  his 
sudden  death  a  sincere  affliction  in 
which  they  have  Life’s  sincerest 
sympathy. 


T^HE  Barnum  circus,  perennially 
gorgeous  and  perennially 
greater  than  ever  before,  is  with  us 
again.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  exigen¬ 
cies  of  the  Columbian  year  make 
necessary  a  repetition  of  last  year’s 
spectacle,  but  the  management  does 
its  best  to  make  up  for  this  by  im¬ 
provements  in  other  departments. 
Even  yet  the  spirit  of  the  lamented 
Barnum  seems  to  guide  success¬ 
fully  the  proud  creation  of  his  life¬ 
time. 


THE  Sun  has  come  out  in  favor 
of  office-seeking  and  the  office- 
seekers.  The  popular  idea  of  the 
office-seeker  is  that  he  devotes  all 
his  time  and  energy  to  looking  out 
for  his  own  interests,  and  it  is  diffi¬ 
cult  to  understand  why  he  needs 
an  advocate.  But  it  is  said  that 
much  of  the  Sun's  venom  comes 
from  once  disappointed  ambitions 
in  the  office-seeking  line,  and  per¬ 
haps  this  is  only  an  instance  of  a 
fellow-feeling  making  a  newspaper 
wondrous  kind. 


,Y 
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•LIFE- 


SUDDEN  DEATH. 


THERE  was  a  man  named  Peter  Poke 
Whose  taste  was  very  bad, 

He  bought  a  gorgeous  necktie  once 
Which  made  his  friends  all  sad. 


He  wore  this  necktie  out  one  day 
Along  a  country  road, 

There  was  a  bull,  whose  presence  there 
No  good  to  him  did  bode. 


THE  SILENT  BATTLE. 

A  NY  one  who  has  gone  through  a  course  of  training  as  a 
spectator  of  the  performances  given  by  that  remarkable 
concern  known  as  the  Theatre  of  Arts  and  Letters,  might 
with  composure  sit  through  the  first  act  of  “The  Silent 
Battle.’’  The  piece  is  Mr.  Isaac  Henderson’s  dramatisation 
of  his  novel  “Agatha  Page”  and  is  played  at  the  Standard 
Theatre  by  Mr.  Charles  Frohman’s  “  Comedians.”  The 
first  act  is  as  talky  as  anything  yet  produced  by  the  concern 
mentioned  above,  but  with  the  essential  difference  that  in  this 
case  the  talkiness  is  not  clever  dialogue  but  explanatory  con¬ 
versation  needful  to  the  understanding  of  the  plot.  In  the 
second  act  the  action  begins  to  show  itself  and  the  spectator 
is  inclined  to  think  that  after  all  he  was  justified  in  not  going 
away  after  the  first  fall  of  the  curtain.  It  contains  some 
entertaining  comedy,  especially  the  love  scene  between  Gaeta 
and  John  Dow.  In  the  third  act  the  real  strength  of  the 
play  is  developed,  and  at  the  end  the  impression  is  that  if  a 
lot  of  the  talk  could  be  chopped  out,  “  The  Silent  Battle  ” 
might  be  better  than  the  average  semi-emotional  drama. 

In  casting  his  “  Comedians  ”  in  a  play  of  this  nature,  Mr. 
Frohman  evidently  uses  their  title  in  the  broader  sense. 
Their  work  hitherto  has  been  confined  to  humorous  material, 
and  the  present  production  is  much  to  the  credit  of  the  com¬ 
pany’s  versatility. 

As  usual,  the  bulk  of  the  work  falls  upon  the  shoulders  of 
Mr.  Joseph  Holland,  and,  as  usual,  they  are  fully  equal  to  the 
burden.  With  every  new  part  in  which  Mr.  Holland  ap¬ 
pears,  comes  additional  proof  of  the  fact  that  he  is  about  the 
best-equipped  and  most  conscientious  of  our  younger  actors. 
Just  what  are  Miss  Grace  Henderson’s  capabilities  has  always 
been  an  open  question.  In  the  first  part  of  the  play  her  act¬ 
ing  is  angular  and  unsympathetic,  but  in  the  last  she  fully 
sustains  her  right  to  the  position  of  leading  lady  by  a  most 
artistic  and  not  over-acted  presentation  of  a  strongly  emo¬ 
tional  scene.  The  Filippo  of  the  piece  might  perhaps  be 
worse  acted,  but  it  certainly  could  not  be  worse  dressed  or 
more  ridiculously  made  up.  The  other  parts  at  e  well  sus¬ 
tained,  and  the  mounting  of  the  piece  leaves  little  to  be 
desired.  Metcalfe. 

A  VETERAN. 

"PRIMUS:  Fanning  lost  his  arm  at  Malvern  Hill,  but 
Jobson — why  should  he  have  a  pension  ? 

Secundus  :  Well,  er— you  know  he  lost  his  head  at 
Manassas. 


Now  when  that  bull  beheld  that  tie 
Did  he  rush  unaware, 

And  did  he  toss  poor  Peter  Poke 
Right  up  into  the  air  ? 

Oh,  no.  When  he  saw  Peter  Poke 
He  lifted  up  his  head, 

But  when  he  caught  sight  of  that  tie 
He  simply  dropped  down  dead. 

Tom  Alas  son. 

IT  WOULD  BE  NECESSARY. 

RIEND  :  Do  you  think  you  will  marry  a  rich  girl  ? 
Poet  :  I’ll  have  to  if  I  keep  on  in  this  business. 


“  Have  you  thanked  Uncle  Charles  for  your  dog  yet, 
Freddie?” 

“Yes;  but  I  ought  er  had  it  anyway;  I’ve  been  prayin’ 
for  a  dog  the  last  two  months.” 
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INTO  a  rapture  of  sunshine 
Just  at  the  noon  of  the  day, 
From  the  cage  of  my  weary  mind 
A  little  thought  flew  away. 


I  traced  it  into  the  ether, 

Far  into  the  blue  of  naught, 

O — he  !  Since  that  hour,  bewildered, 
That  little  lost  thought  I’ve  sought. 


Evasive,  mockingly  airy, 

It  flutters  elusive  wing. 

O — he  !  That  I  cannot  coax  it 
Again  in  its  cage  to  sing. 

Johanna  Staats. 


THE  LOST  THOUGHT. 


2  a.  m.—  John's  surprise. 


Mrs.  F.:  I  think  I'll  select  this  one.  It  will 

BE  A  GREAT  SURPRISE  TO  JOHN. 


SHE  HAD  BEEN  TOLD  OF  ONE. 

WHILE  they  sewed  for  the  bazaar  the  conversation  had 
turned  to  the  subject  of  Woman,  her  rights  and 
wrongs  ;  what  she  should  do  and  be,  and  what  she  should 
not ;  the  merits  and  shortcomings  of  a  good  many  absent 
friends  not  being  neglected. 

“  Oh,  well,”  remarked  Mrs.  Nofit,  as  she  finished  stitching  a 
fourteen  inch  collar  on  to  a  night  shirt  that  would  other¬ 
wise  have  fitted  John  L.  Sullivan  ;  and  began  basting  a  sleeve 
in  the  wrong  armhole  of  a  child’s  dress,  which  from  its  un¬ 
natural  proportions  was  evidently  intended  for  a  new  variety 
of  humanity — “  Oh,  well !  no  doubt  there  never  was  an  alto¬ 
gether  perfect  woman.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  one  Mrs. 
Meek  ?  ” 

“  Yes,”  quietly  replied  a  patient-looking  little  woman  who 
had  not  been  taking  much  part  in  the  discussion,  “  there  was 
one — I’ve  often  heard  of  her — but  she’s  dead  now.  She  was 
my  husband’s  first  wife.” 


COBBLE  :  How  on  earth  did  those  trousers  get  twisted 
around  your  legs  so  ? 

Stone  :  I  have  been  in  Boston  and  tried  to  find  my  way 
around  the  streets. 


HIS  LOCATION. 

IT  was  the  old,  sweet  tale  of  love  returned. 

I  fancied  she  loved  me — for  her  I  yearned  — 

Yearned  with  a  yearn  I  never  can  forget. 

Have  yearned,  since  then,  a  score  of  times,  and  yet 
This  was  the  strongest  yearn  I  ever  had. 

To  waste  a  yearn  like  mine  did  seem  too  bad. 

Her  heart,  1  begged  and  tried  my  best  to  win  it, 

But,  laughingly,  she  said  I  wasn’t  in  it. 

—Jake  Adeigh. 


When  Mr.  Thurber  returned,  he  said  : 

“  It’s  a  delegation  of  your  faithful  henchmen,  your  Excellency,  who  desire  an 
audience.” 

“  What  do  they  want  ?  Offices,  I  suppose  ?  ” 

“  They  wish  to  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  when  the  campaign  was  in  progress 
divers  persons  were  wont  to  express  in  song  their  belief  that  when  Grover  should  be 
elected,  the  Democrats  should  be  in  clover.” 

“  I  remember  something  of  the  song,  Henry,  but  what  of  it  ?” 

“  Your  humble  liegemen  would  like  to  know  when  they  may  expect  the  clover 
aforesaid.” 

“  Henry,”  said  the  President,  “  you  may  refer  all  inquiries  about  clover  to  J.  Sterling 
Morton.  He  is  Secretary  of  Agriculture.” — Hagerstown  Mail. 


It  is  the  general  custom  of  a  certain  public  school  at  Portland,  Me.,  for  the  teacher 
to  write  on  the  blackboard  any  instructions  they  desire  the  janitor  to  receive.  The  other 
morning  the  janitor  saw  written  on  the  blackboard  this  sentence  :  “  Find  the  greatest 
common  divisor.”  “Hullo!”  he  said,  “is  that  confounded  thing  lost  again?” — 
Exchange. 


Mrs.  Harduppe  :  I  should  think  you  might  let  me  take  this  household  paper, 
fom.  It  only  costs  a  dollar  a  year,  you  know. 

Mr.  Harduppe  :  If  that  were  all,  I  could  afford  it,  perhaps,  but  you  would  be  sure 
o  try  some  of  the  recipes  for  making  over  some  of  your  old  dresses  without  expense,  and 
re  never  could  afford  that  in  the  world. — Somerville  Journal. 

“  Henry  1  ”  said  Mr.  Cleveland  to  his  private  secretary. 

“Yes,  your  Excellency.” 

“What’s  all  that  racket  in  the  lobby  ?  ” 

“  I’ll  go  and  see,  sir.” 


A  man  and  his  wife  entered  a  restaurant  out  in  the  country,  and  the  former  said  to 
the  waiter : 

“  What  can  you  let  us  have  ?  ” 

“  Signore,  there  is  only  a  single  mutton  chop  left." 

“  Per  Bacco  !  Whatever  is  my  wife  to  have  for  dinner  ?  ” — II  Messagiero. 

“Ah  I  John,”  said  the  wife  to  her  ambitious  husband,  “  you  are  not  a  Brooks,  a 
Butler,  a  Hayes,  a  Blaine  or  a  Lamar.” 

“  I'm  darned  glad  1  ain’t,”  he  said.  “  I’m  alive.” 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
me  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
nakes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


eiswKoigm’ii® 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Ladles'  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Slllt  Umbrella. 

178  4  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  and  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  214  Oheetuut  81. ,  Philo. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  IMS. 


LEWANDO'S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  rifth  Ave„  N,  Y. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
ton  St.  Just  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby, 

And  old,  and  all  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace. 

We  can  make  them  like  new  — 

Pray  ponder  on  that: 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 

Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


SPAULDING&  C« 

.INOORPOR*VBdJ 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith? 

CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parisian 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautiful 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  keeps 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  which 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pro¬ 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  of 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  home 
and  abroad  —  Sterling’  Silverware  — 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Choice 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 
bend  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Par,s.  State  &  Jaokson  8t», 
Chicago. 

20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A  S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”— 

A  thenaum . 


Smoked  by  Connoisseurs 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Cafes. 
Hotels  and  dealers  generally. 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Mak»r»r 

Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Ave., 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  not  keep 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


).  L.  Dowd’s  Health  Exerciser. 


Tut  Brain-Workers  S  Sedentary  People : 
1  Gentlemen,  Ladles,  Youths ;  the 
Athlete  or  Invalid.  A  complete 
gymnasium .  Takes  up  but  0  In. 
square  floor-room ;  new,  scientific, 
durable,  comprehensive,  cheap. 
Indorsed  by  30,000 physicians,  law¬ 
yers,  clergymen,  editors  &  others 
now  using  it.  Send  for  fil’d  circu¬ 
lar,  40  eng’s;  no  charge.  Prof.  D, 
L.  Dowd,  Scientific  Physical  and 
it  14th  st.,  Hew  York. 


LIFE  BINDER. 

CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 

Will  hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part 
of  the  U.  S.  far  Ji.oo,  postage  free. 

tBDaass  Office  of  LIFE,  28  W.  ijd  St., 

Naw  Yomc. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

A  ‘Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
Parish,  Louisiana,  Pertque,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  ‘Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
(Marburg  ‘Bros.  ’  Celebrated  Brand 
" Pickings .  ” 


MARBURG  BROS. 


7m.  E.  Mershon  &  Co., 

Saginaw,  East  Side,  Mich. 


ist  the  thing  for  Wedding 
resents 

'UR 

TURKISH 

TABOURETTES. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can 
;  had  by  applying  at  this 
fice,  28  West  23d  Street, 
ew  York  City.  Single 
>pies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out 
print.  Vol.  I.,  bound, 
io.oo.  Vols.  II.,  VIII.,  XIII. 
id  XIV.,  $20.00  each,  bound, 
ols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV. 
id  XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound, 
ols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX., 
VII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00 
.ch,  bound.  Vols.  XIX.  and 
X.,  $5.00  each.  Back  num- 
:rs,  one  year  old,  25  cents 
:r  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  ad- 
ess  changed  will  greatly 
cilitate  matters  by  sending 
d  address  as  well  as  new. 


Don’t  be 
Inconsistent 


\  011  wouldn’t 
think  of  wear¬ 
ing  a  sealskin 
coat  in  Sum¬ 
mer,  then  why 
leather  edoves? 


THE 

Kayser  Patent 
Finger  Tipped 


Don’t  have  that  creepy  feeling  found 
in  others.  A  guarantee  ticket  goes 
with  them,  calling  for  another  pair, 
free,  if  the  tips  wear  out  before  the 
gloves. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  glove,  write  to 
JULIUS  KAYSER,  New  York,  and  he  will 
see  that  you  get  it. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 


MAKS  THE  MOST  SKLIABLB 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BB0ADWA7,  bet.  Oortlandt  and  Liberty  Sts. 
688  BE0ADWA7,  bet.  Fourth  and  Great  Joses  Sts. 
701  SIZTH  AVENUE,  bet.  10th  and  list  Sts. 


Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


TF  you  want  the  most  comfortable 
ride  between  New  York  or 
Boston  and  Buffalo,  Niagara 
Falls,  Detroit,  St.  Louis,  Cin¬ 
cinnati  or  Chicago,  take  the  Great 
Four-Track  New  York  Central 
and  Hudson  River  Railroad, — the 
only  Trunk  Line  entering  the 
City  of  New  York;  all  trains 
arriving  at  and  departing  from 
Grand  Central  Station,  Fourth 
Avenue  and  42d  Street,  within 
from  one  to  20  minutes  walk  of 
over  seventy  of  the  principal 
hotels  of  the  metropolis. 

For  a  copy  of  “  The  Luxury  of  Modern  Rail¬ 
way  Travel  the  first  issue  of  the  “  Four-Track 
Series  ”  of  1893,— send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


Only  91.00  a  Year.  .Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 

FOR  APRIL. 

Single  Copies,  -  IO  Cents. 


Haviland  China 


IS  MARKED 


ON  WHITE  WARE 


H&.C0 

''fcANC* 


ON  DECORATED  WARE 

^/v\an^ 

>  LimooesY5' 


IMPORTED  BY  PRINCIPAL  CHINA  DEALERS. 


Our  newest  cloth  material  in  all  the  latest  shades  are  98  inches  wide.  This 
is  the  only  material  from  which  The  New  Skirt  can  be  made  successfully. 

Silk  and  Lace  Dresses, 

FICHUS. 


CAPES  MADE  TO  ORDER  IN  THREE  DAYS. 

Brown  Holland  and  Linen  Suits  for  Seaside  IVear. 

COWES  YACHTING  COSTUMES  A  SPECIALTY. 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  1702  Michigan  Avenue, 

NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO.  ILL. 


flriiot’c) 

(Boncyl'aSi^  8c  0o 

SUMMER  SILK  FABRICS. 

India  Pongees,  Printed  Corahs,  China 
Shirting  Silks, 

STRIPED,  GLACE  AND  CHINE  TAFFETAS. 

RONGEANTS. 

New  Spring  styles  received  by  last 
steamers. 


Sc  1 9th  S't 


9T<2/K> 


Indispensable  in 
Every  good  Kitchen. 

As  ever}’  good  housewife  knows, 
the  difference  between  appetiz¬ 
ing,  delicious  cooking  and  the 
opposite  kind  is  largely  in  deli¬ 
cate  sauces  and  palatable  gra¬ 
vies.  Now,  these  require  a 
strong,  delicately  flavored  stock, 
and  the  best  stock  is 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef 


AMERICAN 

Club  House  Cheese. 

DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZING. 
TEMPTING. 

A  soft,  rich  cheese,  pui 
up  in  hermeticall}'  sealed 
glass  jars. 

It  your  grocer  does  noi 
keep  it  send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  h  miniature 
jar  will  be  mailed  to  anj 
address. 

A  full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to  any  poin> 
in  the  United  States,  charges  prepaid,  on  re 
ceipt  of  50  cents. 


THE  CHANDLER  &  RUDD  CO., 


On  A  Level  Stretch 


Always  in  the  Lead. 


Free  Illustrated  Catalooue  to  any  address. 

Warwick  Cycle  Mfg.  Co.,  Springfield,  Mass. 


Celebrated  for  their  Pure  Tone,  Elegant 
Designs,  Superior  Workmanship,  and 
Great  Durability.  Sold  on  easy  terms.  Old 
Instruments  taken  in  exchange.  Write  for 
catalogue  and  full  information. 

170  Tremont  St,,  Boston,  Mass. 


Embroideries  and  Handkerchiefs. 

A11  inspection  is  solicited,  this 
week,  in  our  Basement  Sales¬ 
rooms,  of  Embroideries,  from 
10  cents  to  $2.50  per  yard. 
27-incli  Flouncing  from  45 
cents  to  $1.50  per  yard.  Point 
de  Gene  Laces,  4  and  5  inches 
wide,  25  cents  per  yard ;  8  and 
10  inches  wide,  45  cents  per 
yard.  Normandy  Val  Laces,  9 
to  18  inches  wide,  20  cents, 
25  cents  and  37a  cents  per 
yard. 

Made  up  Lace  Goods  and 
Neck  Rucliings  in  the  latest 
styles. 

Ladies’  Embroidered  Hand¬ 
kerchiefs,  in  the  latest  design, 
from  25  cents  to  $5.00  each. 
Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s 
H  e  111  m  e  d  a  11  d  Hemstitched 
Handkerchiefs.  Ladies’  and 
Gentlemen’s  Initial  Handker¬ 
chiefs,  in  various  styles,  at  25 
cents  each.  A  lot  of  Gentle¬ 
men’s  Colored  Borders,  at  20 
cents  each  ;  special  value. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO.. 

BROADWAY  AND  lltli  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


“  Have  you  made  any  acquaintances  since  you  came 
to  Washington  ?”  said  one  young  man  to  another. 

“  Well,  I  have  a  speaking  acquaintance  with  several 
young  women  in  the  telephone  offices.” — Exchange. 

Too  Many 

to  print ;  that  is  why  we  never  use  testimonials  in  our 
advertising.  We  are  constantly  receiving  them  from 
all  parts  of  the  world.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant's  food.  Grocers  and 
Druggists. 

“Well,”  said  Cholly,  “cigawette  smoke  kills 
microbes.” 

“  Yes,”  replied  Blaggins,  “and  a  horrible  death  it 
must  be.” — Washington  Star. 


IN  UiVIDC.IV  ‘Tj/ 


APK1L  13,  IO93. 


NeTW 


Y  UKiS., 


JLUM 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter 
Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


^  JL  SVM . 


A  SIGN  OF  INTELLIGENCE. 

Chappie  :  HER  DOG  IS  ONE  OF  THOSE  BLAWSTED  CWEATURES  THAT  NEVER  LETS  GO. 

She :  How  do  you  manage  it  now  ? 

Chappie:  I  send  my  man  in  ahead. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


WE  MAKE 

SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 

AND  OF  BUT 

ONE  GRADE — THAT  OF  STERLING,  FINE  J 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM 
FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED  ?  ” 

IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


TRADE 


MARK 


STOSilNQ 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 


Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 


The  Gerry  Cup”  for  Schooners. 
Won  by  “  Marguerite.” 


NEW  YORK. 


THE  brand  “FONTAINE”  on  the  inside  of  a  glove  is  a  guarantee 
that  the  glove  will  fit  and  that  it  won’t  tear.  It  is  the  best  of 
the  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 

Retail  Price  List  of  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 


CHAUMONT. 

PER  PAIR 

S-Hook  Dressed . $1.00 

7  “  “  1.25 

4  Large  Button  Dressed .  1.00 

5-Hook  Undressed .  1.00 

7  “  “  .  1.25 


BERTHOLD. 

PER  P. 

8-Button  Length,  Undressed, 

Mousquetaire . $1.25 

6-Button  Length,  Dressed,  Mousquetaire. .  1.25 


8 


1.50 


FONTAINE. 

PER  PAIR 

4  Large  Button,  Dressed . $1.50 

5- Hook  “  .  1 50 

7  “  “  1.75 

7  “  Undressed .  1.50 

8-Button  Length,  Mousquetaire,  Undressed  1.50 

6- Button  Length,  Dressed  Mousquetaire...  1.50 

8  “  ...  1.75 


If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  us  of  the 
fact,  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our  nearest  agent,  and 
inclose  you  with  same  a  card  entitling  you  to  a  discount  of  io 
per  cent,  on  the  first  pair  which  you  purchase  of  our  celebrated 
Fontaine  Glove. 

PINGS  &  PINNER, 


384  &  386  BROADWAY, 


NEW  YORK. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties. 

LARGEST  STOCK 

FINISHED  VEHICLES 

IN  THE  WORLD. 


SIXTH  AVE.,  13TH  TO  14TH  ST. 


(2d  Floor,  Main  Building.) 


Under  New  Management. 

New  and  attractive  de¬ 
signs  are  being-  daily 
added.  The  choicest 
Parisian  novelties  re¬ 
produced  at  one-half 
the  prices  demanded 
for  like  quality  in  so- 
called  fashionable  es¬ 
tablishments. 

Ladies  of  independent 
tastes  who  do  not  re¬ 
quire  fancy  prices  to 
confirm  their  judgment 
will  save  50  per  cent, 
by  purchasing  of  us. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had  by 
applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies 
of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol. 
I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.  and  XIV.,  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII., 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX.  and 
XX.,  $5.00  each.  Back  numbers,  one 
year  old,  25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


Stern 

Bros 

direct  attention  to  their 
unusually  large  and  choice  collecti 
of 

Paris  and 
Their  Own  Make 

Lace  and 
Satin  Wraps, 
Cloth  Capes, 
Walking  Coats, 
Eton  Jackets  ari 
Travelling 
Garments 

in  new  and  exclus'i 
styles  and  materia 

at 

Exceptionally 

Low  Prices. 

West  23d  Si. 
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LIFE’S  PATENT  PONYCYCLE. 


FOR  GENTLEMEN  INDISPOSED  TO  VIOLENT  EXERCISE. 


“Why  don’t  you  sit  down  ?” 

“This  morning  I  asked  you  how  many  made  a 

MILLION,  AN’  YOU  SAID  DARNED  FEW.  I  TOLD  TEACHER 
THAT  IN  ARITHMETIC  CLASS  TO-DAY,  AN’  THAT’S  WHY  I 
CAN’T  SIT  DOWN.” 


DAISY  BRISTOW 


THE  FLATTERER. 

She:  A  PENNY  FOR  YOUR  THOUGHTS,  ALGERNON. 

He:  I  WAS  JUST  A  THINKIN’  WHAT  A  PITY  IT  WAS  THEY  DIDN  T  HAVE 
A  BEAUTY  SHOW  INSIDE  THERE,  FOR  I  KNOW  A  GAL  WHO  WOULD  WIN  THE 

PRIZE.  .  , 

{They  slowly  meander  to  the  nearest  ash  box ,  where  they  sit  and  exchange 

tutti  frutti.) 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  CHAPERONE. 

0|  WEARY  and  lonely  am  I, 

.  And  sleepy  and  hungry  and  cold  ; 

The  dawn  is  almost  in  the  sky, 

Yet  my  lamb  cometh  not  to  the  fold. 

How  endless,  how  tired  the  life 
That  we  careful  Chaperones  lead. 

Yet  smile  we  must,  under  the  knife 
Of  worry,  to  which  we’re  decreed. 

Our  sleep  is  cut  off  at  both  ends, 

Yet  we  must  look  blooming  and  sweet. 

Lest  our  charges’  fastidious  friends 
Shall  be  frightened  and  beat  a  retreat. 

At  the  dance,  when  we’re  thirsty  and  warm, 

We  look  at  our  debutante  maid 
Sliding  round  on  young  Bibber  Van’s  arm, 
Oblivious  of  our  lemonade. 

MRS.  LIVERMORE:  Now,  I  think  that  a 
nice  chuck  steak  is  more  tender  and  much 
jucier  than  a  sirloin. 

Mr.  Feeder  :  Yes,  I  have  known  a  great  many 
people  who  preferred  that  cut  to  any  other. 

Mrs.  Livermore  ( decidedly  pleased)  :  And 
they  were  good  judges,  I  suppose. 

Mr.  Feeder:  Oh,  yes;  they  all  kept  boarding 

houses. 
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Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


1\  /TR.  BAYARD,  who  has  been  appointed 
ambassador  to  England,  is  a  hand¬ 
some  and  accomplished  gentleman,  whose 
ability  and  probity  are  generally  conceded. 
No  one  has  accused  him  of  belonging  to 
undesirable  organizations,  or  of  appropriat¬ 
ing  to  his  own  use  funds  entrusted 
to  him  for  other  purposes.  The 
only  question  that  has  arisen  as  to 
his  fitness  for  the  place  concerns 
his  pecuniary  ability  to  provide  out 
of  his  private  fortune  for  the  enter¬ 
tainment  of'  the  American  nomad 
and  the  British  nobility  and  gentry. 
The  traveling  American  has  an 
almost  boundless  appetite  for  food. 
The  upper-classes  of  Great  Britain 
are  also  habitually  nibblish  in  the 
season,  and  when  the  American 
ambassador  invites  them  to  dine, 
they  look  for  not  less  than  six  or 
seven  rounds  of  solid  food,  followed 
by  the  usual  varieties  of  high-grade 
pie  ;  the  whole  punctuated  at  con¬ 
venient  intervals  with  such  beverages  as  have  been  found 
best  suited  to  obviate  the  depressing  influences  of  the 
English  climate.  To  meet  such  expectations  as  these  costs  a 
good  deal  of  money.  In  addition,  the  American  ambassador 
at  London  cannot  go  about  in  pajamas,  like  the  minister  to 
Maracaibo  or  Teheran,  but  is  obliged  to  wear  his  good 
clothes  all  day  long,  and  to  provide  his  household  with  attire 
commensurate  with  the  dignity  of  the  American  people. 

*  *  * 

f  T  is  expected  of  him,  too,  that  when  he  calls  on  the  Queen, 
*•  he  shall  not  make  use  of  the  street-car  which  goes  by  her 
Majesty’s  door,  nor  yet  go  in  a  herdic,  or  hansom  cab,  but 
in  a  vehicle  suited  to  the  dignity  of  the  ambassador  of  the 
American  people,  with  not  less  than  two  hired  men  on  the 
box.  Vehicular  lugs  of  this  sort  cannot  be  assumed  without 
considerable  expense,  to  which  must  be  added  the  cost  of  an 
animal  for  the  ambassador  to  ride  up  and  down  in  Hyde 


Park,  and  the  expense  of  a  mansion  in  Mayfair,  for  the 
American  minister  cannot  live  in  a  boarding  house,  nor  yet 
in  a  hotel,  but  must  lodge  himself  in  a  manner  convenient 
for  persons  who  wish  to  dine  with  him,  and  commensurate 
with  the  dignity  of  the  ambassador  of  sixty  millions  of  the 
richest  and  handsomest  people  on  earth. 

*  *  * 


'  I  "O  meet  all  these 
expenditures, 
Mr.  Bayard  will  re¬ 
ceive  a  salary  of 
$17,500,  which  is  at 
least  twenty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  too  little. 
It  is  absurd  to  send 
an  ambassador  to 
London  and  not  pay  his 
necessary  expenses.  To 
be  sure,  gentlemen  of  pri¬ 
vate  affluence  could  proba¬ 
bly  be  found  who  would  be 
willing  to  take  the  place. 
Possibly  our  distinguished  fellow- 
citizen,  Mrs.  John  W.  Mackay, 
would  undertake  the  social  side  of  the  job  and  employ  a  com¬ 
petent  person  to  attend  to  the  business  end  of  it.  But  the  better 
way  is  for  Congress  to  vote  all  the  ambassadors  such  an 
increase  of  pay  as  shall  fairly  cover  the  costs  of  their  posi¬ 
tions.  If  they  will  give  their  time,  that  is  as  much  as  a 
grateful  country  ought  to  expect.  If  it  is  thought  desirable 
to  employ  persons  to  exemplify  the  delights  of  republican 
simplicity  in  the  capitals  of  Europe,  a  special  appropriation 
should  be  made  for  that  purpose  and  suitable  economists 
appointed.  Mr.  Edward  Atkinson,  of  Massachusetts,  might 
doubtless  be  induced  to  go  to  London  on  a  moderate  salary, 
and  show  at  what  minute  cost  life  can  be  sustained  by  the 
aid  of  his  well-known  cooker,  but  for  the  same  individual  to 
be  an  ambassador  and  a  household  economist  at  the  same 
time,  is  too  much,  and  the  people  ought  not  to  expect  it. 

*  *  * 


A  NY  one  deludes  himself  who  supposes  that  the  American 
of  Irish  descent  is  the  only  American  who  has  shown 
special  talent  for  the  government  of  cities.  Mr.  Carter  Harri¬ 
son,  who  at  this  writing  is  running  very  hard  for  Mayor  of 
Chicago,  is  credited  by  the  Chicago  papers  with  a  proficiency 
in  gobbling  up  towns  as  great  and  as  unscrupulous  as  was  ever 
developed  in  any  New  York  boss  from  Tweed  to  Croker. 
Yet  Mr.  Harrison  was  derived,  not  from  Erin,  but  from  the 
State  of  Tennessee.  It  is  nonsense  to  aver  that  the  American 
is  incapable  of  self-government. 

sjc  sjc 

|  HE  City  Club  did  a  good  thing  in  its  crusade  against 
Mr.  Brennan.  Why,  after  spending  two  and  a  half 
millions  of  dollars,  we  should  still  have  our  streets  reeking 
with  every  manner  of  filth,  is  a  problem  worth  solving. 
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FIN  DE  SIECLE  FUN. 

FINE  old  gentleman  !  ” — you  know  the 
sort — 

With  courtly  air  and  consequential  port  : 

In  dress  fastidious  to  the  last  degree, 

But  favoring  styles  of  some  past  century  ; 

One  to  whom  all  the  past  might  hold  was  sweet, 
Old  saws,  old  jokes — he  lived  on  Chestnut  Street- 
All  things  to  bygone  standards  he  referred, 

And  “  the  old  school  ”  was  his  familiar  word. 

He  loved  to  gibe  at  “  this  degenerate  age,” 

Firing  some  special  volleys  at  our  stage. 

Citing  the  Elder  Booth,  Macready,  Kean, 

With  lesser  lights  his  favored  eyes  had  seen. 

Thus  at  his  club — the  oldest  in  the  town — 

Life’s  daily  doings  met  his  nightly  frown. 

Until  his  friends,  as  low  their  patience  ran. 
Resolved  to  trap  the  “fine  old  gentleman.” 

So  on  a  night  when  he  was  at  his  worst 
And  the  whole  modern  universe  accursed, 

When  dinner,  served  as  olden  times  approved, 
Was  under  way,  the  soup  but  just  removed — 

A  well-instructed  steward  brought  the  fish  ; 

The  “  fine  old  gentleman  ”  essayed  the  dish. 
Then,  all  disgust,  at  cook  and  waiter  both 
He  fiercely  launched  a  fine  old-fashioned  oath. 
Whereat  the  servant,  bowing  humbly,  said — 

“  The  dish  for  your  especial  taste  was  made, 

For" — with  a  wink  at  those  who  chose  him  tool — 
“  That  mackerel,  sir,  was  one  of  1  the  old  school.'  ” 

E.  A.  C. 


“  He  was  struck  by  the  child’s  peculiar 

HEAD.” 


THE  BRUTE! 

“  Does  he  write  to  you  regularly  since  you  became  engaged  ? 
“  No.  Sometimes  I  only  get  one  letter  a  day.” 


A  PROPER  YOUNG  MAN. 

PATERFAMILIAS:  Young  man,  the  time  has  come  when  I  must 
demand  an  explanation :  Why  do  you  pay  such  attention  to  my 
daughter  without  asking  my  approval? 

Young  Man:  I  thought  it  would  be  cheeky,  you  see,  to  ask  your 
approval  when  we’ve  been  secretly  married  a  year. 


HOW  PUNCH  IS  MADE. 


‘  ‘  T3URNAND,”  said  Gilbert,  “don't  you  ever  get  nervous  when  you  are 
-L'  riding  in  one  of  those  rattlety-bang  London  hacks  ?” 

“No,”  replied  Burnand,  with  a  wink  at  Du  Maurier.  “  I  always  am 
insured  against  hacksident.” 

Then  Du  Maurier  went  home  and  made  a  picture  of  the  incident. 
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PAUL  REVERE’S  RIDE,  APRIL  18,  1775. 

From  a  Rare  Old  Privt. 


AT  A  DISADVANTAGE. 

MERMAID  sat  in  her  pearly  cave 
And  sighed,  as  she  combed  her  hair: 

“  What  conquests  I  could  make  if  I 
Could  silken  stockings  wear.” 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  FAIR. 

1FE  is  sorry  to  see  the  New  York  Press  Club  engaged 
in  a  scheme  that  savors  of  black-mailing.  A  few  of 
the  members  of  the  club  are  reputable  newspaper  men,  and 
their  connection  with  it  enables  the  organization  to  come  at 
the  business  and  general  public  of  New  York  with  a  scheme 
apparently  backed  up  by  the  entire  newspaper  guild.  The 
demands  made  in  behalf  of  the  approaching  fair  are  not 
actually  accompanied  by  threats  of  newspaper  retribution, 
but  in  most  cases  the  person  approached  is  made  generous 
by  an  undefined  dread  of  what  may  happen  to  him  if  he  isn’t. 
With  the  demand  is  coupled  the  assurance  that  the  Press 
Club  is  a  philanthropic  institution  which  takes  care  of  its 
members  in  sickness  and  buries  them  when  dead.  This  is  a 
humiliating  reflection  on  the  members  of  the  newspaper 


profession.  The  great  majority  of  them,  and  the  most 
reputable  of  them,  do  not  belong  to  the  Press  Club  at  all. 
Their  work  is  notoriously  underpaid,  but  they  are  self-respect¬ 
ing,  and  make  their  own  provision  for  sickness  and  death,  or 
at  all  events  do  not  appeal  to  the  general  public,  directly  or 
indirectly,  to  do  those  things  which  every  real  man  is 
expected  to  do  for  himself.  There  is  a  growing  knowledge 
among  the  public  that  the  Press  Club  idea  not  only  in  New 
York  but  elsewhere  is  most  strongly  worked,  and  for  their 
own  advantage,  by  men  who  either  are  not  newspaper  men  at 
all,  or  whose  connection  with  the  press  is  very  slight  indeed. 
It  will  be  a  good  thing  when  this  knowledge  becomes 
general. 

NOT  SO  IGNORANT  AFTER  ALL. 

OU  think  you  know  a  lot  about  music,”  sneered 
Mawson.  “But  I'll  bet  you  don’t  know  the  difference 
between  grand  opera  and  comic  opera.” 

“Yes  I  do,”  said  Jackson.  “There’s  some  fun  in  grand 
opera.” 

The  real  estate  man  knows  lots  that  he  won’t  give  away. 
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A  REMEDY  FOR  THE  SPIRITS. 


T  F  anybody  is  suffering  from  an  acute  attack  of  high  spirits 
A  and  has  been  given  up  by  the  doctors  and  really  begins 
to  look  about  for  a  remedy,  he  might  do  worse  than  to  peruse 
the  short  stories  by  Mr.  F.  J.  Stimson,  as  collected  in  “  In 
Three  Zones  ”  and  “  The  Sentimental  Calendar  ”  (Scribners). 
“  In  Three  Zones”  is  a  brand  new  book  just  out.  “The 
Sentimental  Calendar”  has  been  out  for  some  time,  but  be¬ 
ing  now  newly  set  forth  in  a  fresh  cover,  it  deserves  re¬ 
newed  attention.  There  are  twelve  tales  in  it,  one  for  each 
month,  with  an  introduction  to  explain  what  Major  Brandy- 
ball  meant  when  he  called  them  “  funny  stories,”  and  they 
are  assisted  and  set  off  by  thirteen  meritorious  head-pieces 
by  Mr.  F.  G.  Attwood. 

The  stories  are  not  all  such  very  sombre  reading.  The  nar¬ 
rative  of  Mr.  Pillian  Wr aye’s  experiences  in  the  effort  to 
raise  the  Devil  is  not  without  diverting  passages,  and  there 
is  some  actual  fun  in  the  “  Diary  of  A  Hong-Kong  Mer¬ 
chant.”  But  “  The  Bells  of  Avalon,”  and  “  The  First  Love- 
Letter,”  and  “  Bill  Shelby,”  are  fit  to  do  the  work  of  an  im¬ 
paired  liver  in  the  organization  of  any  reader.  There  are 
other  tales  that  calm  the  spirits  without  depressing  them. 
Such  are,  the  drama  of  the  “Two  Passions  and  a  Cardinal 
Virtue,”  the  narrative  of  the  engaged  gentleman  who  had 
the  unspeakable  misfortune  to  meet  his  affinity  in  a  summer 
hotel,  the  story  of  the  letter  that  never  came  (at  least  not 
until  a  long  time  afterwards)  and  that  of  “  Mrs.  Knollys” 
who  had  to  endure  a  coolness  of  forty-five  years  duration, 
between  herself  and  the  husband  whom  she  loved.  These 
last  four  middling  sorrowful  stories  are  especially  worthy  of 
attention.  In  particular  the  one  about  “Our  Consul  at 
Carlsruhe,”  (the  man  who  met  his  affinity)  should  be  read 
by  all  young  men,  and  engaged  young  men  especially,  not 
only  because  of  its  merits  as  a  tale,  which  are  unquestionable, 
but  for  the  lesson  it  teaches  of  the  hazards  which  beset  the 
interval  prior  to  a  man’s  wedding  day,  when  he  is  neither 
bond  nor  free,  but  a  prey  to  all  the  disadvantages  of  both 
conditions.  It  is  bad  for  a  married  man  to  meet  his  affinity, 
but  the  law  is  on  his  side,  and  he  can  turn  upon  her  savagely 
and  shoo  her  off ;  but  for  one  who  is  merely  betrothed,  it  is 
— well,  it  must  be  about  what  Mr.  Stimson  describes,  and 
the  victim  is  fortunate,  indeed,  if  nothing  worse  happens  to 
him  than  a  consulship. 

As  for  the  story  of  “  Mrs.  Knollys,”  no  one  who  reads  that 
can  ever  quite  forget  it,  and  it  is  high  praise  to  say  that. 

“  In  Three  Zones  ”  has  as  much  variety  to  it  as  its  com¬ 
panion  volume,  but  it  is  all  packed  into  three  stories,  all 
good  and  all  interesting,  but  extremely  different.  Dr. 
Materialismus  ”  is  a  story  of  the  State  of  Maine,  uncanny, 
metaphysical  and  tragic.  “An  Alabama  Courtship,”  is  a 
hundred  pages  long,  and  lively  and  amusing  all  the  way. 

“  Los  Caraquenos  ”  is  a  Central  American  story  and  is  so  sad 


that  when  you  have  read  it  you  will  be  ashamed  to  remember 
that  you  ever  smiled  or  made  a  joke.  Yet  you  will  be  glad 
you  read  it,  for  it  is  worth  the  anguish  and  the  time,  even 
though,  as  a  rule,  you  do  not  like  sad  stories.  There  is  one 
thing  that  is  to  the  credit  of  the  gloomier  narratives  in  both  of 
Mr.  Stimson’s  volumes,  and  that  is  that  all  the  people  in  them, 
who  have  unlucky  experiences,  are  fairly  grown-up.  Not  an 
innocent  has  been  slaughtered  in  either  book,  and  after  all 
the  slaughter  of  innocents  is  the  only  literary  crime  against 
the  spirits  that  is  intolerable.  Doesn’t  Mr.  Stimson  do  a 
literary  crime  of  another  sort,  though,  when  he  speaks  of  “  a 
stream  which  smells  nastily?”  If  that  is  bad  writing,  as  1 
believe,  it  is  a  flaw  in  a  remarkably  able  and  workmanlike 
literary  exhibition.  E.  S.  M. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

QUT  OF  THE  J  A  WS  OF  DEA  TH.  By  Frank  Barrett.  New  York  : 
^  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

The  Palimpsest.  By  Gilbert  Augustin  Thierry.  New  York  :  Cassell 
Publishing  Company. 

How  to  Know  the  Wild  Flowers.  By  Mrs.  William  Starr  Dana  Illus¬ 
trated  by  Marion  Satterlee.  New  York  :  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Daily  Dinners.  By  Nancy  Lake.  London  and  New  York:  Frederick 
Warne  and  Company. 

The  Reverend  Melancthon  Poundex.  By  Donn  Piatt.  Chicago  • 
Robert  J.  Belford. 

A  Little  Minx.  By  Ada  Cambridge.  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and 
Company. 


CONCLUSIVE. 


Nervous  Old  Party:  Will  he  bite? 

Nervy  Salesman:  They  ain’t  no  bite  to  it. 

N.  O.  P.  :  What’s  its  name  ? 

N.  S.  :  Marguerite. 

N.  O.  P. :  But  it’s  head  is  so  large. 

N.  S.  :  A  SIGN  OF  ONUSUAL  INTELLERGENCE. 

N.  O.  P.  :  What  is  it  ? 

N.  S  t  A  TOY  TERRIER. 

N.  O.  P.  :  IS  IT  PURE  BREED  ? 

N.  S.  :  It  oughter  ter  be.  I  raised  it  from  a  toy  merself  1 
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He ;  Did  you  tell  her  I  would  be  there  bright  and  early  ? 
She:  I  told  her  you  would  be  there  early. 


TWO  PRONUNCIA¬ 
TIONS. 

WE  once  pronounced  it 
‘  ‘  row,”  my  love, 
When  gliding  o’er  the 
lake. 

We  were  both  belle  and 
beau,  my  love, 

And  played  “Give  kiss 
and  take.” 


But  poverty  and  care,  my 
love, 

Have  made  it  different 
now. 

An  unromantic  pair,  my 
love, 

We  both  pronounce  it 


MOTHER:  William, 
didn’t  I  say  I’d 
whip  you  if  you  put  an¬ 
other  rubber  button  on 
the  stove  ? 

Willie:  ’Tain’t  me 
ma.  It’s  pa  smoking  one 
of  the  cigars  you  bought 
him  for  his  birthday. 


MISS  WITHERS. 
I’ll  never  marry. 
Miss  Prime:  Don’t 
say  that.  Some  one  may 
leave  you  a  fortune  some 
day. 


HE  :  We  had  a  terri¬ 
ble  storm  at  sea 
coming  over,  and  I  was 
quite  alarmed. 

She  :  Did  you  retain 
your  presence  of  mind  ? 

He:  No.  That  went 
with  the  rest. 


TOR. 
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THE  GUARDSMAN. 


T  T  isn't  altogether  pessimistic  to  say  that  it’s  absurd  to  criticize  the  plays  and 

acting  that  New  York  likes  in  these  last  days  of  this  century.  Criticism, 
while  it  can  never  be  an  exact  science,  is  a  somewhat  serious  thing,  and  requires 
for  its  object  something  with  a  serious  purpose  and  a  serious  manner.  The  critic 
needs  a  bulls- eye  as  much  as  the  marksman,  and  cannot  go  on  forever  shooting  his 
arrow  in  the  air.  In  view  of  the  few  productions  seen  this  season  that  were 
really  worthy  of  serious  consideration,  it  would  seem  that  the  critic's  real  function  is 
to  arraign  the  people  instead  of  the  things  they  demand.  Managers,  actors  and 
playwrights  are  not  in  their  business  for  love — they  are  after  their  reward,  which 
they  find  in  pleasing  the  public,  and  the  public  must  be  blamed  if  it  seeks  only 
trivial  or  morbid  entertainment. 

“  The  Guardsman  ”  is  a  case  in  point.  It  teaches  no  truth,  it  points  no  moral. 
It  is  not  literature,  it  is  not  drama,  it  is  not  even  comedy,  take  the  word  as  you 
will.  It  is  a  laughable,  amusing  hit,  not  therefore  to  be  scorned,  but  approved, 
for  laughter  is  a  good  thing.  Such  a  play  is  to  be  reprehended,  because  to  its  pro¬ 
duction  are  brought  to  bear  some  of  the  best  forces  commanded  by  the  local  stage 


Miss  A.  :  Some  people's  faces  always  betray  their  feelings,  but,  fortunately, 

I  AM  NOT  SO  CONSTITUTED. 

Mrs.  B.:  Yes - .  I  have  seen  you  faint  without  even  changing  color. 


“THROWING  HIMSELF  AWAY.” 


to-day.  A  good  company,  elaborate 
details,  a  theatre  and  all  the  invest¬ 
ment  it  represents,  are  focused  on  a 
piece  which  a  healthy  public  would 
not  endure  as  the  production  of  one 
of  its  two  or  three  established  dramatic 
institutions.  But,  as  has  been  said 
before,  not  the  management,  but  the 
public,  is  to  blame  for  such  a  waste  of 
dramatic  resources. 

Taken  comparatively,  “  The  Guards¬ 
man  is  worth  the  while.  It  compares 
most  favorably  with  other  trifles  that 
have  been  financial  successes.  It  is 
slow  at  first,  but  becomes  funny  in  its 
situations,  although  at  all  times  the 
dialogue  detracts,  rather  than  helps. 
The  best  of  it,  from  the  fun-lover’s 
point  of  view,  is  reserved  for  the  cast, 
and  to  that  extent  only  is  the  play 
itself  artistic.  It  seems  especially  de¬ 
signed  to  display  the  excellent  abilities 
of  Mr.  Fritz  Williams,  who  makes  of 
H anbury  Hakes  almost  a  star  part. 
Mr.  Kelcey  is  as  usual  Mr.  Kelcey,  and 
lends  to  the  part  of  Sir  Eustace  Bratn- 
stone  his  usual  fine  physique  and  good 
clothes.  Miss  Cayvan  and  Mr.  Lemoyne 
are  both  out  of  the  cast,  but  Miss 
Maude  Harrison  supplies  to  the  part, 
which  would  naturally  have  fallen  to 
the  former  lady,  a  novelty  which  the 
Lyceum  Company  sadly  lacks. 

After  all  “  The  Guardsman  ”  is  worth 
the  while  to  a  community  like  the  New 
York  of  to-day.  The  crowd  seeks  only 
to  be  pleased  and  made  to  laugh  or  be 
amused.  In  the  fulfilment  of  these 
requirements  “  The  Guardsman  ”  is 
thoroughly  successful.  Metcalfe. 
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to  turn. 


- Had  he  not  resembled  my  father  as  he  slept,  I  had 

DONE  ’T. — Macbeth. 


,^w. _ 


ALL  LAID  BARE. 

^OBWIGGER  :  As  nobody  suspected  the  old  banker 


of  wrong-doing,  how  was  it  the  police  were  so  familiar 
with  his  domestic  affairs  ? 

Merritt  :  Why,  he  employed  the  prettiest  nurse  girl  in 
the  city.  _ 


UNCLE  SILAS  ON  TEMPERANCE. 

bruverin,  whiskey  am  yore  enemy.  Now  de 


good  book  say  as  yo  mus  luv  yore  enemeny,  but 
it  no  whar  say  dat  yo  is  to  smaller  yore  enemy.” 


HURRIED  TO  GET  OUT. 

J^RIZZLE  :  How  long  did  that  new  play  of  yours  run  ? 


Fizzle  :  Till  it  got  in  the  next  town. 


DURING  a  thunder-storm  always  put  your  milk  in  a 
smaller  refrigerator,  so  that  it  will  have  no  room 


She  : 
fie: 
She  : 
He: 


HOW  MUCH  ONE  CAN  TELL  FROM  PHYSIOGNOMY  ! 

Yes.  What  would  you  say  of  that  old  fellow  over  yonder  ? 

Oh,  he’s  an  old  soldier  who  has  seen  lots  of  hard  service. 

No;  he’s  a  crusty  old  bachelor  who  has  made  a  fortune  editing  "Baby;  A  Magazine  for  Mothers. 


» 
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PEANUT  CANDY. 


SOME  gloomy  day  when  young  folks  yawn 
And  wish  the  weary  hours  were  gone, 

Go  to  your  storeroom  and  there  get 
Brown  sugar,  heavy,  almost  wet, 

Send  someone  to  a  peanut  stand  ; 

A  quart,  fresh  roasted,  you’ll  demand. 

Set  all  the  children  shelling  these, 

And  make  them  whistle,  if  you  please. 

When  these  are  shelled,  chop,  not  too  fine, 

Butter  some  pie  pans  set  in  line  ; 

Then  take  a  pound  of  sugar,  turn 
Into  a  pan  and  melt,  not  burn, 

But  add  no  water.  When’t  is  done, 

And  like  thick  syrup,  quickly  run  ; 

Your  chopped-up  peanuts  lightly  salt 
And  turn  them  in.  If  there’s  no  fault, 

Stir  just  a  minute,  pour  in  tins 
And  cool,  and  then  the  fun  begins. 

— Florence  E.  Pratt  in  Exchange. 


He  :  When  I  proposed  to  you,  didn’t  you  promise  to  sew  on  my  buttons  and  darn 
my  socks  ? 

She  :  No,  sir. 

“  Didn’t  I  ask  you  for  your  hand  ?” 

“  You  did  ;  and  I  gave  it  to  you,  but  I  can’t  sew  on  buttons  and  darn  socks  with  one 
hand  !  ” — Yonkers  Statesman. 

One  day  Miss  Goode  stopped  her  lesson,  and  while  the  hum  of  childish  voices  was 
coming  from  the  other  seats,  began  to  tell  the  class  about  the  “  Shut  in  Society.”  Her 
stories  of  the  little  sick  ones,  and  the  aged  invalids  who  were  getting  a  ray  of  light  from 
this  sweet  ministry  interested  the  children,  and  Mary  Brown  was  seen  to  turn  her  head 
away.  Then  Miss  Goode  went  on  :  “And  now,  children,  where  do  you  suppose  the 
name  came  from  ?  They  call  it  the  Shut  in  Society.  Who  can  tell  me  in  whose  memory 
it  was  formed  ?  ” 

There  was  no  answer,  and  the  children  were  lost  in  thought.  Miss  Goode  was  quiet 
for  a  second.  “  Whose  life  was  it,  children,  that  was  hampered  on  all  sides  ?  Who  was 
it  that  tried  to  get  out  into  a  larger  life,  into  a  bigger  world  of  existence  ?  ” 

Little  Sammy’s  eyes  sparkled. 

“  Ah,  Sammy,  you  can  tell,  can’t  you  ?  Who  was  it  ?” 

“  Dunno,  miss,  but  I  'specs  it  must  have  been  Jonah.” — Boston  Budget. 

One  day  the  swell  artist  was  passing  the  house  of  the  younger  one,  and  the  latter 
called  to  him  :  “  Mr.  Chrome,  I  have  just  finished  two  pictures,  entirely  different  in  sub¬ 
ject,  and  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  of  them.”  The  great  man  said  he  would  be 
only  too  happy  to  look  at  them,  so,  ushering  him  into  the  house  and  opening  the  parlor, 
the  owner  pointed  to  two  pictures  hanging  on  the  wall,  and  |said  :  “There  they  are. 
One  picture  is  of  my  father,  copied  from  an  old-fashioned  ambrotype ;  the  other  is  a 
painting  of  Lily  Pond.”  The  artist,  after  adjusting  his  eye-glasses  and  looking  carefully 
at  the  paintings  a  moment,  turned  and  asked  : 

“Which  one  did  you  say  was  your  father,  Mr.  Madder.”—  Boston  Globe. 
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Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  r.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 
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Hampton  Hoads  during  April. 

Leave  New  York  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday  and  Saturday  at3p.  m.,  arriving 
at  Old  Point  Comfort  next  afternoon. 

Round  Trip  Tickets,  $13.00, 
including  meals  and  stateroom 
accomm  odati  on. 

W.  L.  GUILLAUDEU, 

TRAFFIC  MANAGER. 


Spaulding#  Ct» 

llNCOBf»OB*TB®ot 

Gold  and  Silver  Smitten 

CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parisia 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautifi 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  keef 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  whk 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pri 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  ( 
Time- Pieces — the  best  made  at  hoir 
and  abroad  —  Sterling-  Silverware - 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water — Ohoic 
Gems.  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 
bend  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Par,s  State  &  Jaoksoii  8t 

Chicago. 


SPRING  OPENING. 

KRAKAUEF 

LADIES’  TAILOR, 

391  FIFTH  AVE. 

Cor.  36th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


w  E  take  pleasure  in  informing  our  patrol 
and  others  that  our  spring  importation 
selected  from  the  leading  houses  in  Europ 
have  all  arrived,  and  we  beg  to  solicit  an  ear 
inspection  of  same. 

PROMPT  AND  PERSONAL.  ATTENTIO 
GIVEN  TO  MAIL  ORDERS. 

Samples  Sent  Upon  Application. 


PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEEC 


LEWIS  C.  TEWKSBURY, 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world 


'A 


J 


orham  Solid  Silver. 


No  matter  what  shape  Solid  Silver  takes,  it  lasts,  for  it  is  worth 
taking  care  of ;  the  longer  it  lasts,  the  more  valuable  it  becomes.  It 
is  used  again  and  again  unceasingly.  What  can  equal  it,  theiefore,  as 
a  Wedding  or  other  gift? 

The  shape  is  a  mere  matter  of  choice.  It  is  to  be  found  in  the  whole 
range  of  Tea  Sets,  Dinner  and  Dessert  Sets,  Tableware,  Toilet  Ware, 
Desk  Furnishings,  Art  Pieces  and  a  thousand-and-one  articles  of  bijouterie. 

The  quality  is  not  a  mere  matter  of  choice,  when  one  is  considering 
a  gift.  It  ought  to  be  genuine  Sterling,  925-1000  fine,  made  by  a  house 
whose  reputation  insures  reliable  and  artistic  work.  I  hose  seeking  this 
grade  of  Solid  Silver  should  make  their  selections  at  the  warerooms  of  the 

GORHAM  M’F’G  CO., 


'  SILVERSMITHS, 


BROADWAY  AND 


STREET. 


TF  you  want  the  most  comfortable 
ride  between  New  York  or 
Boston  and  Buffalo,  Niagara 
Falls,  Detroit,  St.  Louis,  Cin¬ 
cinnati  or  Chicago,  take  the  Great 
Four-Track  New  York  Central 
and  Hudson  River  Railroad, — the 
only  Trunk  Line  entering  the 
City  of  New  York;  all  trains 
arriving  at  and  departing  from 
Grand  Central  Station,  Fourth 
Avenue  and  42d  Street,  within 
from  one  to  20  minutes  walk  of 
over  seventy  of  the  principal 
hotels  of  the  metropolis. 

For  a  copy  of  “  The  Luxury  of  Modern  Rail¬ 
way  Travel  ” — the  first  issue  of  the  “  Four-Track 
Series”  of  1893,— send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


Squildig  :  In  what  sort  of  vessels  do  men 
avel  who  get  half  seas  over  ? 

McSwilligen  ( promptly )  :  Schooners. — Pitts- 
'■rg  Chronicle-  Telegraph. 

BICYCLES  PAYIAIPNTS. 

New  or  2d  hand;lowest  prices, larg¬ 
es  t  stock  ;  makers  &  oldest  dealers  in 
TJ.S.  We  sell  everywhere.  Cata.free. 
KOUSB,  HAZARD  &  CO.  198  SSt.,  Peoria,  III, 


Mail  Order  Department. 

This  pretty  sketch  of  the  “Columbian  Cape  ”  is  one  of  the  successes  this 
season  at  the  London  and  Paris  establishments.  And  is  made  from  three  different 
shades  of  finest  cloth,  nicely  hand  braided  with  untarnishable  French  braids. 

It  can  be  made  in  three  days  and  sent  to  any  part  of  the  States  on  receipt 
of  $60. 

The  correct  size  of  neck  only  required. 

A  perfect  fit  over  any  gown  guaranteed. 

Samples  of  cloths,  and  a  variety  of  designs,  forwarded  by  mail  on  application. 


210  Fifth  Avenue, 

NEW  YORK. 


1702  Michigan  Avenue, 

CHICAGO. 


LONDON. 

PARIS. 

COWES. 

EDINBURGH. 


Simply  Perfect. 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  half°hose  every 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us. 


Dr.  Warner’s  Perfection  Waists 
for  Ladies,  Misses,  Children  and  Infants. 

The  perfection  of  ease  and  comfort.  The 
perfection  of  style  and  fit.  The  perfection 
of  workmanship  and  material. 

No  stiff,  uncomfortable  bones  or  reeds; 
front  and  sides  steels  removable  if  desired ; 
patent  flexible  tape  buttons  and  adjustable 
shoulder  straps. 

Prices  :  Ladies’,  $1  ;  Young  Ladies’,  85c; 
Misses',  75c.;  Children’s,  65c.;  Infants’,  50c. 
By  mail  10c.  extra.  For  sale  by  leading 
merchants. 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  Germany,  by  the 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from  the  long¬ 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas¬ 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  The 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  colors 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fast 
black. 

You  can  pay  50  cents  and 
get  not  as  good. 

We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  $2.75  a 
dozen  pairs 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  a 
single  pair.  10  cents  for  doz.  pairs,  and  18 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs. 

We  issue  a  Shopping  List  about  March  1st; 
its  unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 

SCliLESINGER  &  MAYER, 
CHICAGO. 

ESSEX  FELLS  * 

MOUNTAIN  SCENERY, 
nOUNi  AIN 

Recommended  for  sufferers  from 
throat  and  lung  complaints . 

One  Hour  from  New  York 

adjoining  Railway  Station. 

WIT.  IN  SIGHT  Of  MORRISTOWN, 

Near  the  Oranges  and  Montclair. 

Has  the  Highest  Health  Rate  in  New  Jersey. 

Beautiful  New  Houses  with  running 
dy  water  and  sewer  system  now  fin- 


SUMMER  BLANKETS 
and 

Silkaline  Comfortables. 

Having-  received  our  full  as¬ 
sortment  of  Summer  Blankets, 
we  shall  inaugurate  the  sale 
hy  presenting  the  following 
unusual  values : 

10- 4,  or  Single  Bed  size,  at 
$2.00,  $2.50,  $2.7  5,  $3.50, 
$4.50,  $5.50,  $6.50. 

11- 4,  or  Double  Bed  size,  at 

$2.50,  $3.00,  $3.75,  $4.50, 

$5.50,  $6.75  and  $8.00. 

12- 4,  or  Extra  Double  Bed 
size,  at  $3.00,  $3.75,  $4.50, 
$5.75,  $6.75,  $8.00  and 
$10.00. 

13- 4,  or  very  large  French 
Beds,  at  $6.75,  $8.00,  $9.50 
and  $12.00. 

Tufted  Comfortables  covered 
with  pretty  figured  Silkaline, 
plain  and  ruffled  edges,  filled 
with  finest  white  fluffy  Cotton, 
at  $1.75  and  $1.95  each;  re¬ 
cent  prices  $2.50  and  $3.00. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 

BROADWAY  AND  lltli  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


DIXON’S 


PENCILS 


AMERICAN 

-  _  GRAPHITE 

Are  unequaled  for  smooth,  tough  leads. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  them,  mention  Lin,  an i 
tend  16  cents  in  stamps  to  the  Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co. 
at  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  for  samples  worth  double  ^le  money. 
It  Is  worth  your  trouble. 
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NUMBER  538. 


A  VICTORY. 

“HOW  DID  VOU  HAPPEN  TO  MARRY  HIM?  WERE  YOU  IN  LOVE  WITH  HIM  ?” 

“Oh,  no;  but  another  girl  was.” 


>  f 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


WE  MAKE 

SOLID  SILVER  ONLY, 
AND  OF  BUT 


FINE  ; 


TRADE 


THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE 


MARK 


FREEDOM  FROM 
FALSE  IMPRESSIONS, 

AND  THE  QUESTION 
“IS  IT  SILVER  OR  IS  IT  PLATED?’’ 
IS  NEVER  RAISED 
CONCERNING  A  GIFT 
BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


S’lTEJKIdlN'G 


WHITING  M’F’G  C(| 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 


The  Gerry  Cup”  for  Schooners. 
Won  by  Marguerite.” 


NEW  YORK. 


IvIFB’S 


FAIRY  TALES 


By  JOHN  A.  niTCHELL, 

Editor  of  “LIFE”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.” 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  tha' 
marks  Mr.  Mitchell’s  writings.  With  numerous  illustrations  by 
Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwood  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of 
the  most  successful  satires  ever  published  in  this  country,  ant. 
which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  b®und  in  dark  blue  cloth 
appropriately  stamped  in  ink  and  gold,  i  vol.,  i6mo.  Si.oo. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers 
expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 

27  West  Twenty=Third  Street. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47^  to  4^th  St. 
Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  »f 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Four=in=Hands  and  Tandems 
A  SPECIALTY. 


3  tern 


Invite  attention  tc 


their 

Spring  Importation 

of 

High  Class 

French  Lingt 


in  the  new 


Empire  and 


Directoire  ST 


of  Silk,  Nair 
Lawns  and  Fi 

Also 

Exclusive  Noveltie 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  maybe  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


Peignoirs 
Matinees  anl 
Blouses 


West  23d: 
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He:  I  don’t  believe  you’ll  ever  marry  me!  Why,  you’ve  already  been  engaged  to  nine  men! 
She:  Yes,  but  I  never  married  any  of  them,  George. 


“  BAD  ENGLISH.” 


THE  DREAMER. 

IVE  me  my  dreams,  and  let  the  rest  go  by, 
Your  loves  grow  cold,  your  roses  droop 
and  die, 

Your  days  are  dark,  and  quickly  comes  the  night, 
While  I  live  ever  in  a  calm  delight. 

For  me  June  roses  bloom  the  livelong  year, 

Bright  skies  are  mine,  and  all  I  hold  most  dear 
(jome  at  my  call,  and  gather  round  me  here. 

Give  me  my  dreams,  and  while  the  chill  snow 
flies 

I  dwell  in  gardens  fair  as  Paradise  ; 

Alas  !  my  dreams  alone  no  cash  can  give, 

And  I  must  have  the  wherewithal  to  live, 

And  worst  of  all,  must  go  to  work  it  seems, 

And  let  some  richer  fellow  dream  the  dreams. 

Florence  Rowena  Hill. 

MISS  WALDO:  Do  you  think  the 
Windy  City  is  up  to  the  Hub  ? 
Merritt  :  It  generally  is,  as  far  as  mud 
is  concerned. 
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SOME  of  the  least  successful  of  the  late 
President  Harrison’s  efforts  were  ex¬ 
pended  in  attempts  to  find  fit  men  to  boss 
the  Pension  Bureau.  Tanner  and  Raum, 
representing  his  results,  conclusively  dem¬ 
onstrated  that  his  endeavors  had  been 
misplaced.  There  is  every  reason  to 
think  that  Mr.  Cleveland  has  had  better 
'  luck.  His  new  commissioner,  Judge 
Lochren,  brings  very  handsome  testi¬ 
monials  from  his  home  in  the  north¬ 
west.  It  is  understood  that  his  business 
will  be  not  so  much  to  control  the  soldier  vote  as  to  see  that 
pensions  are  paid  where  they  are  owed,  and  not  elsewhere. 
The  right  to  draw  a  pension  ought  to  be  an  honorable  dis¬ 
tinction.  If  Judge  Lochren  can  make  it  so  he  will  accomplish 
a  great  work  and  make  us  all  his  debtors. 

*  *  * 

THE  Reynolds  family  ”  writes  accus¬ 
ing  Life  of  having  made  “a  ter¬ 
rible  blunder”  about  the  McAll  Mission 
(for  the  reclamation  of  the  French),  and 
of  showing  “absolute  ignorance  ”  of  the 

desires  Life  “please  to  read  the  leaf¬ 
lets  enclosed,  and  oblige.” 

Life  has  read  the  leaflets  enclosed, 
and  is  anxious  to  oblige  if  it  can. 
The  leaflets  aver  that  Mr.  McAll  is  a 
Scotchman,  and  that  his  Mission 
was  primarily  a  Scotch  and  English 

American  enterprise  from  the  start, 
it  will  have  to  ask  leave  to  correct  its  testimony  in  that  par¬ 
ticular,  but  it  maintains  as  heretofore,  that  all  appearances 
indicate  that  the  Mission  is  a  bully  Mission,  and  Mr.  McAll 
a  good  man,  for  all  that  he  is  Scotch.  If  Life  used  argu¬ 
ments  to  induce  the  transfer  of  the  McAll  reformatory  appli¬ 
ances  from  Paris  to  Chicago,  it  can  hardly  be  blamed  for 
that,  especially  now,  since  Chicago  has  demonstrated  her 


pitiful  lack  of  anything  fit  to  be  called  a  spiritual  state,  by 
choosing  Carter  Harrison  for  Mayor. 

*  *  * 

AN  esteemed  correspondent  invites 
Life  to  heap  contumely  on  the 
commissioners  of  the  Public  Institutions 
of  Boston.  For  why?  A  fund  of 
$737.00  was  raised  to  buy  rocking- 
chairs  for  infirm  old  pauper 
women  on  Rainsford  Island.  The 
~~  -  chairs  were  bought  and  sent,  and 
the  commissioners  wouldn’t 
accept  them,  maintaining, 
we  presume,  that  chairs  took 
up  too  much  room,  or  pos¬ 
sibly  that  it  was  healthier 
for  aged  women  to  sit  on 
the  floor  and  let  their  feet  hang  over.  Life  is  privately  of  the 
opinion  that  these  Commissioners  are  mean  hunks,  and  des¬ 
titute  of  humane  emotions.  It  would  say  so  openly,  as  the 
esteemed  correspondent  desires,  but  for  its  reluctance  to 
meddle  with  the  existing  faith  in  the  inerrancy  of  all  com¬ 
missioners  and  municipal  officers  of  Boston.  When  our 
local  reformers  are  assured  that  it  is  idle  to  expect  wisdom 
and  truth  from  city  officers,  they  have  been  used  to  point  to 
Boston  and  say  “  They  have  them  there.”  But  if  it  got 
around  that  Boston  commissioners  could  behave  as  these 
rocking-chair  commissioners  have  done,  it  would  close  our 
reformers’  mouths,  and  make  it  just  so  much  the  harder  for 
us  to  wriggle  our  necks  out  from  under  Tammany’s  heel. 

*  *  * 

THAT  was  an  exemplary  tale  that  came  in  from  the 
West  the  other  day,  about  how  our  old  friend,  Heffel- 
finger,  late  of  Yale,  stood  between  a  Bad  Man  and  a  mob 
that  wanted  to  abate  him.  It  is  impossible  to  hide  Heffel- 
finger.  There  is  not  wool  enough  in  the  West  to  make  a 
sheep  of  him.  He  is  twice  blest.  Of  yore  he  demonstrated 
how  excellent  it  was  to  have  a  giant’s  strength,  and  now  he 
heads  off  possible  criticism  by  showing  how  to  use  it  like  a 
justice  of  the  peace.  Heffelfinger  is  an  example  to  all  our 
stout  young  men.  This  time  he  has  saved  a  bad  man  from 
a  righteous  but  too  enthusiastic  crowd.  That  was  a  good 
act,  but  another  time,  if  he  can  arrange  to  save  a  better  man 
from  a  worse  mob,  the  thin  edge  of  the  moral  will  be  easier 
to  insert. 

*  *  * 

DURING  the  first  week  in  April  three  World’s  Fair 
hotels  and  a  panorama  were  blown  down  in  Chicago, 
which  somehow  recalls  the  ambitious  milkmaid  who  hoped 
for  so  much  profit  from  the  eggs  she  carried  on  her  head. 
Chicago  must  learn  not  to  toss  her  head  so  prematurely,  or 
else  she  must  lay  thicker  shells. 

*  *  * 

IF  our  Bay  State  contemporary,  The  Arena,  aspires  to  be 
read,  it  should  lose  no  time  in  getting  those  nasty  steel 
clasps  out  of  its  back,  and  coming  decently  sewn,  like  its 
metropolitan  neighbors. 
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THE  AMERICAN  COMEDY. 

“  SELF  MADE.” 

ELF  made  ?  He  came  to  New  York  when  he  was  sixteen  to  work  six- 

Oh,  no  !  Natural  born  like  the  rest  of  us.  That  is  teen  hours  a  day  and  live  on  two  dollars  and  a  half  a  week. 

Dear  !  How  could  he  stand  so  much  hard  work  ? 

He  was  brought  up  to  it.  You  should  have  felt  of  the 
Deacon’s  palms. 

And  how  could  his  frugality  endure  in  a  place  of  so  many 


his  mother  in  the  portrait,  and  the  girl  for  whom  he  is  draw 
ing  the  check  is  his  daughter. 

And  his  father - ? 

Was  good  Deacon  Hardscrabble,  of  New  Hampshire,  who 
had  discrimination  enough  to  fall  in  love  with  the  school-  allurements  ? 


mistress. 

And  if  he  had  so  complete  a  parentage,  why  do  they  call 
him  “  self-made  ”  ? 

Because  he  has  a  fortune  that  he  made  himself. 

All  himself !  How  ? 


Perhaps  his  mother  could  have  told  you  that. 

And  he  made  a  great,  big  fortune  ? 

Pretty  goodish  pile,  even  for  now. 

Made  it  honestly  ? 

Oh,  yes  !  It  was  hard  work  and  desperate  thrift  for  a 
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while,  and  then  it  got  to  be  a  case  of  the  right  Tnan  in  the 
right  place  at  the  right  time.  There  were  the  usual  oppor¬ 
tunities,  and  finally  a  situation  on  the  inside,  with  a  conse¬ 
quent  succession  of  ground-floor  investments. 

My,  what  luck  ! 

No  luck  about  it;  just  the  natural  course.  The  ability  to 
hang  on  earned  in  New  Hampshire  during  four  or  five 
generations  spent  out  of  doors  ;  the  financial  harvest  reaped 
in  a  New  York  office  in  one. 

And  did  he  marry  a  school-mistress,  too  ? 

Oh,  no  !  He  never  had  time  to  court  school-mistresses. 
One  day  at  the  noon-hour,  when  trade  was  slack,  he  mar¬ 
ried  his  employer's  daughter. 

And  was  she  a  good  wife  ? 

Quite  good  enough  for  a  man  whose  time  was  too  valua¬ 
ble  to  permit  him  to  see  much  of  her. 

And  the  daughter ;  is  his  time  too  valuable  too  spend  with 
her,  too  ? 

No ;  he  has  more  leisure  now,  but  her’s  is  too  valuable  to 
be  spent  with  him. 

She  is  very  busy  then  ! 

Very  !  She  is  getting  into  society. 

And  will  she  get  there  ? 

To  be  sure. 

And  then  will  she  marry  her  father’s  confidential  clerk  as 
her  mother  did  ? 

Not  much  !  E.  S.  M. 


A  REAL  AMERICAN  CITIZEN  IN  FICTION. 

T  is  a  fine  pleasure  to  open  a  book  of  American  stories 
that  is  wholesome  from  first  to  last— nothing  tired  or 
blase  about  them,  no  affectation  of  superiority  to  the  environ¬ 
ment  depicted,  no  comparison  with  European  conditions. 
That  is  what  awaits  the  reader  in  Octave  Thanet’s  “  Stories 
of  a  Western  Town”  (Scribner’s).  You  are  made  to  feel  right 
away  that  democracy  produces  certain  types  of  men  and 
women  whom  it  is  good  to  know;  that  there  is  a  kind  of  re¬ 
finement  which  expresses  itself  in  that  good-fellowship  which 
is  interested  in  seeing  one’s  neighbors  “  get  along.”  There 
is  not  a  hint  of  professional  philanthropy  in  all  these  stories, 
and  yet  you  know  that  the  world  is  made  better  by  that  sort 
of  people.  *  *  * 

HE  error  into  which  contemporary  newspapers  (and  fic¬ 
tion  as  well)  lead  us  is  the  belief  that  really  good  citi¬ 
zens  are  scarce,  and  that  the  country  goes  along  prospering 
because  in  the  beginning  Providence  made  it  great  in  natural 
resources  and  then  the  Mugwumps  appeared  at  a  critical  junc¬ 
ture  to  finish  the  work  of  Providence  in  their  own  manner. 
(The  patronizing  way  in  which  the  Mugwump — political, 
social  or  religious,  approves  of  Providence  is  an  amusing 
characteristic  of  present-day  writing).  Now  anyone  who  is 
familiar  wdth  life  in  the  smaller  cities  and  towms  in  this  big 
country  knows  that  really  good  citizens  are  not  scarce  at  all — 


Mrs.  Finn:  I  think  you  do  be  lookin’  illigant,  Dalia, 

DEAR. 

Delia  ( just  from  a  seminary)  :  You  should  NOT  SAY  “do  be” 
MOTHER.  It  IS  AWFULLY  IRISH. 

Mrs.  Finn:  Howly  Saints!  And  ain’t  I  Irish  ? 

but  very  abundant ;  that  they  are  men  of  enthusiasm,  energy 
and  refinement  ;  and  that  their  refinement  is  not  conditioned 
on  their  wealth  or  the  lack  of  it — but  is  the  outgrowth  of 
many  conditions  which  far-seeing  men  believe  have  been 
nourished  by  a  hundred  years  of  democracy. 

The  finest  fruit  of  the  Great  Experiment  is  not  a 
plutocracy  which  has  given  a  new  meaning  to  the  word 
“  luxury  ” — but  a  widely  diffused  body  of  good  citizens,  doing 
their  w’ork  in  all  the  towns  and  cities  with  that  buoyant 
hopefulness  which  comes  of  belief  in  themselves  and  their 
fellow-men.  These  are  not  the  men  who  pose  as  “  leading 
citizens  ”  on  public  occasions  ;  they  are  not  given  to  riding  in 
hacks  at  the  head  of  public  processions,  or  to  fine  orations  at 
the  opening  of  the  towm  Opera  House.  But  if  you  live  in 
the  town  for  a  while  you  hear  of  them  from  day  to  day  in  a 
hundred  ways,  and  it  is  always  through  some'  little  thing 
which  tends  to  lift  up  the  average  of  decent  living  in  the 
community.  *  *  * 

OW,  this  is  the  type  of  man  who  has  been  so  admirably 
drawn  by  Octave  Thanet  in  Harry  Lossing  of  these 
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stories.  Harry  has  a  personality  of  his  own,-  but  you  all 
have  known  men  having  his  qualities.  And  you  have  known 
their  sisters,  also— bright,  executive  women  without  a  morbid 
trait  in  their  mental  equipment,  equal  to  the  emergencies  of 
poverty  as  well  as  those  of  wealth. 

What  Octave  Thanet  has  grasped  in  her  characters  is  the 
significant  fact  that  there  is  a  clear  strain  of  refinement  in  the 
heterogeneous  population  of  an  American  town  which  is 
entirely  independent  of  wealth  or  position;  Tommy  and 
Mother  Emeritus  have  it,  as  well  as  Lossing.  In  addition, 
it  is  well  to  say  that  the  stories  are  told  wiih  altogether 
admirable  literary  skill.  Droch. 
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REVENGE. 

Hunter:  Bv  Jove,  Jim!  Its  our  turn  now.  He’s  eaten 

ONE  OF  THOSE  BISCUITS  YOU  MADE  THIS  MORNING. 


MIXED. 

SHE  had  read  the  advertisements 
In  the  papers  o’er  and  o’er, 

But  had  gotten  somewhat  muddled 
As  to  what  each  thing  was  for. 

So  when  she  had  a  bilious  turn, 

She  took  some  Pyle’s  Pearline  ; 

She  scrubbed  the  floor  with  Sozodont, 
But  could  not  get  it  clean. 

And  for  a  torpid  liver 
She  took  Sapolio, 

And  put  Castoria  in  the  cake  ; 

She  got  them  muddled  so. 


Jay  Kayt 


THE  RESULT  OF  LITERATURE. 

Policeman  :  So,  YEZ  YOUNG  RASCAL,  I’VE  GOT  YEZ  AT  LAST, 
have  I  ?  Where  are  two  young  divils  your  confederates  ? 
Nickel  Jimmy  ( who  has  read  deeply )  :  When  did  a  Pequod 

EVER  BETRAY  HIS  RED-SKINNEp  BROTHER?  Do  YOU  TAKE  ME 

fur  a  Mingo?  My  scalp  may  be  found  a  hangin’  to  the 

BELT  o’  THE  PALE  FACE,  AN’  MY  TONGUE  BE  SPLITTED  BY  HIS 
KNIFE,  BUT  A  OATH  BINDS  ME  TO  MY  TRIBE,  AND  I  WILL  NOT 
BERTRAY  THEM.  IF  THE  GREAT  MANITOU  WISHES  IT,  I  KIN  DIE 
AT  SUNRISE,  BUT  MY  OATH  I  WILL  KEEP;  IT  IS  REGISTER-R- RED 
ABOVE ! 


GOOD  OUT  OF  EVIL. 

“  'T“'HIS  ought  to  be  a  prosperous  month,”  said  the  Club 
a  Treasurer. 

“  How  so  ?  ”  asked  the  Secretary. 

“  House  cleaning,”  was  the  answer  ;  “  and  the  men’ll  all 
be  here.”  _ _ 

FORRESTER  :  What  is  love,  anyway  ? 

Lancaster;  Don’t  ask  me,  Forrester.  You  know 
it  has  been  a  long  time  since  I  was  married. 


“  T  S  he  wealthy  ?  ” 

I  “  He  must  be.  I  just  heard  him  tell  a  poor  lame  fellow 
that  he  had  given  his  last  dollar  to  a  blind  man.  A  poor  man 
wouldn’t  give  away  his  last  dollar,  you  know. 
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THE  70LD-FASHI0NED  GIRL. 

THERE’S  an  old-fashioned  girl  in  an  old-fashioned 
street, 

Dressed  in  old-fashioned  clothes  from  her  head  to  her  feet. 
And  she  spends  all  her  time  in  the  old-fashioned  way 
Of  caring  for  poor  people’s  children  all  day. 

She  never  has  been  to  cotillon  or  ball, 

And  she  knows  not  the  styles  of  the  Spring  or  the  Fall. 
1  wo  hundred  a  year  will  suffice  for  her  needs, 

And  an  old-fashioned  Bible  is  all  that  she  reads. 

And  she  has  an  old-fashioned  heart  that  is  true 
To  a  fellow  who  died  in  an  old  coat  of  blue 
With  its  buttons  all  brass — who  is  waiting  above 
For  the  woman  who  loved  him  with  old-fashioned  love. 

Tom  Hall. 


AS  OTHERS  SEE  US. 

WET  another  Englishman  has  seen  fit  to  tell  the  world  what  he  thinks  of  us,  and  it  is 
-*■  only  fair  to  him  to  say  that  he  lets  us  off  easily. 

Lord  Meath,  under  the  title  of  “A  Britisher’s  Impressions  of  America  and  Australia,” 
in  the  Nititeentk  Ce?itury  says  many  things  which  are  only  too  true. 

We  quote  from  the  summary  of  his  article  in  the  Review  of  Rev  lews. 

“Lord  Meath  thinks  there  are  few,  if  any,  self-ruling  lands  in  which  the  best  class  of  citizen  has 
so  little  voice  in  the  government  of  his  country  as  in  America,  and  states  that  here  the  election  of 
judges  by  the  people  occasionally  tends  to  lower  the  character  of  the  judicial  bench  and  the  respect 
entertained  for  it. 

He  does  not  seem  to  think  that  the  condition  of  religion  prospers  under  the  voluntary  system  ; 
it  may  work  pretty  fairly  well  in  cities,  but  in  country  districts  the  position  of  the  clergy  is  very  trying 
‘  l’o  show  the  poverty  of  some  of  the  country  clergy  in  America,  a  bishop  told  me  that  when  visiting  in' 
his  diocese  he  always  wore  patent  leather  boots  ;  for  he  knew  that  if  he  did  not  the  clergyman  with 
whom  he  was  staying  would  have  to  blacken  them  with  his  own  hands.’ 

The  American  newspaper  does  not  please  Lord  Meath.  He  admires  the  American  magazines  and 
admits  that  some  of  the  Sunday  papers  are  very  well  written,  but  the  ordinary  daily  paper  in  America 
gives  him  no  pleasure.  1  here  is  a  want  of  dignity  and  refinement  in  the  tone  of  the  ordinary  news¬ 
paper,  especially  in  the  West,  where  the  writer  seems  often  deliberately  to  seek  out 
flippant  or  vulgar  phraseology  with  which  to  clothe  his  ideas.  In  Europe  one  looks 
forward  with  a  sense  of  pleasure  and  of  keen  interest  to  the  arrival  of  the  morning  news¬ 
paper,  feeling  that,  as  a  rule,  much  matter  for  thought  and  interest  will  be  presented  to 
his  mind  ;  but  in  the  States  it  is  different.  He  rises  from  the  perusal  of  the  paper  feel¬ 
ing  that  he  has  been  dragged  along  a  low  level  of  crime  and  vulgarity.  Of  course  there 
are  exceptions  to  every  rule,  and  doubtless  a  native  would  in  most  States  know  where  to 
turn  in  order  to  obtain  pleasure  and  information  from  his  newspaper  reading  ;  but  a 
stranger  is  not  possessed  of  this  information  and  suffers  accordingly.  He  says  that  in 
Australia  and  New  Zealand  the  journals  were  much  less  vulgar  than  in  the  States. 

In  the  sleeping  cars  the  men  and  women  are  steps  above  and  below  each  other, 
behind  the  same  curtain,  behind  which  they  are  expected  to  dress  and  undress.  The 
best  sleeping  cars  he  found  on  the  line  between  Melbourne  and  Adelaide  in  Aus¬ 
tralia.  Both  the  States  and  colonies  are  ahead  of  England  in  the  matter  of  tele¬ 
phones,  electric  lights,  and  also  in  electric  and  cable  cars.  American  trams 
are  often  scandalously  overcrowded  and  no  one  complains. 

The  American  child  is  prematurely  brought  forward  and  often  spoilt, 
especially  the  girls  ;  children  from  five  to  ten,  with  earrings,  bracelets  and 
high-heeled  shoes,  give  themselves  the  airs  of  grown-up  women  ;  they  sit  at 
table  with  bored  faces,  give  orders  to  the  waiters,  and  partake  of  the  same 
food  as  their  parents.  Colonists  and  Americans  alike  are  proverbial  for  their 
hospitality,  but  in  the  West  especially  their  manners  are  free  and  easy.” 


T 


HE  WOMAN  QUESTIO 
having  it  made.” 


THE  WORK  OF  JEALOUS 
HANDS. 


— “  How  are  you 
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energetic 

action. 


LIFE  is  not  a  newspaper 
and  certainly  not  a  sensa¬ 
tional  one,  but  the  following 
extracts  from  a  personal  letter 
written  from  Naples,  and  by  a 
person  in  whom  we  have  im¬ 
plicit  confidence,  impart  a  bit  of 
news  which  is  of  some  interest 
to  the  American  public. 

The  doctors  sent  here  from  the 
United  States  to  look  after  the 
shipment  of  rags  and  emigrants 
from  this  port  are  in  a  state  ot 
despair.  They  have  sent  cablegram 
after  cablegram  to  the  home  author¬ 
ities  stating  that  the  regulations  are 
not  being  observed.  From  differ¬ 
ent  ports  that  they  have  inspected, 
there  are  now  being  shipped  to  the 
United  States  rags  which  contain 
bandages  bearing  the  Hamburg 
hospital  mark,  and  used  during  the 
cholera  season  there ;  rags  from 
Jerusalem  that  have  come  from  the 
leprous  patients,  and  rags  from 
Egypt  that  have  been  used  by  peo¬ 
ple  suffering  from  that  dreadful 
ophthalmia,  which  is  so  contagious. 

The  doctors  have  just  come  from 
the  examination  of  a  ship  about  to 
sail  for  the  United  States  with 
eleven  hundred  of  the  most  miser¬ 
able  class  of  Italians,  with  all  kinds 
of  skin  diseases,  and  covered  with 
dirt  and  vermin.  The  people  say 
they  are  going  to  Mulberry  street, 
New  York,  which  to  them  means 
America.  On  Wednesday  eight 
hundred  more  go  out,  and  on  bat- 
urday  another  lot. 

The  rag  shippers  have  a  way  ot 
marking  the  bales  of  rags  “  disin¬ 
fected  ”  when  no  inspector  has  ever 
been  near  them,  and  shipping  them 
to  England,  whence  they  are  re¬ 
shipped  to  New  York. 

It  is  perhaps  too  late  now  to 
avoid  the  results  of  the  criminal 
lethargy  on  the  part  of  our 
government  officials  in  deal¬ 
ing  with  these  matters. 


our  correspon¬ 
dent  describes 
certainly 
calls  for  im- 
mediateand 


MOST  of  the  office-seekers  now  left  remaining  in 
Washington  have  got  down  to  the  boarding¬ 
house  and  beanery  stage  of  existence. 


HEN  we  don't  spend  our  money  we  are  economical , 
when  other  people  don't  spend  their  money  they  are 


stingy. 


MENTS  WHEN  IT  SEEMS  AS  IF  THERE  WAS  SOMETHING  WANTING. 
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'  I  'HE  principal  end  of  magazines  is  securing  advertise- 
ments,  but  their  principal  means  of  attaining  this  end 
is  a  Maidenly  Air  of  never  dreaming  of  such  a  thing ;  and 
one  would  think  (unless  he  resorted  to  thought)  that  the 
magazines’  entire  energies  were  bent  on  being  dainty  artists, 
literary  poets  and  refined  essayists. 

But  how  often,  if  we  accepted  appearances,  would  we  be 
beguiled  into  taking  things  for  what  they  seem :  thus  if  we 
considered  only  outward  show  and  ostentation  we  would  oft- 
times  be  deceived  into  thinking  that  young  women  on  the  look¬ 
out  for  husbands,  were  interesting  themselves  only  in  R.  W. 
Emerson,  or  Ibsen,  or  Voice  Culture,  or,  Lord  save  us, 
private  theatricals. 

Now  young  women  in  search  of  husbands  are  not  one 
whit  more  insincere  than  magazines  in  search  of  advertise¬ 
ments  ;  indeed,  the  magazines  are  perhaps  themselves  a  whit 
or  a  whit  and  a  half  the  worse.  And  in  gallantry  we  must 
do  the  young  women  the  justice  to  say  that  when  they  have 
obtained  husbands  they  renounce  their  sweet  unsophistica¬ 
tion,  and  by  their  shrewd  and  experienced  comments  on  the 
pretended  artlessness  and  other  gentle  trickery  of  still  strug¬ 
gling  maidens,  frankly  admit  their  own  previous  scholarship 
and  exact  understanding.  And  it  is  then  good  in  their  home 
circle  to  find  the  Voice  of  Culture  hushed,  the  Harp  silent, 
and  to  see  windows  held  open  to  Heaven’s  fresh  air,  with 
copies  of  Emerson  and  of  the  valued  works  of  Mr.  lb's  son. 

But  magazines,  because  they  never  obtain  advertisements 
enough,  never  return  to  nature,  but  after  long  years,  continue 
to  wear  a  look  of  rouged  and  powdered  naivete  that  deceives 
nobody  but  themselves. 

There  are,  however,  two  or  three  magazines  which  have 
nearly  all  the  advertisements  they  can  reasonably  desire  :  for 
of  their  pages  practically  the  first  half  and  certainly  the  last 


STUDY  OF  AN  OLD  LADY  “PUTTING  UP”  AN  UMBRELLA. 


three-quarters  are  filled  with  cards.  The  day  of  the  complete 
fruition  of  the  wicked  ambitions  of  these  magazines  must  be 
near  at  hand  :  it  needs  only  a  score  or  so  of  best  type-writers, 
excelsior  mineral  paints  and  unparalleled  western  investment 
chances  to  finish  the  victory.  Then  the  literary  depart¬ 
ment  which  feigned  to  be  the  magazine  can  cease  and 
determine :  the  poet  can  dry  his  tears,  the  man  that  climbs 
mountains  can  climb  down  again,  and  the  literary  giant  who 
goes  every  summer  canoeing  on  the  Mushymadnock,  can  rest 
on  his  paddle  or  shoot  up  Salt  Creek  and  be  consumed  to  him. 

Why  cannot  a  woman  who  has  had  seven  husbands  admit 
that  the  possibility  of  an  eighth  is  not  a  wholly  new  idea  to 
her  startled  imagination  ?  And  why  cannot  a  magazine 
which  has  made  seven  men  grossly  rich  admit  that  it  has  a 
business. 

I  would  like  to  see  a  day  of  frankness  when  the  magazine 
would  interrupt  its  gorgeous  Poem  on  Raz  el  Dazel  the  Turk, 
to  say,  “  Get  Our  Advertising  Rates ;  ”  and  make  a  respite  in 
its  article  on  “  Venice  and  Her  Canals  ”  by  saying,  “Advertise 
in  Our  Want  Columns.”  What  a  pleasure  it  would  be  if, 
while  reading  a  hyphenated  three-ply  sonnet,  we  should  run 
on  to  something  intelligible  and  on  a  friendly  level  with  our 
minds,  such  as  “  If  you  have  a  watch  to  trade  or  a  mine  to 
unload,  advertise  with  us.” 

But  a  day  of  frankness  none  ever  will  see.  The  magazine 
will  still  be  full  of  advertisements,  but  its  cover  will  be  luringly 
artistic  in  crooked  snakes,  and  deceptively  learned  in  Minerva 
lamps ;  and  while  the  manager  is  dosing  a  deal  for  three 
pages  (cash  down)  on  a  moribund  summer  resort,  he  will 
have  in  preparation  an  article  on  Stamed  Glass  Windows  of 
Aticient  Cathedrals  so  cold,  encyclopedic  and  lofty  that  the 
reader  will  view  the  summer  resort  “  ad.”  as  a  dignified  and 
uplifting  panegyric  the  statements  in  which  are  to  be  thought¬ 
fully  salted  away  along  with  the  polished  learning  of  the 
Classics. 

Williston  Fish. 
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HIS  INTENTIONS. 


THEY  were  standing  in  front  of  the 
post  office  at  Big  Union  ;  the  bank 
president,  the  editor,  the  fruit  grower  and 
the  visitor  from  Denver  interested  in  Big 
Union  property.  They  had  discussed  the 
outlook  for  the  new  year  and  viewed  it  in 
all  its  aspects.  They  had  guessed  on  the 
peach  crop,  the  rate  of  money,  and  the 
number  of  new  subscribers.  Then  they 
fell  short  of  a  subject. 

And  still  the  mail  tarried. 

A  short  man  with  a  gold  watch  chain, 
an  air  of  prosperity,  and  a  small  cigar, 
approached,  stepping  briskly  along  up  the 
street.  > 

“  Here's  Jennings,”  remarked  the  editor. 
“Who’s  Jennings?”  asked  the  visitor 
from  Denver. 

“Jennings,  Leonard  P.  Jennings,”  re¬ 
plied  the  bank  president,  “  is  one  of  the 
most  influential  men  in  the  Valley,  sir. 
His  guarantee  alone  will  sell  a  quarter 
section.  He  owns  about  twelve  hundred 
acres  of  Big  Union  land,  and  is  a  firm 
believer  in  the  future  of  our  city.”  The 
visitor  seemed  impressed.  Mr.  Jennings 
approached. 

“  Well,  Jennings,”  cried  the  fruit  grower, 


AT  THE  SALON. 

‘,‘Jove!  That’s  fine  broad  handling,  isn’t  it?" 
“Yes,  and  a  fine  broad  subject,  too.” 


“  I  hear  you’ve  bought  that  eighty  of  Snider's.  What  you  going  to  do  with  it, 
sell  or  improve  ?  ” 

“Do  with  it!”  responded  Mr.  Jennings,  in  righteous  wrath.  “Do  with  it! 
I’m  going  to  mortgage  it,  you  dern  fool!  Did  you  think  I  was  going  to  let  it 
stand  idle  ?”  Richard  Stillman  Powell. 


C  HOLLY  ( throwing  away  a  half -made  cigarette ) :  I  wondah  why  the  last 
half  of  a  cigawette  isn’t  fit  to  smoke. 

The  Major  :  Perhaps  for  the  same  reason  that  the  first  half  isn’t.  t 


SHE  :  She  is  a  poem. 

The  Poet  :  Why?  Does  no  one  want  her  ? 


LIFE 


THE  SHATTERED  IDOL. 


WHAT  would 'st  thou  ask  of  me,  my  love, 

My  queen,  adored  above  all  things 
On  earth, 

My  wondrous  love  to  show  and  prove 
And  how  1  full  appreciate 
Thy  worth. 

O,  ask  of  me,  dear  heart  and  true, 

Some  gift  of  which  we  know  there  is 
Great  dearth ; 

Some  token  ne'er  before  possessed 
Since  my  poor  heart  to  purest  love 
Gave  birth. 

Make  known  thy  wish,  be  not  afraid, 

Ask  in  all  soberness  and  not 
In  mirth 

And  it  shall  be  my  every  aim 
To  grant  it — and  she  said  she’d  like 
The  earth. 

Jake  Adeigh ,  in  Exchange. 


It  was  the  fate  of  a  practical  and  patriotic  Scotsman  of  Rochester  to  assist  at 
meeting  of  a  certain  improvement  society,  the  while  a  Shakesperean  scholar  dilated  up 
the  virtues  of  his  favorite  writer.  At  the  close  of  the  meeting  the  stranger  approach 
the  lecturer,  and  the  following  dialogue  ensued  : 

“  Ye  think  a  fine  lot  o’  Shakespeare,  doctor  ?” 

“  I  do,  sir,”  was  the  emphatic  reply. 

“  An’  ye  think  he  was  mair  clever  than  Rabbi  Burns  ?  ” 

“  Why,  there’s  no  comparison  between  them.” 

“  Maybe  no,  but  ye  tell  us  the  nicht  it  was  Shakespeare  who  wrote,  1  Uneasy  lies  t 
head  that  wears  a  crown.’  Now,  Rabbi  would  never  hae  written  sic  nonsense  as  tha 

“  Nonsense,  sir,”  thundered  the  indignant  doctor. 

“Ay,  just  nonsense.  Rabbi  would  hae  kent  fine  that  a  king,  or  a  queen  eith 
disna  gang  to  bed  wi’  the  croon  on  their  head.  They  hang  it  ower  the  back  o’  a  chair 
—  Quips  of  Buffalo. 

This  same  black  Sammy  is  a  noted  boy  in  the  Sunday  school.  His  teacher  one  di 
was  trying  to  make  the  class  see  the  advantage  of  living  a  good  life.  These  moral 
marks  were  occasioned  by  a  strong  wad  of  chewed  paper  that  happened  to  strike  t 
benevolent  superintendent  on  the  cheek.  Sammy  was  evidently  the  culprit,  although  1 
black  skin  showed  no  sign  : 

“  Now,  children,  you  must  be  better.  Such  actions  as  those  tend  to  drag  you  dou 
ward,  and  if  you  do  a  bad  deed  once,  the  second  time  you  do  it  more  easily.  It  does  r 
pay  to  be  bad,  for  you  cannot  go  to  Heaven.”  Then  Miss  Goode  straightened  1 
glasses,  and  looked  into  Sammy’s  shining  eyes. 

“  Sammy,  what  kind  of  boys  go  to  Heaven  ?” 

Sammy  shuffled  his  feet. 

“  Dead  boys,”  he  said.  — Boston  Budget. 


Bgflk  numbers  of  Lira  can  be  had  by  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print  Vol  I  bound 
and  It VL,  $16.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV., V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00  each  bound.  Vols.  TTT  muj  XX.,  $5.00  each, 
aammiber.  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  sending  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


tSO.OO.  Vols.  II..  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.,  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  26  cents  per  copy. 


Vols.  Vll..  X.,  XI..  XII.,  2 


packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
•ne  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 


^©P'moeiiinns® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Hound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  nd  ft  13d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  Roue,  Ohioago.  tit  Oheetaut  8k,  Phil  a. 

fT?"  Agencies  in  all  Principal  Citlas. 
Sold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Expoeltloa,  IMS. 


WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


A  GRAND 
COMBINATION 

YALE  MIXTURE 

FOR  THE  PIPE. 

kA  ‘ Delightful  Blend  of  St.  James 
Varish,  Louisiana,  Perique,  Genuine 
Imported  Turkish,  Extra  Bright  Plug 
Cut,  Extra  "Bright  Long  Cut,  and 
(Marburg  "Bros.  ’  Celebrated  Brand 
“Pickings.  ’’ 

MARBURG  BROS. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 


MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

Amarlcan  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BBOADWAY,  bet.  Cortlandt  and  Liberty  Sts. 
6SS  BBOADWAY,  bet.  Fourth  and  Croat  lonei  Ste. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  hot.  40th  and  ilit  Sts. 

Send  foe  a  Catalogue. 


LEWANDO’S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  Fifth  Ave,,  N.  Y. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
tonSt.  Just  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies. 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby. 

And  old,  and  all  that 
We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye.” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace. 

We  can  make  them  like  new  — 

Pray  ponder  on  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 

Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


I  IFE  RTN J>  FR.  Cheap,  Strong,  and 

Durable.  Will  hold  twenty-six  Numbers. 
Address  Office  ot  **  LIFE,”  28  West  Twenty- 
third  Street,  New  York. 


Spaulding&Q 

.iincor»»oratb@G 

Gold  and  Silver  Smithi 

CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Pari  i 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beaue 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  k  x 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  w  k 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  > 
during.  Our  stock  includes  all  kind;  >1 
Time- Pieces —the  best  made  at  k  .« 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silverwan- 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water — Oho  • 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — fro 


36  Ave.  de  l'Opera, 

paru.  State  &  Jaokson  It 

Chicago. 

DA  T  V  9  Q,  Evenings  at  8 

-tjl  -Li  X  ^  Saturday  (only)  Matinee  *2 
Annual  Kngagement  of 
ROSIN  A  YOKES,  Supported  by 
Felix  Morris  and  her  London  Comedy  k 

To  Travelers  Visiting  Japan. 

To  rent  for  four  or  six  months,  from  Au|it 
15th.  1893,  the  finest  portion  of  the  yearn 
Japan,  one  of  the  best  houses  in  Yokohai. 
completely  furnished  and  equipped.  Addr,», 
“  Trusta,”  P.  O.  Box  No.  259,  Yokohama.  1- 
formation,  Robert  Blum,  80  E.  Washing  n 
Square,  N.  Y.  City. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year.  Postage  Paid. 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar! 

FOR  APRIL. 

Single  Copies,  -  lO  Cents. 


Smoked  by  Connoisseus 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Can, 
Hotels  and  dealers  generally 

FOSTEK-HILSON  CO.,  Mak*, 
Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Ave. 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  not  ke) 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY, 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worl<, 


I  lose  Msb 

LICIOUS, 

APPETIZING, 

TEMPTING 

A  soft,  rich  cheese 
put  up  in  hermeti¬ 
cally  sealed  glass 
jars. 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  keep  it 
send  14  cents  in 
stamps  and  a  mini¬ 
ature  jar  will  be 
’mailed  to  any  ad- 
^ dress, 
full  size  jar  will  be  expressed  to 
point  in  the  United  States,  charges 
paid,  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 

ie  Chandler  &  Rudd  Co. 

M»nuf»cturers,  CLEVELAND,  O. 

A  BETTER  COCKTAIL 
AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY 
BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Jl?e  <$lub 

<$oeKtails 


Manhattan, 
Martini, 
Whisky, 
Holland  Gin, 
Tom  Gin  and 
Vermouth. 


W  E  guarantee  these 
“  Cocktails  to  be 
made  of  absolutely 
pure  and  well  ma¬ 
tured  liquors,  and 
the  mixing  equal  to 
the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar 
in  the  world  ;  being 
compounded  in  ac¬ 
curate  proportions, 
they  will  always  be 
found  of  uniform 
quality,  and,  blend¬ 
ing  thoi’oughly,  are 
superior  to  those 
mixed  as  wanted. 
We  prefer  you 
dealer.  If  he  does  not 
send  a  selection  of  four 
53.00. 

.  F.  Heublein  &  Bro., 

SOLE  PROPRIETORS, 

rling  Slip,  N.  Y.,  and  Hartford,  Conn. 

y  For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 


Boston’s  Leading  Hotel, 

the  vendome, 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 


Svery 
/Weal=Time 

At  Breakfast — a  Strengthener. 
At  Luncheon — a  Comfort. 

At  Dinner — a  Necessity. 


Rex  Brand 


MANHATTAN 


Extract 

^Beef 


3  buy  of  your 
them  we  will 
:s,  prepaid,  for 


is  always  relished.lt  is  the  preserved 
nutriment  of  pure,  lean  beef — health- 
giving  and  delicious.  Makes  the  most 
ippetizing  Soups,  Gravies,  Beef  Tea,  Etc. 

Your  grocer  sells  It — They  all  do. 

Send  6c  in  stamps  for  postage  on  sample 
package,  mailed  free. 

Manufactured  by 

THE  CUDAHY  PACKING  CO., 

SOUTH  OMAHA,  NEB. 

20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 

“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”— 

4  theneeum . 


XCURSION  TICKETS  TO  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR  via 
PENNSYLVANIA  RAILROAD. 


PRELIMINARY  ANNOUNCEMENT. 


TF  you  want  the  most  comfortable 
^  ride  between  New  York  or 
Boston  and  Buffalo,  Niagara 
Falls,  Detroit,  St.  Louis,  Cin¬ 
cinnati  or  Chicago,  take  the  Great 
Four-Track  New  York  Central 
and  Hudson  River  Railroad,— the 
only  Trunk  Line  entering  the 
City  of  New  York;  all  trains 
arriving  at  and  departing  from 
Grand  Central  Station,  Fourth 
Avenue  and  42d  Street,  within 
from  one  to  20  minutes  walk  of 
over  seventy  of  the  principal 
hotels  of  the  metropolis. 

For  a  copy  of  “  The  Luxury  of  Modern  Rail¬ 
way  Travel  ’’—the  first  issue  of  the  “  Four-Track 
Series ”  of  1893,— send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


FOR  SALE. 

3  Very  Desirable  Cottages, 

ARGrYLE  PARK, 

BABYLON. 

fully  furnished;  8  to  10  rooms;  all  im 
provements ;  some  of  the  cottages  alieady 
sold  have  paid  purchasers  from  10  to  15  per 
cent,  on  their  investments;  prices  from 
$3,500  to $4,000  apiece  ;  photographs  at  either 
of  my  offices.  For  additional  particulars 
address, 

JERE  JOHNSON,  Jr., 

60  Liberty  St.,  New  York,  and 
189 and  191  Montague  St.,  Brooklyn. 


The  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company  announces  that  the  Trunk  Line  Passenger  Com- 
itee  has  authorized  the  railroad  companies  to  sell  excursion  tickets  to  Chicago  on  account 
the  World’s  Columbian  Exposition  on  a  basis  of  $40  from  New  York  by  fast  express 
tins  and  $32  by  express  trains  scheduled  to  make  the  run  in  thirty-five  hours  or  more, 
oportionate  rates  will  prevail  from  all  stations  in  Trunk  Line  territory.  The  round-trip 
te  from  Philadelphia  will  be  $36.50  by  fast  trains,  and  $2920  by  the  thirty-five  hour 
uns,  starting  from  New  York.  From  Washington  and  Baltimore  the  rate  will  be  $34.50 
■  fast  express  trains,  and  $27.60  by  slow  trains. 

These  tickets  will  not  admit  of  a  stop-off  en  route,  and  can  be  used  for  a  continuous 
issage  only.  The  tickets  will  be  on  sale  from  Apiil  15th  to  October  30th  inclusive,  and 
.11  be  valid  for  return  trip  until  November  15th,  1893. 

All  the  lines  leading  to  Chicago  will  sell  tickets  good  for  passage  going  by  one  route 
turning  by  another,  so  that  a  jrerson  may  go  out  by  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad,  and,  if  he 
lls,  return  by  the  New  York  Central,  Baltimore  and  Ohio,  Erie,  or  any  other  trunk  line, 
go  out  by  any  other  line,  and  return  by  the  Pennsylvania. 


New  Boardfr  :  I  am  very  fond  of  the 
good  things  of  earth. 

Old  Boarder  :  Well,  you  get  precious 
few  of  them  here. — Exchange. 

Valuable  But  Not  Costly. 

It  may  save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in 
I  cooking.  Try  it.  We  refer  to  the  Gail  Bor¬ 
den  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk,  regarded 
by  most  housekeepers  as  absolutely  essential 
in  culinary  uses,  and  unsurpassed  in  coffee. 
All  Grocers  and  Druggists  sell  the  Eagle 
Brand. 

“I  understand  that  your  well  is  dry,” 
said  Colonel  Kyarter’s  next  door  neighbor. 

“  Yes,  sah,  and  I  don’t  wonder  at  it.  That 
well  hasn’t  had  anything  but  watah  for  the 
last  six  months  ."—Washington  Star. 

Mr.  Miggs  :  Do  you  know  you  look  ten 
years  older  with  that  bonnet  on? 

“  Yes,  1  know  ;  but  I  don’t  have  to  stand 
up  in  a  horse  car  half  as  often  as  I  did  before 
I  got  it.” — Exchange. 


n  <-  y  y  “A  solid  policy  in  a  solid  company 
|  £  P|  is  a  solid  comfort  in  any  situation 

■  ■  I  I  1 1  Jft  |  in  life.”  None  better;  we 
III  U  I  U  tt  L  know  of  none  so  good  as 

■  I  |»r  those  issued  by  this  Company.  Home 
LI  r  L  office,  921-3-5  Chestnut  St.;  Philad  a. 


Mail  Order  Department. 


This  pretty  sketch  of  the  “  Columbian  Cape  ”  is  one  of  the 
successes  this  season  at  the  London  and  Paris  establishments. 
And  is  made  from  three  different  shades  of  finest  cloth,  nicely 
hand  braided  with  untarnishable  French  braids. 

It  can  be  made  in  three  days  and  sent  to  any  part  of  the 
States  on  receipt  of  $60. 

The  correct  size  of  neck  only  required. 

A  perfect  fit  over  any  gown  guaranteed. 

Samples  of  cloths,  and  a  variety  of  designs,  forwarded  by 
mail  on  application. 

210  Fifth  Avenue,  1702  Michigan  Avenue, 

NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO. 


eon>|-a  6tV  Sc  (Bo. 

Ladies'  and  Children’s 

FURNISHING  DEPT. 

LADIES’  CAMBRIC  AND  NAINSOOK 
WRAPPERS,  LADIES’  CREPE  AND 
FLANNEL  WRAPPERS, 

INDIA  SILK  WRAPPERS, 

LADIES’  SILK  SKIRTS, 

Embroidered  Cambric  Skirts , 

SILK  WAISTS, 

Ladies’  and  Children’s 
FRENCH  UNDERWEAR. 
Misses’  and  Children’s 

SPRING  COATS,  CAPES,  MACKINTOSHES, 
AND  STORM  COATS. 


o&'CoaiyvucHj  Sc  1 9tfi  ST 


MASON  &  HAMLIN 

BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO. 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

Containing  their  Improved  Method  of  Stringing, 
the  greatest  improvement  in  half  a  century. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

LISZT  ORGAN 

For  Drawing-rooms  and  Churches  is  the  most  per¬ 
fect  instrument  of  its  class.  Catalogues  free. 


Save  Discomfort.  Save  Darning. 

All  the  toes  allowed  their  natural  positions. 

The  big  toe,  having  room  enough,  stays  inside 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  Mall. 

MEN’S  ]  Fl“e  ^s„tton,  i  $1.00. 

Women’s,  50c.  Children’s,  25  and  35c. 

Other  grades  described  in  Illus.  Booklet  (Free). 

WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncy  Street,  Bosion,  Mass. 


».8.0KvTt,6uu«»  coJlsrovoua  soUcd^  '-fZdu&fKK 


Johnny  Hopeful  had  got  a  fine  new  suit  of  summer 
clothes,  and  was  put  through  the  usual  cautioning 
as  to  keeping  them  in  good  order.  It  was  not 
long,  however,  before  his  mother  caught  him 
sliding  down  the  banisters ;  and  getting  hold  of 
him,  she  administered  the  necessary  castigation, 
at  the  same  time  telling  him  he  would  soon  get  his 
clothes  nice  and  dirty  coming  down  the  banisters. 
Johnny,  however,  could  not  see  this,  and  through  his 
sobs  remarked  : 

“  If  you  kept  your  banisters  clean  I  couldn’t  get  my 
clothes  dirty  on  them.” — Quips  of  Buffalo. 

Indispensable  in 
Every  good  Kitchen. 

As  every’  good  housewife  knows, 
the  difference  between  appetiz¬ 
ing,  delicious  cooking  and  the 
opposite  kind  is  largely  in  deli¬ 
cate  sauces  and  palatable  gra¬ 
vies.  Now,  these  require  a 
strong,  delicately  flavored  stock 
and  the  best  stock  is 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef 


The  Virginia  Hotel 

CHICAGOJLL. 

400  ROOMS. 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 

American  Plan. 


Expectant  Visitors  to  the  World’s  Fair  should 
send  for  our  photographic  book  of  interior  views. 
Including  room  diagrams  and  rates,  which  we  mud 
free  on  application.  Address, 


THE  VIRGINIA  HOTEL  CO., 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 


: 


BEST  LINE 


W.  LOHMANN, 

ihe  celebrated  Gabler  &  Brothers’  Pianos. 

Cash  or  Instalments.  Pianos  to  Rent. 

1233  Third  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


CHICAGO  and  ST  LOUIS 


•»«e& 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


BROADWAY  and  18th 

ON  OR  ABOUT 
MAY  1ST. 


MARK 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Union  Square  &  16th  St. 

NEW  YORK. 


Designed 

by 

Elihu  Vedder. 

Executed 

by 

Whiting  M’f’g  Co 


R.  H. 

/W1  /%  I  %/ 

&  CO. 

6th  AVENUE,  13tli  to  14th  STREET,  N.  Y. 


MACY 


THE  GREATEST  SALE 

tVe  ha\e  ever  inaugurated  in  Ladies’ and  Misses'  Imparted  and  Domestic 

Spring  Suits,  Capes,  Jackets  and  Wraps. 


An  opportunity  wliicli  usually  does  not  occur  until  much  later  in  the  season,  t« 
purchase  stylish  garments  at  fifty  cents  on  the  dollar. 


Value  $200.00,  at .  $99.95)  Value  $50  00,  at . $24.99 

Value  ten  r\r\  <it  ^7  /i  <  T  r  _  1  .» v 


Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 


150.00,  at  .  74.U9 

125.00.  at  .  62.49 

100  00,  at .  49.99 

75-00,  at .  37.45# 

65  00,  at .  34.5)9 

60.00,  at .  25). 99 


Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 

Value 


40.00,  at .  19.99 


30.00,  at . 


14.99 


25.00,  at  .  12.49 


20.00,  at 
15.00,  at. 
10.00,  at. 
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THE  PATH  TO  GLORY. 

Rev.  Pushley  Mouther :  Hello!  Is 
that  the  Herald?  Well,  say,  I’d 
advise  you  to  send  a  reporter  to 

m— Rev.  Pushley  Mouther’s  church 

to-morrow.  I  hear  he’s  going  to 
preach  a-er- devil  of  a  sermon. 


THE  man  who  said  you  couldn’t 
eat  your  cake  and  have  it  too 
evidently  was  not  a  dyspeptic. 


A  MISALLIANCE. 

*  —  -  - 

OLUTION,  BY  JAWVE  1  ” _  ~ 

heart-breaking. 

r  ENRIETTE  :  Have  you  any  jolly  news  ?  I’m  so  melancholy. 

L  VIOLET  •  Oh,  Jack’s  uncle  had  just  left  him  a  million  ! 

Henriette  (who  refused  Jack  because  he  was  poor ) :  Do  you  call  that  jol  y  . 

’t !  ( Renews  her  tears .) 


IjK^- 


GRACE  BEFORE  MEAT. 


“  t  Lets’,  SKop*.” 

\  OL.  XXI.  APRIL  27,  1893.  No.  539. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 
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T  N  the  death  of  Wilson  de  Meza  we  mourn  a  personal 
friend,  and  Life  loses  a  brilliant  contributor.  Although 
suffering  for  many  years  with  a  disease  from  which  he  knew 
there  was  no  deliverance,  he  remained  to  the  last  a  bright 
and  entertaining  companion.  In  a  letter  to  the  writer  a  few 
days  before  his  death,  he  spoke  of  finding  relief  in  work, 
and  expressed  the  hope  that  the  end  might  soon  come. 

It  came  sooner  than  we  expected,  and  in  his  loss  there  is 
to  us,  his  friends  and  companions,  a  peculiar  sadness. 

A  LL  truly  high-minded  citizens  who  are 
solicitous  for  the  maintenance  of  human 
dignity  must  applaud  the  spirited  protest  of 
certain  Irish  societies  of  this  city  against  the 
alleged  practice  of  giving  names  of  Celtic 
association  to  monkeys  and  hippopotami  in 
the  Central  Park  menageries.  To  call  a  park 
hippopotamus  “  Miss  Murphy,”  or  to  expect 
3  monkeys  to  answer  to  such  names  as 
Michael  or  Bridget,  is  clearly  an  elaborate 
insult  to  a  respected  branch  of  this  commun  ity.  Candidate-for- 
Collector  Joseph  J.  O’Donohue  does  not  put  the  case  a  bit 
too  strongly  when  he  calls  it  “a  disgrace  to  the  American 
people  that  such  bigotry  and  intolerance  should  be  manifested 
by  the  officials  of  the  Zoological  Garden.”  It  is  true  that 
a  contemporary  newspaper  has  come  to  the  defense  of  the 
Park  Commissioners  with  an  ingenious  article,  wherein  it  tries 
to  prove  that  the  typical  “  Irish  mug  ”  is  not  Irish  at  all,  and 
that  hippopotami  and  baboons  look  much  more  like  ordinary 
Britons  than  like  the  favored  Irish.  But  this  is  a  flimsy  argu¬ 
ment,  and  will  not  allay  the  just  resentment  of  our  fellow- 
citizens  who  have  come  late— but  not  too  late— to  the 
realization  that  their  feelings  have  been  trampled  upon.  The 
Park  Commissioners  must  be  compelled  to  undo  their  felonious 
work,  and  re-name  the  animals.  I  he  female  hippopotamus 
must  no  longer  pose  as  a  blood  relation  of  the  junior  senator 
from  New  York,  nor  may  any  of  the  monkeys  continue  to 
borrow  from  the  Saints’  Calendar  the  names  of  Patrick, 
Michael  and  Bridget.  If  the  hippopotamus  will  consent  to 
be  known  as  “Martha  Washington,”  she  will  be  sufficiently 


identified,  and  such  names  as  William  Waldorf  Astor, 
Pierpont  Morgan,  Charles  Darwin,  Herbert  Spencer  and 
Oliver  Sumner  Teal  are  plenty  good  enough  for  the  monkeys. 
The  social  oppression  of  the  Irish  race  in  the  United  States 
has  long  since  gone  far  enough,  and  Life  frankly  rejoices 
that  there  are  stout  Hibernian  hearts  in  this  city  that  beat 
with  a  resolute  purpose  to  have  an  end  of  it. 

*  *  * 

T"HE  folly  of  processions  appears  in  the  circumstance  that 

1  after  all  that  New  York  had  last  fall,  she  wants 
another  now  on  land,  besides  the  naval  parade. 

Don't  let  her  have  it,  good  gentlemen.  It  would  be  pour¬ 
ing  water  into  a  sieve. 

*  *  ■  * 

HE  intelligence 
that  the  only 
daughter  of  our 
late  Minister  to 
Germany  is  to 
marry  an  eminent 
German  official  will  be 
received  with  discourage¬ 
ment  by  persons  to  whom 
the  international  marriage 
an  offense.  The  usual  the- 
has  been  that  American 
girls  who  married  foreign- 
were  imperfectly  aware 
what  they  were  about,  but 
Miss  Phelps  had  not  only  lived  in  New  York,  but  had  passed 
four  years  in  Berlin,  so  that  she  had  had  ample  opportunity 
to  appreciate  all  there  was  of  the  matrimonial  undesirableness 
of  European  men  as  compared  with  Americans.  That  her 
experience  should  have  availed  her  nothing  helps  the  belief 
that  the  American  girl  is  subject  to  the  conviction  that  she 
has  a  missionary  call  to  marry  a  foreigner,  and  that  when 
once  her  bonnet  has  begun  to  buzz  with  the  still  small  voice 
of  conscience  it  is  a  flight  in  the  face  of  Providence  to  try  to 
hold  her  back. 

*  *  * 

H1CAGO  advices  name  Mr.  Edward  Partridge  as  the 

^  latest  dead  cock  in  the  Chicago  wheat-pit.  Mr. 

1  artridge  has  about  two  millions  left,  belonging  to  his  wife, 
on  which,  if  he  desires,  he  can  keep  up  a  post-mortuary 
existence.  If  he  will  do  so,  and  stay  dead,  he  will  oblige 
many  of  his  coevals,  who  are  tired  of  having  his  gambols 
forced  upon  their  attention.  His  wife  would  be  justified  in 
providing  for  his  posthumous  support,  but  if  she  commits  the 
folly  of  letting  him  come  to  life  in  the  pit  again,  she  will 
deserve  no  sympathy  when  she  finds  herself  compelled  in  her 
old  age  to  take  in  washing. 

*  *  * 

'T'  HE  suspicion  that  Mrs.  Cleveland  has  been  driving  dock- 
*  tailed  ponies  seems  to  have  been  dispelled.  Between 
the  people  who  believe  in  cutting  men’s  heads  off,  and  those 
who  believe  in  leaving  horses  tails  on,  the  Cleveland  family 
has  a  mighty  hard  time. 
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EVIDENCE. 

She:  There  goes  George.  He  said  he  was 

GOING  TO  PROPOSE  TO  HER  AT  8  O’CLOCK,  SHARP. 
DO  YOU  THINK  SHE  ACCEPTED  HIM  ? 

Arthur  :  I  GUESS  NOT.  I  CALLED  THERE  AT 
FIVE  MINUTES  PAST  EIGHT  AND  HE  HAD  GONE. 


AHEAD  OF  THE  STYLE. 


HORS  DE  COMBAT. 


A  SCARRED  old  veteran  in  gold  lace  and  blue. 

With  flashing  eye  and  fiercest  of  moustaches, 

Leaned  o’er  a  lily  maid  in  pale  ecru 

Who  mused  Madonna-wise  with  drooping  lashes. 

The  belch  of  cannon  and  the  clash  of  arms 

No  fear  inspired,  nor  dread  of  foe  engendered  ; 

But  Cupid’s  hurtling  darts  and  beauty’s  charms 
Had  placed  him  hors  de  combat—  he  surrendered. 

Harold  Van  Vantvoord. 


AN  EVENT. 

YES !  It  was  indubitable.  It  had  been  evident  to  Algy  for  a 
long  time.  He  had  tried  to  conceal  it,  but  ’twas  impossible. 
And  now  his  friends  were  aware  of  it.  Some  congratulated  him, 
some  sympathized  with  him.  All  wished  him  success. 

Some  gave  good  advice,  others  bad.  He  alone  had  to  discriminate 
between  "the  good  and  worthless.  It  was  a  serious  matter.  A  crucial 
time  in  his  life.  But  it  comes  to  all  young  men. 

What  is  it  ?  you  ask. 

Why,  whiskers,  of  course. 


BROWN  :  Those  trout  I  caught  are  worth  $i  a  pound. 

Mrs.  Brown  :  Wasn't  that  more  than  you  could  afford  ? 


MR.  BLACK’S  LATEST. 


UTSIDE  boat  for  the  banks  !  ”  shouted  the  man  at 
the  gang-plank,  and  the  fishermen  who  were 
crowding  aboard,  with  rods  and  baskets  that  looked  like 
business,  took  up  the  refrain  and  chanted  it  lustily  to  the  air 
of  “  Champagne  Charlie.” 

Outside  boat  for  the  banks  ! 

Outside  boat  for  the  banks  ! 

Outside  boat  for  the  fishing  banks  ! 

Outside  boat  for  the  banks  ! 

The  steamer  was  advertised  to  go  to  the  Cholera  Banks 
for  six  hours  fishing ;  but  it  was  full  of  family  parties,  and 
when  we  reached  the  lower  bay,  there  was  quite  a  swell  on, 
and  the  family  parties  were  sea-sick.  It  was  decided  not  to 
risk  the  Cholera  Banks,  and  the  outside  boat  monkeyed 
about  vaguely,  seeking  for  a  safer  fishing  ground.  An 
indignation  meeting  of  the  anglers  who  meant  business  was 
held  on  the  forward  deck,  and  a  stout  man,  with  a  full  outfit 
of  tackle,  voiced  the  general  disgust.  “  This  ain’t  no  fishing 
party,  he  said:  “This” — in  accents  of  withering  contempt — 
“  This  is  a  ladies’  excursion.” 

Most  of  Mr.  Black’s  novels  are  ladies’  excursions,  and  have 
a  mild  kind  of  pleasantness,  as  of  a  picnic  or  holiday  jaunt. 


Bait  is  furnished,  in  the  shape  of  a  story,  to  attract  those 
strenuous  fishers  in  the  waters  of  fiction  who  are  looking  for 
real  sport ;  but  that  is  incidental.  The  characters  are  very 
nice  people,  who  are  always  going  somewhere  in  a  phaeton, 
or  a  yacht,  or  a  steamer,  or  a  stage  coach,  or  a  house-boat, 
or  some  other  conveyance.  The  reader  who  goes  with  them 
is  apt  to  feel  that  he  has  taken  a  round  trip  ticket,  and  is 
being  personally  conducted.  There  are  a  plenty  of  guide 
books  along,  and  he  sees  a  good  deal  of  scenery  for  his 
money,  gets  at  least  seven  sunsets  a  week,  and  listens  to 
much  polite,  though  not  over-stimulating,  conversation. 

In  “  Wolfenberg  ”  (Harper)  his  ret  our  billet  entitles  him  to 
one  first-class  passage  by  the  Orient  S.  S.  Orotania  to 
Algiers,  Palermo,  Syracuse,  Athens,  Constantinople  and 
various  points  on  the  Black  Sea.  It  is  all  very  leisurely  and 
agreeable,  but  several  of  the  tourists  fall  in  love,  and  one  of 
these  affairs  ends  tragically.  The  hero  and  a  few  of  the 
ladies  are  compatriots  of  ours,  tho’  one  might  not  suspect  it 
from  their  talk.  One  of  these  is  described  as  having  a  “  pro¬ 
found  contempt  for  the  ordinary  funny  American.”  Not  at 
all  after  the  ordinary  funny  American  fashion  are  the  wit  and 
humor  of  these  alleged  Americans.  (We  beg  their  pardon  : 
it  is  not  humor,  but  humour,  the  British  article.)  “  Peggy’s 
last  word,”  for  instance,  “  was  ‘  Well,  Athens  did  much  for 
the  gods,  but  the  gods  never  seem  to  have  done  much  for 
Athens,’  a  mot  which  the  artist  has  thought  deserving  of 
a  full-length  illustration.  The  charming  wag  is  portrayed 
in  the  very  act  of  giving  utterance  to  it,  her  parasol  held 
coquettishly  over  her  shoulder  and  her  lips  archly  parted  in 
the  excitement  of  her  own  drollery.  Then  there  is  a  poetess 
of  passion,  with  a  pug  dog  which  is  a  bite  noire  to  the  pro¬ 
fane  old  major  and  causes  him  often  to  say,  “  Nurse  and  jam 
the  confounded  little  beast!”  Another  cuss-word  of  the 
major’s  is  “  Gad !  ”  which  Major  Pendennis  and  other  military 
heroes  have  employed  so  frequently  that  it  has  become  for¬ 
ever  associated  with  our  army  in  Flanders.  And  once  more 
the  reader  encounters  that  “  certain  small  creature” — here 
called  Mrs.  Threepenny  AV/,— whose  stature  is  the  occasion 
of  so  much  playfulness  on  the  author’s  part  in  his  earlier 
books. 


“SOMETHING  CHASED.” 


Henry  A.  Beers. 
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“That  is  about  the  size  of  a  shoe  that  Mabel’s  father  wears. 

“It  never  struck  me  that  his  foot  was  very  large.” 

“Well,  I  judged  of  its  size  rather  from  feeling  than  from  sight. 


COMMERCIAL. 

WHEN  wealthy  Americans  in¬ 
duce  English  noblemen  to 
marry  their  daughters  by  throwing 
in  with  the  girl  a  million  or  so  of 
dollars,  they  gratify  a  very  ignoble 
ambition  of  their  own,  and  at  the 
same  time  play  a  cruel,  practical 
joke  on  the  daughter.  If  the  noble¬ 
man  is  honestly  in  love  with  the 
girl,  there  is,  of  course,  less  cruelty 
in  the  trade.  But  it  is  a  very  un¬ 
pleasant  fact  that  the  American 
damsels  capable  of  arousing  love 
among  the  nobles  always  happen  to 

possess  innumerable  shekels.  That 

the  nobleman  of  limited  income 
should  be  willing  and  ready  for 
such  a  bargain  is  easily  understood. 
That  American  parents,  however, 
with  any  pretensions  to  the  finer 
sentiments  should  be  capable  of 
such  a  commerce,  is  a  thing  some 
other  Americans  are  unable  to 
understand. 


w 


A  QUESTION. 

HICH  is  the  greater  sin  ?  She  can  sing  well. 


Yet  oft’  declines,  protesting  she  cannot  ; 

Then  yields  at  last,  and  holds  us  in  a  spell 
Where  all  her  false  denials  are  forgot. 

Another,  songless,  basely  we  deceive, 

Assuring  her  we’re  yearning  for  her  din  , 

She  yields  politely,  daring  to  believe 

One  lies  ;  we  lie  ;  which  is  the  greater  sin  ? 

Roe  L.  Hendrick. 

A  PREVAILING  notion  among  club  men  is  that  the 
newspapers  are  taking  altogether  too  much  interest  in 
club  doings.  Of  course  club  men  themselves  are  primarily 
responsible  for  anything  that  appears  in  print  about  club 
affairs.  The  recent  newspaper  criticisms  on  the  rejection  of 
young  Mr.  Seligman  by  the  Union  League  Club  is  resented 
by  many  club  men  on  the  same  ground  that  they  would  resent 
similar  invasion  of  their  private  homes  by  the  same  critics. 
To  be  sure  a  man  once  said  that  he  would  be  as  willing  to 
join  the  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel  as  the  Union  League  Club, 
thereby  reflecting  on  that  concern’s  inability  to  keep  its  own 
secrets.  The  publicity  given  to  the  Seligman  affair,  though, 
forms  a  dangerous  precedent  for  every  other  club.  The  club 
is  in  a  way  a  family,  and  if  its  members  do  not  care  to  include 
Jews  in  its  membership.it  is  no  more  a  fair  subject  for  public 
criticism  than  if  they  also  objected  to  the  inclusion  of  ossified 
men,  or  Italian  peanut  venders,  or  any  other  persons  who 
were  as  a  class  objectionable  to  them,  no  matter  how  estimable 
they  might  be  as  individuals.  But  if  club  men  will  talk  club 
secrets  outside  of  club  houses  they  must  not  blame  the  news¬ 
papers  for  commenting  on  them. 


Perhaps  those  parents  think  they  are  looking 
happiness  of  the  daughter. 

Perhaps.  _ _ _ 


out  for  the 


T 


HOUGH  Nebuchadnezzar  turned  himself  out  to  grass, 
we  are  not  to  infer  therefrom  that  he  was  in  clover. 


Teacher :  What  is  the  capital  of  Ireland  ? 

The  Boy:  The  capital  of  Ireland  is  stories  of  starva¬ 
tion  and  British  oppression. 
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SOCIETY. 

THE  dance  at  Mrs.  Isaac  Diamondstein  s  last  Friday  was 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  affairs  of  the  winter.  The 
floor  of  the  ball-room  was  solid  mother-of-pearl  and  the 
walls  were  resplendent  with  jewels.  All  the  dishes  used  at 
the  supper  were  of  pure  gold.  A  servant,  clad  in  purple 
velvet,  stood  near  the  front  door  and  scooped  out  from  a 
silver  barrel  trowels  full  of  assorted  rubies,  diamonds,  pearls 
and  other  stones  and  filled  the  pockets  of  the  departing 


SYMPTOMS.  • 

The  Wife:  There  is  a  prescription  that  the  doctor  left 
FOR  YOU  TO-DAY  WHEN  HE  CALLED  AND  FOUND  YOU  OUT. 

The  Husband:  How  DID  HE  KNOW  WHAT  TO  GIVE  ME? 

The  Wife  :  He  SAID  THAT  FROM  MY  APPEARANCE  AND  SYMP¬ 
TOMS  HE  KNEW  YOU  WERE  SUFFERING  FROM  CHRONIC  DYSPEPSIA. 


A  FAT  WAGER. 


“  I'LL  BET  YER 
TIMES  IN  A  MINIT 


Jimmy,  dat  I’ll  run  aroun’  him  t’ree 

WHILE  HE’S  A  WALKIN’,  AN’  NEVER  TOUCH  HIS 


STUMMICK  wunst  !  ” 


Among  those  present  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moses  Hockheimer, 
the  Misses  Neirsteiner,  Miss  Rachel  Johanmsberger,  Mr. 
Ruben  Steinwein,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacob  Goldstein,  and  many 
others  of  equal  note. 


MRS.  G.  HANGFAST  M1LLEURE  has  had  the  mount¬ 
ings  of  her  new  harness  made  of  solid  gold.  Of 
course  there  is  no  reason  why  she  shouldn’t  have  it  if  she 
wishes,  as  her  husband,  Gregory  H.  Miller,  is  well  able  to 
afford  it.  The  only  bad  thing  about  it  is  that  the  Fulleures, 
the  Tuckeurs,  the  Fisheures  and  the  Mattheurs  will  all  be 
having  the  same  thing  and  then  there’ll  be  no  distinction  in 
it,  don’t  you  know.  +  ^ 

T^HE  dinner  at  Mrs.  J.  Bumpleigh  Allstyles  last  Monday 
1  was  a  great  success.  Everything  was  expensive,  and 
there  was  such  an  absence  of  vulgar  simplicity  that  no  one 
had  the  remotest  idea  what  they  were  eating. 


insurance  doubly  sure. 


PRIMUS  :  They  say  Parsons  showed  rare  presence  of 
mind  when  the  fire  broke  out. 

Secundus  :  He  did.  He  wouldn’t  let  the  neighbors  save 

any  of  his  furniture.  _ 


An  End  Man— The  undertaker. 
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A  NEW  ACTOR  AND  A  NEW  PLAY. 


LIKE  ANY  OTHER  GAMBLER. 

A  LITTLE  AHEAD  OF  THE  GAME-AND  IT  WAS  ALL  RUNNING  HIS  WAY.  Of  COURSE,  HE  DIDN’T  WANT  TO  STOP.’ 

was  made  to  “  boom  ”  Mr.  Whiteside  in  the  usual  journalistic 
or  social  ways,  and  New  York  failed  to  accord  to  him  the 
support  which  is  its  invariable  tribute  to  farce-comedy  and 
light  opera.  1 

To  the  reading  and  performance  of  Hamlet  it  is  impossi- 
e  to-day  for  an  actor  to  bring  any  especial  originality  No 
amount  of  study  or  thought  can  develop  in  the  part  much 
that  has  not  already  been  done.  The  actor  may  show  his 
intelligence  by  his  selection  from  the  different  accepted  de¬ 
tails,  but  there  is  little  if  anything  left  to  create.  Mr.  White- 
side  shows  his  intelligence  by  using  the  best  readings  and 
the  most  effective  business.  To  these  he  brings  a  most 

spin  fuel  and  graceful  personality,  a  handsome  and  expressive 

face,  a  flexible  and  magnetic  voice,  and  a  method  of  elocution 
which  in  some  passages  almost  touches  perfection,  and 
throughout  the  whole  play  rarely  offends.  He  was  handi¬ 
capped  by  a  mediocre  company  and  bad  mounting  of  the 
play,  but  for  himself  and  his  art  he  secured  a  legitimate 
and  unmistakable  triumph. 

Life  may  have  seemed  to  carp  at  matters  theatrical  of 
late.  It  has  found  little  on  the  stage  of  to-day  that  was 
worthy  of  serious  consideration.  It  is  glad,  therefore,  to  be 
able  to  give  praise  to  an  artist  who,  of  all  those  before  us, 
seems  to  us  to  possess  the  greatest  promise  of  future  great¬ 
ness.  Life  hopes  to  see  Mr.  Whiteside  before  the  New 
York  public  soon  again. 

* *  *  * 

T  F  anybody  has  yet  found  out  the  exact  raison  d'  etre  of 
the  Theatre  of  Arts  and  Letters,  it  has  been  through 
a  haze  of  conflicting  statements  and  performances  calculated 
to  obscure  the  thoughts  of  the  clearest-headed  thinker.  Two 
things,  however,  seem  to  stand  out.  One  is  that  the  plays  it 
produces  are  by  American  authors,  and  the  other  that  they 
are  plays  which  would  probably  be  rejected  if  considered 
with  reference  to  their  pleasing  the  general  public.  The  in¬ 
ference  is  that  the  plays  possess  greater  literary  merit  than 
those  produced  by  the  ordinary  theatres,  and  that  an  educated 
audience  can  find  in  them  an  intellectual  enjoyment  not 


FORTNIGHT  ago 
New  York  smiled  in 
its  indifferent  and  cynical 
way  over  the  announcement 
that  a  gentleman  bearing 
the  remarkable  name  of 
Walker  Whiteside  was 
about  to  launch  himself  on 
its  critical  consideration  in 
the  Shakspearian  and  other 
roles,  which  have  been  since 
time  immemorial  the  pecu¬ 
liar  property  of  great  actors 
and  amateurs  who  thought 
they  were  great  actors.  New  York  smiled  and  thought  of 
the  brilliant  careers  of  Count  Joannes  and  James  Owen 

3  Connor.  Of  course  New  York  didn’t  go  to  see  him.  There 

were  two  or  three  farce-comedies,  and  a  circus  in  town,  whose 
attractions  Shakspeare  and  Bulwer  could  not  hope  to  rival. 

i  ew  \  ork  gave  Mr.  W  hiteside’s  appearance  a  second 
thought,  it  was  only  to  anticipate  that  after  his  first  appear¬ 
ance  the  daily  newspapers  would  contain  humorous  descrip¬ 
tions  of  his  encounter  with  a  vegetable-throwing  and  facet¬ 
ious  audience.  On  the  contrary,  the  newspapers  spoke  very 
respectfully  of  Mr.  Whiteside  and  his  performance,  and  there 
was  no  suggestion  of  Count  Joannes.  But  no  especial  effort 
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possible  in  a  theatre  run  on  com¬ 
mercial  principles.  From  any  of 
its  performances  we  have  yet  seen, 
we  do  not  think  that  the  inference 
holds  good.  Neither  the  literary 
quality  of  “  The  Squirrel  Inn  ”  nor 
of  “  The  Decision  of  Court  ”  is  so 
marked  as  to  justify  their  being 
staged.  Neither  play  is  distin¬ 
guished  by  such  ingenuity  of  plot 
or  by  such  clever  or  telling  dialogue 
as  to  excuse  the  lack  of  dramatic 
action.  “  Giles  Corey,  Yeoman,” 
cleverly  worked  over  for  the  stage 
from  Miss  Wilkins’s  story  of  that 
name  by  Mr.  Gene  W.  Presbrey,  is 
by  all  odds  the  best  production  of 
this  theatre,  but  even  its  success 
argues  against  the  inference  we 
mention.  “  Giles  Corey  ”  does 
possess  literary  merit ;  but  it  is  its 
dramatic  force  which  gives  it 
prominence  as  contrasted  with  the 
other  plays.  It  is  not  a  pleasant 
play  and  can  never  be  a  popular 
success ;  but  artistically  it  is  head 
and  shoulders  above  the  others. 
This  demonstrates  either  that  the 
Theatre  of  Arts  and  Letters — 
although  aided  by  first-class  actors 
and  good  staging — has  failed  to 
get  into  its  productions  sufficient 
literary  merit,  or  proves  the  truth 
of  the  very  proposition  it  was 
created  to  refute — that  dramatic 
action  is  more  necessary  than  liter¬ 
ary  quality  to  the  success  of  a 
play.  This  leaves  the  entire  ques¬ 
tion  very  much  where  it  was  be¬ 
fore  the  Theatre  of  Arts  and  Let¬ 
ters  came  into  existence. 

Metcalfe. 


ALL  LOST. 

REV.  DR.  DROWSIE:  lam 
afraid  that  my  remarks  on 
the  proper  raiment  for  a  clergyman 
this  morning  were  entirely  lost. 
Mrs.  Drowsie:  How  so? 

Dr.  Drowsie  :  I  have  since 
ascertained  that  there  isn’t  a  tailor 
in  my  whole  congregation. 


Why,  I  HEARD  HE  HAD  BEEN 


~~  She :  So  SHE  MARRIED  that  bald-headed  old  scamp! 
BLACKBALLED  AT  EVERY  CLUB  IN  TOWN. 

He:  That’s  why  he  married;  for  a  home. 


HAVERLY:  I  think  that  Chap- 
leigh  is  more  knave  than 

fool. 

Austen:  Impossible! 


WHEN  a  man  gets  short  of  “rocks”  and  has  not  much  “sand”  he  has  an  in¬ 
clination  to  make  mountains  out  of  mole  hills. 


The  base-ball  player  may  not  be  very  “  loud,”  but  his  feet  waar  diamonds. 


A  MYSTERY  EXPLAINED. 


“YYH,  poet,  tell  me  why 
You  love  to  try 
Such  frequent  flights  to  wing 
With  Spring. 

Though  other  seasons  bring 
Themes  worth  your  caroling, 
You  seem  to  cling 
To  Spring.” 


He  paused  ere  he  replied, 
And  then  he  sighed, 

“  I  sing 
Of  Spring 

Because  most  anything 
Will  rhyme  with  Spring.” 


-Industries. 


aSL,EER/1nd  r¥T  are  the  ,aIes  ‘old  of  the  skill  of  the  Maine  ship-builders  in  the  use  of 

m  a  shin -rd  °ne  °ldI-t'me  yarn  is  of  a  carPenter  whoP  applied!  ve^y  drunk 

-  ip-yard  for  employment.  In  order  to  have  a  little  fun  with  him,  the  foreman  set 


XVlt^k00^,Toun<^  vf>K  m  hiv  °tVS?te-  1  «■  out  of  print? 

^!^ciabersjvlsliiiig address  changed  wih'^eahy  faeil^te^^attere  by ^nd^g^oIcUtddreaeas^weli  as 


him  to  give  a  proof  of  his  skill  by  hewing  out  a  wooden  bolt  with  no  chopping-block  i 
hrnad  e‘  The  calPenter  accomplished  this  difficult  task  without  marring  the  edge  of  . 

down  nn  a?d  SfihT,ed  f°reman  a  neatly  made  bolt.  Then  he  brought  the  i 
down  with  a  terrific  blow  that  shattered  its  edge  upon  the  stone.  “  I  can  h!w  fust-i  ' 
on  your  chopping-block  he  hiccoughed  ;  “but  I’ll  be  damned  if  I  can  make  the  axe  s  • 
n  .  when  I  git  through.”  The  story  runs  that  the  foreman  lost  no  time  in  employ  • 
such  a  workman. — New  York  Sun.  p 

•  rTH  a’if0?6  j°,rm,0f,tl?e  beautiful  woman  was  shaken  by  the  convulsions  of  ■ 
wordsand  thS  fiXed  °°k  °f  durnb’  hopeless  misery  in  her  dark  eyes  was  pitiful  beyc 

‘‘Marian,  Marian,  for  your  own  sake  be  calm,”  entreated  her  friend  as  she  knelt 
her  s  de  and  tenderly  removed  the  hands  that  had  covered  the  hot,  tear-stained  fa 
lell  me  what  it  all  means,  dear.” 

one  ”  1  Cann0t’  1  cannot>”  was  the  dull,  listless  reply.  “  No-no  ;  I  never  can  tell  ; 

‘‘You  must-you  shall,”  insisted  the  other,  firmly.  “I  cannot  bear  to  cee 
brightness  crushed  out  of  your  life  without  sharing  the  burden  with  you,  sweet  Peril ■ 
it  will  make  you  feel  better.”  1 

“  Nothing  can  do  that  now.  But  I  will  tell  you.  It  is  best  you  should  know  ; 
perhaps  You-you  remember  that  horrid  creature  from  Cadillac  whom  I  engaged 
cook  last  week  ?  Oh,  I  thought  she  was  such  a  paragon.  So  young  and  modest  a 
dainty  in  her  ways  1  I— I  had  every  confidence  in  her.  And  this  morning  I  happened 
step  into  the  dining-room  just  as  there  was  a  great  crash  in  the  kitchen  I  opened  t 
door  quickly  and  saw  my  new  soup  tureen  lying  in  fragments  on  the  floor  and  my  hi 
band  kissing  the  cook.”  7  1 

“  The  monster  !  ”  hissed  her  friend. 

“Yes/’  sobbed  the  stricken  woman.  “It  was  the  loveliest  piece  of  china  in  t 
house.  — Grand  Rapids  Democrat . 
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PURE,  DELICIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


■  — - - JTm‘i - 

NURSING  MOTHERS,  INFANTSand 

OH  I LDR  BN 
FOR  INVALIDS  AND 
CONVALESCENTS, 

for  Dyspeptic  nn  itate-  _ 


'OP  Dyspeptic. delicate, Infir m  and 

AGED  FRIERSONS 
AN  UNRIVALLED  POOD  IN  THE 

SICKROOM 

DRUGGISTS 


-Shipping  depot — — 

JOMN  CARLG 


Blanket 


Wraps 


sowEHKgOTi® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND - 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Danlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

<78  &  180  Fifth  Avsnue,  bst.  nd  A  ajd  Sts 
•nd  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St 
NEW  YORK. 

i*almer  Heu«,  Chicago.  HI  Ohcetnat  Bt,  Phil  a. 

Agoncies  in  all  Principal  Citiaa. 
Sold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Exposition,  lttt. 


WiuiahS-  - 

ShavingS^^ 


Outlasts  All  Others. 


The  Original  Davidson  Syringe. 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Bath, 


%  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage, 

For  Yachting, 

omen ,  Children,  and  the  Baby. 
9^.75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation. 

NOYES  BROS.9 
42«  Washington  St.,  Boston,  U.  S.  a. 


FOR  THE  HELPLESS 

Send  for  illustrated 
catalogue  (free)  of  Roll¬ 
ing,  Reclining  and  Carr  y¬ 
ing  Chairs.  Invalirla' 


ing  Chairs,  Invalids’ 
Comforts,  etc.  Address 
Sargent  Mfg.  Co., 
8H  Broadway,  New  York 
or  Muskegon,  Mich. 

Mention  Life. 


,  Good  stock  and 
good  workmanship 
speak  for  them¬ 
selves,  and  are  al¬ 
ways  the  most  dur¬ 
able  and  give  the 
best  satisfaction. 


Danielsonville,  Ct.,  Jan  4,  ’02. 

1  often  exhibit  to  my  patients  a  Davidson 
cyynnge.  No.  i,  in  constant  use  for  nine  years,  as 
a  marvel  of  endurance.  Dr.  N.  Hibbard. 


DAVIDSON  RUBBER  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 

WA1CB  THB  HOIT  RBLIA1LE 


Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

Par  American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BE0AEWA7,  bet.  OirtUndt  aid  Llbnrty  Sts. 
688  BB0ADWA7,  ist.  Fosrth  and  Cheat  Jones  Sts. 
701  SIZTH  AVEH0E,  lset.  40th  and  41st  Sts. 

Sknd  for  a  Catalogue. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


Healing 


I  properties  are  incorporated  in  the 
soft,  rich  lather  produced  by 
WILLIAMS’  Shaving  Stick. 

Don’t  go  on  trying  inferior 
kinds.  You  want  the  best 
there  is.  There  is  but  one 
best. 

You  can  get  Williams’  at  any  drug  store 
for  25c.  Each  stick  enough  for  250  shaves. 


Spaulding#  0 


UNeORPORATBO.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smith* 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Paris: 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beaut 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  ke  i 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  whi 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  p  - 
during.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  I 
Time- Pieces  — the  best  made  at  ho:: 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silverware 
Diamonds  ot  the  first  water — Ohol 
Gems.  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


ParU 


State  &  Jaokson  81 

Chicago. 


For  Cleansing  and  Preservia 
the  Teeth  use 


20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps! 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 


rrey.and  the  Remedy. 
i R KF ~  ~ 


Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey 
By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada.,  Pa. 

14  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”- 
A  thenceum. 


Dentellaria 
Tooth  Wash. 


AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGIST! 


DALY’S 


Evenings  at  8. 

Saturday  (only)  Matinee  at  2. 
Annual  Engagement  of 
_  K  ®  INA  YOKES,  Supported  by 

F ellx  Morris  and  her  London  Comedy  Co. 


PROPRIETORS  I 


EWING  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City 


CLEAN  NAILS 


FOR  EVERY  ONE 
BY  USING  .  .  . 


This  Ingenious  device  combines  the  most  approve 
methods  for  treating  the  nails  without  injury  to  tb 
nail*  or  cut  lele.  The  blade  is  made  of  hard  rubbe 
opening  and  closing  into  the  soft  rubber  part.  It  ha 
sharp  and  square  edges  for  removing  the  dead  cut 
lele  from  the  top  and  for  cleaning  under  the  nai 
tfthe  nail  to  itspro^ershape^o  for  wiping  th^und^fuifLTalter^SS.e'the8'  blade. 

?ot,llnB  S?e  Up*  after  cuttliiir,  also  for  noUghtne  ' 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBDRY 


C.  J.  BAILEY  &  CO.,  22  Boylston  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 
j  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world, 


liFE 


Extract of  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


PERRY  &.  CO.’S 

[^AUSTRALIAN  PM  “AUSTRALIAN”  PENS. 


The  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
given  the  title  of  “America’s  Great¬ 
est  Railroad  “to . 


THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 


A  small  series  of  pens  made  in  different  patterns  of 
incorrodible  metal,  plated  with  Pui-e  «old.  Ink 
will  not  rust  them  nor  affect  their  elasticity ,  and  they 
will  write  with  a  nice,  soft  and  easy  action. 


5  SAMPLES  BY  POST,  10  CENTS. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  STATIONERS. 


<T?  PERRY  A  C£ 

>  J  [AUSTRALIAN  I 

LONDON 


PERRY  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Established  1824. 

Wholesale  Agents  in  U.  S. 

Spencerian  Pen  Co.,  8 1 0  B'way,  IU . 


dike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 


—  vn. — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 


ireakfastCocoa 


Its  Grand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metrop¬ 
olis  of  the  Western  World, 

Its  150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 

Its  Great’ Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mohawk 

Valley,  , . 

Its  Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 

in  the  Empire  State, 

Its  Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Its  Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the 
important  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as 
all  the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
States 

Are  a  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


For  one  of  the  “  Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  station, 

New  York. 


THp  brand  “FONTAINE”  on  the  inside  of  a  glove  is  a  guarantee 

T  th£  the  glove  will  fit  and  that  it  won’t  tear.  It  is  the  best  of 

the  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 

Retail  Price  List  of  P.  &  P.  Gloves. 


which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble • 

It  has  more  than  three  times 
the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
L  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 

ral,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 

delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 
jted. 


Sold  by  Grocers  everywhoro. 

pATTER  &  GO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


W.  LOHMANN, 

Sole  agent  for  the  celebrated 

ibler  &  Brothers’  Pianos. 


lash  or  Instalments. 

i  Third  Avenue, 


Pianos  to  Rent. 

New  York  City 


U  6ui\oi> 


LIFE’S 


CHAUMONT. 

PER  PAIR 

5-Hook  Dressed . 

4  Large  Button  Dressed . 

5-Hook  Undressed . 


8c 


BERTHOLD. 


PER  PAIR 


8- Button  Length,  Undressed, 

Mousquetaire . $1.25 

6-Button  Length,  Dressed,  Mousquetaire. .  1.25 

8  ..  -  “  “  ••  1-50 

FONTAINE. 

PER  PAIR 

4  Large  Button,  Dressed . $150 

s-H°?k  ‘A  j;?5 

7  “  Undressed . 1-50 

8-Button  Length,  Mousquetaire,  Undressed  1.50 
6-Button  Length,  Dressed  Mousquetaire.  1-50 


8  -  -  ••  ...  1.75 

If  your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  gloves,  inform  us  of  the 
fact  and  we  will  send  you  the  address  of  our  nearest  agent,  and 
inclose  you  with  same  a  card  entitling  you  to  a  discount  of  10 
per  cent,  on  the  first  pair  which  you  pur  chase  of  our  celebrated 

Fontaine  Glove 


FAIRY  TALES 


PINGS  &  PINNER, 

384  &  386  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


By  JOHN  A.  niTCHELL, 


Editor  of  “Life”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.’ 


A  series  of  clever  fairy  tales,  full  of  the  quaint  humor  that  marks  Mr.  Mitchell's  writings, 
t  numerous  illustrations  by  Gibson,  Johnson,  Attwqod  and  others. 

Fully  as  amusing  as  “  The  Last  American,”  which  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
published  in  this  country,  and  which  is  now  in  its  eighth  edition. 

Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark  blue  cloth,  appropnately  stamped  in 
ind  gold,  ivol.,  i6mo.  $1.00. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  (at  the  publishers’  expense.) 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO., 

27  West  Twenty=Third  Street. 


39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 


H.  B.  KIRK  Sl  CO. 


DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

‘‘OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  IngLenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  27tli  St.,  New  York. 
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Boston’s  Leading  Hotel, 

the  vendome, 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 


LI 


Established  in  England  1806. 


Originators  of  Yachting  and  Braided  Dresses  in  England.  Fresh  line 
Linen  and  Holland  Suits  made  in  true  nautical  style,  trimmed  with  naval 
Dungaree  and  regulation  tapes. 

Inexpensive  Boating  or  Seaside  Dresses  made  to  order  from  the  Isle 
of  Wight  unshrinkable  Serge,  handsomely  braided,  in  a  few  days. 

COATS.  CAPES.  FICHUS. 


210  Fifth  Avenue, 
NEW  YORK. 


1702  Michigan  Avenue, 

CHICAGO. 


Merit  and  Enterprise  are  sure  to  win. 

Dr.  Warner’s  Coraline  Corsets 
lead  the  world  in  amount  of  sales,  in 
perfection  of  shape,  and  in  their  high 
standard  of  excellence.  The  coraline 
used  for  boning  them  is  superior 
to  whalebone,  and  is  absolutely  un¬ 
breakable. 

The  corsets  are  light  in  weight,  and 
are  made  in  24  styles  to  fit  every  form, 
long  waists,  short  waists,  slim  figures 
and  stout  figures. 

Price,  from  one  to  five  dollars  each.' 
Sold  everywhere. 

WARNER  BROS.,  New  York  &  Chicago. 


WHITE  ROSE 


GLYCERINE-SOA 


Su&ranteed  to  contain  no  rosin,  or  any  Injurious 
substances.  Delicacy  of  Perfnme  unexcelled. 

Sols  U.  S.  Agents, 

MULHENS  A  KROPFF,  New  York. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 


JENKINS 


The  Only 

Practical  Breeches  /laker, 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 


New  Teacher  :  I’m  a  little  stern,  but  I  guess 
you've  noticed  an  improvement  in  jour  son  since  I 
took  the  school. 

Appreciative  Ma  :  Laws,  yes  I  He’s  twice  as 
careful  about  wearing  out  the  seat  of  his  pants  as  he 
was  afore  you  come.—  Clothier  and  Haberdasher's 
Weekly. 

Mr.  Oldbeau  (growing  romantic)  :  Ah,  how  I 
wish  I  had  lived  in  the  knightly  days  of  old. 

Miss  Youngthing  (growing  weary):  Didn’t  you  ? 
— New  York  Weekly. 


The  Lead  Pencil  Better  Than  Pen. 

Ex-President  Harrison,  whose  handwriting  is  as 
clear,  precise  and  neat  as  that  of  a  woman,  said,  after 
writing  his  annual  message  with  a  lead  pencil,  “  My 
thoughts  flow  more  freely  from  the  pencil.”  Other 
eminent  men,  who  have  felt  the  weight  of  great 
responsibilities,  have  been  conscious  of  nervous  irrita¬ 
tion,  mental  friction  and  general  exhaustion  when 
using  a  pen,  and  an  almost  entire  freedom  from  such 
ills  when  using  a  pencil  with  a  smooth  and  easy  yield¬ 
ing  lead.  General  Grant,  in  writing  his  important 
papers,  used  a  Dixon  “American  Graphite  S  M” 
and  commended  it  for  its  unequaled  qualities. 

1  he  use  of  a  lead  pencil  has  saved  many  a  writer 
from  penman's  cramp,  and  made  it  possible  to  do 
better  work  with  greater  ease. 


Miss  Mabel  :  I  want  a  one-cent  stamp  for  this 
letter. 

P.  O.  Clerk  :  A  one-cent  stamp  won’t  carry  a 
letter. 

Miss  Mabel  :  I  know  they  didn’t  use  to,  but  I 
thought  these  big  new  ones  would.— Boston  Courier. 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  halMiose  every 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us. 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  Germany,  by  the 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from'the  long¬ 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas¬ 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  The 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  colors 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fast 
black. 


get  not  as  good. 

We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  I2.75  a 
dozen  pairs 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  a 
single  pair,  10  cents  for  yz  doz.  pairs,  and  18 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs. 

We  issue  a  Shopping  List  about  March  1st; 
its  unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 

ScfiLESINGER  &  MAYER, 
CHICAGO. 


11  mum  onbw'1:hthe  signature  of  Justus” 

IT  Lilt  Uiil  Hi  von  Liebig  in  blue  ink  across” 


I 

! 


I 
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Cholly  :  Great  Scott,  old  fellow,  what  are  you 
trying  to  raise  a  goatee  for  ? 

Fweddy  :  I’ve  got  tiahd  of  being  chucked  undah 
the  chin  by  mothahly  old  ladies,  bah  Jove  !—  Chicago 
Tribune. 


the  label,  thus  :  ” 


K-fJTyjt 
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Calisaya  7 
La  Rillal 

is  an  exquisite  cordial  of 
Calisaya  bark— the  best 
of  all  tonics  and  anti- 
g  periodics. 


It  is  almost  unnecessary  to  add  that  this  refers 
to  the  world-known 

Liebig  COMPANY’S 

Extract  of  Beef. 

For  delicious  refreshing  Beef  Tea. 

For  improved  and  economic  cookery. 


Barry  s  tricopherous 

for  the 

HAIR*npsKIN. 


An  elegant  dressing.  Prevents 
baldness,  gray  hair,  and  dandruff. 
Makes  the  hairgrowthlck  and  soft. 
]  Cures  eruptions  and  diseases  of  the 
skin.  Heals  cuts,  burns,  brulsesand 
sprains.  All  druggists  or  by  mail  60  cts.  44  Stone  St.  N.Y. 
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“Why  were  you  so  sure  of  his  proposing?” 

“Well  when  he  first  began  paying  me  attention,  he  gave  me  flowers.  Then  he  switched  off  on  to 

GLOVES  AND  I  KNEW  HE  WAS  THINKING  THE  MATTER  OVER  SERIOUSLY.  FINALLY,  WHEN  HE  BROUGHT  ME  HANDKERCHIEFS 
AND-AHEM  !  OTHER  MORE  USEFUL  ARTICLES  OF  APPAREL,  I  FELT  SURE  HE  HAD  MADE  UP  HIS  MIND  TO  MARRY  ME. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


HAVE  REMOVI  i 


TRADE 


Broadway  &  1 8tl  5 


MARK 


©TTBEIBiiLiIWfGS 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


& 


Ding 


Designed 
by 

Elihu  Vedder. 

Executed 

by 

Whiting  M’f’g  Co. 


mmssBo®-  ■  i  % 


R.  H. 


MACY 


&  co 


Gth  AVENUE,  13tli  to  14tli  STREET,  N.  Y. 


(4th  FLOOR  NEW  BUILDING.) 


Brewster  &  Co. 


Mexican  Onyx  Clocks  and  Mantel  Sets, 
Library  Lamps  and  Cabinets, 

Dresden  and  Vienna  Cabinet  Specimens, 
Cararra  &  Castellina  Marble,  Busts, 
Groups,  Statuettes. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47t,T  to  48th  St. 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 


Embracing  over  two-hundred  subjects,  including  some  of  the  best  example 
of  ITALIAN  ART. 


The  attention  of  customers  is  invited  to  our  LADIES’  PARLOR  on  fourth 
floor,  new  building.  Furnished  to  insure  rest  from  the  fatigue  incident  to 
shopping  ;  also  to  the  exhibition  of  paintings  by  the  celebrated  Genre  artist,  J. 
G.  BROW  N,  ESQ.,  N.  A.,  composing  eighteen  of  his  most  important  studies. 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 


Four-in=Hands  and  Tandems 

A  SPECIALTY. 


372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties, 


WE 


PAY 


LARGEST  STOCK 

FINISHED  VEHICLES 

IN  THE  WORLD. 


POST¬ 


AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


invite  special  attention 


to  their 


Millinery 


Departments 


in  which  they  are  exhibiting' 
choice  and  exclusive  styles 

of 

Trimmed 


Hats 


and 


Bonnets 


embodying  the  latest 
of  the  be^t  foreign  an 
thei  '  own  designers. 


West  23d 
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A  WASH  OUT. 


UNRUFFLED. 

‘ 1  t~'  XCUSE  me,”  said  the  outspoken  man  at  the  club, 
■tl/  “  I  understand  that  you  left  London  under  a  cloud. 

“  Yaas,”  was  the  reply,  “  I  believe  so.  Deuced  foggy 
town,  that,  you  know.” 

A  MISTAKE  SOMEWHERE. 

D1TOR  :  You  say  these  jokes  are  original  ? 

Mr.  Chestnuts  (a  humorous  writer') :  Yes,  sir. 

“  Then  you  mast  be  a  much  older  man  than  1  take  you 


for.” 


“  Why,  what’s  the  matter  with  the  boy  ?” 

“I  wuz  a  seein’  how  many  animals  from  my  Noahs  ark  I 

COULD  HOLD  IN  MY  MOUT1,  AN’  I’VE  BEEN  AN’  SWALLERED  A 
GIRAFFE  AN’  A  ZEBRA  I” 


“When  a  fellow  is  dead  gone  on  a  girl  you  can’t  tell 

HIM  ANYTHING.” 

“No.  He  never  wants  any  light.” 


THE  UGLY  HEIRESS. 

FORTUNE-TELLER  :  Your  husband  will  be  a  poor 
man. 

Enquirer  :  How  can  you  tell  that  ? 

Fortune-Teller  :  Well,  rich  men  don't  marry  for 

money.  _ 

HER  VERY  OWN. 

DYSPEPSIA  SPECIALIST  ( irritably ):  But,  Madame, 
you  must  chew  your  food.  What  were  your  teeth 
given  to  you  for  ? 

Female  Patient  {calmly)  :  They  weren’t  given  to  me. 
I  bought  ’em. 
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T  F  a  man  aspires  to  be  a  ruler  it  is  of 
the  first  importance  that  he  should 
acquire  a  thorough  understanding  of  the 
achinery  of  government.  Lieutenant- 
Governor  Sheehan  has  such  aspi¬ 
rations,  and  no  intelligent  man  can 
deny  that  his  comprehension  of 
the  machinery  of  the  government 
of  the  City  of  Buffalo  is  reasonably 
complete.  If  the  machinery  of  that 
town  doesn’t  work  to  suit  him  he  does 
not  sit  down  and  despond.  Not 
he.  With  one  motion  he  throws 
off  the  belt  that  runs  it.  Then  he 
1  s  on  his  overhauls  and  picks  up  his  wrench,  and  in  a  few 
hours  the  refractory  wheel  is  out  and  a  new  one  has  taken 
its  place.  Then  on  goes  the  belt  again,  and  the  machine 
usually  begins  to  buzz  more  to  the  Lieutenant-Governor’s 
satisfaction. 

Sundry  of  the  people  of  Buffalo,  whose  political  destinies  it 
is  Mr.  Sheehan's  particular  aspiration  to  direct,  insist  that 
his  methods  are  objectionable.  They  hold  that  the  apparatus 
by  which  law  and  order  is  maintained  in  Erie  County  was 
never  intended  for  the  promotion  of  such  ends  as  he  designs 
to  attain.  In  their  opinion,  instead  of  meddling  with  the 
apparatus  and  changing  it  to  suit  his  needs,  he  should  let  it 
alone,  and  if  it  doesn't  work  to  suit  him,  should  make  such 
amendments  in  his  own  desires  as  shall  make  them  conform 
to  the  way  the  apparatus  does  work.  That  is  a  very  anti¬ 
quated  notion,  and  is  believed  to  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  thing 
called  constitutional  government. 


A  CONSTITUTION  is  a  machine  that  is  set  up  with  the 
understanding  that,  no  matter  who  runs  it,  it  shall  not 
be  altered  without  the  consent  of  the  owners.  A  city’s  char¬ 
ter  partakes  of  the  nature  of  a  constitution.  It  is  a  machine 
that  has  been  put  together  for  the  use  of  the  people  of  the 
city,  with  the  understanding  that  it  is  not  to  be  changed 
without  their  permission.  Buffalo  has  such  a  charter.  Mr. 
Sheehan  does  not  own  it;  neither  does  he  own  the  City  of 
Buffalo,  nor  could  he  get  the  consent  of  the  people  of  that 


town  to  get  their  charter  changed.  But  just  now  he  happens 
to  own  the  shop  at  Albany  where  the  charter  was  made,  and 
where,  at  any  time,  it  can  be  repaired  when  he  pulls  on 
his  overhauls.  You  may  notice  that  they  bulge  over  one 
of  his  pockets.  That  must  be  the  pocket  in  which  he  carries 
the  present  boss  of  the  Albany  shops,  who  is  no  less  a  person 
indeed  than  Governor  Flower.  With  the  shops  under  his 
control,  and  their  responsible  boss  in  his  trowsers  pocket,  it  is 
evident  that  if  Mr.  Sheehan  cannot  make  the  governmental 
machine  in  Buffalo  work  to  suit  him,  it  will  be  because  he 
does  not  know  his  own  desires,  or  is  afraid  to  gratify  them. 
But  he  does  know  what  he  wants,  and  he  is  not  afraid  to 
take  it,  and,  accordingly,  he  is  giving  the  people  of  Buffalo  one 
of  the  most  useful  lessons  in  municipal  government  that  any 
American  city  has  had  in  many  a  long  day. 

*  *  * 


are  two  ways  ot  governing 
people.  One  way  is  to  do  it  with 
the  consent  of  the  governed ;  the 
other  way  is  to  do  it  without. 
Either  way  is  a  good  enough  way 
for  Mr.  Sheehan,  who  seems  to 
be  entirely  without  prejudice 
in  the  matter,  and  simply 
adopts  the  method  that  seems 
the  more  feasible.  Either  way,  too, 
would  seem  to  be  good  enough  for 
Gov.  Flower.  Some  of  the  Buffalo  people  are  less  indifferent, 
and  are  very  angry  at  Mr.  Sheehan  and  the  Governor.  But 
the  truth  is  that  they  ought  to  be  grateful  to  them  for  the 
convincing  demonstration  they  have  made  of  the  futility  of 
our  present  system  of  municipal  charters  and  charter  amend¬ 
ment.  It  has  been  found  possible  for  cities  to  get  good 
charters  from  the  legislature,  but  no  effectual  hindrance  has 
yet  been  devised  to  prevent  local  bosses  from  getting  such 
charters  altered  to  suit  the  temporary  exigencies  of  their 
calling.  If  any  such  hindrance  is  practicable  our  legal 
brethren  cannot  be  too  prompt  in  suggesting  it. 


A  CHICAGO  contemporary  complains 
-CA  that  sixty  thousand  dollars  was 
spent  on  a  recent  New  York  wedding 
“and  it  lasted  only  fifteen  minutes.”  But 
Chicago’s  local  experience  is  not  safely 
applicable  to  events  in  New  York.  Wed¬ 
dings  are  always  expected  to  last  much 
longer  than  that  here,  and  indeed  a  single  one  has  often  been 
known  to  serve  for  a  whole  life-time. 

*  *  * 


TV/TR.  CHARLES  DUDLEY  WARNER  points  out  that 
New  York  has  no  statue  of  Washington  Irving.  It 
should  have  one.  When  the  City  Hall  goes  to  the  reservoir 
site,  why  not  set  up  Irving’s  effigy  in  front  of  it  on  one  side 
and  possibly  Fennimore  Cooper’s  on  the  other.  Irving’s  title 
to  such  commemoration  is  certainly  clear.  Cooper’s  may  be 
more  doubtful,  but  at  least  is  worth  considering. 


J1ZW  Y01\K  NEV/  W^N^P^HiRt  fVY  TO  s-f\v£  THEil^  -p^T5 
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THE  RIVALS. 

“  Fred  says  he  never  believes  a  word  you  say.” 
“It  must  be  so.  He  has  proposed  five  times.” 


INVISIBLE. 

BEFORE  my  sweetheart  fair 
one  night 

I  stood  in  transient  bliss. 

And  as  her  lips  grew  in  my  sight 
I  saw  they  were  like  this  : 


But  when,  impelled  by  fervent  love, 
I  asked  her  for  a  kiss, 

I  saw  them  change  from  that  above 
To  something  quite  like  this  : 

O 

It  may  be  that  you  wonder  why 
I  stop  at  this  ;  but  when 
I  looked  once  more  the  fact  is — I— 
I  could  not  see  them  then. 

Tom  Masson. 


WILLING  TO  OBLIGE. 

Tenderfoot  :  i  wish  i 

was  back  in  the  East. 
Lone  Star  Pete:  Stranger, 
just  step  up  behind  that  mule 
kind  of  careful  and  tickle  his 
feet. 


j\  j\  AY  :  Don't  you  think 
your  landlady’s  little  boy 
is  an  angel  ? 

Frank:  Not  yet ;  but  I  have 
hopes ! 


LIFE 
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FOR  VARIED  TASTES. 

A  BOOK,  Dr.  Johnson  thought,  should  help  us  either  to 
enjoy  life  or  to  endure  it.  That  so  considerable  a 
proportion  of  the  books  that  are  made  do  help  us  in  one  of 
these  particulars  is  due  partly  to  the  merit  of  the  books, 
but  largely  to  the  fact  that  we  are  so  many  different  individ¬ 
uals,  and  that  our  tastes  in  literature  are  so  various.  Even 
a  single  one  of  us  is  several  individuals  so  far  as  books  go, 
for  a  book  that  he  cannot  read  in  the  morning  when  = 
his  energies  are  refreshed  may  suit  him  at  night  when 
he  is  tired.  So  a  book  that  he  does  not  like  when  he 
is  well  may  comfort  him  when  he  is  sick,  and  one  that 
he  finds  a  misfit  at  twenty-one,  may  appeal  successfully 
to  his  more  mature  experience  at  twenty-seven.  So  it 
is  a  poor  book  indeed  that  will  not  help  some  one  to 
enjoy  some  period  of  life. 


Nor  is  that  the  only  error  Annie  Eliot  has  fallen  into. 
She  speaks  of  Nicholas  French  as  an  unusual  man,  since 
“  he  had  associated  all  his  life  with  horses  without  being 
horsetalized  thereby.”  Of  course,  everybody  who  knows 
horses  at  all,  knows  that  when  any  brutality  results  from 
their  association  with  man,  it  is  the  horses  who  incur  it,  not 
the  man.  Nicholas  French  was  a  circus  man.  To  think  of 
any  one’s  being  brutalized  by  twenty  years  association  with 
a  lot  of  intelligent  circus  horses  ! 

Fie,  Annie  Eliot !  There  are  a  number  of  pleasant  and 
amusing  country  people  in  “  White  Birches,”  and  some  pretty 
fair  city  people.  The  author  finds  it  necessary  to  kill  a  railroad 


ANNIE  ELIOTS  “White  Birches”  (Harpers)  is 
not  a  monumental  piece  of  literature,  but  it 
seems  qualified  to  help  to  make  life  tolerable  to  some 
readers,  particularly  to  dames  with  summer  leisure, 
ft  is  the  story  of  the  successful  efforts  of  a  fashionable 
young  matron  to  promote  the  fortunes  of  a  good  and 
handsome  country  girl,  by  introducing  her  into  society 
and  taking  her  up  to  town  for  the  winter.  It  is  true 
that  the  author  tries  to  make  it  appear  that  the  kind 
young  matron  does  not  act  in  good  faith,  and  in  her 
dealings  with  her  rural  friend  is  really  more  anxious 
to  show  her  up  than  to  show  her  off.  But  the  reader 
who  learns  the  facts  and  weighs  them  dispassionately, 
will  be  inclined  to  think  the  author  mistaken  in  that 
impression,  and  to  believe  that  one  woman  would 
hardly  have  done  for  another  all  that  Florence  Need¬ 
ham  did  for  Rhodope  Trent ,  unless  her  actuating  senti¬ 
ment  had  been  one  of  warm  regard.  Women,  as 
every  one  knows,  constantly  take  spiteful  views  of  one 
another's  acts  in  real  life,  and  it  is  not  impossible  that 
Annie  Eliot  has  put  an  uncharitable  construction  on 
the  behavior  of  Florence  Needham. 


I  WON’T  HAVE  THINGS  DONE  SO  !  DO  YOU  THINK  I’M 


“  Look  here, 

FOOL  ? ” 

“Axin’  yer  pardon,  sorr,  Oi  can’t  say 


-Oi  ONLY  COME  YISTERDAY.’’ 
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newsboy  in  one  place,  which  is  a  thing  to  be  regretted, 
as  it  is  not  the  railroad  newsboy’s  fault  that  he  has  to  exact 
double  price  for  newspapers. 

*  *  * 

4  4  TZ  ATHARINE  NORTH,”  by  Maria  Louise  Pool,  is  the 
narrative  of  a  revolt  and  a  revolution,  in  which  the 
part  of  King  George  Third  is  taken  by  Mrs.  North ,  and  the 
American  Colonies  are  personated  by  Katharine  and  her 
father.  It  is  a  story  of  modern  New  England  life,  wherein 
all  the  odious  people  get  thoroughly  come-up-with,  and  the 
nice  people  eventually  marry  one  another  and  otherwise 
enjoy  themselves.  Moreover,  these  things  come  about  by 
interesting  methods,  and  the  people  excite  either  sympathy,  or 
amusement  or  just  indignation,  as  people  in  stories  should. 
Nearly  every  one  in  “  Katharine  North  ”  excites  something, 
and  between  them  all  they  excite  the  reader  as  much  as  is 
wholesome  in  summer.  The  moral  of  the  story  is  that  it  isn’t 
worth  while  to  marry  anyone  unless  you  really  want  to  your¬ 
self.  Kattiarine  married  because  her  mother  wished  her  to, 
and  thought  better  of  it  afterwards  through  much  tribulation. 
The  hero  (or  the  assistant  hero,  since  the  father  is  the  real 
hero)  gets  so  far  on  the  wrong  matrimonial  path  as  to  con¬ 
tract  an  engagement  with  an  undesirable  maid.  The  ease 
with  which  he  extricates  himself  contrasted  with  the  difficul¬ 
ties  that  beset  Katharine,  makes  a  strong  argument  in  favor 
of  taking  one’s  hymeneal  complications  in  time. 


OINCE  Dr.  Holmes  sat  down  at  the  Breakfast  Table  only 
writers  of  exceptional  boldness  have  ventured  to  invade 
that  field.  Mr.  John  Kendrick  Bangs  is  such  a  writer.  In  a 
small  volume  called  “  Coffee  and  Repartee  ”  (Harpers)  he 
reports  breakfast-table  talk  with  an  assurance  that  amounts 
to  positive  audacity.  His  breakfast  table,  like  the  autocrat’s, 
is  spread  in  a  boarding  house,  but  in  New  York,  not  Boston, 
which  doubtless  accounts  for  the  superior  impertinence  of 
the  conversation.  To  say  that  Mr.  Bangs’s  book  is  as  edify¬ 
ing  as  Mr.  Holmes’s  would  be  a  hazardous  assertion,  but  no 
risk  of  contradiction  goes  with  the  assurance  that  it  is  amus¬ 
ing,  and  excellently  qualified  to  give  any  competent  reader  a 
dozen  cheerful  quarter-hours. 

Mr.  C.  H.  Johnson’s  excellent  illustrations  are  not  the 
least  of  its  merits. 

*  *  * 

A  FTER  reading  Mr.  R.  L.  Stevenson’s  “  Island  Nights 
Entertainments,”  (Scribners)  one  is  bound  to  regret 
that  the  prospect  is  not  brighter  for  the  annexation  of  Hawaii. 
It  seems  a  pity  that  a  part  of  the  world  of  which  such  stories 
can  be  written  should  not  be  represented  in  the  American 
Union.  “The  Beach  of  Falesa,”  “  The  Battle  Imp,”  and 
“  The  Isle  of  Voices  ”  are  the  three  tales  that  make  up  this 
volume.  They  all  tell  of  a  world  and  people  that  are  at  least 
as  new  to  most  story  readers  as  India  was  when  Mr.  Kipling 


FIRST  OF  MAY  AT  O’ROURKEVILLE. 


Mr.  O'R.  :  Howld  on  there!  What  has  vez  done  wid  de  baby  ? 

Mrs.  O'R.:  Arrah,  thin,  be  aisy  in  your  moind!  I've  made  an  ilegant  bed  for  him  in  the  wash  kettle,  an’  I’ve 

PUT  A  BAG  OF  HERRINS  UNDER  HIS  HEAD  FOR  A  PILLOW,  AN’  HE'S  SHLEEPIN'  LOIKE  AN  ANGEL. 


" 


«  Fauntleroy  cried  last  night,  Nora,  and  kept  Mr.  Styles  awake,  and,  in  consequence,  he  is  in  a  bad  humor  this 

MORNING.” 

“Yes,  Madame;  but  Fauntleroy  wanted  to  lick  the  paint  off  his  toy  camel.” 

“Well,  if  it  happens  again  to-night,  let  him  do  it.  I  want  to  ask  Mr.  Styles  for  a  new  hat  to-morrow.” _ 


began.  To  be  sure  Mr.  Stevenson  carries  wonderland  about  with  him  in 
his  head,  and  any  clime  or  people  that  he  chooses  to  tell  stories  about  seems 
the  fittest  imaginable  to  furnish  subjects  for  tales,  but  these  stories  are 
not  only  fascinating,  but  they  are  absolutely  fresh  and  different.  If  any 
one  has  allowed  himself  to  lament  the  exile  of  their  author  from  civilized 
parts,  a  volume  or  two  like  this  one  must  go  far  to  allay  that  regret. 

E.  S.  Martin. 


DEPLORABLE  IGNORANCE. 


I  THINK  Samfire  is  the  luckiest  man  I  know  anything  about,”  re¬ 
marked  Snooper. 

“  What  particular  piece  of  luck  has  he  struck  now  ?  asked  Skidmore. 

“  He  put  up  a  $5,000  house  on  a  lot  which  cost  him  $3,000,  and  sold 
the  place  for  nearly  $12,000.” 

“  I  don't  see  anything  lucky  in  that  ?  ” 

“  Don’t  you  ?  Nothing  lucky  in  a  profit  of  $4,000  ?  ” 

“  You  didn’t  say  he  made  a  profit  of  $4,000. 

“  Well,  I  thought  you  could  add  it  up  for  yourself.  Three  thousand 
for  the  lot  and  five  thousand  for  the  house  make  eight  thousand,  and  the 
sum  of  the  two  subtracted  from  twelve  thousand  leave  four,  don  t  it  ? 

“  You  poor  deluded  man.” 

“  What’s  the  matter  ?  ” 

“  1  see  that  you  never  built  a  $5,000  house.” 


pains  taking. 


T.TFR 


v 


CHORUS  OF  DOCTORS 


Greeting  and  welcome,  Oh,  gentle  Spring  . 
With  thanks  for  the  business  you  always  brin 


5;toral  fantasy 
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ANOTHER  D’ART  AGN  AN. 

\T  ATURALLY  when  Dumas  wrote  “  The  Three  Guards- 
’  men  "  he  had  a  mental  picture  of  the  heroes  he 
created,  and  no  one  with  the  slightest  imagination  ever  read 
the  book  who  did  not  get  from  the  author’s  pen-drawing  a 
distinct  idea  of  what  his  heroes  were  like.  These  mental 
images  may  vary  somewhat  with  the  receptivity  of  individuals, 
but  the  differences  are  only  of  detail.  On  this  account, 
a  principal  test  of  the  work  which  Mr.  Salvini  is  presenting 
to  the  New  York  public  is  his  approximation  to  the  author’s 
and  the  reader’s  ideal  of  D' Artagnan,  the  character  he 
represents. 

All  stage  reproductions  of  fictitious  persons  must  fall  short 
of  our  own  mental  pictures  of  them.  The  flesh  and  blood 
man  must  perforce  have  individualities  and  idiosyncracies 


THOSE  LONG  FROCK  COATS. 

“  Why,  Weginald,  dear  boy, 

WHAT  IS  THE  MATTER?” 

"Oh!  Awthur,  I'm  in  the 
most  terrible  distwess.  Here 
the  ‘  Proper  Thing  ’  says  fwock 

COATS  ARE  TO  BE  MADE  LONGER 

this  Spring.  If  I  don’t  follow 

THE  STYLE  AT  ONCE  MY  WEPUTA- 
TION  AS  THE  BEST  DWEST  MAN  AT 
OUR  CLUB  IS  GONE  FOREVER.  AND 
IF  MY  NEW  COAT  IS  MADE  ANY 
LONGER  I’LL  WALK  ON  IT,  AND 
TWIPOVER  IT,  AND  VULGAR  PEOPLE 
WILL  LAUGH  AND  SAY  UNKIND 
THINGS  and — and—”  ( Collapses 
completely.) 


not  possessed  by  the  airy 
creature  of  our  brains. 
So,  that  person  who  goes 
to  see  in  Mr.  Salvini’s  re¬ 
production  of  D' Artag¬ 
nan  his  own  ideal  of  the 
character,  is  bound  to  be 
disappointed.  He  may 
measure  the  degree  of 
proximation  to  the  ideal, 
but  he  cannot  look  for  its 
exact  reproduction.  Mak¬ 
ing  this  allowance,  we 
still  find  much  lacking. 
Still  one  can't  deny  that 
Mr.  Salvini  tries,  and  that 
he  tries  most  intelligently. 
The  play  itself,  though  an 
old  and  approved  one  and 
in  this  case  well  mounted, 
is  partly  to  blame  for  thus 
divorcing  the  spectators 
fancy  from  the  ideal  he 
has  brought  with  him. 
To  this  add  the  actor’s 
improved  but  unfortunate 
pronunciation  of  the  Eng¬ 
lish  language  and  the  illu¬ 
sion  based  on  the  author’s 
work  is  thoroughly  dis¬ 
pelled. 


THE  LADY  HAD  GONE  BEFORE. 

The  Lion  (to  serenader)  :  You  would  your  love  were  with 
you,  eh  !  Well,  I’ll  put  you  with  her  in  about  three 

MINUTES,  AND  THEN  YOU’LL  WISH  YOU’D  KEPT  YOUR  FOOL  MOUTH 
SHUT  AND  NOT  ATTRACTED  MY  ATTENTION. 


It  may  not  be  fair  so  to  judge  a  play  and  an  actor,  but  the 
book  itself  is  practically  the  sole  reason  for  the  existence  of 
the  play.  We  will  confess  that  like  other  spectators  we  can 
not  judge  them  apart,  or  rather  that  we  cannot  judge  the  one 
without  the  influence  of  the  other.  So  judged,  Mr.  Salvini 
certainly  lacks  the  certain  quality  that  makes  the  D' Artagnan 
of  Dumas  one  of  the  best  known  and  most  strongly  marked 
characters  of  fiction.  It  is  a  difficult  task  Mr.  Salvini  has  set 
for  himself,  and  it  is  a  mark  of  considerable  ability  that  he 
succeeds  at  all. 

* *  * **  * 

1\  /f  ISS  ROSINA  VOKES  brings  to  us  this  spring  another 
dainty  and  attractive  bill  of  dramatic  hits.  Miss 
Vokes's  annual  spring  visit  to  New  York  is  coming  to  be 
regarded  by  New  Yorkers  as  being  in  a  theatrical  way  as 
grateful  and  indispensable  as  the  coming  of  the  spring 
flowers .  Metcalfe. 

UNACCOUNTABLE  CHANGE  IN  PUBLIC  TASTE. 

I  DITOR  OF  PUDGE:  I  don’t  see  why  our  paper 
'  doesn’t  sell  as  well  as  it  used  to. 

Publisher:  No  more  do  I.  Are  the  jokes  different 
from  what  we  used  to  print  ? 

Editor  :  No,  indeed.  They’re  identically  the  same. 


IT  MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE. 


:  BAGGS  must  have  a  poor  memory.  He  has  been 

**  owing  me  five  dollars  for  a  year. 

Y  :  On  the  contrary,  I  think  he  has  a  good  memory.  I 
owe  him  five  dollars,  and  he  asks  me  for  it  every  time  he 
sees  me. 


ON  DOHM  :  Do  you  believe  that  St.  Patrick  drove  the 
*  snakes  out  of  Ireland  ? 

Sincloud  :  Not  I.  It  was  the  heavy  tax  on  whiskey. 


L  F  E 


MAGNANIMOUS. 

‘■If  YOUR  ENGAGEMENT  SHOULD  BE  BROKEN,  WHAT  would  YOU  DO  WITH  ALL  THOSE  STOCKS,  AND  CUPS  AND  SAUCERS?  WOULD 

YOU  SEND  THEM  BACK?”  „ 

‘‘Oh,  DEAR,  NO.  I  WOULD  KEEP  THEM  AND  SEND  THEM  AS  CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS  TO  THE  ONES  WHO  SENT  THEM. 


r 


UNDER  an  ancient  elm  she  stood 
A  fairy  form  in  gray, 

Her  eyes  were  as  bright  as  the  stars  at  night, 

And  she  merrily  trilled  a  lay. 

I  stood  in  the  shadow  and  watched  her  face, 

It  was  eerie  and  passing  fair, 

As  the  ditty  she  sang  so  merrily  rang 
On  the  waves  of  the  evening  air. 

I  was  stirred  to  the  depths  of  my  very  sou!  ; 

Ne’er  heard  I  a  voice  like  that  ; 

And  1  threw  all  1  owned  at  her  very  feet, — 

For  she  was  my  neighbor’s  cat. 

Boston  Budget. 

A  VODNG  clergyman  once  preached  a  strong  temperance  sermon.  When  he  had 
hmshed  a  deacon  said  to  him  :  “  I  am  afraid  you  have  made  a  mistake.  Mr.  Jones  who 
pays  the  highest  pew  rent,  is  a  distiller;  he  will  be  angry.” 


The  minister  said  :  “  Oh,  I  am  sorry  ;  I  will  go  and  explain  it  to  Mr  Jones  * 
move  any  unfavorable  impression,  and  tell  him  that  I  did  not  mean  him.’’  ’  T 

Accordingly,  he  waited  upon  Mr.  Jones,  who,  in  addition  to  the  profession  hi 
tilling,  also  carried  on  a  good  many  other  branches  of  trade  and  a  good  many 
ments,  and  was  not  distinguished  above  other  men  as  an  ascetic.  The  pastor  ex,  ' 
his  regret  to  Mr.  Jones  for  anything  in  the  sermon  which  hurt  his  feelings  f 
somewhat  relieved  when,  with  a  jovial  air,  Mr.  Jones  said  : 

Oh,  bless  you,  don  t  mind  that  at  all.  It  must  be  a  mighty  poor  sermon  tha  r 
hit  me  somewhere.” — Argonaut. 

My  ole  man,  said  Aunty  Chloe,  “  is  the  wust  man  for  a  chicken  you  ever  s 
he  can  t  git  a  chicken  no  other  way  he’ll  go  an’  buy  one.” — Indianapolis  Journal. 

One  of  the  professors  in  Cambridge  has  a  little  boy  named  Christopher.  T1  • 
mgs  and  doings  of  the  son  have  passed  into  college  history.  It  seems  that  one  d  i 
professor  was  lying  on  his  sofa  after  a  hard  day’s  work  in  philosophy,  and  whil  , 
state  of  unconscious  cerebration,  suddenly  caught  sight  of  Christopher  on  the  floor  f 
professor  gazed  at  the  boy  in  deep  silence.  Then  he  said:  “What  would  vi  A 
Christopher,  in  case  your  father  should  die  ?  ” 

Christopher  thought  for  a  moment.  Then  he  lifted  his  eyes.  “  O,  don’t  •, 
father,  there’s  time  enough  to  think  about  that  when  you’re  dead.”— Boston  Budgt 

Minks  :  Say,  Winks,  my  wife  tells  me  that  new  servant  girl  you  have  is  a  this  ,> 
you  d  better  be  on  your  guard. 

Winks  :  1  suspected  as  much  ;  been  missing  all  sorts  of  things  ;  but  she’s  so  e  e 
and  respectful  my  wife  won’t  get  rid  of  her. 

Minks  :  She’d  send  her  flying  if  you’d  use  a  little  management. 

Winks:  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Minks:  Kiss  your  wife  in  the  dark  some  night  and  pretend  you  think  it’s  the  s  a 
girl. — New  York  Weekly. 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  Itching 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy ;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


SOlPVHIielifl'Sl! 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladles’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnsti 
And  Tha  Dmnlap  Silk  Umbralla. 
178  A  ilo  Fifth  Avsnus,  bot .  »d  A  13d  Sts 
and  181  Broadway,  naar  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmar  Haase,  Chicago.  IU  Chestnut  Bt,  Phil  a 

Agendas  la  all  Principal  Citias. 
Sold  Medal  Awarded,  Parle  Exposition,  188*. 


Fun  for  Forty  Minutes. 

You  are  sure  to  get 
it  if  you  purchase 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

For  May.  Single  copies  only  ten 
cents. 

Sparkling  with  illustrations  and  en¬ 
tertaining  reading  matter.  Subscrip¬ 
tion  price,  only  one  dollar  a  year, 
mailed  to  any  address  in  the  postal 
union.  Address,  Office  of  Life,  28 
West  23d  Street,  N.  Y.  City. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 


MAM  THE  MOST  KKLIASLK 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BE0ADWA7,  bat.  OirtUnit  aid  Liberty  Sti. 
688  BB0ADWA7,  *«t.  foirth  and  Sraat  lost*  Sts. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  tat.  10th  and  lilt  Sti. 


Send  ro*  a  Catalogue. 


LEWANDO’S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  Fifth  Ave,,  N.  7. 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
tonSt.  Just  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby. 

And  old,  and  all  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

44  If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace, 

We  can  make  them  like  new— 

Pray  ponder  on  that; 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 

Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


DA  T  *  ©  Evenings  at  *. 

^  Saturday  (only)  Matinee  at  %. 
Annual  Engagement  of 
ROSINA  VOKE8,  Supported  by 
Felix  Morris  and  her  London  Comedy  Co. 


DO  YOU  READ  TOWN  TOPICS? 

The  most  complete  and  entertaining  weekly 
journal  in  the  world.  Buy  it  at  any  leading  news 
stand,  or  send  10  cents  for  sample  copy,  to 
Town  Tories,  21  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 

il.00  pays  for  three  months’  trial  subscrip¬ 
tion,  and  you  will  get  specimen  copy  Tales 
from  Town  Topics  (50  cert  book)  FREE. 


SPAULDING&  (| 

INOOneORATBD.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smit  e 

CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  1  i 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  bn 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  hou;  <i 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  noveltii  rl 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constan  ] 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  k  li 
Time- Pieces  —  the  best  made  au 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silvern  n 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— (• 
O-ems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  •' 
Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book”-# 


36  Ay0.  de  l’Opera, 

Peru.  State  &  Jaek»  I 

Chlcage. 


KING  OF  THEM  AL. 

24  Page  Cataloeup  Free.  Agents  Wanted. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  C. 

Like  and  Halstead  St..,  CHICAGO,  l .  S.A.J 


Smoked  by  Connoissi 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs, i 
hotels  and  dealers  generiy 

FOSTEK-HILSON  CO.,  Mu 

Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  At 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S.— If  your  dealer  does  not 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY, 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  woi 


Gorham  Solid  Silver. 

Daily  additions  are  being  made  to  the  extensive 
stock  of  rich  Silverware  displayed  by  the  Gorham 
Mfg.  Co. 

Visitors  will  always  find  new  objects  for  inspec- 
tion  in  odd  pieces  of  ArtWork.  Examples  of  the  | 
latest  styles  of  workmanship  are  to  be  seen  in  the 
assortment  of  Tea  and  Coffee  Sets  and  Dinner  and 
Dessert  Ware. 

GORHAM  M’F’G  CO. 

SILVERSHITHS, 

Broadway  and  19th  St. 


—rich  lather— healing  properties, 
autiful  case— dainty— exquisite 
or— (attar  of  roses)  — 
are  some  of  the  reasons  why  the 
lidious  persons  prefer  WILLIAMS’ 
ler  Shaving  Sticks. 

IT  ALL  1)RIX  STORES. 


IAMS’— GENUINE  nr 

:rsey  Cream”  Toilet  Soap  L  Jb. 

Rouprh  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifies. 
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Boston’s  Leading  Hotel, 

THE  VEN  DOME, 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 


20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps) 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St.,  Philada  ,  Pa. 

“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.” — 
A  theruBum. 


Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
the  title  of  “America’s  Great- 
lailroad  ”  to . 

HIE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 

rand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metrop- 
is  of  the  Western  World, 

o  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
iver, 

reat  Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mohawk 
alley, 

sntral  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
the  Empire  State, 

restern  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 
reat  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the 
nportant  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as 
1  the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
fates, 

l.  fe.w  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
ssertion  of  the  Press. 


Every 

/Weal=Time 

At  Breakfast — a  Strengthener. 
At  Luncheon — a  Comfort. 

At  Dinner — a  Necessity. 

Rex  Brand 

Cudahy s 
Extract 

^Beef 

s  always  relished.lt  is  the  preserved 
uitriment  of  pure,  lean  beef — health- 
giving  and  delicious.  Makes  the  most 
ippetizing  Soups,  Gravies,  Beef  Tea,  Etc. 
Your  grocer  sells  It — They  all  do. 

Send  6c  in  stamps  for  postage  on  sample 
package,  mailed  free. 

Manufactured  by 

THE  CUDAHY  PACKING  CO. 

SOUTH  OMAHA,  NEB. 


■  one  of  the  “Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-eent  stamps  to 
t  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station, 

ork. 


i'BS  of  HOMBURG 

HALF  AN  HOUR  FROM 

'•iMFORT-OB-THE-MAIN. 


.1  Springs  very  salutary  in  disease  of 
ach  and  attacks  of  gout.  Unrivaled 
climate  ;  pure  and  bracing  mountain 
ey  Cure  ;  New  Bathhouse  ;  Salt  Car- 
id,  Pine  and  Mud  Baths.  Inhalations 
lorized  Salt  Water  Cold  Water  Cure, 
tic  and  Orthoptedic  Establishments, 
ent  Kurhurs,  first-class  Restaurant, 
the  year  round.  Excellent  Orchestra 
reunions,  Illuminations  Lawn  Tennis 
s),  Golf  Rounders.  Cricket,  Vast  Park, 
g  Environs,  Comfortable  Hotels, 
douses.  Moderate  Charges. 

;ral  Waters  and  Salts  ex= 
in  any  quantity. 


WHY  NOT  ONE  AS  WELL  AS  THE  OTHER. 


An  ingenious  device  invented  by  a  horse 
for  adding  to  the  comfort  and  beauty  of  man 
while  exercising. 


nryil  “A  solid  policy  in  a  solid  company 
I  t  l»  ll  >s  a  solid  comfort  in  any  situation 
|H|||T||A|  in  life.”  None  better;  we 
III  U  |  U  ft  L  know  of  none  so  good  as 
■  I  P(“  those  issued  by  this  Company.  Home 
LI  I  t  office,  921-3-5  Chestnut  St.,  Philad  a. 


YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 
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H.B.KIRK&CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  .Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  27tli  St.,  New  York. 


Flowers  are  beautiful. 
Iron  is  useful.  Varnish  is 
both.  It  beautifies  the 
earth.  It  protects  wood  as 
if  it  were  covered  with  a 
film  of  transparent  metal — 
but  it  must  be  fine  varnish. 

Our  “  People’s  Text-Book  ’’—sent  free-will 
tell  you  what  fine  varnish  is. 

MURPHY  VARNISH  CO., 

Franklin  Murphy,  President. 
Newark,  Boston,  Cleveland,  St.  Louis,  Chicago. 

LIFE  BINDER. 

CMP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United 
States  for  Si. 00,  postage  free. 

Address  OFFICE  OF  “LIFE,” 

28  W.  23d  Street,  -  New  York. 


Silk  and  Lace  Dresses  fitted  by  the  best 
Parisian  Dressmakers  at  moderate  prices. 

Coaching  Gowns  and  Coats. 

Yachting  Suits  and  Blouses. 

Feather-weight  Shot  Tweeds. 

Dresses  for  the  World’s  Fair  made  to 


order  in  a  few  days. 


1702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


210  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


The  Virginia  Hotel 


CHICAGOJLL. 

400  ROOMS. 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 


American  Plan. 


Expectant  Visitors  to  the  World’  *  Fair  shonld 
send  for  our  photographio  book  of  Interior  views. 
Including  room  diagrams  and  rates,  which  we  mail 
free  on  application.  Address, 

THE  VIRGINIA  HOTEL  CO., 

CHICAGO.  ILL. 


£ALISAYA 
^  LA  RILLA. 


An  exquisite  elixir  of  Cali- 
saya  bark.  Is  so  far  superior  in 
all  respects,  quality,  medicinal 
value,  agreeability  and  economy 
of  dose  that  if  you  once  try  it 
you  will  never  consent  to  ac¬ 
cept  any  other. 


Your  Druggist  Has  It. 


MASON  &  HAMLIN 


BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO. 


CRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


Containing  their  Improved  Method  of  Stringing, 
the  greatest  improvement  in  half  a  century. 

THE  CELEBRATED 


LISZT  ORGAN 


For  Drawing-rooms  and  Churches  is  the  most  per- 
feet  instrument  of  its  class.  Catalogues  free. 


Guaranteed  to  contain  no  rosin,  or  any  Injurious 
substances.  Delicacy  of  Perfume  unexcelled. 

Sole  U.  S.  Agents, 


MULHBNI 


■w  York. 


Knit  to  Fit. 


Knit  to  Fit. 


The  New  Shape 

Saves  Discomfort  Saves  Darning 

Doesn't  distort  the  toes,  and  the  big  toe  having  room 
enough  stays  inside. 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  3Xa11. 

MEN’S  :  4  pairs  cotton  or  3  pairs  soft  lisle,  $1.00. 
Women’s:  black  cotton,  50c.;  Children’s,  35c.  (rib’d). 

Other  grades  described  in  Illus.  Booklet  {Free). 
WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncy  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Haviland  China 


IS  MARKED 


ON  WHITE  WARE 


H&.C0 


ON  DECORATED  WARE 


V,:\Vai)f/4 
>  Limooes^ 


IMPORTED  BY  PRINCIPAL  CHINA  DEALERS. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


HAVE  REM  / 


Broadway  &  It 


Designed 

„ .  by 

Elihu  Vedder. 

Executed 
by 

Whiting  M’f’g  Co. 


RHMACY&co 

6th  AVENUE,  13tli  to  14th  STREET,  N.  Y. 


(4tli  FLOOR  NEW  BUILDING,) 

Mexican  Onyx  Clocks  and  Mantel  Sets, 
Library  Lamps  and  Cabinets, 

Dresden  and  Vienna  Cabinet  Specimens, 
Cararra  &  Castellina  Marble,  Busts, 
Groups,  Statuettes. 

Embracing  over  two-hundred  subjects,  including  some  of  the  best  examples 
of  ITALIAN  ART. 


The  attention  of  customers  is  invited  to  our  LADIES’  PARLOR  on  fourth 
floor,  new  building.  Furnished  to  insure  rest  from  the  fatigue  incident  to 
shopping  ;  also  to  the  exhibition  of  paintings  by  the  celebrated  Genre  artist,  J. 
G.  BROWN,  ESO.,  N.  A.,  composing  eighteen  of  his  most  important  studies. 

Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties, 

LARGEST  STOCK 

FINISHED  VEHICLES 

IN  THE  WORLD 


ASK  FOR 

Hair  Cloth  Crinoline, 

GREY,  BLACK  AND  WHITE, 

MADE  BY 

AMERICAN  HAIR 

CLOTH  COMPANY, 

CONSOLIDATION  OF 

Pawtucket  Hair  Cloth  Company, 

American  Hair  Cloth  Padding  Company, 
National  Hair  Seating  Company. 

The  largest  Hair  Cloth  manufacturers  in  ihe 
world,  and  producing  the  finest  goods.  Made 
from  selected  imported  horsehair. 

BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 

Such  as  Glazed  Thread,  Fibre  and  other 
materials ;  they  do  not  resist  dampness,  and 
have  no  elasticity. 

Hair  Cloth  Crinoline  is  what 
you  require. 


Boston’s  Leading;  Hotel, 

THE  YEN DO ME 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 


Stern 

Brc 

invite  attention  to  the 
complete  assortments  >1 

Tourists’ 

Requisites 

consisting  in  part  of 
Plain  and  Handsomely 

Travelling  Bags 
in  Seal,  Alligator 
and  Lizard  Skin ; 

Dress  Suit  Case 
Hat  Boxes, 
Travelling  Clod: 
And  Fancy  Sum 
Imported 
Steamerand  Ra' 
Shawls  and  Ru|> 
in  great  variety 
At  Very 

Moderate  Pritf 

West  23d .: 


M 
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NUMBER  541. 


RAILROADING  IN  DARKEST  AFRICA. 

Telegram  from  Station  Agent  at  Umbajiji  to  Division  Superintendent. 

No.  10,  up  accommodation,  just  passed  without  stopping.  Tiger,  python  and  rogue  elephant  on  platform. 


BETWEEN  TWO  FIRES. 

“IT  seems  to  me,”  said  Uncle  Silas  Sassafras,  as 
^  he  read  the  rules  and  regulations  tacked  on  the 
door  of  his  room  at  the  Hyprise  Hotel,  “  that  these 
hotel  people  just  systematically  try  to  bleed  people.” 

“  What  is  it,  father  ?  ”  asked  his  wife. 

“  Why,  one  of  these  dinged  rules  says,  ‘  Don't  blow 
out  the  gas,’  and  another  says,  ‘  Gas  burned  all  night 
will  be  charged  extree.’  Now  what’s  a  fellow  to  do  ?  ” 


If  he  thinks  he  kin  make  up  wid  me  by  offerin’  me  a  ride  in 

,  CARRIDGE,  HE  IS  VERY  MUCH  MISTOOK,  I  KIN  TELL  HIM  !” 


BOGGS  :  The  street  cleaning  in  New  York  now  is 
purely  mathematical. 

Foggs  :  How  mathematical  ? 

Boggs  :  It  is  done  under  the  rule  of  three— Croker, 
Gilroy  and  Brennan. 
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HE  naval  parade  has  left  one  or  two 
impressions  vividly  stamped  upon  the 
American  mind.  One  is  that  if  the 
Miantonomoh  can  hit  as  big  as  she  talks 
she  can  thrash  anything  afloat.  Another 
is,  that  without  disparagement  to  the  good- 
fellowship  of  a  large  congregation  of  brave 
i  amiable  visiting  mariners,  Admiral  Sir 
in  Hopkins,  of  the  British  warship  Blake, 
is  a  most  particularly  bland  and  affable  gentleman,  and 
here's  a-hoping  that  his  head  may  never  be  swelled  nor  his 
liver  torpid. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  an  impression  also  got  around 
that  from  ten  to  one  on  a  damp  morning  was  a  long  period 
to  wait,  especially  as  the  whole  of  it  was  located  between 
meals,  and  (for  most  of  the  people)  at  an  insuperable  distance 
from  food.  But  being  primarily  the  fault  of  Sergeant  Dunn, 
it  is  lost  time  to  grumble  about  that,  since  the  Sergeant  is 
irresponsible,  and  complaint  is  wasted  on  him. 

The  worst  of  great  shows  is  the  cast-iron  obligation  that 
the  bulk  of  the  community  seems  to  feel  to  view  them.  The 
best  of  them  is  that  they,  too,  pass  away,  and  that  the  ordi¬ 
nary  burdens  of  life  feel  lighter  by  contrast  after  them. 

*  *  * 


A  ND  now  for  the  Fair. 
Of  course  we  have 
got  to  see  it,  but  let  us  take 
it  as  easily  as  we  can.  It 
will  simplify  the  undertak¬ 
ing  if  we  come  to  a  clear 
understanding  beforehand 
about  our  motives.  First 
of  all,  the  trip  to  the  Fair  is  not  an 
excursion  for  pleasure,  but  a  duty  to  be  done. 
Anyone  who  can  have  some  fun  incidentally 
will  be  that  much  ahead,  but  it  conduces  to  a  more  satisfactory 
experience  to  understand  beforehand  that  the  expedition  to 
Chicago  is  a  business  trip  to  be  taken  like  a  pill,  without 
unnecessary  grimaces,  and  with  hopes  of  the  best  results.  It 
is  to  be  hoped  that  in  the  majority  of  cases  the  pill  may  be 
found  to  be  sugar-coated  ;  but  even  if  it  is  not,  the  effect  may 


be  just  as  salutary  in  the  end.  Wherefore,  brethren,  if  we 
strike  the  wrong  crowd,  or  arrive  on  the  day  when  the 
waiters  revolt,  or  are  burned  up  in  a  water-proof  hotel,  or 
find  ourselves  flat  with  fatigue  the  third  day  out,  or  whatever 
other  detail  of  misery  or  misadventure  we  may  encounter, 
let  us  bear  all  philosophically  as  obstacles  met  with  in  the 
path  of  duty,  and  not  as  avoidable  snags  that  we  have 
run  blindly  into  in  a  wild  chase  after  pleasure.  Let  us  not 
carry  our  philosophy  so  far  as  to  omit  to  enjoy  ourselves 
if  occasion  offers,  but  merely  refuse  to  be  disappointed 
by  what  we  fail  to  reach,  or  annoyed  by  what  we  cannot  help. 
So  may  our  sufferings  be  minimized  and  our  joys  enlarged. 

* *  *  * 


1XJ-  1  UlCIC  lb 
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w 

v  v  that  old  saw  about  patient  waiters  be- 
'  -g  no  losers,  it  may  take  a  little  more 
time  to  tell.  Tips  in  this  land 
of  large  opportunities,  have 
resembled  kissing,  in  that 
they  have  gone  by  favor. 
How  many  of  their  constitutional 
rights  the  waiters  can  assert  with¬ 
out  imperilling  that  measure  of 
the  public  favor  that  finds  ex¬ 
pression  in  tips  is  a  thing  that  can 
be  ascertained  only  by  experiment. 
Are  we  to  understand  that  waiters 
who  wear  moustaches  have  suc¬ 
cessfully  asserted  all  their  rights 
and  receive  salaries  which  make 
them  indifferent  to  gratuities?  If 
so,  so  be  it.  The  dining  American  does  not  insist  upon 
the  fee  system,  nor  does  he  care  much  one  way  or  the  other 
about  the  moustaches,  but  he  likes  hot  plates. 


*  *  * 


HP  HE  fox  took  a  prejudice  against  the  lion's  cave  because 
-*■  all  the  footprints  thereabouts  pointed  the  same  way. 
For  analogous  reasons  there  seems  to  be  a  possibility  of 
prejudice  against  the  bishopric  of  Massachusetts.  All  the 
recent  tracks  around  the  Bishop’s  house  in  Boston  appear  to 
have  been  made  by  gentlemen  in  a  hurry  to  get  away. 
What  is  the  matter  ?  Is  it  such  a  terrible  job  to  be  Bishop 
of  Massachusetts  ?  Or  can  it  be  that  Dr.  Brooks’s  empty  shoes 
look  so  abnormally  large  that  even  the  more  distinguished 
clerical  brethren  are  seized  with  panic  at  the  sight  of  them  ! 
*  *  * 


T  IFE  laments  that  the  unwillingness  of  the  most  eminent 
'  piano-pounder  to  pound  any  pianos  except  Mr.  Stein- 
way’s  should  have  imperilled  the  harmony  of  the  Chicago 
Fair.  If  it  was  our  Fair  and  Paderewski  had  a  distinct 
preference  for  any  special  piano  we  think  he  should  have  that 
piano  no  matter  who  made  it.  It  certainly  appears  to  the 
casual  observer  that  if  Paderewski  gives  his  services  for 
Chicago,  he  certainly  ought  to  have  something  to  say  about 
the  instrument  to  be  used. 


T  FF 


LIFE 


“You  LOOK  SLEEPY.  YOU  MUST  HAVE  BEEN  UP  WITH  THE  BOYS  LAST  NIGHT.”’ 
“I  WAS.  WE  HAVE  TWINS  AT  OUR  HOUSE.” 


AN  ACCIDENT. 

THE  newsboys  were  shouting  an  extra  for  an  ‘  Accident  on  the 
Elevated,’  and  I  bought  one.” 

“  What  was  it  ?  ” 

“  A  man  w'ho  got  on  at  Park  Place  found  a  vacant  seat. 


DRUGGIST :  I’m  going  to  discharge  that  new  clerk.  He’s  too 
careless. 

Friend:  What  has  he  done  ? 

Druggist:  This  morning  he  sold  a  w'ild  eyed  woman  a  dose  of 
poison  and  trusted  her  for  the  money. 


FAIR  AND  ABOVE  BOARD. 
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THE  NEW  DECALOGUE. 

IMIOU  shalt  name  no  more 
animals  in  Central  Park 
after  Me,  for  I  am  jealous  of  my 
reputation  for  beaut)'.  If  you 
believe  that  I  am  the  missing 
link  I  will  smite  thee. 

Thou  shalt  elect  only  Me  to 
office,  and  thou  shalt  make  many 
offices  for  the  purpose  of  pre¬ 
senting  them  to  Me. 

Whenever  thou  seest  a  good 
thing,  such  as  the  extension  of  a 
railroad  or  the  private  appropri¬ 
ation  of  a  public  street,  or  the 
laying  out  of  grub  and  whiskey 
to  entertain  a  foreign  Jook,  thou 
shalt  let  me  be  first  in  it.  When 
there  are  parades  thou  shalt 
build  seats  for  Me  and  Mv  cous¬ 
ins,  at  thine  own  expense.  Fail 
in  these  things  and  I  will  pass 
laws  against  thee,  and  will  cause 
the  cleaners  to  neglect  the  street 
that  is  before  thine  house,  and 
will  make  the  police  to  complain 
of  thine  ash  barrels. 

Thou  shalt  never  speak  or 
think  of  Me  save  as  the  cleanest, 
soberest,  wisest,  wittiest,  most 
hospitable  and  most  moral  of 

mankind.  If  thou  dost  I  will  call  thee  a  Know  Nothing  and 
a  Dude,  and  will  repudiate  thee  with  dynamite  and  bricks, 
particularly  if  thou  sayest  that  I  am  quarrelsome. 

If  mv  relatives  in  Ireland  hunger  and  thirst,  thou  shalt  send 
them  exceeding  much  food  and  drink,  with  money  to  buy  more, 
and  shalt  not  ask  them  to  work  until  it  is  all  gone.  When 
thou  art  tired  of  doing  this,  thou  shalt  make  places  for  them 
on  the  police  force. 

But  when  anything  wrong  happens  in  England,  beware  thou 
speakest  not  of  it  with  regret,  because  I  ought  to  own  England, 
and  it  must  not  be  thought  of  with  respect  until  I  do.  Because 
it  is  My  birthright  to  have  fun  with  other  people — not  to  allow 
other  people  to  have  fun  with  me. 

See  that  on  the  17th  of  March  thou  puttest  green  flags  on  all 
thy  buildings,  and  that  thou  eatest  no  oranges  on  that  day  ; 
also  that  thou  goest  forth  becomingly  attired  in  green  ribbons 
and  shamrocks.  See  that  thou  closest  thy  schools  and  refrainest 
from  all  trade,  except  the  liquor  trade,  for  on  that  day  I  own 
the  town,  the  same  as  on  other  days. 

Unless  thou  art  well  insured  never  dispute  Me  when  I  say 
that  Columbus,  Henry  Hudson,  the  Pilgrims,  George  Wash¬ 
ington,  Abraham  Lincoln  and  Captain  Smith  were  Irish,  and 
that  the  armies  of  America  in  1776  and  1812  as  well  as  the 
soldiers  on  both  sides  in  the  civil  war  were  Irish,  too,  for  it 
hurts  My  feelings  to  be  contradicted. 

Esteem  it  an  honor  to  be  arrested  by  Me  once  in  a  while, 
when  I  am  jubilant,  and  grieve  not  that  I  dally  with  thy  scalp, 
for  that  is  needful  to  prove  how  superior  I  am  to  thee  and 
thine.  Seek  no  redress  at  court,  for  I  have  a  pull.  And 


“Here’s  der  launtry,  uni>  fader  vants  to  know  of  you  can't  vash  yust  der  bosoms 

OF  DER  SHIRTS  FOR  HALF  PRICE?” 


write  not  of  it  in  thy  newspapers — thv  domd  Amurriken  news¬ 
papers— for  it  is  against  the  law  to  resist  Me. 

Raise  Me  a  golden  throne  and  put  Me  on  it.  Burn  incense 
and  fifty-cent  cigars  at  My  feet.  Give  Me  things.  Anything. 
Everything.  As  I  am  large  minded  and  generous  ;  every¬ 
thing  is  Mine  by  right.  Give  nothing  to  anybody  else.  Give 
Me  the  earth  and  everything  that  is  on  it.  For  I  am  great.  I 
am  the  Mick.  Bow  ye  down  and  worship. 


A  WONDERFUL  KNOWLEDGE 

HE  SINGLE  MAN  :  No,  sir.  You  might  hunt  the 
wide  world  over,  and  you  would  not  find  a  more  sen¬ 
sible,  reasonable  little  girl  than  the  one  I  am  going  to  marry. 

The  Married  Man  :  I  guess  you  haven’t  known  her 
very  long,  have  you  ? 

The  Single  Man:  Known  her!  Why,  man,  I  have 
been  with  her  constantly  for  three  weeks  ! 


IT  MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE. 

OGGS  must  have  a  poor  memory. 


He  has  been 


owing  me  five  dollars  for  a  year.” 

11  On  the  contrary,  1  think  he  has  a  good  memory.  I  owe 
him  five  dollars,  and  he  asks  me  for  it  every  time  he  sees  me.” 


vy  ANTED. —By  wealthy  American  parents,  a  young  nobleman  of  good 
title,  whose  previous  record  will  be  overlooked.  Payment  of  pur¬ 
chase  money  accompanying  daughter  to  be  properly  guaranteed. 


T,T  FK 


V 


TIME  IS  DEAD. 


TIME  is  dead  !  Ah,  do  not  weep. 

Why  should  you  or  I  care  whether 
lie  e'er  wakes  from  the  long  sleep. 

Time  is  dead  when  we’re  together. 


Time’s  alive — he’s  young  and  strong. 

And  sporting  in  the  mountain  heather. 
Time  but  slept — and  that  not  long, 

He  woke  to  find  us  not  together. 

Tom  Hall. 


ANYTHING  FOR  NOVELTY. 

ACCORDING  to  information  received  from  the  New  York 
Times ,  that  newspaper  has  suddenly  become  a  marvel  of 
truth,  dignity  and  enterprise.  The  Times  certainly  ought  to  know. 
Of  the  enterprise,  there  is  no  question  after  its  publication  the  other 
day  of  a  portrait  of  President  Cleveland.  It  was  rather 
a  poor  portrait,  although  large  and  occupying  considerable 
space  in  the  paper,  but  how  glad  the  public  must  have 
been  to  get  an  idea  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  face  !  Where  did 
the  Times  find  a  photograph  of  that  gentleman  ?  This 
restless  energy  is  all  very  well,  but  the  Times  must  not 
push  it  too  far.  If  some  of  its  lynx-eyed  reporters  stumble 
across  a  map  of  the  United  States,  the  Times 
would  probably  reproduce  it  at  once,  just  for  the 
sake  of  being  the  first  in  the  field. 


SMITH  :  I  met  a  man  to-day  who  told  me  I 
looked  like  you. 

Jones  ( fiercely ) :  Who  was  it?  If  I  can 
find  him  I’ll  knock  him  down. 

Smith  (calmly)-.  Don't  trouble  yourself ;  I 
knocked  him  down  at  once. 


OUTSIDE  a  barber's  shop  was 
hanging  an  old  sign  with  the 
head  of  a  man  painted  on  it  and  a 
hand  pointing  to  the  chin,  with  the 
following  inscription  from  the  old 
English  psalter. 

Man  wants  but  little  here  below. 

Nor  wants  that  little  long. 


Money  makes  the  dun  go. 


IN  CHICAGO. 

She :  Mrs.  Lakeleigh  is  very  lucky.  Every  time  she  marries,  she  gets  a  rich 

HUSBAND. 

He:  Yf.s;  and  always  divorces  a  poor  one. 


A  FRIEND  IN  NEED. 


»r 
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‘THE  WORLD  OF  CHANCE.’ 

LJ  E  began  to  wonder  if  life  had  not  all  been  a  chance  with  him.  .  .  . 

Success  had  happened  ;  it  had  not  followed  ;  and  he  did  not 

deserve  any  praise  for  what  had  merely  happened . He 

had  found  the  same  caprice,  the  same  rule  of  mere  casualty  in  the 
world  which  we  suppose  to  be  ordered  by  law — the  world  of  thinking, 

the  world  of  feeling . Yet  somehow  we  felt,  we  knew,  that 

justice  ruled  the  universe.  Nothing  that  seemed  chance  was  really 
chance.  It  was  the  operation  of  a  law  so  large  that  we  caught  a 
glimpse  of  its  vast  orbit  once  or  twice  in  a  lifetime.  It  was  Providence. 
— From  “  The  World  of  Chance”  (Harper’s)  by  W.  D.  Howells. 

There  are  two  classes  of  men  who  are  apt  to  think  that 
they  have  done  it  all  themselves — the  successful  young  man, 
and  the  successful  old  man.  Each  is  gifted  with  that  excep¬ 
tional  vitality  which  makes  its  own  intense  thoughts,  emotions 
and  actions  blot  out  everything  else.  With  the  young  man 
it  is  the  fresh  vigor  of  youth ;  with  the  old  man,  the  perti¬ 
nacity  of  healthy  age.  It  is  hardly  accurate  to  call  this  an 
“  illusion  of  egotism,”  as  the  bulk  of  only  moderately  suc¬ 
cessful  men  and  failures  are  wont  to  say.  Isn't  it  nearer  truth 
to  say  that  it  is  the  consciousness  which  force  brings  to  the 
strong  man  that  in  the  long  run  strength  wins  ?  Because 
most  people  are  weaker  than  the  strongest,  it  isn’t  right  for 
them  to  assert  that  the  strong  deceive  themselves.  Why 
not  simplify  the  whole  question  by  considering  results  in  the 
world  of  thought  and  feeling  as  the  manifestations  of  energy, 
which  are  just  as  inevitable  as  a  certain  precipitate  from  the 
union  of  two  chemicals.  Imagine  what  laughter  of  the  ele¬ 
ments  there  would  be  in  the  chemical  world  if  H2  S  asserted 
that  it  was  mere  chance  that  H2  O  became  water  instead  of 
the  vile  odor  which  we  call  sulphuretted  hydrogen  ! 

*  *  * 

SO  it  was  with  the  hero  of  Mr.  Howells’s  clever  story  ;  it  is 
hard  to  conceive  of  any  combination  of  circumstances 
which  could  have  made  of  him  a  successful  railroad  man,  but 
his  success  as  an  author  was  due  to  the  fact  that  all  his 
energy  for  years  had  tended  in  that  direction,  and  he  threw 
himself  into  chemical  union,  as  it  were,  with  other  energies 
which  were  working  in  that  direction.  The  inevitable  result 
was  a  book  that  sold  46,000  copies  in  a  short  time,  and  saved 
him  from  an  uncomfortable  love  match  with  a  woman  of 
literary  tendencies.  It  was  not  chance  which  was  kind  to 
him  there,  but  a  fine,  able-bodied  Law  which  does  its  best  to 
save  men  who  write  from  marrying  women  in  the  same 
business.  Mr.  Howells  could  not  have  been  kinder  to  his  hero 
than  to  rescue  him  from  union  with  a  literary  critic. 

One  is  glad  to  leave  the  young  man  on  his  way  to  his  old 
Midland  home  with  visions  in  his  susceptible  mind  of  the 
bright,  healthy  provincial  girls  who  never  in  their  happy 
lives  came  in  contact  with  a  real  “literary  atmosphere.” 
One  hopes  that  he  stays  long  enough  in  the  towm  to  win 
one  of  them,  and  then  settles  down  in  a  wide,  oid  house  with 
a  sweep  of  green  fields  from  its  library  wfindows,  and  a  line 


■  — 


JUST  AS  USEFUL 


WITHOUT  IT. 


LIFE 


of  blue  hills  on  the  horizon  where  his  fancy  may  always  play 
in  sunshine  and  storm.  If  he  does  that,  his  next  book  will 
be  more  successful  than  the  first;  and  it  won’t  be  due  to  a 
World  of  Chance,  but  to  a  World  of  Law  which  delights  in 
high  hopes,  in  strength,  in  energy— the  forces  of  Nature 
working  their  best  in  the  clear  air  of  God’s  country. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

Illustrated 

The  Odd  Women.  By  George  Gissing.  New  York  and  London  :  Mac¬ 
millan  and  Company.  i,,,:-... 

Voodoo  Tales.  Collected  by  Mary  Alicia  Owen  Illustrated  by  Juhett 


O  TORIES  OF  A  WESTERN  TOWN.  By.  Octave  Thanet. 
O  by  A.  B.  Frost.  New  York  :  Charles  Scribner  s  Sons. 


New  York  and  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 
By  William  Winter.  New  York  and  London  : 

By  John  Oliver  Hobbes.  New  York:  Cas- 


A.  Owen  and  Louis  Wain 
George  William  Curtis. 

Macmillan  and  Company. 

A  Study  in  Temptations. 

sell  Publishing  Company.  r  w 

Stories  about  Lawyers.  By  J.  Cordy  Jeaffrason.  New  York.  G.  W. 

Years  a  Gambler  on  the  Mississippi.  By  George  H.  Deyol. 
New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 


THREE  EXPERIMENTS. 

T  OWADAYS  we  are  getting  some  excellent  examples  of 
^  '  what  not  to  do  in  play-writing.  Each  of  three  plays 
produced  at  Palmer's  last  week  contains  a  suggestion  of  this 
negative  sort. 

The  first  was  an  adaptation  from  the  French  of  Octave 
Feuillet  under  the  title  of  “Twilight.”  It  demonstrated 
admirably  that  there  are  some  plays,  even  by  eminent  French 
authors,  that  are  not  worth  adapting. 

The  third,  “  Two  Old  Boys,”  showed  that  it  is  quite  pos¬ 
sible  to  make  a  rather  humorous  idea  very  depressing  by 
attenuating  it  too  much,  and  by  smothering  it  with  talk.  It 
also  showed  what  a  handicap  a  poor  actress  can  be  even  to 
a  poor  piece.  The  excellent  work  of  Messrs.  J.  H.  Stoddart 
and  E.  M.  Holland  was  sadly  marred  by  the  incompetence  of 
the  Kate  Mowbray  of  the  play. 

It  was  the  second  play  in  the  order  of  performance,  how¬ 
ever,  which  was  of  greatest  importance.  It  was  Mr.  Thomas 
Bailey  Aldrich’s  own  dramatization  of  his  “  Mercedes,”  per¬ 
formed  by  a  thoroughly  competent  cast  and  excellently  staged. 
Such  actors  as  Mr.  Henley,  Mr.  Barrymore,  Miss  Arthur  and 


“ON  THE  HALF  SHELL.” 


"SO  YOU  HAVE  NAMED  THE  BABY  ‘  OBADIAH  T.’  WHAT  DOES 
THE  ‘  T  ’  STAND  FOR  ?  ” 

“Oh,  that  means  ‘Temporarily’ — until  he  gets  his  Uncle 
Obadiah's  money,  you  know.” 


ONE  THING  OR  THE  OTHER. 

“Say,  have  you  got  any  English  oysters  among  those 
you’re  opening  for  me?” 

“  No.” 

“Well,  if  that’s  the  case,  the  last  one  I  swallowed 

WAS  BAD.” 


T  RE 


“It  must  be  awfully  late.  What  time  is  it,  Gussie  ?” 

..  rEALLy  I  cawnt  tell  you.  Me  watch  is  stopped.  You  see,  my  valet  tends  to  the  watches  and  all  that  sort  of 

THING  YOU  KNOW,  AND  LAHST  NIGHT  WAS  HIS  NIGHT  OFF,  AND  I  SUPPOSE  THE  BLOOMING  THING  SHOULD  HAVE  HAD  SOMETHING 

DONE  TO  IT.  There’s  a  little  thing  in  the  end  that  HE  TURNS  wound  at  night;  but  he’ll  be  back,  and  hell  know, 
don’tcherknow.’’ 


Mrs.  Bowers  are  thoroughly  competent  to  bring  out  all  there  is  in  a  piece  of  this 
nature  and  that  the  result  was  unsatisfactory  reflects  only  on  the  play  itself. 
The  first  act  suffered  from  the  fault  usual  to  the  early  dramatic  work  of  men 
who  have  gained  their  training  only  in  the  field  of  printed  literature.  I  here  was 
too  little  action  to  the  square  mile  of  only  fair  dialogue.  The  action  in  the 
second  act  was  in  considerably  greater  proportion,  but  here  too  the  telling 
strokes  of  the  experienced  dramatist  were  missing.  The  varying  effect  of 
the  poison  upon  the  different  individuals  was  most  fortunate  for  bringing  out 
the  story  of  the  play,  but  as  a  problem  in  toxicology  it  would  have  staggered  the 
combined  professional  wisdom  of  all  the  experts  in  the  Buchanan  trial. 

Mr.  Palmer  is  to  be  commended  for  making  these  experimental  productions, 
but  we  confess  that  the  results,  both  in  this  case  and  in  that  of  the  Theatre  of 
Arts  and  Letters,  is  rather  disheartening  to  those  who  expected  to  see  our  stage 
literature  improved  when  the  energies  of  our  literary  men  were  turned  in  its 
direction.  _ _  Metcalfe. 


AYMAN  :  Did  you  ever  suffer  from  stage  fright  ? 
Thespis  :  Once  ;  on  a  Fifth  avenue  stage. 


>ENELOPE:  You  say  he  has  more  brains  than  the  average  society  young 
man  ? 

Perdita:  Yes. 

Penelope  :  Well,  but  has  he  any  ? 


LIVING  ON  THE  FAT  OF  THE  LAND 


IT’S  DIFFERENT  NOW. 


T1 


"IME  was  when  good  old  Boston 
Was  the  literary  town, 

But  its  fame  is  slowly  falling 
And  its  tone  is  going  down. 

For  the  West  is  now  ascendant 
With  its  enterprising  men, 

And  Chicago  beats  the  whole  world 
With  the  product  of  the  pen. 

—Boston  Budget. 

Little  Johnny  ( reading )  :  See  the  fat  cat.  Can  the  fat  cat  see  a  rat  ?  Yes;  the 
fat  cat  can  see  the  rat,  and  the  fat  cat  can  get  the  rat  if  the  rat  did  not  run.  But  the  cat 
can  run - 

Johnny's  Sister  ( interrupting )  :  Why,  what  a  beautiful  pastel  in  prose! 
—Indianapolis  Journal.  I 


CONTIGUITY  to  greatness  is  sometimes  embarrassing,  as  an  office-seeker  from  Arkan 
found  when  he  was  ushered  into  Mr.  Cleveland's  presence,  the  other  day.  “  Mr.  Pr 
dent,”  he  said,  “  I  am  a  plain  American  citizen  who  has  no  influence  beyond  the  resp 
and  esteem  of  the  people  of  two  States,  and  1  would  like  to  be  consul-general  at  Rot 
Euypt.”  “Rome,  Egypt,  did  you  say  ?”  asked  the  President.  “Yes,  sir;  and  I  kn 
that  I  could  fill  the  office  with  satisfaction  to  the  government.  I  came  to  leave  my  papt 
Here  they  are.  Good-day.”  “  Good  Lord  !  ”  he  said,  a  half-hour  later,  when  the  se 
of  his  error  flashed  over  him;  “here  I  am,  a  thousand  miles  from  home— came  all 
way  to  get  the  office,  and  the  President  thinks  I  don't  know  that  Rome  is  in  Italy.  I 
going  home  to-night.” — Argonaut. 


Old  Gentleman  :  What  would  you  like  to  be  when  you  grow  up  ? 

Boy  :  I’d  like  to  be  a  bricklayer. 

“  That’s  a  commendable  ambition.  Why  would  you  like  to  be  a  bricklayer  ?” 
“’Cause  there’s  so  many  days  when  bricklayers  can’t  work.” — Street  &■=  Smii 
Good  News. 


“You  demand  high  wages,”  said  the  mistress  of  the  house,  “but  I  am  willing 
pay  good  wages  to  a  good  girl.  You  are  prepared  to  give  satisfaction,  I  suppose,  in 
matter  of  references  ?  ” 


don’i 


“As  to  references,  mum,”  replied  the  young  woman  in  the  gay  bonnet,  haughtily, 
t  require  ’em.  References  is  out  of  place  between  ladies.” — Chicago  Tribune. 


'  place 


Chicago 


Mrs.  Scold  well  :  I  wouldn’t  allow  my  husband  to  drink  as  some  men  do.  My 
husband  always  comes  home  sober. 

Mrs.  Kute  [sotto  voce)-.  Sober?  I  should  think  dejected  abetter  word  to  ex¬ 
press  it. 


Wife:  Howdo  you  like  my  new  hat  ? 
Husband  :  The  idea  of  paying  big  prices  for- 
Wife  :  Big  prices  1  Why,  I  made  it  myself. 


Husband  :  Urn — yes — er — as  1  was  saying,  the  idea  of  paying  big  prices  for  sv 


monstrosities  as  the  milliners  are  showing  ! 
if  it  came  from  Paris.  Beautiful,  my  dear  1- 


Now,  your  hat  is  a  work  of  art. 
-New  York  Weekly. 
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Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had  by 


.  -  m  be  had  bv  applying  at  this  office.  Single  copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 

XVI.,  816.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  V  I.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII ,  $10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX.  and  XX. 


Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly  facilitate  matter’s  by  sending  old  address  as  weli  as  new. 


Vol.  I.,  bound.  $30.(10.  Vols.  II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.,  $20,110  each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV. 
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THE  GREAT  MEDICINAL  FOOD, 


IS  U  N  R  I  V  A  LLE  D  in 

The  SICK  ROOM 

the  SAFEST  FOOD  FOR  > 

I  NVALI  13  S 

»«o  CONVALESCENTS,  >»■ 

N  li  r  sing  Noth  er  s, 

-=«  I  N  FA  NTS  and 

CH  I  LET  REN 

forDyspeptic.  Deli  cate.  Infirm  and 

AGED  PERSONS . 

■6.u>  oy  DRUGGISTS  ■*  5SK,!?  JOHN  CARLE  a  SONS.TW.S, 


BlanKet 


Wraps 


?9f  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage,  For  the  Bath, 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  the  Nursery, 


For  Vachting, 

Set  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby 
$2  .75  to  $35,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation.  AT 

NOYES  BROS.' 

*26  Washington  St.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


OHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 


Will  kold  *6  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part 
of  the  U.  S.  far  Ji.oo,  postage  free. 


Assists  Office  of  LIFE,  aS  W.  13D  St., 
New  Yoek. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


—AND — 

Ladles’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  811k  Umbrella. 

78  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  sad  &  23d  Sts 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

aimer  House,  Chicago.  211  Chestnut  St..  Phlla 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1882. 


Always  Reliable. 


The  Original  Davidson  Syringe. 

If  you  wish  an 
instrument  that 
you  can  depend 
upon,  get  the 
Jgenuine  David- 
’son  Syringe. 


Piedmont,  Mo.,  Dec.  15,  ’92. 

1  have  been  using  your  Syringes  for  years,  and 
always  find  them  reliable.  Dk  L  M  Pettit. 


The  genuine  is  always  marked  on  the 
label  :  Made  by  the 


DAVIDSON  RUBBER  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKS  THE  MOST  RKLIABLB 


Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 


For  American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BB0ADWA7,  bet.  Oortlandt  sod  Libert;  Sts. 
638  BB0ADWA7,  bet.  Fourth  and  Great  Jones  Its. 
701  SIZTE  AVENUE,  bet,  40th  and  41st  Sts. 

Sbnd  for  a  Catalogue. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


Lather 


the  cool— soft  creamy  sort, 
the  kind  that  never  dries  on  the  face—  | 
never  crusts -never  draws  or  smarts- 


That’s  the  kind  produced  by 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


It  costs  no  more  than  other  kinds,  but  it  | 
gives  vastly  more  comfort. 

Sold  at  all  good  Drug  Stores  for  25c. 

The  I  B. WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Conn., 

Proprietors  famous  "Yankee”  Shaving:  Soap.  | 


CARMEL  SOAP  is  made  only  from  sweet 
Olive  Oil  by  a  Mission  Society  in  Palestine. 
Being  absolutely  pure  and  possessing  the 
emollient  properties  of  Olive  Oil,  it  is  unsur¬ 
passed  for  the  Toilet  and  Bath  and  superior  to 
all  other  soaps  for  the  Teeth  and  Hair. 

It  is  the  only  perfectly  safe  soap  for  the 
NURSERY  and  Invalids.  If  your  druggist  or 
grocer  does  not  keep  it,  send  15  cents  for  sample 
cake  to  the  importer. 

A.  KLIPSTEIN,  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


Spaulding&Gi 


'•MCSttPOftATaD.) 


Gold  and  Silver  Smitht 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Par  i 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beai't 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  )  p 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  v  c 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  < 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kindc 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  to 
and  abroad  —  Sterling1  Silverwmr- 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Oh<  # 
dems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Pans,  etc. 


Send  for  our  “  Suggestion  Book” — fn 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 


Ports. 


State  &  Jackson  in 

Chicago. 


For  Cleansing  and  Preserv  | 
the  Teeth  use 


Dentellaria 


Tooth  Wash 


AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGIST 


PROPRIETORS  I 


EWING  ft  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  C] 


HOTEL ARVERR 


ARVERNE-BY-TH  E-SEA. 

30  minutes  from  Long  Island  Citv  by  L.  I.  IT 

SURF  BATHINU,  FISHIN 

and  all  comforts  of  a  Modern  Summer  Hot. 
Opens  .June  Ul. 

GEO.  M.  BROCK  WAY'.  Manage: 

28  West  30th  Ste 


LEWIS  C.  TEWKSBURY, 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 

Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worll 


Extract of  BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


PERRY  &  CO.’S 

“AUSTRALIAN”  PENS. 

A  small  series  of  pens  made  in  different  patterns  of 
incorrodible  metal,  plated  with,  pure  gold.  Ink 
will  notrust  ’.hem  nor  affect  their  elasticity,  and  they 
will  write  with  a  nice,  soft  and  easy  action. 

5  SAMPLES  15Y  POST,  10  CENTS. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  STATIONERS. 

PERRY  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Established  1824. 

Wholesale  Agents  in  U.  S. 

Spencerian  Pen  Co.,  8 1 0  B’way,  N.Y. 


The  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
given  the  title  of  “America’s  Great¬ 
est  Railroad  ”  to . 

THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 

Its  Grand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metrop¬ 
olis  of  the  Western  World, 

Its  150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
River, 

Its  Great  Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mohawk 
Valley, 

Its  Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
in  the  Empire  State, 

Its  Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Its  Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the 
important  Health  and  Pleasuie  Resorts,  as  well  as 
all  the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
States, 

Are  a  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


ilike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

reaMastCocoa 

which  i3  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble . 

It  has  more  than  three  timet 
the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
tical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
s  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

BSTED.  _ 

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

PARER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


W.  LOHMANN, 

Sole  agent  for  the  celebrated 

abler  &  Brothers’  Pianos. 


Cash  or  Instalments. 

I  3  Third  Avenue, 


Pianos  to  Rent 

New  York  City, 


0  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET 


.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

xedor  Compounded  Goods 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

)LD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 


Lowell 

Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep- 
tion,  the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 

LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 


e  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO, 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST, 


Carpets 


Broadway  &  27tli  St.,  New  York. 

JPE’S  fairy  tales 


By  JOHN  A.  MITCHELL, 

Editor  of  “Life,”  and  author  of  “The  Last  American.” 

tEDERICK  A.  STOKES  CO.,  =  27  West  23d  Street. 


For  one  of  the  “Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station, 
New  York. 


Dinah:  Look-a-here,  you  Moseby  !  You  bin  claimin’  fur  the  last  two 
WEEKS  THAT  YOU  CAINT  WORK  ON  ACCOUNT  ER  THAT  COAT  ER  TAR  AND  FUTHERS 

the  Wite  Caps  done  giv  yer.  Now  Ise  gettin’  mighty  tired  er  seein’  yer 

SETTIN’  AROUND,  AND  WHAT  I  WANTER  KNOW  IS,  WHEN  DOES  YOU  PERPOSE  TO  MOULT. 


Are  YOUR  Teeth 
Worth  Saving? 


Cleanses  and  Preserves 
Them. 


Young  Mothers 

should  early  learn  the  necessity  of  keeping  on 
hand  a  supply  of  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  for  nursing  babies  as  well  as 
for  general  cooking.  It  has  stood  the  test  for 
30  years.  Your  Grocer  and  Druggist  sell  it. 

Summer  Law  School  at  Chautauqua. 

Among  the  courses  of  study  offered  by  the 
Chautauqua  management  for  the  coming 
Summer  sessions  at  Chautauqua  are  courses 
in  law.  This  is  somewhat  of  a  new  depar¬ 
ture,  but  is  one  that  will  meet  with  favoi  on 
the  part  of  very  many  who  visit  that  resort 
for  study  and  recreation  during  July  and 
August.  The  course,  we  understand,  will  not 
consist  merely  in  lectures,  but  will  embrace 
thorough  classroom  work,  and  cover  the 
many  branches  of  the  law,  both  for  students 
preparing  for  examination  for  admission  to 
the  bar  and  for  lawyers  reviewing.  The 
work  is  to  be  under  the  personal  instruction 
of  William  C.  Sprague,  the  managing  instruc¬ 
tor  of  The  Sprague  Correspondence  School 
of  I.aw,  Detroit,  Michigan. 


/ 


DRESS  AND  COAT  MAKER. 


WORLD’S  FAIR  DRESSES— Made  from  Light-weight 
Uncreasable  Cloths. 


JACKETS.  1833  FICHUS.  CAPES.  COACHING  and  YACHTING  DRESSES 


LONDON.  PARIS.  COWES. 

1702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


EDINBURGH. 


MANCHESTER. 


210  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


Graves  Elevating  Stories 


No  ruined  stockings;  no 
embarrassing  break  downs; 
no  metal  in  contact  with 
the  flesh,  as  all  parts  except 
the  loop  are  inclosed  in  the 
webbing. 

Samples  by  mail.  Silk 
Elastic,  Ladies’  size,  40c.; 
with  Belts,  75c.;  Cotton 
Elastic,  Ladies,  20c.;  with 
Belt,  30c. 

WARNER  BROTHERS, 

359  Broadway,  New  York. 


T/hc^fc 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  half-hose  every 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us. 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  German)',  by  the 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from  the  long¬ 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas¬ 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  The! 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  colors 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fast 
black. 

You  can  pay  50  cents  and 
get  not  as  good. 


We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  $2.75  a; 
dozen  pairs. 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  a’ 
single  pair,  10  cents  for  yz  doz.  pairs,  and  18 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs. 

March  1st  we  issued  a  Shopping  List ;  it’s 
unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 


UKAVtb  CLtVA  lUri  UU-  - 

OFFICES:  New  York.  92  and  94  Liberty  S'reet : 
Boston.  53  State  St. :  Detroit,  Hodge’s  Building  ; 
Atlanta.  Ga. .  Inman  Buildinn 


r/aercb  coyer; 

uccryo. 


LADIES  SAVE  TIME 

L  H  U  I  LO  AND  TROUBLE 


using  WILD  ROSE  CURLINC  FLUID.  It  is  perfectly 
harmless  and  keeps  t’  '  ' 


9  the  bangs  In  curl  regardless  of  climate  or 
weather.  Price  50c  per  package  postpaid.  Prepared  by  the  Ladies’ 
-  ~  ' h  Be .  -  - - - 


He:  Why  did  they  name  that  paper  the  Ladies' i 

Friend  ? 

She  :  I  suppose  because  it  makes  such  good  curl' 
papers. —  Yonkers  Statesman . 


Co-Onerat,iTe  Toilet  Co..  South  Bend,  Ind.  [Inc.]  Agents  wanted. 


CALISAYA 
LA  RILLA.^^^  g 


sasaSESH  SHSasasa  52  SE  SE  5^^ 

&  EXTRACT  OF  BEEF  n) 


As  a  medical  comfort  and  stimulant.  The  Medi¬ 
cal  Profession  recommends  highly  the  use  of 


Liebig  COMPANY’S 
Extract 


in  all  cases  of  weakness  and  digestive  disorder. 
Try  a  cup  when  exhausted  and  see  how  refresh¬ 
ing  it  is 


of  Justus 
von  Liebig 
on  the  jar. 


nj  BE  SURE  AND  GET  THE  GENUINE. 


^SHSESHSESaSH5H5HSa5aSESE 


UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St.) 


Broadway,  47**1  to  St. 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 


Every  Variety  of 


Pleasure  Vehicle 


For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Four=in~Hands  and  Tandems 


A  SPECIALTY. 


20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps). 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR, 

Why  it  Falls  Off.  Turns  Grey,  and  the  Remedy. 

By  Prof  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St..  Philada.,  Pa. 

“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.”— 
A  thenaum 


Stern 

Bro 

direct  the  attention 
of  those  about  to  furnisl 

Summer 

Residences 

to  their  complete  assortments 
of 

Drapery  Materials 
Fancy  S  lk, 

Nottingham  and  Ruffe 

Sash  and  Long  Cur 
Embroidered  Muslir 
Frencli  and  English 
Cretonnes ; 

Hand -Painted 
Fire=Screens, 
Japanese  Rugs  in  all 
Bamboo  Porch  Shad* 
And  Hammocks 
At  very 

Attractive  Pric; 

West  23d  i 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


fi§rir2EieiLiSMC2 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


Designed 
by 

Elihu  Vedder. 

Executed 
by 

Whiting  M’f’g  Co, 


The  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
given  the  title  of  “America’s  Great¬ 
est  Railroad  ”  to . 

THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 

Its  Grand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metrop¬ 
olis  of  the  Western  World, 

Its  150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
River, 

Its  Great  Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mohawk 
Valley, 

Its  Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
in  the  Empire  State, 

Its  Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Its  Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the 
important  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as 
all  the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
States, 

Are  a  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


For  one  of  the  “Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station, 
New  York. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties, 

LARGEST  STOCK 

FINISHED  VEHICLES 

IN  THE  WORLD. 
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VOLUME  XXI. 


•LIFE 


NUMBER  02. 


FOUR  GONE  CONCLUSIONS. 


A  PARADOX. 

I  ASKED  for  a  kiss  when  our  love  was  new, 
And  you  coyly  answered  me  “  no.” 

I  have  kissed  you  often  since  then,  ’tis  true, 

Yet  I  wanted  that  one  kiss  so  ! 

When  1  think  of  it,  Sweet,  my  heart  grows  drear, 
And  is  filled  with  a  vain  regret, 

For  the  sweetest  of  all  your  kisses,  dear, 

Was  the  kiss  that  I  didn’t  get ! 

Richard  Stillman  Powell. 


Robert :  Mamma,  my  stomach  says  it  is  dinner  time. 

Mamma :  You’d  better  go  and  see  what  time  it  is. 

Robert  [after  an  inspection  of  the  clock)  :  Well,  mamma,  my  stom- 
ach’s  three  minutes  fast. 


A  HARD  CASE. 

LORD  TUFFNUTT  :  It  seems  to  be  a  very  arbitrary  consti¬ 
tutional  law  of  yours,  that  a  man  must  be  born  in  the 
Jnited  States  in  order  to  become  President. 

Mr.  Barnes  {of  New  York) :  Yes.  But  we  have  another  still 

nore  exacting. 

Lord  Tuffnutt  :  Dear  me!  What  is  that? 

Mr.  Barnes  {of  New  York)  \  A  man  must  be  born  in  Ireland 

n  order  to  become  a  policeman. 


IKE  unto  a  woman,  the  beauty  of  a  check  is  seen  in  its  face 
and  figure. 


“  right  off  the  bat.” 


/I 


T)UT  these  preliminary 
horrors  are  part  of  the 


“  tficrc's  £ifc  tti  ere  j  SKopa.” 

VOL.  XXL  MAY  18,  1893.  No.  542. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


T 


HE  colossal  and  in¬ 
structive  exhibition 
at  Chicago  has  opened, 
and  its  proprietors  are 
waiting  with  some  impatience 
for  the  rush  to  begin.  The  fact 
that  the  rush  hangs  fire  a  little 
is  due  to  the  popular  impression 
that  there  will  be  more  to  see 
after  the  managers  have  had  a 
little  more  time  to  get  ready. 
It  is  also  believed  that  sight¬ 
seeing  will  be  pleasanter  after 
the  severities  of  the  Spring  have 
been  mitigated,  and  that  it 
will  be  considerably  cheaper 
after  intruding  brigands  have 
found  extortion  unprofitable,  or  have  been  exter¬ 
minated  by  the  management.  At  this  writing,  the 
Fair  is  understood  to  be  incomplete  and  excessively 
hungry,  and  every  intending  visitor  prefers  that 
someone  else  should  be  the  first  sop  thrown  to  the 
ravening  showmen.  The  waiters  and  restaurant-keepers  in 

their  opportunity  and  devour  the  multitude  that  it  is  their 
office  to  feed.  There  are  other  drawbacks.  The  mud  in  the 
Midway  Plaisance  is  alleged  to  be  ankle  deep;  many  of  the 
pictures  in  the  Art  Building  still  repose  in  packing  cases  ;  the 
gondoliers  have  not  yet  shed  their  ulsters ;  the  unsophisti¬ 
cated  Hoosiers  and  Illinoisans  who  have  thus  far  reached  the 
grounds  give  distressing  manifestations  of  outraged  modesty 
over  the  decorative  adornments  of  the  buildings  and  the  dis¬ 
play  of  contemporary  art.  There  are  interesting  row-s,  too, 
in  most  departments  of  the  exhibition.  The  machinery  men 
are  reluctant  to  pay  for  power.  The  musical  people  have 
one  another  by  the  ears  over  questions  touching  harps  and 

as  to  reimbursement. 


_ 

reasonable  cost  of  the  great¬ 
est  show  on  earth.  All  such  distresses  are  bound  to  pass  away. 
Doubtless  they  will  have  been  considerably  ameliorated  by 
the  time  these  lines  reach  the  reader's  eye.  By  that  time  his 
mind  will  have  dried  up,  the  rest  of  the  pictures  will  have 
been  unpacked,  the  Woman’s  Board  will  have  been  perma¬ 
nently  adjourned,  the  gondolier  will  have  warmed  to  his  work, 
the  “power”  will  have  been  paid  for  and  turned  on,  the 
rush  will  have  begun,  hungry  crowds  will  have  feed  the 
waiter,  the  waiter  will  have  ceased  to  strike,  the  Hoosiers 
will  have  got  used  to  nude  statues,  and  the  bands  will  play, 
and  the  wheels  to  go  round,  and  all  Chicago  will  be  happy. 

Life  hopes  that  it  may  be  so,  and  be  so  promptly  and 
persistently.  It  does  not  insist  that  Chicago’s  dreams  of 
avarice  shall  all  be  fulfilled,  but  believing  that  the  Fair  is  a 
vast  and  splendid  achievement,  fit  to  be  of  the  highest  educa¬ 
tional  benefit  to  the  country,  it  wants  to  see  the  country  show 
due  appreciation,  and  give  it  ample  support.  If  we  have  the 
money,  brethren,  let  us  go  to  that  Fair ;  and  if  we  haven’t  the 
money  let  us  do  our  best  endeavors  to  perfect  arrangements 
for  obtaining  it.  We  must  go  to  the  Fair  anyhow. 

*  *  * 

T  N  spite  of  a  multitude  of  conflicting  reports,  the  present 
prospect  is  that  the  Fair  will  not  be  open  on  Sunday. 
That  is  to  be  regretted,  since  it  has  seemed  to  most  people 
that  the  hoped-for  crowds  in  Chicago  would  be  better  off  at 
Jackson  Park  on  Sunday  than  anywhere  else.  But  which¬ 
ever  way  the  final  ruling  goes,  the  effect  will  be  interesting  to 
watch.  The  most  obvious  immediate  result  of  Sunday 
closing  will  be  the  promotion  of  Sunday  travel,  as  unscrupu¬ 
lous  people  who  intend  to  do  the  Fair  in  a  week  will  plan  to 
be  present  when  the  gates  open  on  Monday  morning,  and 
to  get  away  from  Chicago  on  Saturday  night. 

*  *  * 

A  BOSTON  contemporary  enquires  :  “  Are  Women  Club¬ 

bable  ?  ” 

Not  with  impunity  in  this  country.  Even  the  common  law 
which  permitted  correction  by  husbands  with  a  switch  not 
larger  than  the  finger,  frowned  on  the  use  of  clubs. 

*  *  * 

HE  recent  recommendation  of  the  Governor 

of  Oregon  to  the  President  to  mind  his 
own  business,  is  possibly  attributable  to 
the  Governor’s  inability  to  discriminate  be¬ 
tween  notoriety  and  reputation.  One  great 
difference  between  a  man  and  a  newspaper,  is 
that  to  the  man  the  value  of  being  talked 
about  depends  in  some  measure  upon 
what  is  said.  To  be  called  a  bad  name, 
on  conclusive  grounds,  by  several  millions 
of  one’s  fellow-citizens,  is  not  a  distinction 
that  a  wise  man  covets.  Perhaps  Gov¬ 
ernor  Pennoyer  has  an  intellectual  defect ;  perhaps 
he  merely  gets  tipsy.  In  either  case  his  friends 


THE  AMERICAN  COMEDY. 

SELF  MADE,”  ONCE  REMOVED. 


How  does  he  please  her  father  ? 

Her  father  does  not  know  him  well  enough  yet  to  form  an 
opinion. 

Doesn’t  know  him  ? 

No;  they  are  not  in  the  same  set. 

But  will  he  like  him  ? 

I  dunno. 


T  is  the  daughter  of  the  self-made  man  ! 

And  that  young  gentleman  with  her — 
Is  her  affianced. 

And  is  he  a  solid  young  man  ? 

No,  but  he  will  be  presently. 

When  ? 

After  he  has  married  her. 
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And  suppose  he  shouldn't ! 

It  would  be  just  as  well.  The  young  people  ought 
to  have  a  separate  establishment  anyway. 

The  youth  is  rich  then  ? 

Far  from  it. 

Is  he  clever  ? 

Not  particularly. 

Or  exceptionally  handsome  or  virtuous  or  high- 
minded  or  charming  ? 

Not  exceptionally. 

Yet  she  is  in  love  with  him  ? 

Not  uncomfortably  so. 

Why  then  does  she  marry  him  ? 

Oh  !  He  is  nice,  and  has  nice  manners,  and  knows 
a  great  quantity  of  very  nice  people. 

He  is  a  nice  young  man,  is  he  ? 

Oh,  scrupulously  so. 

And  was  his  father  a  nice  man,  too  ? 

Yes,  but  not  so  nice  as  he  is. 

Was  his  father  self-made? 

No.  It  was  the  father  of  his  grandfather  who  was 
that. 

And  has  his  family  lived  in  town  ever  since  ? 

In  town  or  near  it*. 

What  does  he  do  ? 

A  little  something  down  town. 

Not  very  much  then  ? 

Oh,  no ;  he  has  views. 

So? 

Yes.  He  thinks  we  need  a  leisure  class. 

Ah,  indeed. 

And  that  it  is  his  destiny  to  help  in  forming  it. 

Ah  ! 

And  aid  in  regulating  and  exemplifying  the  cere¬ 
monial  part  of  life,  and  in  modifying  the  crudeness  of 
American  manners. 

He  is  desirous  then  to  share  his  destiny  with  the 
self-made  man’s  daughter  ? 

Yes,  he  will  share  his  destiny  with  her,  and  she  will 
share  her  income  with  him. 

For  of  what  use  is  a  destiny  without  an  income  ? 

Or  an  income  without  a  destiny  ? 

But  suppose  her  father  should  object. 

He  will  not.  He  has  plenty  of  money,  and  will 
gladly  provide  the  nice  young  man  for  her  when  he  is 
sure  that  she  really  wishes  it. 

It  seems  a  pity,  though,  that  his  daughter  should 
be  affianced  to  a  youth  whom  he  does  not  yet  know. 

To  be  sure,  but  a  man  cannot  make  so  much  money 
without  foregoing  something.  E.  S.  M. 

A  MONEY  MAKER. 

WRIGHT  :  Jenkins  expects  to  make  a  fortune  in 
*  ’  Chicago  this  summer. 

Syms  :  How  ? 

Wright:  He  has  bought  the  bunco  privilege  at 
the  World’s  Fair. 


A/TRS.  MEADOW  (at  city  hotel ):  Ooo  !  There’s  a  fly  in 
this  soup. 

Mr.  Meadow  ( who  has  traveled  some)-.  Hush,  Miranda,  don't 
speak  so  loud.  No  use  exposin’  our  ignorance.  This  tarnal  bill 
of  fare  is  in  French,  and  mebby  we  ordered  fly  soup. 


The  Rhinoceros :  If  their  ammunition  only  holds  out  for  an 

HOUR  MORE,  I’LL  HAVE  THE  BEST  DRY  SHAMPOO  THAT  I’VE  HAD  FOR  A 
MONTH. 


COMING  RIGHT  DOWN  TO  BUSINESS. 

Young  Lady :  I  love  your  son  and  he  loves  me,  but  he’s  weak 

LIVERED  AND  HASN’T  GOT  THE  SAND  TO  ASK  YOUR  CONSENT.  We’D 
LIKE  TO  HEAR  FROM  YOUR  SIDE  OF  THE  HOUSE  I 


'  - 
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TOO  DIAPHANOUS. 

CROME  BROWN: 

I  want  to  paint  a 
Don  Quixote,  but  I  don’t 
know  where  to  get  a  model 
for  Rosinante. 

Gazley  :  A  street  car 
horse. 

“  Not  thin  enough.” 

“  A  Fifth  Avenue  stage 
horse,  then.” 

“  No — they're  too  thin. 


BRENNAN  IS  STILL 
WITH  US. 

NO  one,  that  is,  no 
one  outside  of 
Brennan,  has  ever  gone 
so  far  as  to  suppose  that 
he  has  any  fitness  for  his 
position,  but  still  he  is 
with  us.  The  indignant 
protest  of  all  New  York 
goes  for  nothing.  The 
streets  consequently  are 
filthy  and  pregnant  with 
disease.  Thousands  of 
cases  of  sickness  and 
death  will  be  the  unavoid¬ 
able  result.  But,  on  the 
ether  hand,  Brennan  has 
a  “  pull.” 


REASON  ENOUGH. 

HE :  Miss  Money¬ 
bags  has  married 
her  guardian. 

She:  What  did  she 
marry  that  old  man  for  ? 

He:  Oh,  to  keep  her 
money  in  the  family,  I 
suppose. 


She:  They  say  he  married  Miss  Wrinkles  for  her  money.  Has  she  got  much  ? 
He :  She  must  have  lots  of  it.  Have  you  never  seen  her  ? 


in  black  and  white.” 


FORTUNE-TELLER :  Would  you  like  a  glimpse  into  the  future? 

Patriot  ( who  has  not  been  appointed  to  office)  :  No.  W  hat  1  want  is  a  glimpse  into  the 
past.  I  would  like  to  know  if  I  voted  for  Grover  Cleveland  just  for  my  health. 


LIFE- 


•  Summed-  is  •  coming  • 


PRIMUS:  Jobson  and  Hobson  are  next  door  enemies. 
Yesterday  Jobson's  dog  bit  Hobson. 

Secundus  :  What  did  Hobson  do  about  it  ? 

Primus  :  Went  off  to  the  Pasteur  Institute  and  found 
Jobson  there  having  the  dog  innoculated. 


The  Clergyman  :  It  strikes  me  that  I’ve  seen  your  face 

BEFORE. 

The  Prisoner:  You  have.  I  was  in  your  Sunday  school 

CLASS  FIVE  YEARS. 


A  JAPANESE  HEROINE. 

”  I  'HE  East  is  having  its  revenge  upon  the  West.  All  the 
while  that  we  have  been  laboring  to  impose  our  stren¬ 
uous  civilization  upon  its  old  world  empires,  a  cross-wind 
from  that  ancient,  subtle  orient  has  been  blowing  hitherward, 
and  has  lately  freshened  to  a  gale.  It  is  droll  to  find  the 
tables  turned  upon  the  A.  B.  F.  M.  At  the  same  time  that 
collections  are  taken  up  in  our  churches  for  the  conversion  of 
the  heathen,  the  heathen  are  raising  money  to  convert  us- 
There  is  a  weekly  paper  in  India  devoted  to  this  pious  object. 
Esoteric  Buddhism  has  its  disciples  in  London  and  Boston, 
and  Mohammed  Webb  is  preaching  Islam  to  New  York. 

Missionary  work  of  a  slightly  different  kind  is  done  by  Sir 
Edwin  Arnold,  whose  latest  interpretations  arrive  from  Japan, 
and  rebuke  us  with  the  superior  charms  of  life  in  a  country 
where  you  keep  house  with  a  few  mats,  where  the  scenery  is 
all  of  that  quaint  and  delicate  nature  that  figures  on  screens, 
and  where  social  intercourse  is  distinguished  by  a  politeness 
so  exquisite  that  the  courtesy  of  Europe  seems  but  the  rude¬ 
ness  of  barbarians,  in  comparison. 

In  particular,  Sir  Edwin  professes  himself  in  love  with  the 
women  of  Japan,  who  have  enlarged  occidental  ideas  of  the 
possible  in  the  way  of  wifely  gentleness,  patience,  submis¬ 
siveness  and  fidelity.  “  Adzuma  ”  (Scribner’s)  is  only  the  type, 
under  poetic  and  heroic  conditions,  of  those  “Japanese  Women 
and  Girls  ”  whom  Miss  Alice  Bacon  has  described  for  us  in 
sober  prose.  It  is  a  type  whose  closest  western  analogue  is 
the  patient  Griselda — a  mediaeval  and  not  a  modern  ideal  of 
womanhood.  Indeed,  there  is  something  mediaeval,  to  the 
European  mind,  about  feudal  Japan — the  Japan  of  the  Daimios. 
The  Samurai ,  or  knightly  class,  in  this  poem,  for  instance, 
carry  the  point  of  honor  to  a  fantastic  excess  which  corres¬ 
ponds  with  the  theory  of  Christian  chivalry. 

It  seems  fair  that  that  eastern  land  which  has  opened  its 
doors  most  hospitably  to  western  thought,  should  react  most 
strongly  upon  the  West.  But  the  praises  of  Japan,  by  artists 
like  LaFarge  and  poets  like  Arnold,  have  encountered  some 
dissent.  An  English  traveler  has  lately  announced  in  a  San 
Francisco  newspaper,  that  Japanese  women  are  insipid,  mer¬ 
cenary  little  creatures,  with  fat  cheeks,  flat  noses,  oblique 
beady  eyes,  meaningless  smiles  and  oily  hair.  In  Pierre 
Loti’s,  “  Madam  Chrysanthemum,”  the  lover  is  baffled  by  the 
incorrigible  frivolity  and  shallowness  of  Japanese  character, 
or  by  what  seems  such  to  him,  in  that  strange  remoteness 
which  keeps  the  European  from  any  real  contact  with  the 
Asiatic  mind. 

It  is  hard  for  the  untraveled  reader  to  take  Japan  seriously, 
associating  it,  as  he  does,  with  pottery  and  lacquered  ware  of 
a  grotesque  and  minikin  beauty.  He  will  think  of  it  as  an 
“utmost  Indian  isle,  Taprobane,”  a  toy  kingdom  where  the 
men  and  women  are  four  feet  high,  with  children’s  faces,  and 
live  in  card  houses  among  miniature  landscapes.  Notwith- 


T.TFF. 


V 


“  Six  hundred  dollars  seems  a  great  deal  for  you  to 

SPEND  ON  A  BIT  OF  LACE.” 

“  But  it  is  so  becoming!  And  then  Bob’s  salary  will  be 
nearly  two  thousand  next  year. 


The  waiter  seems  to  have  been  pretty  successful  in 
securing  for  himself  higher  wages  and  the  right  to 
wear  the  hair  on  his  face  as  he  will.  The  public  hasn’t  been 
greatly  interested  or  greatly  inconvenienced  by  the  struggle. 
But  if  the  waiter  wishes  to  be  a  real  man,  and  a  real  Ameri¬ 
can,  he  must  strike  again.  This  time  he  must  strike  for 
wages  which  will  enable  him  to  refuse  to  accept  tips.  Thereby 
he  will  assert  his  own  manhood  and  gain  the  hearty  sympathy 
of  the  entire  public,  having  which,  his  strike  will  be  bound  to 
succeed.  No  employer  of  waiters  need  fear  the  result  on  his 
own  account.  The  public  would  give  its  best  patronage  to 
the  place  which  successfully  and  thoroughly  eradicated  the 
nuisance  of  the  tip  system. 

But  the  waiters  themselves  must  take  the  first  step.  When 
they  become  men  enough  to  refuse  tips  the  system  will  go. 


QUITE  THE  REVERSE. 

THAT’S  a  perfectly  true  saying,  isn’t  it,  that  the  most 
interesting  things  in  the  world  to  men  and  women , 
are  men  and  women  ?  ” 

“  Not  at  all,  it  is  quite  the  reverse.  The  most  interesting 
things  in  the  world  to  men  and  women  are  women  and  men. 


DID  these  cigars  cost  you  much ? ” 

“  Yes,  they’ve  cost  me  some  of  my  best  friends.” 


“  DRESSED  TO  KILL.” 


standing  these  prepossessions,  he  will  find  that  the  four  act 
drama  which  Sir  Edwin  Arnold  has  made  out  of  “  a  true 
story  of  the  old  Japan,”  is  very  high  tragedy,  and  that  the 
character  of  the  heroine,  whose  fate  moves  powerfully,  is  of 
true  heroic  proportions.  It  would  be  unfair  to  spoil  his 
pleasure  in  it  by  disclosing  the  plot,  and  farther  than  to  say 
that  the  tale  illustrates  the  Japanese  ideal  of  wifely  devotion, 
and  that  Adzuma,  in  her  sweetness  and  courage,  is  the 
oriental  counterpart  of  the  Greek  Alcestis. 

Henry  A.  Beers. 
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MR.  HOPPER  AGAIN. 


^T^HE  authors  of  Mr.  De  Wolf  Hopper’s  latest  production, 
“Panjandrum,”  have  sought  to  avoid  responsibility 
for  their  work  as  a  comic  opera  by  calling  it  an  “  olla  pod- 
rida.”  Perhaps  the  reason  for  this  is  the  liberty  that  the 
paragraphers  have  lately  been  taking  with  comic  opera,  by 
emphasizing  the  fact  that  comic  opera  is  rarely  comic.  The 
claimed  distinction  is  one  without  a  difference.  The  piece 
is  constructed  on  the  usual  comic  opera  lines,  with  the  differ¬ 
ence  that  it  is  divided  into  two  acts — a  mistake,  we  think — 
instead  of  the  usual  three  or  more.  In  other  respects  it  is 
the  same.  There  are  the  inevitable  solos  by  each  of  the 
principal  voices,  the  customary  sentimental  duet,  the  usual 
quartet,  the  not-to-be-avoided  finale  of  omnes  at  the  ends  of 
the  acts,  and  the  unescapable  topical  song,  although  in  this 
case  the  last  is  modified  for  the  better. 

Through  this  are  scattered  some  really  valuable  antiques 
in  the  way  of  humor,  which  enliven  or  depress  the  spectator 
according  to  his  preferences  for  certain  vintages  of  jokes. 
When  Mr.  Hopper  as  Pedro  assures  Miss  Fox  as  Paquita 
that  she  is  the  only  woman  that  he  ever  loved,  except  seven¬ 
teen,  the  auditor  recognizes  at  once  that  he  is  among  old 
friends,  and  settles  himself  down  to  renewing  their  acquaint¬ 
ance.  When  a  wholly  irrelevant  remark  is  made  about 
sighing,  and  the  orchestra  simultaneously  emits  a  few  opening 
chords,  he  knows  that  he  is  going  to  hear  a  song  about  sigh¬ 
ing,  and  he  is  not  disappointed.  We  do  not  object  to,  or 
criticise,  these  things — they  only  sustain  our  assertion  that 
“  Panjandrum  ”  is  really  a  comic  opera,  and  that  it  does  not 
offend  against  that  chapter  of  the  penal  code  which  prohibits 
anything  like  originality  in  such  productions. 

The  first  act  of  “  Panjandrum  ”  is  deadly,  as  is  shown 
by  the  unanimity  which  every  one  who  can  possibly  escape 
breaks  for  the  fresh  air  the  instant  the  curtain  goes  down. 
In  the  second  act,  Mr.  Hopper's  fun,  in  which  he  is  ably 


“Johnnie,  come  right  in  here;  I  want  to  lick  yer.” 
“Now  WHAD  ’AV  I  DUN?” 

“Ye  ain’t  dun  nothin’,  but  tiie  baby  is  awful  bad  and  I 

WANT  TER  LICK  YER  FOR  AN  EXAMPLE  TER  HIM.” 


seconded  by  Miss  Fox,  has  a  better  chance.  The  bit  of 
burlesque  on  “Aristocracy  ”  is  excellent.  The  situation 
made  by  Pedro  s  beating  Rotomago  at  his  own  game  is  really 
novel,  and  glares  by  contrast.  The  music  all  through,  while 
not  offensive,  is  never  guilty  of  originality,  and  in  spots  dis¬ 
tinctly  refers  back  to  other  productions. 

The  scenery  and  costumes  are  expensive  and  effective,  but 
the  management  could  add  to  its  resources  by  selling  an  ex¬ 
planatory  guide-book  of  the  panorama  in  the  second  act. 
Even  a  better  way  would  be  to  have  Mr.  Hopper  deliver  an 
explanatory  lecture  while  it  goes  on. 

Metcalfe. 

DIDN’T  WANT  HIM  TO  STARVE. 

DOCTOR  :  You  mustn’t  eat  too  much. 

Patient:  Why,  I  board. 

“  Do  you  ?  Then  eat  all  you  can.” 


AS  SEEN  BY  HIM.” 

“  T  T  is  absolutely  impossible  to  exist 

I  without  a  valet.  No  man  with 
any  self-respect,  or  any  regard  for  his 
personal  comfort  can  afford  to  do  so. 

“The  young  man  who  uses  the  patent 
trousers  stretcher,  or  the  more  eco¬ 
nomical  mattress,  and  who  confides  his 
boots  to  be  cleaned  by  street  boys  at 
the  corners  of  public  thoroughfares, 
does  not  enter  into  consideration.  He 
should  know  better.” 

“There  are  certain  necessary  ad¬ 
juncts  to  living,  which  are  vulgar  in 
themselves,  but  which,  with  a  proper 
amount  of  tact,  can  be  so  transformed 
as  to  render  them  acceptable  to  the 
aesthetic  sense. 

“  Money  is  one  of  these.  We  do  not 
—I  am  speaking  of  people  of  refinement 
— wish  to  know  what  is  the  cost  of 
articles  or  how  they  are  purchased  any 
more  than  we  care  to  assist  at  the  prep¬ 
aration  of  our  food  or  the  slaughter  of 
cattle  which  are  to  provide  us  with 
sustenance.  And  yet  even  these  rude 
functions  may  be  so  directed  and  accom¬ 
plished  as  not  to  be  offensive  to  our 
sense  of  delicacy.” 

The  special  brand  of  idiot  who 
can  publish  utterances  like  the 
above  has  Life’s  deepest  pity. 
For  months  this  brainless  biped 
has  been  pouring  out  similar  drivel 
in  the  columns  of  a  weekly  journal 


“ABLE  TO  DRAW  HIS  SALARV." 


whose  name  we  considerately  refrain 
from  giving.  The  paper  is  young,  very 
young,  but  anything  over  two  weeks  old 
should  know  better  than  to  print  such 
loathsome  twaddle.  From  his  brilliant 
pen  came  the  statement,  some  time  ago, 
that  “  one  should  dress  quietly  at  a 
funeral.”  ft  is  many  a  long  day  since  the 
reading  public  has  been  brought  face  to 
face  with  anything  so  fatuous  and  so 
sickening  as  this  complacent  “gent.” 

MRS.  A.  :  1  called  on  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

Lasher  this  afternoon.  I  tell  you 
they  are  a  well  mated  pair  ! 

Mrs.  B. :  Why  so? 

Mrs.  A. :  There  is  not  another  man 
in  the  world  who  would  take  from  her 
what  he  does ! 

A  DISTINGUISHED  teacher  once 
said:  "Boys,  a  preposition  is  a 
very  bad  word  to  end  a  sentence  with.” 


WORKING  FOR  HIS  FRIEND. 

She  •  What  makes  you  think  he  loves  me  so  desperately  ? 

Simplex:  O,  a  thousand  little  things  I  He  always  looks  pleased,  for  instance 

WHEN  YOU  SING  AND  PLAY. _ _ _  ■■ 


H  U' 


T 


LOOK  OUT. 

'HERE  are  children  saving  pennies  where  the  noble  Hudson  rolls 
And  men  in  California  are  stacking  up  their  “  doles.” 

The  farmer  sells  his  yearling  colts— most  prized  of  all  his  stock, 

And  the  city  man  is  coming — his  wife  with  gorgeous  frock. 

In  short,  with  cash  well  laden  from  Beersheba  to  Dan, 

They  are  coming  to  make  happy  the  Chicago  bunco  man. 

—Quips  of  Buffalo. 

f  When  General  O.  O.  Howard  was  in  Chattanooga  the  other  day,  a  beggar  with  a 
withered  arm,  from  which  the  fingers  and  part  of  the  hand  were  missing,  came  up  to  him 
and  asked  for  alms.  The  general,  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  held  out'  his  empty  sleeve 
and  said  :  ‘  \  ou  are  better  off  than  I  am,  for  you  have  your  arm  left,  while  I  have  lost 
mme.  The  cripple  gazed  at  the  empty  sleeve  for  a  moment,  and  then  exi  racted  fifteen  cents 
from  the  pocket  of  his  tattered  jeans  trousers.  “  Here,”  he  said,  turning  to  General 
Howard  ;  ‘  this  is  all  1  ve  got  but  you’re  welcome  to  it.”  There  was  a  general  laugh  at 
the  expense  of  the  distinguished  commander  of  the  Department  of  the  East  and  he  made 
the  man  happy  by  giving  him  a  silver  dollar. — Argonaut. 


Soon  after  the  death  of  Jay  Gould,  Robinson  was  trying  to  instil  into  his  younire 
the  moral  of  money-getting.  The  little  fellow  sat  on  his  father’s  knee  and  listeni 
intently. 

“  Now.  Ralph,  my  boy,  here  are  two  men  typical  of  this  generation,  Gould  and  Geort 
W.  Childs.  The  one  made  riches  his  god,  and  sacrificed  everything,  even  life  to  tl 
search  for  wealth.  The  other  won  his  wealth  through  honorable  exertions,  and  usesh 
riches  to  make  people  happier  and  nobler.  Now  which  would  my  boy  rather  be  >  ” 

Ralph  thought. 

“  Childs,”  he  answered. 

Robinson  gazed  lovingly  at  the  youngster.  “Ah,  that’s  my  own  boy,”  he  sail 

Now,  why  would  you  rather  be  Childs  ?  ” 

“  ’Cause  he  ain’t  dead.” — Budget . 

“  In  short,  X.  is  a  great  personage.  Suppose  I  address  him:  ‘  My  honored  master’  ?” 

“  Nonsense!  a  scamp  like  that  1  ” 

“  Say,  what  would  you  put  ?  ” 

“  1  should  simply  write  :  1  My  dear  colleague.’” — Le  Journal  pour  Tous. 

During  “  Stonewall  ”  Jackson’s  campaign  in  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  it  became  nei 
essary  that  a  bridge  over  a  small  creek  should  be  built  in  great  haste.  One  evening  Jac) 
son  sent  for  his  old  pioneet  captain,  Myers  by  name,  and  pointed  out  to  him  the  urgency  i 

the  occasion  wvino-  that  Via  vunulH  conrl  V,;™  f UL.  - _ : _  _  3 


saluting  ' 

— -  —  ?”  “Well,”  said  the  captain,  “the  bridge,  general,  is  built,  but  I  don't  kno< 
whether  the  picture  is  done  or  not  1  ” — Argonaut. 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 

IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 

Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 

It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy;  and 

WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


®(°W[slfl<§OTIIDI 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


For  Cleansing  and  Preserving 
the  Teeth  use 

Dentellaria 
Tooth  Wash. 

AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS 

PROPRIETORS  : 

EWING  &  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  City. 


LEWANDO’S 

FRENCH 

Dyeing  &  Cleansing 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

17  Temple  PI.,  Boston 
365  Fifth  Ave„  N.7 

Boston  Back  Bay 
Branch,  284  Boyls- 
tonSt.  Jusi  opened. 

“  If  you’ll  bring  us,  dear  ladies, 

Who  love  to  be  neat, 

Your  gowns  and  the  garments 
You  wear  on  the  street. 

Though  they’re  wrinkled  and  shabby. 

And  old,  and  all  that. 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

“If  dust  should  discolor 
Or  grease  spots  deface 
Your  stylish  new  silk 

Or  your  delicate  lace, 

We  can  make  them  like  new— 

Pray  ponder  on  that; 

We  will  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

”  Men  and  boys,  bring  your  trousers, 

Your  coats,  and  your  ties, 

If  they  need  to  be  freshened — 

Our  work  takes  the  prize. 

We  are  tidy  and  thorough, 

Our  trademark  shows  that, 

And  we’ll  Cleanse  them  or  Dye,” 

Quoth  Lewando’s  cat. 

We  were  the  first  house  in  this  country  to  in¬ 
troduce  French  Dry  Cleansing,  and  are  still  in 
advance  of  all  competitors. 

Largest  in  America.  Established  1829. 


DALY 


Evenings  at  8. 

Saturday  (only)  Matinee  at  *. 
Annual  Engagement  of 
R  OSINA  VOKE8,  Supported  by 
Felix  Morris  and  her  London  Comedy  Co. 


Lady  {on  leaving  a  crowded  car )  :  Well, 
I’m  glad  to  get  out  of  this  crowd.  I’ve  had 
to  stand  on  one  foot  all  the  way. 

Voice  from  Corner:  Yes,  and  that 
one  foot  was  mine. — Harvard  Lampoon. 


Spaulding&Cc 

'INCORPORATED,! 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths 


CHICAGO. 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Paris! 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beauti 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  house  ke< 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  wh 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  p 
during.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  hoi 
and  abroad  —  Sterling1  Silverware 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Oholi 
Oems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jaokson  81 

Chicago. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DDRABL. 

WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  Uni 
States  for  S/.oo,  postage  free. 

Address  OFFICE  OF  “LIFE,’ 
28  W.  23d  Street,  -  New  Yo 


Smoked  by  Connoisseur 

On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Cafe 
hotels  and  dealers  generally. 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Xaken 
Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Are., 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  not  keei 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


•  LIFE 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 


>0  Shaves 


25  FOR  A  PENNY— AND  EACH 
ONE  DELIGHTFUL. 

IXIAMS’— is  taking  the  place  of  all 
er  Shaving  Sticks — because  better. 

U1  druggists  have  it— Costs  no  more 
than  any  other,  25  cents. 


ILLI  AMS'— GENUINE 
“Jersey  Cream”  Toilet  Soap 

it  for  Rough  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifies. 


,25c. 


Don’t  be 

Inconsistent 


SILK 
CLOVES 

Don’t  have  that  creepy  feeling  found 
in  others.  A  guarantee  ticket  goes 
with  them,  calling  for  another  pair, 
free,  if  the  tips  wear  out  before  the 
gloves. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  glove,  write  to 
JULIUS  KAYSER,  New  York,  and  he  will 
see  that  you  get  it. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL 
AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY 
BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Jf?e  <?lub 

(^oe^tails 

Manhattan, 
Martini, 
Whisky, 
Holland  Gin, 
Tom  Gin  and 
Vermouth. 


W  E  guarantee  these 
“  Cocktails  to  be 
made  of  absolutely 
pure  and  well  ma¬ 
tured  liquors,  and 
the  mixing  equal  to 
the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar 
in  the  world  ;  being 
compounded  in  ac¬ 
curate  proportions, 
they  will  always  be 
found  of  uniform 
quality,  and,  blend¬ 
ing  thoroughly,  are 
superior  to  those 
mixed  as  wanted. 
We  prefer  you 
dealer.  If  he  does  not 
send  a.  selection  of  four 
53.00. 

F.  Heublein  &  Bro., 

SOLE  PROPRIETORS, 

ng  Slip,  N.  Y.,  and  Hartford,  Conn 

"  For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 


ANHATTAH 


Decoration 
Furniture 
Curtains 

138  FIFTH  AVENUE, 
NEW  YORK. 


You  wouldn’t 
think  of  wear¬ 
ing  a  sealskin 
coat  in  Sum¬ 
mer,  then  why 
leather  gloves? 


Our  Exhibit. 


THE 


Kayser  Patent 
Finger  Tipped 


Lowell 

Lowell  Carpels  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep- 
tion,  the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 

LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 


Carpets 


Life  will  issue  in  Chicago  each 
week  during  the  Worlds  Fair  a 
Special  Columbian  Edition,  which, 
besides  comprising  the  entire  reg¬ 
ular  number,  will  have  additional 
features  of  more  local  interest. 
Our  leading  artists  will  visit  the 
Fair  at  intervals  to  make  sketches 
on  the  grounds  and  in  Chicago, 
and  many  other  features  will  be 
introduced  from  time  to  time. 
The  advertising  rates  for  this 
edition  will  be  extremely  low  in 
proportion  to  the  very  large  circu¬ 
lation  in  prospect. 

Particulars  may  be  had  on  appli¬ 
cation  to  the 

Advertising  Department, 

28  WEST  23d  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


BATHS  of  HOMBURG 

HALF  AN  HOUR  FROM 

FRANKFORT-ON-THE-MAIN. 


Mineral  Springs  very  salutary  in  disease  of 
the  stomach  and  attacks  of  gout.  Unrivaled 
summer  climate  ;  pure  and  bracing  mountain 
air  Whey  Cure  ;  New  Bathhouse  ;  Salt  Car¬ 
bonic  Acid,  Pine  and  Mud  Baths.  Inhalations 
from  vaporized  Salt  Water.  Cold  Water  Cure. 
Gymnastic  and  Orthopaedic  Establishments, 
Magnificent  Kurhurs,  first-class  Restaurant, 
open  all  the  year  round.  Excellent  Orchestra. 
Opera  Reunions,  Illuminations  Lawn  Tennis 
136  courts),  Golf  Rounders,  Cricket,  Vast  Park, 
Charming  Environs,  Comfortable  Hotels, 
Private  Houses.  Moderate  Charges. 

Mineral  Waters  and  Salts  ex= 
ported  in  any  quantity. 


KING  OF  THEM  ALL 

24  Page  Catalogue  Free.  Agents  Wanted. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  CO. 

take  anil  Halstead  Sti.,  CHICAGO,  l'.  S.A. 


ASK  FOR 

Hair  Cloth  Crinoline, 

GREY,  BLACK  AND  WHITE, 

MADE  BY 

AHERICAN  HAIR 

CLOTH  COMPANY, 

CONSOLIDATION  OF 

Pawtucket  Hair  Cloth  Company, 

American  Hair  Cloth  Padding  Company, 
National  Hair  Seating  Company. 

The  largest  Hair  Cloth  manufacturers  in  the 
world,  and  producing  the  finest  goods.  Made 
from  selected  imported  horsehair. 

BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 

Such  as  Glazed  Thread,  Fibre  and  other 
materials;  they  do  not  resist  dampness,  and 
have  no  elasticity. 

Hair  Cloth  Crinoline  is  what 
you  require. 


She  stood  on  the  wrong  corner,  and  waived 
her  umbrella  frantically  at  the  approaching 
street  car. 

“Other  side  of  the  street,  lady,  said  the 
conductor. 

“But  this  is  the  same  side  of  the  street 
that  I  stood  on  when  I  took  this  same  car 
to  come  down  town.  I  do  declare,  you  men 
are  the  most  unreasonable  creatures  that 
were  ever  invented.” — Indianapolis  Join  nal . 

Phasseums  ;  Do  widows’  weeds  ever 
bloom  ? 

SARDONICUS  ;  Certainly.  They  produce 
orange  blossoms. —  Vogue. 


/ 


f! 


Mr.  Redfern  has  now  on  view  in  his  showrooms,  a  large  collection  of  Novel 
ties  for  Summer  wear  to  which  a  visit  of  inspection  is  respectfully  solicited. 


Evening,  Dinner,  and  Reception  Dresses. 


Foulards  and  Mid-summer  Silks  made  by  experienced  French  Fitters  and 
Cutters  at  MODERATE  PRICES.  All  orders  executed  within  six  days. 


210  Fifth  Ave., 


(Next  Delmonico’s), 


N.  Y. 


1702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


Manager  :  Yes,  there  are  a  few  vacancies  in  my 
company.  Have  you  been  on  the  stage  long  ? 

Lady  :  About  ten  years. 

Manager  :  Ah,  then  you  have  had  a  good  deal 
of  experience. 

Lady  :  No,  I  can’t  say  that  I  have. 

Manager  :  But  you  acted  ? 

Lady  :  No,  there  was  never  anything  for  me  to  do. 

Manager  :  Ah,  I  see.  You  have  been  in  the  com¬ 
pany  of  a  great  actress  who  wrote  the  plays  herself. — 
N.  V.  Weekly. 


Our  Special  Silk  Exhibit 


Knit  to  Fit. 


Knit  to  Fit. 


The  New  Shape 


Hotel  Clerk  ( to  new  bell-boy )  :  Did  you  wake 
up  No.  44  ? 

Bell-Boy  :  No,  sah.  Cuddent  wake  him  up,  sah, 
but  I  did  the  best  I  cud,  sah. 

Hotel  Clerk  :  What  was  that  ? 

Bell-Boy  :  1  waked  up  No.  45,  sah. — Harper's 

Bazar. 


The  duplicates  of  which  form 
a  most  interesting  feature  in 
the  Silk  Exhibit  at  the  World’s 
Fair,  Chicago,  will  he  contin¬ 
ued  this  week. 

In  addition  thereto, 


ON  THE  MAIN  FLOOR: 


Saves  Discomfort  Saves  Darning 

Doesn’t  distort  the  toes,  and  the  big  toe  having  room 


A  Sensational  Story 


enough  stays  inside. 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  Mall. 

MEN’S  :  4  pairs  cotton  or  3  pairs  soft  lisle,  $>1.00. 
Women's:  black  cotton,  50c.;  Children's,  35c.  (rib’d) 
Other  grades  described  in  Illus.  Booklet  ( Free ). 


has  attracted  attention  lately,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  public  has  also  devoted  time  to  things  substantia], 
judging  by  the  unprecedented  sales  of  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Unequalled  as  a  food 
for  infants.  Sold  by  Grocers  and  Druggists. 


WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncy  Street,  Boston,  Mass 


10  Cactus  for  $1.00. 

Book  on  Cacti,  ii6  pages,  io  cents. 

Catalogue  free.  A.  BLANC  &  CO. 

PHILADELPHIA. 


CACTUS 


Old  Standup:  Say,  conductor,  can’t  you  get  me 
a  seat  somewhere  in  this  car  ? 

Conductor  :  Sorry,  but  it’s  all  full. 

Old  Standup  :  All  full?  Why,  there  are  only 
three  women  on  either  side.  These  seats  are  supposed 
to  hold  fourteen,  aren't  they  ? 

Conductor  ;  Yes,  they  used  to  ;  but  that  was  be¬ 
fore  the  women  got  these  shoulders. — Boston  Courier. 


4,000  yards  of  woven  and 
printed  figured  Japan  Silks, 
at  75  cents  a  yard  ; 

2,000  yards  45  inch,  (double 
width),  Fancy  Silks,  at  $2.00 
per  yard. 


BASEMENT; 


A  pretty  young  schoolma’am  in  Klamath  County, 
Or.,  puzzled  the  powers  of  pronunciation  of  her  class 
recently  with  the  word  “husband,”  chalked  on  the 
blackboard.  To  help  them  out  she  asked:  “What 
should  I  have  if  I  should  get  married  ?  ” 

“  Babies,  ma’am,”  shouted  the  class  in  unison. — 
Argonaut. 


400  Dress  Patterns  of  India 
and  China  Figured  Silks,  at 
about  50  cents  a  yard. 

Washable  Silks,  best  quality, 
50  cents  a  yard;  Plain,  Striped 
and  Plaid  Taffeta  Silks,  for 
Skirting;  Plain  India  and 
China  Silks,  at  very  low  prices. 


JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO.. 


BROADWAY  AND  11th  STREET, 


O^sIC/WVV 
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distant  echoes. 

“Up,  slave!  Why  lie  you  on  the  earth  when  you  should  be  toiling  ? 

“I  LISTEN  TO  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR  IN  CHICAGO.’ 
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Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 
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TBADE 


MARK 
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WHITING  M’FG  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


Stern 
Bros 


are  now  offering; 
the  remainder  of  their 

Paris 

Wraps,  Capes, 

Eton  Jackets 
and  Empire  Coats 

including  some  of  the 
choicest  styles  they  have 
imported  this  season 


at 

Greatly 

Reduced  Prices 


Also 

Travelling  Garment 

of  Silk,  Mohair 
and  Fancy  Cloths 

Exclusive  Styles. 


West  23d  St 
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PARTED  FOREVER. 

* i  A  M  I  to  understand  then,  Miss  Quillcutter,”  said  the  young  man, 
nervously  pacing  back  and  forth  over  the  bearskin  door  mat  “  that 
all  is  over  between  us.  Are  all  the  attentions  I  have  showered  upon  you  during 
the  past  six  months — the  theatre  tickets,  the  suppers,  the  moonlight  rides — all 
are  as  nothing.  May  I  ask  why,  after  all  these  evidences  of  my  great  love,  you 
choose  to  return  my  ring  and  declare  that  you  never  can  consent  to  become  my 
wife  ?  ” 

“You  may,”  replied  the  fair  young  creature,  as  she  slowly  arose  to  her  full 
height.  “  Listen,  James  Wildboy.  Yesterday  afternoon  at  four-thirty  you  were 
sitting  in  a  Broadway  horse  car.” 

“  I  was,”  he  muttered,  a  slight  pallor  overspreading  his  face. 

“  Every  seat  was  taken,”  she  went  on.  “  The  car  stopped.  A  woman 
entered,  and  for  fourteen  blocks  she  stood  up  while  you  were  reading  your 
paper.  Do - ” 

But,  with  a  wild  despairing  cry,  James  Wildboy  disappeared  into  the  gather¬ 
ing  darkness,  and  as  his  figure  shot  out  of  the  open  door,  she  shrieked  after  him  : 

“  Yes,  James  Wildboy,  I  was  that  woman.” 


“  Oh,  VA-AS  !  I  AM  A  COLLEGE  GRADUATE.  GUESS  FROM  WHERE  ?  ” 
“  VASSAR  ?  ” 


“  LOSING  HIS  GRIP.” 


330 
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ONE  of  the  advantages 
of  going  early  to 
the  Fair  is  to  get  there 
before  Chicago  civilization 
has  had  too  perceptible  an 
effect  on  the  manners  of  the  foreign  population 
of  the  Midway  Plaisance.  At  last  advices,  the 
Dahomeyans  had  not  succumbed  to  the  prevalent  Chicago 
prejudice  in  favor  of  clothing.  A  recent  traveler  up  the 
Nile  wrote  home  :  “  The  natives  come  and  stare  at  us  and 

we  stare  back  at  them,  but  we  think  we  get  abetter  money  s- 
worth  than  they  because  they  don't  wear  clothes  and  we  do." 
Owing  to  our  climate,  it  seems  unlikely  that  Americans  will 
ever  rise  superior  to  raiment,  but  the  Fair  may  do  a  good 
work  in  helping  us  to  realize  that  garb  is  rather  a  matter 
of  taste  and  custom  than  an  indispensable  necessity.  Seethe 
Dahomeyans  then  before  they  take  on  clothes.  See  the 
Eskimos  early,  too.  They  will  undoubtedly  be  fatter  and  more 
complaisant  in  May  than  in  September,  and  the  Turkish 
dancing-girls  also  will  be  more  oriental  in  their  manners 
and  less  shopworn. 

*  *  * 

LIFE  learns  with  sincere  regret  that  the  Fair 
authorities  have  come  so  seriously  to  logger- 
heads  with  Mr.  Theodore  Thomas  as  to  be 
..  threatened  with  the  loss  of 

his  services.  On  the  merits 
of  the  controversy  it  cannot 
attempt  to  pass.  That  Mr. 
Thomas’s  talent  for  harmonizing  sounds  beats 
his  capacity  for  harmonizing  men  is  no  secret. 
1  -/P"  Nevertheless,  he  is  so  sincere  and  able  an  artist, 
*■  '  7  and  so  worthy  a  man,  that  one  is  bound  to  hope  that  the 
embarrassments  which  have  involved  him  may  be 


DISCUSSING  the  reasons  why  Harvard  undergraduates 
do  not  write  better  English,  Mr.  Schoolmaster  Green- 
ough,  of  Boston,  suggests  certain  remedial  measures  which 
he  thinks,  if  adopted,  might  bring  it  about  that  “  we  shall 
not  have  classes  of  freshmen  in  Harvard  College  to  whom 
allusions  to  any  literary  work  except  the  last  number  of  Life 


are  absolutely  unintelligible.”  We  trust  that  Mr. Greenough’s 
educational  remedies  may  be  tried,  and  that  the  fruits  of  them 
may  be  commensurate  with  his  expectations.  The  more 
familiar  the  Harvard  Freshmen  become  with  the  Bible,  and 
Shakespere,  and  Robinson  Crusoe,  and  the  other  pure  wells 
of  English,  the  better  qualified  they  will  be  to  appreciate  the 
limpid  flow  of  that  literary  fountain  which,  at  present,  it 
seems,  they  exclusively  affect.  But  in  the  case  as  it  stands, 
if  Mr.  Greenough’s  diagnosis  of  it  is  accurate,  there  are  more 
encouraging  symptoms  than  at  first  appear.  Tw'enty  years 
ago  it  was  remarked  as  a  circumstance  fit  to  excite  grave 
concern  that  Harvard  freshmen  read  The  Nation ,  deriving 
therefrom  a  pessimistic  cast  of  thought  which  was  justly  felt 
to  be  detrimental  to  their  prospects  of  future  usefulness.  If 
they  read  Like  now  instead,  the  change  is  one  to  rejoice  at. 
We  will  wager  a  new  hat  with  Mr.  Greenough  that  a  com¬ 
parison  of  Dr.  Sargeant’s  report  about  the  last  freshman 
class  with  the  records  made  twenty  years  ago  by  General 
Lister,  will  show  a  notable  improvement  in  the  working  of 

the  Harvard  freshman  liver. 

*  *  * 

IT  would  be  a  considerable  relief  to  many  sincere  persons, 
who  are  anxious  to  think  right,  if  someone  who  has 
been  able  to  keep  his  mind  on  New  York  politics,  would 
determine  whether  Wrn.  F.  Sheehan  of  Buffalo  is  really  and 
truly  a  wickeder  politician  than  D.  Cady  Herrick,  of  Albany. 
There  are  times  when  Judge  Herrick,  as  a  representative  of 
the  virtuous  element  of  the  New  York  Democracy,  seems 
somehow  to  stand  in  less  violent  contrast  than  could  be 
wished  with  the  Machine's  unscrupulous  Lieutenant-Governor. 

*  *  * 

THERE  has  been  a 
general  omission  to 
thank  Governor  Flower 
for  vetoing  the  Epileptic 
Colony  bill.  Somethings 
appeal  to  the  Governor 
and  some  do  not.  If  the 
five  hundred  or  more  epi¬ 
leptics  at  present  in  unfit 
State  institutions  could  be 
gathered  on  a  raft  and  anchored  conspicuously 
off  Sandy  Hook,  we  might  perhaps  see  Governor 
Flower  stirred  up  to  the  point  of  using  his  private  means  to 
secure  them  the  Sonyea  property. 

45  *  * 

SOME  Philistine  has  been  quoted  as  saying  that  commer¬ 
cially  speaking  the  value  of  the  Madison  Square  Garden 
was  simply  the  value  of  the  land  it  stood  on.  The  building, 
he  declared,  must  be  torn  down  before  the  site  could  be 
made  to  pay.  It  is  desired  that  there  should  be  no  talk— not 
even  a  suggestion— about  tearing  the  Garden  building  down. 
Sell  it  to  Tammany  Hall  for  a  new  wigwam,  or  to  Mr. 
Croker  for  a  stable,  or  to  Uncle  Sam  for  a  Post  Office,  or 
house  the  Tilden  Library  in  it,  but  don’t  meddle  with  the 
building  itself ! 


□  FF 


v 


THE  AMERICAN  COMEDY. 

“  SELF-MADE,”  TWICE  REMOVED. 


OH  !  what  a  lovely  girl ! 

Yes,  a  very  lovely  girl  indeed. 

And  that  creature  with  her  ? 

You  need  not  call  him  a  creature,  he  is  an  English  peer. 
And  that  other  young  man  just  going  out  ? 

Oh  !  that  is  young  Trail,  a  railroad  man. 

What  is  she  doing  with  the  peer  ? 

She's  going  to  marry  him. 

Mercy  !  Him  ? 

Why,  yes;  he’s  a  good  peer.  He’s  the  fifteenth  successive 
one  in  his  line. 

But,  bless  your  heart  he  looks  half-witted  ! 

Oh !  not  so  bad  as  that.  He  came  into  a  considerable 
estate  before  he  was  fairly  grown,  and  the  pace  he  kept 
wasn’t  good  for  him.  But  there’s  more  left  of  him  than 
you’d  think. 


But  that  sweet  girl - 

She  is  a  dear  girl.  She’s  the  granddaughter  of  Hard¬ 
scrabble,  the  multi-millionaire,  whose  daughter  married 
Geoffrey  Thompkins,  of  the  old  Knickerbocker  Thompkins 
family. 

And  has  been  living  in  London  mostly  for  five  or  six  years 
past  ? 

Yes,  the  same. 

But  what  does  she  want  of  that  shop-worn  noble  ? 

They  say  that’s  mostly  her  mother’s  enterprise.  "V  ou  see 
the  little  peer  and  his  folks  have  a  number  of  good  places 
around  England,  and  a  very  powerful  pull  in  one  of  the 
smartest  sets  in  London. 

But  the  Hardscrabble  money  isn’t  out  yet.  The  1  homp- 
kinses  can  hire  country  places  if  they  want  them. 

Yes,  but  you  can’t  hire  ancestors  for  your  grandchildren. 
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You  must  buy  them  outright  or  go  without.  Besides  an 
earl  in  the  family  is  an  awfully  handy  thing  to  have  in 
London. 

You  don’t  suppose  she  likes  him  ? 

She’s  pretty  young  for  that,  but  women  have  been  known 
to  love  peers  in  good  standing  at  a  very  tender  age.  There 
was  talk  of  a  steamer-bred  affair  between  her  and  Trail,  but 
the  gossips  say  that  her  mother  smashed  it  in. 

And  is  this  peer  dicker  really  going  through  ? 

I  believe  she  is  going  over  in  March  to  be  married. 

Going  over  ? 

Yes,  to  be  married  at  St.  George’s,  in  Hanover  Square. 
The  little  man's  people  are  all  in  town  in  April,  andfit  saves 
so  much  trouble.  Besides,  his  lordship  doesn’t  like  the 
sea,  and  doesn’t  want  to  come  back  here  again. 

Well!  Well!  How  the  Hardscrabble  talent  for  bargains 
has  run  out,  to  be  sure.  Why,  man,  if  Jonas  Hardscrabble 
could  have  gone  into  the  peer  market  with  such  a  woman  as 
that  and  such  a  dot,  he  would  have  got  the  most  merchanta¬ 
ble  earl  in  England;  aye,  and  have  had  him  delivered  in 
New  York  at  the  seller's  risk. 

No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  but  the  demand  has  tripled  since 
then,  with  no  great  increase  in  the  supply,  and  no  improve¬ 
ment  in  quality.  E.  S.  M. 


nT" HERE  is  little  dispute  over  the  opinion  that  the  most 
interesting  historical  figure  of  the  nineteenth  century 
is  that  of  Lincoln.  Of  late  years  opinion  has  begun  to  go 
farther  than  that,  and  to  declare  than  in  all  history  there  is 
not  another  person  —  not  even  the  Queen  of  Scots  —  whose 
qualities  present  so  fascinating  a  study  as  his.  Once  a  year 
is  not  too  often  to  refresh  one’s  impressions  of  him,  and  it  is 
an  exceptional  year  that  does  not  produce  at  least  one  book 
about  him  that  is  worth  reading.  The  people  who  knew  him 
personally  and  intimately  are  not  all  dead  yet,  and  he  con¬ 
tinues  to  be  served  up  in  every  conceivable  book-form.  We 
have  had  him  with  and  without  sauce,  clothed,  stripped, 
dissected,  seen  through  a  glass  darkly,  inspected  with 
microscope,  criticised,  censured,  panegyrized,  canonized,  and 
very  nearly  deified.  He  stands  it  wonderfully  well.  In 
whatever  costume  any  particular  writer  chooses  to  disguise 
him,  there  is  so  much  man  under  the  clothes  that,  however 
the  garb  misfits,  the  spectacle  rarely  fails  to  be  inspiring.  So 
familiar  are  half  a  dozen  of  the  chief  Lincoln  biographies  that 
every  new  one,  even  if  it  fails  to  furnish  unexpected  informa¬ 
tion  about  its  central  figure,  is  pretty  sure  at  least  to  have 
some  new  and  interesting  estimates  of  the  other  biographers. 

Mr.  John  T.  Morse,  Jr.,  who  is  the  latest  writer  to  put  Mr. 
Lincoln  into  a  book,  presents  him  in  two  volumes  in  the 
American  Statesmen  Series  (Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.).  Mr. 
Morse  is  a  practiced  and  competent  biographer,  and  of  course 


“  I  say,  Murphy,  who  were  the  O’Rangs  or  the  O’Tangs  ? 
Were  they  Kilkenny  men,  I  dunno?” 


his  performance  has  merit.  It  will  not  satisfy  the  devoted 
student  of  Lincoln  and  was  not  meant  to,  but  to  the  general 
reader,  and  particularly  the  reader  who  has  learned  to  read 
since  1865,  it  gives  a  connected  idea  of  the  sort  of  person 
Lincoln  was  and  the  work  he  accomplished.  There  is  a  shelf 
full  of  good  reading  about  Lincoln  that  is  necessarily  left  out 
of  these  modest  volumes,  but  most  of  the  essential  Lincoln 
matter  is  in  them,  and  it  is  honestly  and  dispassionately  dealt 
out.  Nowhere  else,  as  yet,  has  a  fairer  presentation  of  the 
great  nineteenth  century  American  been  made  in  the  same 
compass.  That  is  partly  because  the  author  has  benefitted 
by  the  labors  of  all  his  predecessors,  and  partly  because  he  is 
a  good  workman,  and  partly  because  he  was  not  driven  to 
undertake  the  job  as  a  relief  for  his  uncontrollable  admiration 
of  the  subject,  but  merely  sat  down  to  it  with  a  deliberate 
purpose  to  write  honest  biography. 

No  matter  how  much  one  has  read  about  Lincoln,  there 
will  always  be  some  new  thoughts  for  him  in  every  new 
Lincoln  book.  One  suggestive  feature  of  Mr.  Morse’s  labors 
is  that  he  has  been  able  to  write  some  seven  hundred  pages 
about  Lincoln’s  career  as  President  without  finding  occasion 
to  mention  who  was  his  private  secretary.  We  learn  from 
this  how  much  the  relative  importance  of  the  Presidential 
office  has  changed  in  thirty  years. 


V 
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VOKES :  Gilleland  is  so 
stupid  that  many  peo¬ 
ple  think  him  wise. 

Meekison  :  His  case  is 
even  worse  than  that.  He 
is  so  stupid  that  he  thinks 
himself  wise. 


Persons  inclined  to  confuse  their  wills  and  shalls  and 
shoulds  and  woulds  will  get  much  benefit  from  Mr.  Morse’s 
interpolated  corrections  of  Mr.  Lincoln’s  errors  in  those 
particulars.  They  stand  in  striking  evidence  of  the  superior¬ 
ity  of  the  War  President’s  education  to  his  scholarship. 

As  to  McClellan  (and  every  Lincoln  biographer's  views  of 
McClellan  are  only  second  in  importance  to  his  views  of 
Lincoln)  Mr.  Morse  tries  very  hard  to  be  fair;  telling  what 
McClellan  did  well,  what  he  didn’t  do,  what  he  ought  to  have 
done,  what  he  suffered  from  men  and  circumstances,  and 
what  in  one  important  case  he  was  prevented  from  doing  by 
a  blunder  of  Lincoln's.  “Cooks,  warriors  and  authors,’’ 
says  Birrell,  “  must  be  judged  by  the  effects  they  produce.” 
But  McClellan,  it  seems,  is  to  be  judged  by  the  effect  he 
produces  on  the  mind  of  the  student  of  history,  which 
certainly  is  not  the  sort  of  effect  a  military  man  would  wish 
his  fame  to  rest  upon. 

E.  S.  Martin. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

ABRAHAM  LINCOLN.  Two  volumes.  By  John  T.  Morse,  Jr.  Bos- 
■e~t  ton  and  New  York:  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

Ruminations.  By  Paul  Siegvolk.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P.  Put¬ 
nam’s  Sons. 

In  the  Bundle  of  Time.  By  Arlo  Bates.  Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

Convent  Life  of  George  Sand.  Translated  by  Maria  Ellery  MacKaye. 
Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

Fleeting  Thoughts.  By  Caroline  Edwards  Prentiss.  New  York  and 
London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  Loves  of  Paul  Fenly.  By  Anna  M.  Fitch.  New  York  and  London  : 
G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

Lost  Illusions.  By  Honore  de  Balzac.  Translated  by  Katharine  Pres¬ 
cott  Wormeley.  Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

Ranch  Verses.  By  William  Lawrence  Chittenden.  New  York  and 
London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

'  _  "  Nafoleon.  By  William  O’Connor 

/!  .  -  Morris.  New  York  and  London:  G. 

P.  Putnam's  Sons. 

Excursions  in  Criticism.  By  William 
Watson.  New  York:  Macmillan  and 
Company. 

Social Strugglers.  By  H.  H.  Boyesen. 
New  York  :  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Rheingrafenstein.  By  Ritter  Dande- 
lyon.  New  York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 


“So  Mr.  Henpeck  has  run  off  and  left  his  wife.” 

“  I  DON’T  BLAME  HIM.  I  GUESS  HE  GOT  TIRED  OF  BEING 
BOSSED.” 

“  It  can’t  be  that.  He  ran  off  with  the  cook. 


THE  MOTE  IN  THE  EYE. 

I  NEVER  knew  a  man  so  set  against  anything  as  he  is 
against  cigarettes.” 

“  Who  is  ?  ” 

“  Melton.  He  can’t  see  a  man  smoking  one  without 

- =  making  some  insulting 

remark.  He  says  they  are 
disgusting.” 

“  Melton  ?  Melton  ?  O, 
yes,  I  think  I  recall  him  now. 
He  is  a  big,  fat  fellow  isn’t 
he  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Chews  tobacco,  smells  of 
onions,  and  eats  with  his 
knife  ?  ” 

“  That’s  the  man.” 


The  Boa  Constrictor:  Jimminy  !  Why  didn’t  I  make  sure  that  giraffe  was  dead 

BEFORE  I  SWALLOWED  HIM  1 


19  DONE  BETTER. 

tl  NATURALLY  HOLD  OTHER  VIEWS. 


'  J 


..v 


^*%5 


1492. 

Well!  well!!  WELL!!! 

BEANEY,  Browning-mad,  aesthetic  Boston  has  sent  to 
New  York  the  best  burlesque  the  latter  place  has  seen 
since  the  production  of  “Adonis.”  As  a  rule  Boston  wants 
itself  taken  so  seriously  that  it  seems  almost  sacrilege  to 
look  at  the  Spinster  City  as  giving  wicked  New  York  points 
on  fun-making.  There  is  no  doubt,  though,  that  in  this  in¬ 
stance  she  has  done  it  and  done  it  most  successfully. 

“  1492,”  as  its  title  indicates,  is  another  ebullition  of  the 
Columbian  fever,  but  it  treats  the  great  discoverer  and  his 
doings  with  levity  and  facetiousness.  It  does  not  adhere  to 
history  nor  observe  the  canons  of  probability  so  strongly  as 
to  detract  in  any  way  from  an  absolutely  free  handling  of 
the  great  subject.  Queen  Isabella  presiding  over  the  family 
washing  is  a  new  aspect  of  that  lady's  career,  and  no  con¬ 
sultation  of  the  authorities  that  we  have  been  able  to  make 
seems  to  justify  the  liberty  taken  with  her  personal  history. 
It  also  seems  something  of  an  anachronism  to  see  Columbus 
hob-nobbing  with  Ward  McAllister  and  enjoying  the  allur¬ 
ing  conversation  of  a  New  York  bunco  man,  but  these  inci¬ 
dents  are  doubtless  introduced  more  with  a  view  to  affecting 
the  risibles  of  the  audience  than  to  make  graphic  a  study  in 
history. 

“  1492  ”  is  really  funny,  which  is  more  than  can  be  said  of 
the  majority  of  such  entertainments  nowadays.  It  is  bril¬ 
liantly  set  and  costumed  and  develops  some  new  and  effect¬ 
ive  uses  of  the  electric  light.  The  music  is  bright  and 
catchy.  The  stage  management  is  excellent,  and  everything 
goes  with  perfect  snap  and  dash. 

The  cast  is  fully  up  to  the  requirements  of  the  piece.  Mr. 
Mark  Smith  makes  a  handsome,  dignified  and  melodious 
Columbus.  Miss  Theresa  Vaughn  has  more  than  renewed 


“  AFTER  TAKING.” 


her  youth,  and  as  Fraulein,  a  German  waif,  thoroughly  wi  ns 
the  hearts  of  her  hearers.  Mr.  Richard  Harlow  contributes 
over  six  feet  of  height  and  more  than  two  hundred  pounds 
of  weight  to  a  novel  and  successful  ideal  of  Queen  Isabella. 
Throughout,  the  cast  is  excellent. 

Life  acknowledges  this  community’s  indebtedness  to  the 
Spinster  City  and  predicts  a  long  run  for  “  1492.” 

Metcalfe. 

EMANCIPATED. 

HOWE  SKEEPER  :  You  have  given  up  your  house 
I  understand,  and  gone  boarding.  How  do  you  like 
the  change  ? 

H.  O.  Tell  :  I  like  it  immensely.  Why  I  feel  that  l  am 
now  the  equal  of  every  servant  girl  I  meet. 


T 


EMPERANCE  ORATOR  :  I  spoke  for  nearly  an 
hour. 

Friend  :  Did  your  hearers  give  you  polite  attention  ? 

“  Oh,  yes.  Quite  a  number  asked  me  to  take  a  seat.” 
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DISCRIMINATING  GRIEF. 

He:  A  widow?  When  did  her  husband  die? 

She :  Last  week. 

He:  But  she  is  in  half-mourning. 

She:  Yes;  it  has  come  to  light  that  he  had  another  wife  in  Chicago. 


ALL’S  GAME. 

LORD  ST.  AGNANT  :  The  trouble  with  you  Ameri¬ 
cans  is  that  you  will  joke  about  things  from  which 
humor  is  entirely  absent. 

Sallie  De  Witte  :  Even  about  Englishmen. 


IT  MAY  COME  TO  THAT. 


WOOL  :  Now,  supposing  you  were  in  Emperor  Will¬ 
iam’s  place,  what  would  you  do  ? 

Van  Pelt:  ( without  hesitation):  Send  immediately  for 
Dick  Croker. 
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HER  OBJECT. 


SHE  talked  about  flirtation  as  a  harmless 
Occupation,  and  the  art  of  osculation 
As  a  most  familiar  thing  ; 

And  she  said  she  saw  no  reason 

Why  a  maiden  shouldn’t  “  breeze  on  ” 
At  the  proper  time  each  season 
To  a  sparkling  diamond  ring. 

She  spoke  of  slang  as  “  taking” 

And  my  finer  feelings  raking. 

Talked  of  man  who  “  took  the  cake.” 
She  believed,  she  said,  in  drinking, 

And  accompanied  this  by  winking. 
And  I  could  not  keep  from  thinking 
What  a  dreadful  wife  she’d  make. 


Thus  she  gibbered  without  meaning, 

While  I  sat,  my  feelings  screening 
And  my  cultured  mind  careening 
And  my  heart  surcharged  with  woe. 

While  in  language  unexpected 

She  talked  on  with  mein  dejected. 

Alas  !  had  I  suspected 
That  she  wanted  me  to  go  ! 

Tom  Masson. 


AUTOUR  DE  MOI-MEME. 

THERE  is  a  rule  in  the 
world’s  ethics  that  one 
should  leave  his  praises  to  be 
spoken  by  others  ;  but  a  large 
experience  has  feelingly 
taught  me  that  Poor  Richard 
was  right  when  he  said  that  if 
we  wish  anything  done,  we 
would  better  do  it  ourselves. 
“For  otherwise,”  explained 
Poor  Richard,  “the  affair  is 
liable  to  be  seriously  blighted 
by  neglect.” 

It  may  be  that  my  career 
before  men  has  made  them 
spell-bound,  and  bereft  them 
of  the  power  of  speech,  and  that  when  they  recover  them¬ 
selves  they  will  burst  into  words  of  admiration  and  homage  : 
still,  it  would  be  neither  modest  nor  sagacious  in  me  to  be  too 
cock-sure  about  this,  and  I  have  determined  to  utter  a  few 
sincere  praises  myself. 

In  person  1  am  singularly  handsome,  and  yet,  such  is  the 
excellence  of  my  other  qualities,  people  never  notice  this. 
My  size  of  5  feet  8  inches  in  vertical  diameter  by  2  feet  in 
thickness  gives  me  a  happy  air  of  solid  contents.  Of  course, 
I  am  not  tall,  in  the  common  sense,  and  rude  people  from  the 
country  say  to  me,  “  You  come  from  a  small-boned  fam’ly,  I 
s’pose.”  But  I  do  not.  I  am  naturally  tall,  and  though,  as 
an  individual  my  height  is  not  extreme,  yet  to  the  intelligent 
eye  it  is  apparent  at  once,  from  my  hands  and  feet,  that 
I  am  sprung  from  a  race  of  giants.  It  is  a  matter  of 


satisfaction  to  me  to  be  handsome,  for  I  have  known  what 
it  is  to  be  despised  for  my  appearance.  “  When,”  as  the  poet 
says,  “  when  that  l  was  a  little,  tiny  boy,”  the  sun  it 
shone  every  day,  and  such  were  the  effects  of  its  actinic  rays 
that  on  my  cheeks  and  on  my  little  snub  nose  and  close 
around  the  margin  of  my  blue  eyes,  the  freckles  lay  as  thick 
as  brown  autumn’s  leaves  :  and  people  called  me  “turkey- 
egg.”  Turkey-egg!  By  instinct  I  felt  that  this  was  a  hard 
and  contumelious  term,  but  presently  I  saw  a  turkey-egg, 
and,  reader,  when  I  saw  that  sad  freckled  egg  I  felt  so  sorry 
for  myself  that  I  felt  sorry  for  the  egg.  But  to  be  handsome 
is  not  all  there  is  in  life,  and  on  the  other  hand  plain  people 
can  make  their  homes  happy. 

In  society  I  am  merry  without  monopolizing  the  conversa¬ 
tion.  I  am  always  ready  and  willing  to  applaud  the  happy 
observation  of  another  person  while  I  am  thinking  up  one  of 
my  own  :  but  when  my  observation  is  matured,  time  seems 
long  indeed,  and  the  artificial  conventions  with  which  we 
restrain  ourselves  from  interrupting  inferior  and  tedious  peo¬ 
ple  seem  very  irksome.  One  thing  that  troubles  me  greatly 
then  is  to  have  the  subject  changed  so  that  my  happy  com¬ 
ment  is  out  of  time.  I  think  that  in  conversations  all  topics 
should  be  brought  up  for  a  second  and  a  third  hearing  so  that 
the  thoughts  of  our  more  careful  thinkers  might  be  utilized. 

My  mind  is  fine  and  robust.  I  do  almost  all  of  my  own 
thinking  with  it,  and  it  is  rare  that  I  have  to  send  to  Joseph 
Cook  or  the  German  Emperor  or  a  Dante  Society  for  an 
opinion. 

My  morals  are  numerous. 

After  all,  it  is  my  beauty  that  makes  me  glad.  It  is  not 
the  kind  of  beauty  that  women  fall  in  love  with,  nor  that  men 
care  about,  but  you  should  see  how  it  lights  up  in  a  looking- 
glass.  Williston  Fish. 


“A  LONG  STORY  BOILED  DOWN.” 


THEY  NEVER  SUIT. 

WINKS  :  A  man  may  be  as  saintly  as  an  old  patriarch  and  have  not  an  enemy 
in  the  world,  and  yet  one  simple,  innocent,  perfectly  proper  little  act  will 
make  him  hated  by  millions. 

minks:  Oh,  nonsense!  Impossible!  What  innocent  thing  could  any  good 
man  do  to  cause  such  a  change  in  public  opinion  ? 

Winks  :  Let  him  design  a  new  postage  stamp. 


OVERHEARD  AT  A  RECEPTION. 

RS  CLACKER:  Is  that  gentleman  standing  by  the  door  a  friend  of 
yours  ? 

Mrs.  Whacker:  Oh,  no,  indeed.  That  s  my  husband. 


1  WELL  BROUGHT  UP. 


•  LIFE  • 


HE  TALKED  TOO  MUCH. 

FIDDLEBACK  :  Well,  Miss 
Spooner,  I  must  be  going.  By 
Jove  !  where  is  my  hat? 

Little  Bobbie  Spooner  ( from 
the  head  of  the  stairs)'.  You  can’t 
have  that  hat  until  I  see  you  kiss 
sister. 

Miss  Spooner  :  Oh,  Bobbie,  you 
bad  boy,  do  you  know  what  you  are 
saying  ? 

Bobbie:  You  bet.  Make  it  a  half 
a  dollar,  Sis,  and  I’ll  get  him  to  do  it 
twice. 


SHE :  What  are  you  thinking 
about  ? 

He:  O,  nothing. 

She  ( sweetly ) :  How  egotistical. 

‘  ‘  '"p  HERE'S  nothing  in  this  paper.” 

A  “  It  must  have  come  over  on 
the  same  steamer  I  did.” 


“If  your  baby  does  not  thrive  on  fresh  milk,  boil  it.’ 
“Oh,  Doctor,  you  are  too  severe.  Why  not  spank  it? 


A  certain  Turkish  Pasha’s  visit  to  the  Bank  of  England  was  the  occasion  of  a 
rrious  misunderstanding.  The  Governor  of  the  Bank  placed  a  small  bundle  of  bank- 
otes  in  the  hand  of  the  Pasha,  remarking  that  it  represented  a  million  pounds  sterling. 
Drahnn  Pasha,  thinking  it  a  complimentary  gift,  proceeded  to  pocket  the  notes,  and  they 
ad  the  greatest  difficulty  in  convincing  him  that  the  notes  had  been  placed  in  his  hand 
terely  as  curiosity  and  not  as  a  gift,  when  he  reluctantly,  and  with  a  crestfallen  mien 
^stored  them  to  the  Governor. — Exchange. 

Another  story  was  told  at  the  club  the  other  night  about  a  prominent  spread-eagle 
peaker  in  the  last  campaign.  It  seems  that  he  went  down  to  Lynn  to  make  an  address 
1  favor  of  Cleveland.  During  Ihe  speech  he  got  warmed  up  and  began  to  saw  the  air 
rith  dramatic  force.  Suddenly  from  the  front  of  the  hall  came  a  long,  infantile  wail 
'he  speaker  continued  speaking,  and  the  baby  kept  on  crying.  The  mother  tried  in  vain 
D  stop  the  noise,  but  to  no  purpose.  Then  the  speaker  looked  down  upon  the  mother 
nd  child  and  gave  a  grand  flourish. 

“My  dear  madam,”  he  said,  with  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  “why  not  let  the  dear 
aby  cry.  He’ll  soon  stop.  He  isn’t  annoying  me  in  the  least.” 

The  mother  gave  a  glance  upward,  then  looked  at  the  wailing  child. 

“  Oh,  it  isn’t  that,  sir.  It’s  you  that’s  annoying  the  baby.”— Boston  Budget. 


IT  was  down  in  a  Chautauqua  village  that  a  gay  young  soldier  had  his  sweetheart. 
Such  a  beauty  she  was  too. 

It  happened  once  that  he  sent  her  down  from  Buffalo  a  pot  of  cold  cream  lo  keep  her 
cheeks  as  fresh  as  the  budding  rose. 

When  he  came  down  to  visit  her  again  he  asked  how  she  had  liked  his  little  gift. 

“  The  taste  was  very  nice,”  she  said  with  rather  a  sickly  smile,  “  but  I  think  I  like  the 
other  kind  of  cream  best.” — Quips  of  Buffalo. 

Short  :  I  thought  you  were  going  to  drown  that  cat  ? 

Long  :  Well,  they  say  a  cat  has  nine  lives,  but  this  one  has  twenty.  I  think.  Why, 
I  actually  put  that  cat  in  a  tub  of  water  and  tied  a  brick  around  its  neck,  and  what  do  you 
think  ? 

Short  :  Goodness  knows  ! 

Long  :  Well  this  morning  when  I  went  to  look  at  the  tub,  the  cat  had  swallowed 
all  the  water  and  was  sitting  on  the  brick ! — Exchange. 

“  Gentlemen,  you  do  not  use  your  faculties  of  observation,”  said  an  old  professor, 
addressing  his  class.  Here  he  pushed  forward  a  gallipot  containing  a  chemical  of 
exceedingly  offensive  smell.  “  When  I  was  a  student,”  he  continued,  “  1  used  my  sense 
of  taste,”  and  with  that  he  dipped  his  finger  in  the  gallipot  and  then  put  his  finger  in  his 
mouth.  “  Taste  it,  gentlemen,  taste  it,”  said  the  professor,  “  and  exercise  your  perceptive 
faculties.”  The  gallipot  was  pushed  toward  the  reluctant  class,  one  by  one.  The.students 
resolutely  dipped  their  fingers  into  the  concoction  and,  with  many  a  wry  face,  sucked  the 
abomination  from  their  fingers.  “  Gentlemen,  gentlemen,”  said  the  professor,  “  I  must 
repeat  that  you  do  not  use  your  faculties  of  observation,  for  had  you  looked  more  closely 
at  what  1  was  doing  you  would  have  seen  that  the  finger  which  1  put  in  my  mouth  was 
not  the  finger  I  dipped  in  the  gallipot ."  —Argonaut. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  bad  b 

rVL,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols. 

Sutw 


be  had  allying  at  thto  o»ee  Bmle  copies i  of Vols.  1  and  II.  out  of  print.  Vol.  I„  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.,  $20.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV.  and 
fubacrlbers  wishing  addre  ™hjnged  86  °°  each'  Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy. 


PURE,  DEtlCIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


tor  NU  RSING  MOTHERS,  INFANTS  and 

CHILDREN 

^INVALIDSand 

CONVALESCENTS, 
tor  Dyspeptic. Delicate;, Infirm  and 
AGED  IP’EIIRGBQPd!^ 

AN  UNRIVALLED  FOOD  IN  THE 

SICK-ROOM 


DR0GGI5T5  ^  • 


BianKet 

Wraps 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room, 
For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Bath, 


hr  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  the  Railway  Carriage, 

For  Yachting, 

Ter  Men,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2-75  to  $36,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 

Samples  and  full  instructions  sent  on  appli¬ 
cation.  at 

NOYES  BROS.' 

428  Washington  8t.,  Boston,  U.  8.  A. 

W.  LOHMANN, 

Sole  agent  for  the  celebrated 

Gabler  &  Brothers’  Pianos. 

Cash  or  Instalments.  Pianos  to  Rent. 

1333  Third  Avenue,  New  York  City,  j 


©©IPVISDglnlfB®1 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Bats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 

Cheapest  and  Best. 

The  Original  Davidson  Syringe. 

Many  people  will  ; 
take  an  article  on  ac¬ 
count  of  low  price  . 
without  considering 
the  quality;  hut  it  is  ! 
true  economy  to  buy 
that  which  does  the 
best  work  and  lasts  ' 
the  longest. 

Bedford,  O.,  Jan.  r.  -893. 

I  always  recommend  Davidson  Rubber 
Goods  to  my  patients.  They  come  a  little 
higher  but  are  the  cheapest  in  the  end. 

Dr  Goliing. 

The  Genuine  is  always  marked  :  Made  by  the 

DAY1DS0N  RUBBER  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


GENUINE 

YANKEE  SOAP, 

MANCHESTER.  CONN., 


SPAULDING&  Co 

JINOORPORATBD.) 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths. 


CHICAGO. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  SOAPS. 

Sores 

disappear — pimples  are  quickly 
removed — and  the  face  becomes 
soft — fresh  and  bright — if  you 
use  the  Genuine  “  Yankee  ” 
Soap — for  r-'  i  • 

bhaving 

For  sale  at  all  drupr  stores  or  sent,  post  paid,  by 
the  makers  on  receipt  of  15c.  in  stamps.  Address 
The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbui-y,  Ct. 

!  WILLIAMS'— GENUINE  nr 

“Jersey  Cream”  Toilet  Soap  ZD 

i  Try  it  for  Rough  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifles.  j 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parisian 
designs  are  the  most  unique  and  beautiful 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  h  iuse  keeps 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  which 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pro¬ 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  ol 
Time- Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  home 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silverware  — 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Choice 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  “Suggestion  Book” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l'Opera, 


Paris. 


State  &  Jaokson  Sts. 

Chicago. 


For  Cleansing  and  Preserving 
the  Teeth  use 

Dentellaria 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 

NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 

Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

Par  American  and  Bure  ■ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BB0ADWA7,  bet.  Oortlandt  and  Libert;  Sts. 
388  BE04DWA7,  bet.  Fourth  and  great  Jones  Its. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  bet.  40th  and  41st  Sts. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


T  OWPl  1  Wash. 

■*  V-/  ▼  *  J,  .r  at  all  first-class  druggist: 

Lowell  Carpets  have  been  famous  for  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  best  quality,  designs, 
and  coloring.  To  protect  buyers  from  decep¬ 
tion,  the  word  Lowell  is  woven  in  capital  letters 
at  each  repeat  of  the  pattern  in  the  back  of 

LOWELL 

BRUSSELS  AND  WILTONS. 

Carpets 


A.  B.  N.  —  Communicate  with  H.  O.  N., 
Denver.  Important. 


AT  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  DRUGGISTS. 

PROPRIETORS  : 

EWING  «  COMPANY,  -  Jersey  CitJ. 

HOTEL ARVERNE 

ARVERNE-BY-TH  E-SEA. 

30  minutes  from  Long  Island  City  by  L.  I.  R.  R. 

SURF  BATHING,  FISHING, 

and  all  comforts  of  a  Modern  Summer  Hotel. 
Opens  June  i21« 

GKO.  M.  BROCKWAY,  Manager, 

28  West  30th  Street. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 
j  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Extract of  BEEF 


d  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


PERRY  &  CO.’S 

“AUSTRALIAN”  PENS. 

A  small  series  of  pens  made  in  different  patterns,  of 
incorrodible  metal,  plated  witli  pure  gold.  Ink 
l  a frS- h &  wiH  notrust  {.hem  nor  affect  their  elasticity,  and  they 
I AUSI  nALIAN  rLM  will  write  with  a  nice,  soft  and  easy  action. 

LONDON  m 


5  8AMPLE8  BY  POST,  10  CENTS. 

PFRRY  &  fos 

AUSTRALIAN  PEN  |  SOLD  BY  ALL  STATIONERS. 

==•  LONDON 


S7»  PERRY  &  C°s 

'  o)[ AUSTRALIAN  PEN,! 


PERRY  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Established  1824. 

Wholesale  Agents  in  U.  S. 

Spencerian  Pen  Co.,  8 1 0  B’way,  N.Y. 


l ,  KAYSER 

Jg 

PATENT 

/<^S^\FINQER 

'  TIPPED 

4  s,lk 

Wfl'1  J 

Ik®  GLOVES 

||l  I 

Are  sold  with  a 

11, \  III 

guarantee  tick&t 

that  calls  for 
another  pair  if 
the  tips  wear  out. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  them,  write  to 
TUL1US  KAYSER,  New  York,  and  he  will 

see  that  you  get  them. 

A  Dose  of 


Bromo-Seltzer, 


Taken  before  BREAKFAST 
Acts  as  a  BRACER  and  INVIGORATOR  ,  preparing  you  Mentally 
and  PHYSICALLY  for  the  Day’s  Work. 


FOOTBALL  TERM. 


‘A  QUARTER  BACK.” 


Ladies’  Tailors,  Dressmakers. 

First-class  work  and  unexceptionable  fit.  Newest 
styles  in  both  Departments. 

Orders  by  mail  carefully  attended  to. 

83  West  10th  Street, 

Bet.  3th  and  6th  Aves.,  NEW  YORK 


nad  Cycles. 


IGHEST  GRADE. 

( the  BEST  BICYCLES  ever 
rnt  on  the  market. 

(del,  Pneumatic  Tire,  $100, 
(del,  Cushion  Tire,  -  $85 

ND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

tghton  &  Dutton. 

BOSTON ,  MASS. 


The  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
given  the  title  of  “America’s  Great¬ 
est  Railroad  ”  to . 

THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 

Its  Grand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metropolis  of 
the  Western  World, 

Its  150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
River, 

Its  Great  Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mo 
hawk  Valley, 

Its  Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
in  the  Empire  State, 

Its  Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Its  Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the  im 
portant  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as  al 
the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
States, 

Are  a  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


For  one  of  the  “  Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station 
New  York. 


Wait  for  Us.  Ready  in  June, 

TROKONETS 


cameras  ever  made.  No  faulty  rolled 
film,  no  glass  plates  to  break  ;  still  glass 
plates  can  be  used. 

Film  Lies  Flat, 

Development  a  Pleasure. 
Slightly  Touch  the  Lever,  and 
a  Picture  is  Taken. 

The  loading  of  a  Trokonet  with  35 
films  is  but  the  work  of  a  moment. 

Take  a  Trokonet  with  you  to 
the  World's  Fair,  and  you  can  feel 

assured  of  successful  pictures.  All  Photo¬ 
graphic  Dealers  will  sell  them. 

Trokonet  Catalogue  Free  on  Application. 

THE  PHOTO  MATERIALS  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS, 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Da  t  "V  »  C  Evenings  at  I. 

A-  JLi  X  £3  Saturday  (only)  Uatinee  at  •- 
Annual  Engagement  of 
ROSINA  VOKE8,  Supported  by 
Felix  Morris  and  her  London  Comedy  ©♦. 


Adirondacks. 

For  three-color  map,  list  of  hotels, 
boarding  places  and  general  infor¬ 
mation,  send  your  address  to 

H.  D.  CARTER, 

Gen’l  Agent  Adirondack  &  St.  Lawrence  Line, 
Herkimer.  N.  Y. 


Are  YOUR  Teeth 
Worth  Saving? 

oc-DFFCT  ^ 


PERFECT^ 


TOOTH, # 

Cleanses  and  Preserves 
_ Them. _ 

Lost  Time 

is  money  lost.  Time  saved  is  money  saved. 
Time  and  money  can  be  saved  by  using  the 
Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
in  your'recipes  for  Custards,  Puddings  and 
Sauces.  Try  it  and  be  convinced.  Grocers, 
and  Druggists. 


The  New  Cut=Away  Coat,  $55. 

Can  be  worn  over  Blouse,  Waistcoat  or  Dress.  All  summer  models  will  be  sold  at  half  price  before  the 
opening  of  our  Newport  Establishment,  June  4th. 

REDUCTION  IN  PRICE. 

Garments  at  greatly  reduced  prices  can  be  secured  from  now  until  August  20th,  in  order  to  keep  oui 
skilled  staff  of  workpeople  employed. 

FOULARD  AND  LACE  DRESSES  MADE  IN  THREE  DAYS. 


210  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York.  1702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


I 

l 


Better  than  Whalebone. 

Coraline  has  stood  the  test  of  twelve 
years  in  over  20  million  corsets  and 
dresses.  Though  costing  more  than 
French  horn,  and  much  superior  in 
quality,  the  corsets  boned  with  it  are 
sold  at  the  sair 
price. 

Made  in  24 
styles  tofitevery 
figure.  We  es¬ 
pecially  recom¬ 
mend  the  fol¬ 
lowing  styles  : 

Fanita,  fine 
coutil,  $4.00; 
888,  coutil  and 
satteen,  $1.75  ; 
444, fine  satteen, 
$1-35  ;  333.  jean  and  satteen,  $1.10; 
Triple  A,  for  slight  figures,  $1.10; 
Triple  E,  for  stout  figures,  $1.25. 
For  sale  everywhere. 

WARNER  BROTHERS, 

359  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 


*Keep 
out 

the  Dust. 

The 

Warwick 

is  the  only  one  that  has  posi¬ 
tive  dust-proof  ball-bearings. 
The  above  alone  places  it  ati 
the  head.  There  are  a  dozen ( 
other  reasons  why  one  can 
“  keep  out  the  dust  ”  and, 
keep  ahead  with  a  Warwick.1 

£  Warwick  Cycle  Mfg.  Co.,  Springfield,  Mass.  £ 


SHIELD 

Yourself  against  all 
Impurities  K. ■  N 

By  USING 


HITE 
ROSE 

Glycerine 
Soap. 

DELICACY 
OF  PERFUME. 
NO  ROSIN. 

U.  S.  Agents, 

MUlHENS  &  KROPFF,  N.Y 


cl  the 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 


JENKINS 


The  Only 

Practical  Breeches  flaker, 
304  Fifth  Av*.,  N.Y.  City. 


LADIES 


SAVE  TIME 

AND  TROUBLE 

using  WILD  ROSE  OURLINC  FLUIO.  It  Is  perfectly 

harmless  and  keeps  th(  "- - ‘ - 1 - - '  *’ - * 

weather.  Price  50e  per  \ 

Co-Operative  Toilet  C 


FOR  all  the  purposes  for  which 
Calisayais  employed — as  tonic,  anti- 
malarial,  restorative  from  fatigue,  to 
promote  appetite  and  digestion, 

Calisaya  La  Rilla, 

an  exquisite  elixir  of  Calisaya  bark,  is 
in  all  respects  the  best.  Withmineral  !® 
waters  carbonic,  etc.,  it  makes  a  fg 
most  delightful  tonic  beverage. 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  half-hose  ever] 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  Germany,  by  th< 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from  the  long 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  Thi 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  color: 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fas 

You  can  pay  50  cents  an< 
get  not  as  good. 

We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  $2.75  ; 
dozen  pairs. 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  ; 
single  pair,  10  cents  for  doz.  pairs,  and  ii 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs.  | 

March  1st  we  issued  a  Shopping  List ;  it : 
unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 


'uca^O'. 


10  Cactus  for  $1.00.  PAPTIK 

Book  on  Cacti,  ti6  pages,  10  cents.  |  Uv 

Catalogue  free.  A.  BLANC  &  CO., 

PHILADELPHIA. 


Palatable,  Pure  Refreshing 
and  Stimulating . 


A  Cup  of 
Boullion 

can  be  made  in  three  minutes,  thus  :  take 
a  cup  of  boiling  hot  water,  stir  in  a  quar¬ 
ter  teaspoon  (not  more)  of . 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef, 

||  Then  add  an  egg  — 
and  some  sherry  if 
!  liked  —  season  care- 
!|  fully . 


Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchf.i.i.  &  Miller. 


*  &v.v0&.  • 
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Solid  Silver 


<9* 


Exclusively. 


\ 


TRADE 


MARK 


)  | 


O 


©'SNEfKILIMG 


WHITING  M’FG  CO. 

Silversmiths, 
Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

J  J 

NEW  YORK. 


MACY 


R.  H. 

ivi  /%  a  %/ 

&  CO. 

6th  AVENUE,  13th  to  14th  STREET,  N.  V 


(4tli  FLOOR  NEW  lllllLOING.) 

Mexican  Onyx  Clocks  and  Mantel  Sets, 
Library  Lamps  and  Cabinets, 

Dresden  and  Vienna  Cabinet  Specimens, 
Cararra  &  Castellina  Marble,  Busts, 
Groups,  Statuettes. 

Embracing  over  two-hundred  subjects,  including  some  of  the  best  examples 
of  ITALIAN  ART. 

The  attention  of  customers  is  invited  to  our  LADIES’  PARLOR  on  fourth 
floor,  new  building.  Furnished  to  insure  rest  from  the  fatigue  incident  to 
shopping  ;  also  to  the  exhibition  of  paintings  by  the  celebrated  Genre  .artist,  J. 
G.  BROWN,  ESQ.,  N.  A.,  composing  eighteen  of  his  most  important  studies. 


Brewster  &  Co. 

(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 
Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Four-in-Hands  and  Tandems 
A  SPECIALTY. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


QP*  IJ  IJ  “A  solid  policy  in  a  solid  company 
I  1 1 1 II  is  a  solid  comfort  in  any  situation 
|UI||"T"||A|  in  life.”  None  better;  we 
IVIU  I  UHL  know  of  none  so  good  as 
I  PT  those  issued  by  this  Company.  Home 
LI  I  EL  office,  Q21-3-5  Chestnut  St.,  Philad’a. 


Stern  Bros. 

direct  attention  to  their 
complete  assortments  of 

Ladies’,  Men’s  and  Children’s 

Spring  and  Summer 

Underwear 

Of  Silk,  Silk  and  Wool. 
Natural  Wool,  Merino, 

Lisle  Thread,  Balbriggan 
and  Gauze  Cotton. 

Also 

Hosiery 

of  Silk,  Lisle  Thread. 
Balbriggan  and  Cotton 
in  the  newest  and  most 
desirable  colorings 
and  effects. 

West  23d  St 
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FASHIONS  ON  THE  CONGO. 

They  say  hoopskirts  are  coming  back.” 

Well,  I  guess  they  are  about  as  cool  as  any  skirt  we  could  wear." 
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'HERE  is  a  threatening  possibility  that 
the  World's  Fair  may  not  be  con¬ 
ducted  in  a  manner  satisfactory  to  the 
official  representatives  of  some  of  the 
religious  organizations  of  the  country. 
The  committee  on  temperance  of  the 
Presbyterian  General  Assembly  has 
denounced  it  as  a  vast  national  grog  shop  ; 
in  view  of  the  prospect  of  Sunday  opening,  a 
committee  of  Baptists  has  withdrawn  the  accept¬ 
ance  of  the  invitation  to  their  denomination  to  participate  in 
the  religious  congress,  and  the  officers  of  the  Christian 
Endeavor  Society  threaten  on  the  same  grounds  to  keep  the 
Christian  Endeavorers  away  from  the  Fair  altogether.  In 
Life’s  opinion,  a  Christian  Endeavor  boycott  of  the  Fair 
would  be  unscriptural  and  ill-advised.  There  is  room  for 
large  disparities  of  opinion  on  th^unday  question.  St.  Paul, 
who  was  a  man  of  wide  experience  and  exceptional  good 
sense,  is  on  record  as  observing :  “  One  man  esteemeth  one 
day  above  another  ;  another  esteemeth  every  day  alike.  Let 
every  man  be  fully  persuaded  in  his  owm  mind.”  If  the 
Christian  Endeavorers  are  fully  persuaded  in  their  minds  that 
it  is  unprofitable  to  visit  the  fair  on  Sunday,  they  should  stay 

away  from  it  on  that  day. 

*  *  * 

LIFE  is  ready  to  throw  all  the  weight  of  its  influence 
against  any  attempt  to  drive  them  through  the  gates 
of  Jackson  Park  on  Sunday,  or  even  to  subject  them  on 
that  day  to  the  allurements  of  the  Midway  Plaisance.  But 
it  w'ould  regret  very  much  to  see  them  cut  themselves  off 
from  the  Fair  altogether  because  other  people  want  to  go 
on  Sundays.  St.  Paul  would  hardly  have  abetted  the 
Endeavorers  in  such  intolerant  action,  nor  can  they  find 
justification  in  gospel  or  epistle  for  the  vindictive  measures 
which  their  officers  propose.  In  their  case,  as  in  that  of  the 
Presbyterians  and  the  Baptists,  it  is  comforting  to  remember 
that  whatever  resolutions  the  assemblies  or  councils  or  com¬ 
mittees  may  adopt,  the  rank  and  file  are  likely  in  the  end  to 
pursue  the  course  that  commends  itself  to  common  sense  and 
the  individual  conscience.  There  is  no  considerable,  Protest¬ 
ant,  religious  body  in  the  United  States  whose  management 
can  hold  its  membership  to  united  action  except  so  far  as  such 
action  is  approved  by  individual  members. 


’  O  cabinet  officer  appointed  by  President 
Cleveland  was  believed  to  have  a 
clearer  notion  of  his  business  than  Secretary 
Herbert.  It  will  be  a  surprise  and  a  dis¬ 
appointment  if  it  should  transpire  that 
he  bullyrags  the  officers  of  the  naval 
service  more  than  the  exigencies  of  occa¬ 
sions  demand.  Of  course  it  is 
possible  that  he  has  given  some 
orders  which  it  was  impossible  to 
execute  with  the  expedition  he 
desired,  but  it  is  worth  remembering 
that  the  commanders  of  ships  are 
autocrats  by  profession,  and  extra  punctilious  autocrats  by 
habit,  and  that  it  is  a  very  distinguished  achievement  to  make 
them  work  together  for  good  without  friction.  And  besides, 
the  strain  of  recent  hospitalities  must  have  borne  heavily  on 
the  navy,  and  it  was  hardly  to  be  expected  that  it  would  pass 
off  without  some  sign  of  wear  and  tear. 

* *  *  * 


ANY  competent  unraveler  of  mysteries  who  finds  himself 
out  of  an  immediate  job  is  earnestly  invited  to  turn  his 
attention  to  a  number  of  cases  in  which  the  contemporary 
public  feels  an  interest.  If  Mr.  Conan  Doyle  or  Mrs.  Rolfe 
can  tell  us  who  shot  Roehl  and  Pallister,  or  who  killed  the 
Bordens,  or  what  all  the  row  is  about  Theodore  Thomas,  a 
perplexed  and  agitated  nation  will  be  very  greatly  obliged. 
It  is  easy  enough  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  such  mysteries  in 
printed  tales.  Why  should  they  defy  elucidation  with  such 
persistence  in  real  life  ? 

*  *  * 


THE  administration  and  the 
American  people  generally, 
have  coped  successfully  up  to 
this  writing  with  the  problem 
of  the  Infanta.  The 
hospitality  of  the  nation 
has  triumphed  over  the 
barriers  of  etiquette  in 
so  far  as  was  necessary 
to  convince  our  royal 
guest  that  wre  are  glad 
to  see  her,  and  desire  to 
make  her  happy.  The 
discovery  that  she  has  a 
husband  has  interested 
and  gratified  the  people,  who  naturally  associated  Infantas 
with  infancy,  and  expected  to  see  a  princess  in  short 
skirts,  who  wore  her  hair  in  curls  or,  at  least,  in  simple  pig¬ 
tails.  If  she  is  half  as  much  pleased  with  us  as  we  are 
with  her,  she  cannot  help  being  glad  that  she  came.  She 
seems  to  be  taking  kindly  to  her  education  in  American 
institutions  and  when  she  returns  to  Spain,  after  inspecting 
Tammany’s  streets  and  Chicago’s  slaughter-houses,  to  say 
nothing  of  New  York’s  400,  she  will  open  the  eyes  of  the 
hidalgos. 
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THE  days  are  here  when  children  of  the  city  begin  to  weaken  from 
*  the  heat  and  when  Life  again  asks  you  to  lend  a  hand.  Those 
youngsters  who  have  had  a  taste  of  the  country  wish  to  try  it  again, 
and  it  seems  no  more  than  fair  that  those  who  have  never  seen  it  should 
be  given  a  chance. 

Our  farm  is  all  ready.  The  fresh  air,  the  fields  and  orchards  are 


waiting. 


Balance  from  Oct  27,  1892  $1,440.94 


Ruth . 

From  the  Belated  Sports 

A.  B . 

E.  C.  G . 

(These  names  did  not 
appear  last  year,  but  the 
amounts  were  included 
in  this  balance) 


4.00 
7.90 
5.00 
1 .00 


$1,457.84 


Oct.  22,  Beatrice  Daven¬ 
port . . 

Nov.  22,  Baby  Nina . 

Dec.  27,  Xmas  Day,  Bal¬ 
timore . 

1891 

Feb.  2,  For  Summer  Fresh 

Air  Fund  . 

Feb.  18,  Proceeds  of  sale 
of  articles  at  '“The  Lau¬ 
rel  in  the  Pines  "  Lake- 
wood,  N.  J . 


26.00 


March  15.  H.  C.  D . 

Apr.  24,  Fresh  Air  Fund. 
May  1,  In  memory  of 

Theo  M.  Lilienthal _ 

May  1,  Wilton,  Me . 

"  4,  Fresh  Air  Fund. . 
“  10,  Fresh  Air  Fund, 
“  17,  Little  Nina  Lit¬ 

tle  Barbara  and  Little 

Winifred.  $5  each . 

May  19,  Proceeds  of  Fair 
held  on  March  25,  by 
Marland  W.  Rollins, 
Hans  Zuisser,  Walter 
T.  Stern  Theo.  Haum- 
man.  Wm.  G  Morse 
and  Arthur  F.  Gotthold, 
May  22,  Keystone  Liter¬ 
ary  Society . 

May  10,  Fair  held  on  May 
6.  by  Gertrude  Kearney, 
Elsie  Blake,  Ruth  Bene¬ 
dict  and  Ella  Cann, 


0.50 
1 .00 


50.00 
1 .00 
1 .00 
1 .00 


88.68 


Total . $1766.37 


The  following  note  accompanied  the  very 
ends  the  list  : 


effective  donation  which 


My  Dear  “  Life”  : — We  are  four  little  girls  about  eleven  years 
old,  and  on  Saturday  we  had  a  fair  for  your  Fresh  Air  Fund,  and  we 
made  $88.68,  which  we  send  to  you  with  this  note,  and  we  hope  you 
will  send  as  many  children  as  you  can  for  this  sum  to  the  country. 

Your  little  friends, 

Gertrude  Kearny,  Ruth  Benedict, 

Elsie  Blake,  Ella  Cann. 


LIFE”  AS  A  TEXT-BOOK  AT  HARVARD. 

T)ROFESSOR  GREENOUGH,  of  Mass.,  has  been 
writing  on  “  The  English  Question  ”  in  the  Atlantic, 
and,  after  setting  forth  the  terrible  inability  of  the  Young 
American  to  express  himself  in  decent  English,  he  advises 
certain  self-evident  remedies  and  concludes:  “If  this  be 
done,  .  .  .  we  shall  not  have  classes  of  freshmen  in 
Harvard  College  to  whom  allusions  to  any  literary  work 
except  the  last  number  of  Life  are  absolutely  unintelligible. 
This  is  the  case  now7,  as  I  have  been  told  by  a  Harvard  pro¬ 
fessor,  who  formed  his  opinion  from  actual  experiment.” 

This  is  the  first  authentic  information  that  we  have  received 
that  Harvard  students  are  regularly  examined  by  the  English 
department  as  to  their  knowledge  of  Life.  It  is  gratifying 
to  us  to  know  that,  however  deficient  they  may  have  been 
found  in  a  clear  conception  of  Professor  Wendell's  “  English 
Composition,”  they  wrere  able  to  pass  a  first-rate  examination 
(without  cribs)  on  Life.  We  suspect  that  the  freshmen 
were  found  unusually  well-informed  about  those  numbers  of 
Life  which  have  kindly  but  explicitly  pointed  out  the  faulty 
English  in  novels  produced  by  Harvard  professors. 

We  frankly  confess  that  Life  has  not  been  edited  with  the 
definite  idea  that  it  should  be  used  as  a  text-book;  it  has 
been  made  rather  as  collateral  reading  for  all  university 
departments.  Of  course  it  has  not  been  possible  entirely  to 
confine  its  circulation  to  university  circles;  a  limited  number  of 
copies  reaches  the  outside  world — but  when  we  have  reached 
the  Academic,  Scientific,  Veterinary  and  Theological  depart¬ 
ments  of  a  University  like  Harvard,  we  have  felt  that  the 
main  part  of  our  mission  has  been  accomplished.  Our 
greatest  felicity  has  been  attained  wThen  we  have  received 
commendations  like  these: 

Harvard  University. 

“Dear  Life:  Your  Fifth  Avenue  Stage  cartoons  have 
thrown  a  new  light  on  Veterinary  Science.  Their  anatomy  is 
perfect.” 

Jones,  V.  S. 

Cambridge,  Mass. 

To  Life:  Used  your  joke  on  the  Bishop  in  yesterday’s 
sermon  to  students  with  great  effect.  Thanks. 

/j  words,  collect.  SMITH,  D.D. 


PORTRAIT  OF  THE  YOUNG  MAN  WHO  SAYS  HE  CAN 
SHAVE  IN  THE  DARK. 


HP  HE  more  we  think  about  it,  however,  the  better  are  we 
pleased  with  the  idea  of  using  Life  as  a  regular  college 
text-book  in  English.  We  can  see  that  it  has  many  advan¬ 
tages  over  existing  text-books  on  the  subject.  To  take  the 
purely  commercial  side  of  it  first,  it  can  be  bought  on  the 
instalment  plan  at  ten  cents  a  week,  and  this  is  a  great  con¬ 
venience  to  all  the  poorer  students  in  our  universities.  How 
much  easier  is  it  for  deserving  young  men  to  pay  ten  cents  a 
week  for  Life  rather  than  $1.50  at  one  fell  swoop  for  Wen¬ 
dell’s  “  English  Composition  !  ” 


fl 


On  the  side  also  of  accuracy,  grace,  and  ideality  we 
modestly  assert  that  Life  is  superior  to  the  average  college 
text-book.  Of  course  this  results  not  from  the  preeminence 
of  any  one  man.  but  because  the  staff  of  Life,  in  numbers 
and  scholarship,  is  superior  to  the  faculty  of  any  American 
University;  so  that  when  you  use  Life  as  a  text-book  you 
have  the  collected  wisdom  of  a  hundred 
scholars  rather  than  the  fallible  opinion  of 
one. 

Of  greater  moment  than  any  of  the  above 
qualities,  is  the  undisputed  moral  superiority 
of  Life  as  a  text-book,  which  makes  it  a 
treatise  on  ethics,  as  well  as  a  guide  to  correct 
English.  To  prove  this  we  need  only  recall 
that  it  was  Life  which  first  exposed  the  ter¬ 
rible  depravity  of  the  Boston  novel ;  that  it 
has  never  ceased  to  labor  to  arouse  Phila¬ 
delphia  from  its  moral  stupor,  and  that  if 
Chicago  has  become  a  modest  shrinking 
creature,  the  envy  of  the  world,  it  owes  it  all 
to  our  continued  admonitions.  Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

ART  OUT  OF  DOORS.  By  Mrs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensselaer.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 

Miss  Ferrier' s  Novels  :  Destiny,  Marriage,  Thel nheritance.  Each  in 
two  volumes.  Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

John  Paget.  By  Sarah  Barnwell  Elliott.  New  York:  Henry  Holt  and 
Company. 

Mona  Maclean,  Medical  Student.  By  Graham  Travers.  New  York  : 
D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

The  Voice  o/ a  Flower.  By  E.  Gerard.  New  York: 
D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

A  Great  Man  of  the  Provinces.  Bv  Honore  de  Balzac. 
Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley.  Boston  : 
Roberts  Brothers. 

Abroad  and  At  Home.  By  Morris  Phillips.  New 
York:  Brentano’s. 

Sally  Dows  and  other  stories.  By  Pret  Harte.  Bos¬ 
ton  and  New  York  :  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

Drifting  on  Sunny  Seas.  By  T.  Robinson  Warren. 
New  York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

The  Conquest  of  Mexico  and  Peru.  By  Kinahan 
Cornwallis.  New  York:  The  Daily  Investigator. 

Stories  from  the  Rabbis.  By  Abraham  Isaacs.  New 
York  :  Charles  L.  Webster  and  Company. 

Shadows  of  the  Stage.  Second  Series.  By  William 
Winter.  New  York:  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Squire  Heilman  and  other  stories.  By  Juhani  Aho. 
New  York:  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

John  Holden,  Unionist.  By  T.  C.  De  Leon.  St.  Paul  : 
The  Price- McGill  Company . 

Major  Matterson  of  Kentucky .  By  St.  George 
Rathbone.  St.  Paul  :  The  Price-McGill  Company. 


“ONE  OUT  OF  A  HUNDRED.” 


It 

.<  m- 


(Nt'iz 


LOVE  AND  LOGIC  NE’ER  COMPOUND. 

She  :  Are  you  certain  you’ll  love  me  when  I’m  old  ? 

He  :  Yes,  I’m  positive.  False  hair  and  teeth  may  even  be  an  improvement,  you  know. 


■  ■-  -  . 
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THE  CYNIC  (OR  ANYONE^  ELSE). 

THAT  many  men  have  many'minds 
Proverbial  law  astutely  finds. 

To  me  it  oftener  seems  to  fall 
That  many  have  no  mind  at  all. 


ARE  WE  A  ROYAL  PEOPLE? 

THAT  the  fools  are  not  all  dead  yet  is 
evident.  At  least  the  publishers  of 
“  Americans  of  Royal  Descent  ’  think  a  large 
crop  still  remains  or  they  would  never  have 
issued  such  a  book. 

Of  this  publication  we  have  seen  only  the 
prospectus,  and  the  prospectus  is  more  than 
enough. 

We  are  informed  that  the 

AMERICANS  OF  ROYAL  DESCENT 

Is  a  collection  of  genealogies  of  American  families 
whose  lineages  are  traced  to  the  legitimate 
issue  of  kings. 

Next  follows  an  endless  list  of  almost  every 
name  in  the  country,  and  this  is  given  as  a 
“  Partial  List  of  the  Surnames  in  Americans  of 
Royal  Descent.” 

So  the  old  joke  of  every  American  citizen 
being  a  king  is  only  half  a  joke  after  all,  as  most 
of  us  are  of  royal  origin. 

Following  is  a  sample  of  how  the  blood  of 
kings  is  taught  to  flow  in  the  desired  channels  :  - 

Edward  I.,  King1  of  England,  had  : 

Prince  Edmund,  Earl  of  Kent,  who  had  : 

Joan,  m.  Sir  Thomas  de  Holland,  and  had  : 

Thomas,  second  Earl  of  Kent,  who  had  : 

Margaret,  in.  John,  Marquis  of  Dorset,  and  had 
Joan,  in.  James  E,  King  of  Scotland  and  had  : 

Janet,  in.  George.  Earl  of  Huntley,  and  had  : 

Hon.  Adam  Gordon,  of  Aboyne,  who  had  : 

Alexander  Gordon,  of  Sutherland,  who  had  : 

Sir  John,  Earl  of  Sutherland,  who  had  : 

Alexander,  Earl  of  Sutherland,  who  had  : 

Robert  Gordon,  Bart.,  of  Gordonstown,  who  had  : 

Catherine,  m.  Col.  David  Barclay,  of  Ury,  and  had  : 

John  Barclay,  Dep.  Gov.  of  East  Jersey,  who  had  : 

Rev.  Thos.  Barclay,  of  Albany,  N.  Y.,  who  had  : 

Andrew  Barclay,  of  New  York  City,  who  had  : 

Catherin,  in.  Augustus  Van  Cortlandt,  and  had  : 

Anne,  m.  Henry  White,  of  New  York,  and  had  : 

Helen,  in.  Abraham  Schermerhorn,  and  had  : 

Caroline,  m.  William  Astor,  of  N.  Y.,  and  had  : 

John  Jacob  Astor,  of  New  York  City 
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Edward  I.,  King  of  England,  had: 
Prince  Edmund,  Earl  of  Kent,  who  had  : 

Joan,  in.  Sir  Thomas  de  Holland,  and  had  : 
Thomas,  second  Earl  of  Kent,  who  had  : 

Eleanor,  m.  Sir  Edward  Cherleton,  and  had  : 

Joan,  in.  Sir  John  de  Grey,  A.  G.,  and  had  . 

Sir  Henry,  Earl  of  Tankerville,  who  had  : 
Elizabeth,  in.  Sir  Roger  Kynaston,  Knt.,  and  had 
Humphrey  Kynaston,  of  Morton,  who  had  : 
Margaret,  in.  John  Lloyd,  of  Dyffryn,  and  had  : 
Humphrey  Lloyd-Wynne,  of  Dyffryn,  who  had  : 
Katherine,  in.  John  Lloyd,  of  Dolobran,  and  had  . 
Charles  Lloyd,  of  Dolobran,  who  had  : 

Thomas  Lloyd,  Dep.Gov.  of  Penna.,  who  had  : 
Thomas  Lloyd,  of  London,  who  had  : 

Thomas  Lloyd,  of  Phila.,  who  had  : 

Sarah,  in.  Judge  William  Moore,  of  Pa.,  and  had  : 
Thos.’  Lloyd  Moore,  of  Phila.,  who  had  : 

Eliza,  m.  Richard  Willing,  of  Phila.,  and  had  : 
Edward  Shippen  Willing,  of  Phila.,  who  had  : 
m.  Ava  I.owle  Willing,  of  Philadelphia. 


What  could  be  more  artistic  than  such  a  climax?  It  does  seem  to  Life,  however,  that  the  gifted  author  might _  have 
assigned  to  the  bride  a  different  king.  There  are  so  many  kings  to  choose  from,  and  then  Mr.  Astor  need  not  have  felt 

he  was  marrying  his  own  cousin,  don't  you  know.  . ,  , 

This  precious  volume  can  be  purchased  for  ten  dollars.  We  incline  to  the  opinion  that  the  ten  dollars  would  be  more 

profitably  spent  in  bad  cigars  or  mature  oysters.  The  taste  left  in  the  mouth  might  be  less  nauseating. 


THE  WRONG  PLACE. 


HE :  Do  you  know,  darling,  1  have  never  kissed  any¬ 
one  before  ? 

She:  Well,  this  is  no  kindergarten. 


CERTAINLY  NOT  BY  DESIGN. 

ONES  :  I  say,  Miss  Brown,  how  is  it  that  you  are  always 
out  when  I  call  ? 

She:  Oh,  just  luck. 


LIFE 


351 


A  FAREWELL. 

Reported  by  the  Moon. 

GOOD-NIGHT,  Sweetheart !”  said 
Strephon, 

As  the  clock  struck  half-past  nine. 

“  Good-night,  my  love  !”  quoth  Phyllis, 
With  a  kiss  I  wished  were  mine  : 

A  kiss  of  lingering  sweetness, 

Such  as  rarely  comes  to  men, 

A  kiss  that  was  not  over 

When  the  clock  was  striking  ten. 

“  Good-night,  Sweetheart !  quoth  Strephon, 
As  the  hands  showed  quarter  past. 

“  Good-night,  dear  boy  !  ”  said  Phyllis, 

With  a  kiss  just  like  the  last  : 

A  kiss  of  clinging  softness, 

Such  as  kings  might  quarrel  o’er  ; 

A  kiss  that  was  not  over 
At  eleven  thirty-four. 

Then  each  the  words  repeated, 

With  the  usual  refrain, 

And  when  at  one  ’twas  finished 
They  observed  good-night  again. 

And  then  I  had  to  leave  them 
For  my  time  had  come  to  set. 

When  next  I  gazed- down  on  them 
They  were  saying  good-night  yet. 

I  think  I  see  why  poets 

Speak  of  sorrow  in  love’s  spell  : 

Its  ecstasy  seems  mingled 
With  perpetual  farewell. 

Peggy  Patti  son. 


MONEY  IN  IT. 

Benevolent  gentleman  :  My 
little  boy,  have  you  no  better  way  to 
spend  this  beautiful  Sabbath  afternoon  than 
by  standing  in  front  of  the  gate  idling  away 
your  time  ? 

Boy  :  I  ain’t  idling  away  my  time.  There  s 
a  chump  inside  with  my  sister  who  is  paying 
me  a  quarter  an  hour  to  watch  for  pop. 


“  What  sort  of  a  girl  is  she  ?” 

“  Oh,  she  is  a  miss  with  a  mission.” 

“  Ah  !  ” 

“  And  her  mission  is  seeking  a  man  with  a  mansion.” 


SHE  FELT  SAFE. 


MRS.  W1THERBY  :  Did  you  ask  your  mother  if  you 
cake,  Bobbie  ? 

Bobbie  Bingo  :  Yes’m. 

Mrs.  Witherby  :  And  what  did  she  say  ? 

Bobbie  :  She  said  I  could  if  you  offered  them  to  me, 


could  have  two  pieces 


and  then  she  laughed. 


of 


MRS.  UNSOPHIST  :  They  must  fit  these  men's  clubs  up  very  gorgeously  inside. 

Mrs.  Worldley  :  Why  ?  ,  .  ,  ,  . 

Mrs.  Unsophist  :  I  heard  your  husband  tell  mine  that  he  was  playmg  the  whole 

evening  on  velvet. 


A  LITTLE  lass  just  eight  years  old, 

Li-  Eyes  like  the  skies  and  hair  like  gold,^ 
Off  to  school  in  a  frock  of  blue, 

With  a  basket  of  lunch  and  a  book  or  two. 
This  is  Susy  ! 


A  debutante  of  sweet  eighteen 

In  a  satin  gown  all  shimmer  and  sheen, 

Flushed  and  eager  at  her  first  ball, 

With  a  score  of  men  at  her  beck  and  call. 
This  is  Sue  ! 


THE  EVOLL* 


T  F  K 


Twenty-eight  and  is  affably  bored 
With  America,  after  a  year  abroad. 

Her  maid  and  poodle  are  brought  from  France, 
And  she  reads  French  menus  now  at  a  glance. 
This  is  Susanne  ! 


Thirty-eight  and  a  spinster  still, 

The  last  few  years  have  treated  her  ill  : 

Her  hair  is  gray  and  her  face  has  creases. 

As  she  darns  the  stockings  of  five  little  nieces. 
This  is  Aunt  Susan  ! 

—Mabel  T.  J. 


>  OF  A  NAME. 


CONTEMPORANEOUS  CRITICISM. 

T  IFE  is  always  glad  to  recognize  honesty  and 
intelligence  wherever  it  sees  it.  The  follow¬ 
ing  is  from  a  recent  issue  of  Mr.  James  Gordon 
Bennet's  Evening  Telegram . 

UNWORTHY  1492. 

“  An  imposition  upon  the  theatre  going  public,  en¬ 
titled  ‘1492’  was  foisted  at  Palmer’s  Theatre  last  night 
by  the  direction  of  E.  E.  Rice.  The  properly  called 
‘  Surprise  party’  is  unworthy  serious  criticism.” 

“  Serious  criticism  ’  of  a  production  which  claims 
to  be  only  a  burlesque  may  be  uncalled  for,  but  if 
we  mistake  not  the  Telegram  has  devoted  much  of 
its  valuable  space  to  other  burlesques  and  light 
operas  far  less  merry  and  musical  than  “  1492.” 
-  Life  was  not 

alone  in  giving 
this  production  a 
p  high  place  among 
those  of  its  class, 


AND  THEY  PARTED. 

He  :  If  the  devotion  of  a  life-time - 

She  :  Say  no  more.  I  kin  never  be  your’n.  I  am  a  simple  Duffy 
an’  you  are  a  De-Hovenden.  The  world  is  censorious  an’  would 

SAY  I  MARRIED  ABOVE  MY  STATION  ;  GO  !  I  KIN  RESPECK  YOU  AS  A  BROTHER, 
THAT  IS  ALL  ! 


and  the  public  seems  to  have  thoroughly  endorsed  its  judgment.  What  is  the  matter  with 
the  Telegram  ?  Haven’t  the  “  1492  ”  people  properly  “  seen  ”  its  business  department  ? 

*  *  * 

A  NOTHER  instance  of  the  way  New  York’s  daily  newspapers  achieve 
their  high  position  as  dramatic  authorities  was  presented  in  the  notices 
of  the  recent  public  “  Gambol  ”  given  by  the  Lambs  Club  printed  in  the  New 
York  Sun.  Its  theatrical  man  vented  a  large  amount  of 
what  seemed  very  like  personal  spite  on  a  performance 
which  was  in  no  way  heralded  as  aspiring  to  great 
dramatic  merit.  Its  title  was  quite  sufficient  warning  to 
the  general  public  of  the  character  of  the  performance, 
but  the  Sun  man,  in  one  of  his  articles,  insisted  that  the 
“  buffoonery  ”  was  disgraceful,  and  uses  another  attack  on 
the  performance  and  those  engaged  in  it,  to  introduce  a 
puff  of  a  recently  established  dramatic  school.  As  we 
said,  Life  admires  honest  and  able  criticism  even  if  it  be 
severe,  but  in  the  New  York  dailies  its  place  is  very  largely 
usurped  by  personal  malice  or  favoritism. 


the 


magician,  is  now  occupying  Daly’s 


THE  INTERCOLLEGIATE  FEELING. 

“  From  Princeton  ?” 

“No,  sir.  From  Yale.” 

“Oh,  I  BEG  YOUR  PARDON  SINCERELY.” 


JT  ELLAR, 

Theatre  with  an  exhibition  of  the  peculiar  talent 
possessed  by  himself  and  his  wife.  In  the  domain  of 
mechanical  prestidigitation  he  is  superior  to  any  one  now 
before  the  public.  The  exhibition  of  mind-reading  is 
excellent  and  contrived  to  set  at  defiance  all  the  ordinary 
theories. 


Metcalfe. 
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PRESENCE  OF  MIND. 

( The  Rev.  Clericus  has  been 
waiting  half  an  hour  to  speak 
to  his  wife,  who  is  having  a 
call  from  Mrs.  Longwind. 
Hearitig  the  front  door  close ,  he 
supposes  the  visitor  is  gone). 

The  Rev.  Clericus  ( call¬ 
ing  from  his  study)  :  Well,  is 
that  old  bore  gone  at  last  ? 

Mrs.  Clericus  ( from  the 
drawing-room,  where  Mrs. 
Longwind  still  sits):  Oh,  yes, 
dear,  she  went  an  hour  ago  ;  but 
our  dear  Mrs.  Long¬ 
wind  is  here — I  know 
you  will  want  to  come 
in  and  see  her. 


STILL  LIFE." 


were  to  die,  and  I 
you  aren’t  afraid  I 


SHE  :  Charlie,  if  you 
should  marry  again 
wouldn't  marry  somebody  just  like  you,  are  you ? 
He:  Yes. 

She:  Why,  darling? 

He:  I’m  afraid  he  wouldn’t  propose. 


A  GUESS. 

*  T  1  TE  don’t  seem  to  hear  much 
V  V  about  Parkhurst  these  days.” 

1  guess  he’s  reformed.” 

AN  EXCELLENT  WAY. 

JONES:  Good  morning, 
Benson.  How  do  you 
find  business? 

Benson:  By  judicious 

advertising. 


EXPERIENCED  ARCHIBALD. 


She  :  No. 


He  :  Will  you  marry  me? 

He  :  When  ?  She  :  Never. 

He  ( opening  his  arms )  :  My  darling  I 


She  ( from  shelter  of  above)  :  Oh,  Archibald! 


LIFE  • 


'  XuEASE’  maam’  'here’s  a  poor  man  at  the  door  with  wooden  legs  ” 

"Why,  Babette,  what  can  we  do  with  wooden  legs?  Tell  him  wedon't  want  any.  "—Ex. 


One  of  the  Boston  theatre  managers  was  down  at  the  seashore  last  summer,  and 
tnle  wandering  about  the  hotel  plaza  tan  across  a  friend  who  touched  him  up  for  a  pas< 
he  manager  searched  in  his  inside  pocket,  and  then  shook  his  head. 

"  I’d  give  you  one,  willingly,  but  I  didn’t  bring  my  cards.  I  don’t  see  how  I  can  do 
without  the  pass. 

The  deadhead  looked  blank.  Suddenly  the  manager  spoke. 

“  ni,te11  y°u  wllat  I  can  do.  Instead  of  using  a  card,  I’ll ’just  write  ‘  Pass  bearer  ’ 
u  your  shirt  front,  and  that  will  get  you  in  all  right.  Wiil  that  do  ?  ” 

The  man  assented,  and  the  pass  was  written.  That  evening  the  deadhead  showed 

P  .?tre’  and  the  man  at  the  Sate  nodded  when  he  looked  at  the  shining  bosom 

All  right  ;  that’s  good.” 

The  deadhead  passed  through  the  gate  and  started  into  the  theatre.  He  had  only 
iken  a  few  steps  when  the  gatekeeper  called  him  back.  The  man  looked  surprised 
vV  hat  s  the  matter  now  ?  Isn’t  it  all  right  ?  ” 

The  gatekeeper  nodded. 

“  Yes  ;  but  you  must  surrender  the  pass.  Boston  Budget. 


Mrs.  Fort  Dearborn  :  Alfred,  what  are  you  doing  with  the  family  albun 
Her  Spouse  (pulling  out  another  photograph)-.  Expurgating  it,  my  dear 
“I  don't  understand.” 

“Iam  getting  up  an  edition  of  this  album  to  be  used  in  sending  out  invitations  fo 
this  summer.  The  line,  my  dear  (pulling out  another ),  is  to  be  drawn  at  fourth  cousins. 
— Chicago  Tribune. 

The  School  Trustee  of  District  No.  13,  Cornstalk  Township,  closed  the  door  on  thi 
young  woman’s  retreating  form,  walked  back  to  the  stove  and  spat  in  the  coal  bucket 
"  That  makes  three  gals  that’s  wanted  to  teach  the  school,”  he  soliloquized,  regretfully 
“that  I’ve  hed  to  refuse  becuz  they  didn’t  seem  to  onderstand  none  of  the  principles  o 
grammar.”—  Chicago  Tribune. 


Professor  Lenbach,  of  Munich,  painted  Bismarck’s'portraii,  and  soon  afterwart 
was  informed  that  Baron  Bleichroeder  would  like  to  buy  it,  and  wanted  to  know  tin 
price.  Lenbach  sent  back  word  that  the  price  was  tweniy-five  thousand  marks,  and  a 
that  price  Bleichroeder  declined  to  become  the  purchaser.  Some  time  afterward,  Bleich 
roeder  invited  the  painter  to  call  on  him,  and,  on  his  arrival,  he  asked  him  if  he  would  b( 
walling  to  paint  his  portrait.  Lenbach  replied  that  he  would  be  willing  to  do  the  work 
and  that  the  price  of  the  portrait  would  be  twenty-five  thousand  marks. 

"  You  are  asking  only  twenty-five  thousand  marks  for  a  portrait  of  Bismarck,”  said 
Bleichroeder,  indignantly,  “and  certainly  my  portrait  ought  to  be  much  cheaper.” 

"  You  are  right  in  one  respect,”  replied  Lenbach  ;  “  Bismarck  and  you  are  certainly 
not  to  be  spoken  of  in  the  same  breath.  Still,  the  price  for  the  two  portraits  is  the  same, 
for  you  must  remember  that  it  gave  me  very  great  pleasure  to  paint  the  portrait  of  Prince 
Bismarck,  whereas  I  can  honestly  say  that  it  would  give  me  the  least  pleasure  to  paint 
your  portrait.” 


Bleichroeder’s  portrait  was  never  painted  by  Lenbach. — Argonaut. 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 


IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
OOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
ie  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 


It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  itching, 
takes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy;  and 


WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


NAUDA^ROSE. 


GSHWROglHirilD 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Kound  Bats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


WE 


PAY 


POST 


AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


OHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE. 


‘V1U  hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part 
of  the  U.  S.  for  $1.00,  postage  free. 


Addhsss  Office  of  LIFE,  it  W.  sjd  St„ 
New  Yoek. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 


Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases, 
Hat  Cases, 

Par  American  and  Eure ■ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BE0ADWA7,  hot.  Oortlult  and  Liberty  Sts. 
683  BE0ADWA7,  hot.  Fonrth  and  Orest  Jones  Its. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  hot.  40th  and  41st  Sts. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


Gorham  Solid  Silver. 


Visitors  to  this  Country 
desiring  to  secure  Solid 
Silver  of  distinctly  Ameri¬ 
can  Manufacture  will  find 
the  best  examples,  made  by 
highly  skilled  workmen  and 
beautifully  finished,  at  the 
establishment  of 


Gorham  M’f’g  Co. 


SILVERSMITHS 

Broadway  and  19TH  Street. 


HOTEL ARVERNE 


ARVERNE-BY-TH  E-SEA. 

30  minutes  from  Long  Island  City  by  L.  I.  R.  R. 

SURF  BATHING,  FISHING, 

and  all  comforts  of  a  Modern  Summer  Hotel. 
Opens  June  £21* 

GEO.  M.  BROCKWAY,  Manager, 

28  West  30th  Street. 


SPAULDING&  U 


(INOORPORATBOJ 

Gold  and  Silver  Smiths 


CHICAGO. 


I 


It  is  universally  admitted  that  the  Parlsis 
designs  are  the  most  unique  acd  beautlf 
that  can  be  secured.  Our  Paris  h  ruse  kee[ 
us  supplied  with  all  the  latest  novelties  whic 
France — and  all  Europe — is  constantly  pn 
ducing.  Our  stock  includes  all  kinds  < 
Time-Pieces  —  the  best  made  at  hon 
and  abroad  —  Sterling  Silverware - 
Diamonds  of  the  first  water— Ohoic 
Clems,  Bric-a-Brac,  Fans,  etc. 

Send  for  our  ‘  ‘  Suggestion  Book  ” — free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jaokson  Bti 

Chicago. 


Life’s 

Monthly 

Calendar  FOR  JUNE 


contains  Copious  Reading  Matter  ant 
Profuse  Illustrations. 


Only  $1.00  a  Year;  Postage  Paid 

Single  Copies,  10  Cents. 


MITCHELL  &  MILLER, 


38  W.  33rd  St., 


New  York 


Smoked  by  Connoisseurs 


On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubs,  Cafas 
Hotels  and  dealers  generally. 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Xaktri, 

Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  Ave., 
NEW  YORK. 

P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  not  keep 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


jEWIS  c. 


Banker,  New  York,  buys  and  sells 
I  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  SOAPS. 

‘  Delicious  ” — 

one  naturally  exclaims  when  he  sees  the 
soft— rich— creamlike  lather  made  by  the 

Yankee  ”  Shaving  Soap.  It  is  famous 
1  over  the  world — has  been  on  the  mar- 
?t  over  half  a  century  and  is  in  daily 
;e  by  upwards  of  fifty  million  men. 

For  sale  at  all  drug  stores  or  sent,  post  paid  by 
e  makeiN  -on  receipt  of  me.  in  stamps.  Address 
ie  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Ct. 

/ILLIAMS'— GENUINE  o, 

“Jersey  Cream”  Toilet  Soap  ZdC, 

1  it  for  Rough  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifles. 


If  the  tips  DO  wear  out  first,  it  don't  cost  YOU 
anything — you  get  another  pair  free. 

“ KAYSER 
PATENT 
FINGER 
TIPPED” 

SILK 

GLOVES. 


ante 
ticket 
with 
every 
pair. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  glove, 
write  to  JULIUS  KAYSER,  New 
York,  and  he  will  see  that  you  get 
them. 


ie  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
ven  the  title  of  “America’s  Great- 
t  Railroad  ”  to . 

THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 

Gjand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metropolis  of 
the  Western  World, 

150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
River, 

Great  Fcmr-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mo¬ 
hawk  Valley, 

Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
in  the  Empire  State,  J 

Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the  im¬ 
portant  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as  all 
the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
otates, 

:  *  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


RGP  H6  nlmRT  f  Fr0Ur~Tr.ac£  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  to 
York  °  ’  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station, 

■t  — _ ! _ _ _ 

fun  for  forty  minutes. 

You  are  sure  to  get  it  if  you  purchase 

FE'S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR 

TT'OJEL  CTTTTTE. 

Single  Copies,  Only  Ten  Cents. 

’arkling  with  illustrations  and  entertaining  reading  matter.  Subscrintion 
y  one  dollar  a  year,  mailed  to  any  address  in  the  U.  S.,  Canada  or 
"j  '  Foreign  postage  two  cents  per  copy  extra.  Address  office  of 

•  LIFE  • 

*  Street,  -  New  York  City. 


Our  Exhibit. 


Life  will  issue  in  Chicago  each 
week  during  the  Worlds  Fair  a 
Special  Columbian  Edition,  which, 
besides  comprising  the  entire  reg¬ 
ular  number,  will  have  additional 
features  of  more  local  interest. 
Our  leading  artists  will  visit  the 
Fair  at  intervals  to  make  sketches 
on  the  grounds  and  in  Chicago, 
and  many  other  features  will  be 
introduced  from  time  to  time. 
The  advertising  rates  for  this 
edition  will  be  extremely  low  in 
proportion  to  the  very  large  circu¬ 
lation  in  prospect. 

Particulars  maybe  had  on  appli¬ 
cation  to  the 

Advertising  Department, 

28  WEST  23d  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


WHY  ON  ONE  AND  NOT  THE  OTHER? 


An  ingenious  device  invented  by  a  horse  for  add¬ 
ing  to  the  comfort  and  beauty  of  man  while  exercising 


30  years  IN  FULTON  STREET. 

H.  1  ).  i\  I  IT  1\  cV  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Groods. 

PRICE  ACCORDING  TO  AGE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish  “OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY  Sold  hv 

us  uncolored,  unsweetened.  Sole  agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  INGLENOOK  WINES. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  STREET,  -  -  9  WARREN  STREET, 

Broadway  &  27th  Street,  New  York. 


'  ,11  ,t 


I? 


The  New  Cut=Away  Coat,  $55. 

Redfern  will  open  the  Newport  Establishment,  June  5th.  One  of  his  best  cutters  from 
Paris  will  be  in  attendance  during  the  season. 


REDUCTION  IN  PRICE. 


Garments  at  greatly  reduced  prices  can  be  secured  from  now  until  August  20th,  in  order  to  keep  our 
skilled  staff  of  workpeople  employed. 

FOULARD  AND  LACE  DRESSES  MADE  IN  THREE  DAYS. 

210  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  Newport,  R.  I.  1702  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 


Knit  to  Fit. 


Knit  to  Fit. 


The  New  Shape 

Saves  Discomfort  Saves  Darning 

Doesn’t  distort  the  toes,  and  the  big-  toe  having  room 
enough  stays  inside. 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  Mall. 

MEN’S:  4  pairs  cotton  or  3  pairs  soft  lisle,  SI. 00. 
Women’s  :  black  cotton,  50c.;  Children’s,  35c.  (rib'd). 
Other  grades  described  in  Ulus.  Booklet  (Free). 

WAUKENHOSE  COMPANY,  76  Chauncy  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


10  Cactus  for  $1.00. 

Book  on  Cacti,  ti6  pages,  io  cents. 

Catalogue  free.  A.  BLANC  &  CO., 

PHILADELPHIA. 


CACTUS 


uriington 

Route 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


TO 


TO  TAKE  CROCHET  WORK  TO  DO 

-  AT  UnMC  CITY  UR  COUNTRY, 

STEADY  WORK  A  I  II  U  Ifl  E  PA  RT1CU LA RS  on  AP¬ 
PLICATION.  L.  WHITE  A  CO.  209  Slate  St.  Cb.cago,  111. 


Dorothy  :  I  saw  a  funny  little  dude  in  town  to-day 
with  his  pants  rolled  up  at  the  bottoms. 

Grandma;  Dorothy,  thou  shouldst  not  speak 
lightly  of  a  mother  who  is  far  sighted  enough  to  cut 
her  boy’s  clothes  with  room  for  him  to  grow. — 
Clothier's  and  Haberdasher's  Weekly. 

Cultivated  Taste 

would  naturally  lead  a  person  possessing  it  to  prefer 
the  best  things  obtainable  and  guard  against  imper¬ 
fections.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  unequalled  in  quality,  as  a  trial  will  prove. 
Grocers  and  Druggists. 


A  SILVER  QUARTER 

Sent  safely,  with  your  address,  to  Geo.  H. 
Ileaflford,  General  Passenger  Agent  Chicago, 
Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Ry.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  will 
fetch  to  you  by  mail,  without  delay,  a  portfolio 
containing  a  highly  colored,  correct  litho¬ 
graphic  view  of  the 

World’s  Fair  Grounds 

and  Buildings  (done  by  the  famous  artist, 
Charles  Graham),  together  with  numerous  other 
beautiful  lithographic  and  half-tone  views  of 
unsurpassed  lake  and  river  scenery  in  Wiscon¬ 
sin,  Iowa,  Minnesota,  and  Michigan.  The 
“Quarter,” — otherwise  twenty-five  cents  in 
silver  or  U.  S.  postage  stamps — just  covers  the 
cost  of  the  portfolio.  We  pay  for  sending  it 
to  you. 

The  supply  is  limited;  therefore,  send  address 
at  once,  or  not  later  than  July  15,  1893. 


LADIES 


SAVE  TIME 

-  AND  TROUBLE  M 

using  WILD  ROSE  CURLING  FLUIO.  It  Is  perfectly 
harmless  and  keeps  the  bangs  in  curl ^re^ajd less  of  climate,  or 


weather.  Price 60r  per  r 
Co-Operative  Toilet  Co 


;v/dvF«u.  s  repared  by  the  Ladies’ 
Bend,  Ind.  [Inc.]  Agents  wanted. 


HOTEL  VEIN  DOME,  BOS  I  ON. 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 

Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the  beauty 
of  its  surroundings,  the  excellence  of  its  accommodations 
and  the  high  order  of  its  patronage.  Most  desirable  for 
families  and  tourists. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H. 

PROFILE  HOUSE 


AND  COTTAGES. 


The  largest  of  the  leading  first-class 
Summer  Hotels,  situated  in  the  beauti¬ 
ful  Franconia  Notch,  which  possesses, 
many  points  of  attraction  unequalled  in  New  England.* 
Open  June  25th  to  October  1st. 

Special  rates  for  families  in  July.  Best  of  accommoda¬ 
tions  for  private  horses. 

For  rooms,  address  until  June  15th,  C.  H.  Green- 
leaf  &  Co.,  Hotel  Vendome,  Boston;  later,  Taft  & 
Greenleaf,  Profile  House,  N.  H. 

Restaurant  Martin. 

University  Place  and  Ninth  Street.  The  best  table 
d’Hote  Dinner  in  New  York  lor  $1.25  from  5  P.M  to  8:30. 
Summer  Garden.  Breakfast  a  la  Carte.  Cuisine  Francaise. 

The  Saunterer  doesn’t  mind  having  his  umbrella 
stolen  ;  that  is  to  be  expected.  In  fact,  the  Saunterer 
has  a  sneaking  suspicion  that  he  has  misappropriated 
one  are  two  himself.  But  the  man  who  took  his 
fine,  new  silk  one  last  Tuesday,  and  left  in  its  place 
a  shabby,  cotton  affair,  with  “Stolen  from  John  F. 
Smith  ”  painted  all  over  the  inside,  is  a  wretched 
thief. — Bosto7i  Budget. 

Convenience 


and  Economy 

effected  in  every  household  by  the  use  of 

Liebig  Company’s! 

Extract  of  Beef! 

The  best  way  to  improve  and  strengthen 
Soups  and  Sauces  of  all  kinds  is  to  add  a  1 
little  of  this  famous  product. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  =  = 

=  =  of  Olive  Oil 

(J U A II AN TEE1)  ABSOLUTELY  FUEL  BY 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


LEGHORN,  ITALY. 


Established  1836. 


II 

'  Svm. 


WELL  DISGUISED. 

How  DO  YOU  LIKE  HER  RENDERING  OF  YOUR  SONG,  PROFESSOR? 
HlMMELl  VaS  DOT  MY  SONG?  I  DID  NOT  KNOW  HIM.” 
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Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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WHITING  M’FG  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


The  Press  of  Two  Continents  have 
given  the  title  of  “America’s  Great¬ 
est  Railroad  ”  to . 


THE  NEW  YORK  CENTRAL. 


is  the  oldest  and  strongest 


mutual  accident  company. 
It  is  the  largest  accident 
company. 

Its  managers  have  given  for 
fifteen  years  and  are  now 
giving  the  best  insurance 
ever  offered. 

A  few  good  agents  could 
secure  good  terms. 


Its  Grand  Central  Station  in  the  heart  of  the  Metropolis  of 
the  Western  World, 

Its  150  Miles  of  Magnificent  Scenery  along  the  Hudson 
River, 

Its  Great  Four-Track  Line  through  the  beautiful  Mo¬ 
hawk  Valley, 

Its  Central  entrances  into  almost  every  Important  City 
in  the  Empire  State, 

Its  Western  Termini  at  Buffalo  and  Niagara  Falls, 

Its  Great  Through  Car  Lines,  reaching  many  of  the  im¬ 
portant  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts,  as  well  as  all 
the  Great  Commercial  Centres  of  the  United 
States, 

Are  a  few  of  the  points  submitted  in  evidence  to  prove 
the  assertion  of  the  Press. 


Stern 
Bros 


direct  attention  to  their 

Celebrated 
Classique  Corsrt 

without  exception  the  i< 


For  one  of  the  “Four-Track  Series,”  send  two  two-cent  stamps  tc 
George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Grand  Central  Station. 
New  York. 


WHY  ON  ONE  AND  NOT  THE  OTHER? 


Perfect  Fitting  in  the  wr 
Combining  all  the  best  p  1 
of  the  highest  grade  of  Fi  1 
Corsets,  affording  abs  1 
comfort  to  the  wearer  1 
adding  symmetry  to  t 
Form. 

To  be  had  in  fifteen  difi  e 
models,  including 


The 

New  Empire. 


West  23d  St 


\ 


A  BRIGHT  OUTLOOK. 

“That’s  a  curious  thing  your  little  brother  is  waving  about  on  a  stick,  Miss 
Clara.” 

“That’s  a  coat  tail.” 

“A  coat  tail!  To  whom,  pray,  does  it  belong?” 

“To  THE  young  gentleman  who  called  here  last.” 

A  FABLE  FOR  FATHERS. 

TT  E  was  the  son  of  a  worthy  citizen,  and  had  just  returned  from  college.  His 
father  was  a  brusque,  matter-of-fact  man,  who  had  no  liking  for  anything  pro¬ 
nounced,  and  he  noticed  with  sorrow  that  his  son  returned  with  the  latest  thing  in 
collars,  and  various  other  insignia  of  dudedom.  The  old  gentleman  surveyed  him 
critically  when  he  appeared  in  his  office  and  then  blurted  out:  “Young  man,  you 
look  like  an  idiot.” 

Just  at  that  moment,  and  before  the  young  man  had  time  to  make  a  fitting  reply, 
a  friend  walked  in. 


VOLUME  XXI. 


L I F  E 


NUMBER  $4$. 


a  wash  drawing. 


“  Why,  hello,  Billy,  have  you  re¬ 
turned?”  he  asked.  “Dear  me, 
how  much  you  resemble  your 
father.” 

“  So  he  has  been  telling  me,” 
replied  Billy. 

And  from  that  day  to  this  the  old 
gentleman  has  had  no  fault  to  find 
with  his  son. 

Ernest  P.  Neville. 


A  N  unpopular  Presbyterian 
— Professor  Briggs. 


“no  hard  feeling.” 


/! 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


OT  the  least  edifying  of  the  side-shows 
tributary  to  the  Chicago  Fair,  is  the  even¬ 
ing  exhibition  given  by  representatives  of 
polite  life  in  the  Eastern  cities,  in  the  dining 
rooms  of  the  more  exuberant  Chicago  hotels. 
The  brand  new  restaurant  of  the  ex¬ 
pansive  caravan¬ 
sary  known  as 
the  Auditorium 
Hotel  in  particu¬ 
lar,  presents  just  now,  between  seven  and  ten  in  the  evening, 
a  show  of  best  people  in  [their  best  clothes,  which  is  more 
interesting  to  the  social  philosopher  than  even  the  hutted 
Soudanese  or  the  half  clad  Dahomeyans.  The  opportunity 
there  offered  to  contrast  the  delegates  of  New  York’s  four 
hundred  with  representatives  of  Boston  culture  or  Philadel¬ 
phia  propriety  is  not  one  that  happens  every  day  and  is  well 
worth  the  price  of  admission. 


'  I  'HE  New  York  swells  especially  are  about  the  best  ad. 

vertised  lot  of  people  in  the  United  States,  and  the 
chance  to  observe  how  they  look  and  what  they  wear  and  what 
they  eat  and  drink  is  one  that  the  normal  American  will 
do  well  to  improve.  This  exhibition  will  probably  con¬ 
tinue  for  another  month  at  least,  and  forms  another 
inducement  to  go  early  to  the  Fair  before  the  inevitable 
heat  and  the  anticipated  rush  have  changed  the  character 
of  the  attendance. 


ONE  great  work  of  the  Fair  will  be  to  get  a  considerable 
part  of  the  American  population  into  something  more 
nearly  approaching  a  condition  of  athletic  training  than  it 
has  ever  reached  before.  No  self-respecting  person  hires  a 
roller  chair  until  exhaustion  is  imminent,  and  six  or  seven 
days  of  diligent  sight-seeing  develops  unlooked  for  abilities 
to  walk  twenty  miles  a  day,  not,  indeed,  without  fatigue,  but 
without  an  actual  collapse.  The  doctors  may  have  a  differ¬ 
ent  story  to  tell,  but  if  there  is  as  much  virtue  in  exercise  as 
it  is  the  fashion  to  believe,  the  Fair  will  leave  the  American 
people  in  better  condition  to  thrash  all  creation  than  they 
have  been  since  the  war. 


A  T  this  writing  the  Sunday 
-**■  opening  question  seems 
to  be  settled  in  the  affirmative. 
If  any  good  people  are  sorry, 
they  should  make  it  a  point  before  they  settle  down  to  a 
final  verdict  in  the  matter,  to  spend  two  Sundays  in  Chicago. 
Certainly  a  Chicago  Sunday  with  the  Fair  closed  is  enough 
to  convince  any  reasonable  being  that  it  ought  to  be  open, 
and  probably  a  Sunday  with  the  Fair  open  will  be  equally 
conducive  to  the  conviction  that  of  all  the  places  of  resort 
that  Chicago  offers  to  its  idle  multitude  on  that  day,  by  far 
the  least  objectionable  is  Jackson  Park. 


PEOPLE  who,  having  been  to  Chicago  and  seen  what  the 
situation  really  is,  can  still  wish  the  Fair  to  be  closed  on 
Sunday,  may  fairly  be  expected  to  find  fault  because  the  sun 
shines  on  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

YALE  undergraduates  are  anxious  that  Captain  Murphy, 
of  last  year’s  ball  nine,  shall  return  to  the  bat  and  help 
win  games.  One  of  the  reasons  given  in  the  newspapers  for 
Captain  Murphy’s  retirement  is  that  he  was  left  out  of  the 
senior  societies  on  account  of  his  nationality.  If  it  is  distinctly 
a  part  of  the  Yale  athletic  system  that  the  captain  of  the  ball 
nine  shall  be  taken  into  one  of  the  senior  societies,  Captain 
Murphy  seems  reasonably  entitled  to  go  on  a  strike,  but  the 
notion  that  his  nationality  is  the  reason  of  his  exclusion  is 
one  fit  to  make  a  Yale  man  smile. 


FARNHAM  POST,  late  of  the 
G.  A.  R.,  being  debarred  from 
flocking  any  longer  with  the  other 
Grand  Army  Posts,  will  flock  by 
itself  hereafter  as  the  Farnham 
Independent  Veterans,  No.  1.  The 
Farnham  Veterans  can  much 
better  afford  to  be  thrown  out 
of  the  Grand  Army  than  the 
Grand  Army  to  let  them  go. 
Their  sentiments  on  the  pension 
question  are  the  sentiments  of  honest  people  generally,  who 
believe  in  an  honest  pension  system,  albeit  a  very  liberal  one. 
Life  believes  in  the  integrity  of  the  great  mass  of  the  Grand 
Army  veterans ;  but  its  confidence  will  be  greatly  strengthened 
when  the  G.  A.  R.  invites  the  Farnham  Veterans  to  come 
back  into  the  fold.  But  even  if  it  shouldn’t,  Life  wouldn’t 
be  sorry  for  them. 

* 

GO  early  to  the  Fair.  It  is  a  good  show  ;  the  weather  is 
still  cool,  and  there  are  no  microbes  in  anything  yet. 
But  go  early,  chiefly  that  you  may  enjoy  all  the  summer  long 
the  luxury  of  relief  that  comes  from  the  consciousness  of 
high  purpose  achieved  and  duty  done.  It  is  edifying  and 
even  pleasant  at  Chicago,  but  the  trip  would  be  worth  tak¬ 
ing  if  only  for  the  joy  of  getting  back  to  earth. 
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THE  AMERICAN  COMEDY. 

“  IRISH  OR  WHAT.” 


jii'iNij 
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WHY,  Irish  of  course. 

I’m  not  so  sure. 

The  name’s  enough  ;  and  look  at  him  ! 

Of  Irish  descent,  I  admit. 

But  not  an  Irishman  ? 

Why  not  an  American  ? 

“American  ”  doesn’t  describe  him. 

Not  very  definitely  ;  but  “  Irishman  ”  doesn’t  describe  him 
either.  He’s  not  an  Irishman. 

Well,  his  father  was  ! 


His  father  was  an  American  voter  for  thirty  years. 

He  is  Irish  anyhow.  His  race  is  Irish  ;  his  religion's  Irish  ; 
so  are  his  sympathies  ;  so  is  his  temper.  He  votes  Irish  too. 

Oh,  well ;  then  he’ll  be  going  back  home  again  presently, 
when  his  pile  gets  big  enough  and  Ireland  gets  Home  Rule. 
No  such  good-luck. 

Not  go  home ! 

Not  to  stay.  Catch  him  ! 

Oh,  but  he  likes  the  country  then  ? 

He  knows  when  he’s  well  off. 


364 


LIFE 


’NUF  SED. 

“Who  said  so  ?” 

“  He  said  so  !  ” 

“Well,  if  he  said  wot  you  said  he  said,  you  tell  him 

THAT  /  SAID  he  SAID  WOT  WUZZEN’T  SAID  AT  ALL!” 


BOSTON  NURSERY  RHYMES. 

[Selections  from  a  revised  edition  of  Mother  Goose,  shortly  to  be  issued 
for  the  use  of  the  rising  generation  of  the  Hub.] 

DING  DONG  BELL. 

THE  bell  tolls  forth  with  mournful  note  ;  what  dismal  news 
is  this  ? 

Our  cherished  feline  pet  is  in  the  well’s  profound  abyss. 

What  miscreant  abandoned  her  to  such  a  shocking  fate  ? 

’Twas  little  Master  Thomas  Green,  I  much  regret  to  state. 

May  the  severest  penalties  descend  upon  his  head, 

Who  would  so  wantonly  maltreat  a  harmless  quadruped. 

MASTER  JOHN  HORNER,  Jr. 

In  a  secluded  corner  Master  Horner  sought  protection, 

Devouring  with  avidity  a  Christmastide  confection  ; 

In  which  with  much  dexterity  his  digit  then  inserting 

He  drew  a  raisin  forth,  and  cried,  “  Great  Ibsen,  how  diverting  ! 

However  insignificant  my  physical  dimensions, 

In  moral  excellence  I  am  a  youth  of  high  pretensions  ! ” 

AN  ANCIENT  IDYL. 

Sing  forth  oh,  ho  !  with  merry  din, 

The  feline  and  the  violin  ! 

The  cow  that  with  transcendent  flight 
O’erleaped  earth’s  lunar  satellite  ; 

Nor  could  the  dog,  such  mirth  to  see, 

Restrain  his  risibility. 

Fled  dish  and  spoon  together,  bent 
On  matrimonial  intent. 

MISS  BOPEEP. 


And  means  to  stick  to  it  ? 

Like  wax. 

And  his  children  after  him  ! 

Undoubtedly. 

And  he  has  a  stake  in  it  ? 

As  big  a  one  as  he  can  get. 

And  wants  to  see  the  country  prosper? 

Particularly  if  he  can  assess  its  city  taxes. 

Which  is  to  say  that  he  appreciates  his  privileges  as  a 
voting  citizen. 

Oh,  is  it ! 

Make  a  test;  as  between  Ireland  and  the  United  States, 
which  is  he  for  ? 

Ireland ! 

He  has  never  seen  Ireland.  Ireland  isn’t  even  a  memory 
to  him.  It’s  a  tradition.  All  he  is,  and  has,  and  hopes,  is 
American.  Yet  you  think  of  him  as  an  Irishman  ! 

But  his  name  is  Irish.  His  features— some  of  them— are 
Irish. 

But  his  ideas,  his  point  of  view,  the  man  himself - are 

American.  Where  his  treasure  has  come  to  be,  there  his 
heart  has  taken  root.  He  has  but  one  country  and  that  is 
this  one. 


Her  fleecy  charges’  culpably  fugacious  inclination 
Has  left  diminutive  Bopeep  in  utter  desolation, 

Unable  to  conjecture  their  approximate  location. 

But  wherefore,  oh  misguided  maid,  this  mental  perturbation  ? 
If  left  alone,  they  soon  will  seek  their  wonted  destination, 
And  bring  each  caudal  member  duly  pendent  in  its  station. 


'C'REDDIE ;  Ma,  didn’t 
the  missionary  say  that 
the  savages  didn't  wear  any 
clothes  ? 

Mother  :  Yes,  my  boy. 

“  Then  why  did  pa  put  a 
button  in  the  missionary 
box  ?  ” 


JINKS:  Why  don’t  you 
give  Waite  a  piece  of 
your  mind  ? 

Filkins:  I’mnotaround 
capitalizing  idiots ! 


Necessaries  of 

LIFE — Pen,  ink,  pencil, 
paper  and  brains. 


A  SALLY  OF  GENIUS- 
Sara  Bernhardt. 


•  LIFE  • 
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LITERATURE  AND  ANALYTICS. 

MR.  WILLIAM  RENTON’S"  Outlines  of  English  Liter¬ 
ature  ”  (Scribner)  is  a  University  Extension  Manual, 
and  in  reading  it  one  has  a  difficulty  in  understanding  just 
what  sort  of  a  person  the  author  imagines  the  average  Uni¬ 
versity  Extension  student  to  be.  The  title-page  says  “  With 
Diagrams.”  If  we  were  a  practical  draughtsman  and  had 
space  at  command,  we  would  like  to  give  examples  of  this 
graphical  method  applied  to  literary  history.  There  is,  for 
instance,  a  General  Diagram  on  page  6  :  a  series  of  circular 
plates — pie-plates,  they  seem  at  first  sight,  the  little  wooden 
pie-plates  that  one  gets  at  the  bakery — and  each  plate  con¬ 
tains  one  or  more  wedge-shaped  pieces  of  pie.  But,  on 
closer  examination,  these  prove  to  be  eight  successive  ages 
of  English  literature,  and  the  sections  of  pie  remaining  on 
them  represent  Poesy,  Science,  Novel,  Drama,  etc.  There 
are  other  emblems  which  resemble  charts,  with  shaded  por¬ 
tions  marked  “  Allegorical,”  “  Ethical,”  etc.,  and  the  names 
of  authors  pursued  by  arrows,  such  as  those  which  indicate 
ocean  currents  in  the  geographies.  Sometimes  the  authors 
radiate  from  a  central  point,  like  the  fragments  of  an  explod- 


A  JOLLY  HONEYMOON. 


She:  This  horrid  article  implies  that  you  married  me 

FOR  MONEY. 

He:  Well,  don't  contradict  it,  I  don’t  care  to  be  taken 


ing  bomb.  Sometimes  they  occupy  globes  in  company  with 
Art,  Criticism,  Wit,  and  other  entities,  as  in  a  map  of  the 
planetar)’  system;  while  Will,  Soul,  Sense  and  Spirit  revolve 
about  Nature  in  a  circular  orbit,  whose  circumference  is 
inscribed  with  Browning,  Swinburne,  Tennyson  and  Roden 
Noel !  The  relations  of  Pastoral,  Essay  and  Drama  are 
indicated  by  a  mystic  triangle  in  which  Marlow,  Lyly  and 
Sidney  usurp  the  angles ;  Shakspere,  Bacon  and  Spenser  run 
along  the  sides  ;  and  Jonson,  as  the  most  central  writer  of 
his  age,  is  curled  up  in  the  middle,  in  the  shape  of  an  inch- 
worm.  The  Romantic  Drama  is  a  bit  of  solid  geometry,  a 
cube  with  intersecting  planes,  variously  lettered,  and  a  foun¬ 
dation  of  dotted  lines  for  the  miracles  and  mummeries.  The 
graphical  expression  of  Chaucer  is  a  rosette,  with  leaves  that 
mean  Realism,  Humor,  Tenderness,  Ideality,  Earnestness 
and  Manliness,  arranged  in  symbolic  order,  so  that  comple¬ 
mentary  qualities  shall  stand  opposite  each  other.  Then 
there  are  columns,  and  slabs  and  things  that  look  like  slates 
and  things  that  look  like  windmills. 

American  literature  is  four  silver  dollars  overlapping  each 
other  and  inscribed  Humor,  Idealism,  Puritanism  and  Real¬ 
ism,  as  represented  respectively  by  Leland,  Hawthorne, 
Edwards  and  Prescott.  These  are  out  in  the  cold,  beyond 
any  lines  of  intersection  :  but  there  is  a  snug  little  lozenge  at 
the  very  middle  point  of  the  diagram,  where  Lowell  sleeps 
warm  under  a  four-fold  blanket  woven  of  cross-lines. 

Mr.  Renton  is  on  to  the  curve  of  our  own  literary  period, 
which  he  calls  “  the  Sympathetic  Age.”  It  is  pleasant  to 
know  that  this  curve  is  “  a  cycloid,  tending  at  the  present 
moment  to  the  Dramatic.”  But  geometry  is  not  enough  for 
him,  nor  to  range  authors  in  isopathic  lines.  Like  Mercutio, 
he  fights  by  the  book  of  arithmetic,  or  even  of  algebra. 
Ruskin’s  philosophy,  it  seems,  is  expressed  by  the  equation, 

Wealth  =  Quantity  x  Quality  of  what  gives  life,  while 
Shakspere’s  quality  “  consists  in  the  spontaneity  and  preg¬ 
nancy  of  suggestion,  combined  with  variety  and  harmony 
of  treatment,  or  (s  +  p)  S  +  (v  +  h)  T.”  We  are  going  to 
express  our  view  of  this  method  of  literary  criticism  by  the 
following  algebraic  symbol,  but  torture  shall  not  draw  from 
us  the  secret  of  its  meaning :  (g  +  u)  Ff  +  (r  +  o)  T. 

Henry  A.  Beers. 
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FOR  A  FOOL. 


HIS  EXPERIENCE  WITH  A  COLUMBIAN 
POSTAGE  STAMP. 


THE  “  BOSTONIANS’  ”  LATEST. 

JDOBIN  HOOD,  although  it  proved  a  gold  mine  to  the  “  Bostonians,”  is 
also  rather  a  serious  handicap  to  that  admirable  organization.  The 
public  is  bound  to  use  it  as  a  standard  for  anything  else  they  may  produce,  and 
it  was  so  thoroughly  pleasing  both  in  matter  and  performance  that  any  new 
effort  is  sure  to  suffer  by  contrast.  This  is  certainly  true  of  “  The  Knicker¬ 
bockers.  The  music  of  Mr.  De  Koven's  latest  production  is  pleasing,  but  on 
first  hearing  seems  hardly  as  original  or  interesting  as  that  of  “  Robin  Hood.” 
Individual  numbers  are  attractive,  but  as  a  whole  the  musical  part  of  the  work 
seems  to  lack  continuity. 

The  action  is  laid  in  the  time  when  New  York  was  New  Amsterdam,  and  that 
picturesque  era  should  have  furnished  the  librettist  with  inspiration  and  material 
for  a  very  good  book  indeed,  but  Mr.  Smith  seems  to  have  missed  his  opportunity 
entirely.  The  humor  consists  mainly  of  bad  puns,  and  the  plot  is  decidedly  thin 
in  some  spots  and  opaque  in  others. 

But  even  with  far  worse  material  than  “  The  Knickerbockers  ”  to  work  with, 
the  ‘  Bostonians  would  give  a  musicianly  and  interesting  performance.  Such 
artists  as  Mmes.  Davis  and  D’Arville  and  Messrs.  Macdonald,  Barnabee,  Hoff 
and  Cowles  are  bound  to  do  well  anything  they  undertake,  and  they  make  of 
lhe  knickerbockers”  a  comparative  success,  while  in  other  hands  it  would 
very  likely  have  been  a  pronounced  failure.  The  piece  is  handsomely  mounted, 
and  with  a  little  life  and  action  injected  into  the  book  may  find  a  permanent 
place  in  the  “  Bostonians’  ”  repertoire. 

*  *  * 

'THE  black-balling  of  Lotta,  the  actress,  by  the  ladies  of  Sorosis  may  prove  a 
boomerang  for  that  organization.  There  is  a  lingering  suspicion  that 
Sorosis  to-day  represents  the  side-curl  and  woman’s-rights  era  of  female  emanci¬ 
pation  rather  than  the  ideas  which  go  with  woman’s  more  recent  and  present 
position  in  the  world  of  affairs.  The  Professional  Woman’s  League,  a  compara- 
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Jim  says  our  marriage  will  be  published  in  the  obituary  column. 
In  the  obituary  column!” 

Because  we  are  going  to  live  in  Brooklyn.” 


tively  new  organization,  seems  to  represent  more  truly  the  women  who  to-day  are 
prominent  among  women.  The  presence  of  Lotta  at  a  recent  largely  attended  meeting 
of  the  League  was  made  the  occasion  for  a  rather  hysterical  but  none  the  less  pro¬ 
nounced  demonstration  in  her  favor.  This  was  a  pretty  direct  slap  at  the  older  society, 
and  the  publicity  given  to  both  incidents  places  Sorosis  very  much  in  the  position  of 
the  under  dog. 

Metcalfe. 


SOMETHING  THAT  EVEN  AN  EDITOR 
WILL  NOT  RETURN. 


ANXIOUS  TO  RECOVER. 


WILLIS:  You've  been  sick, 
eh  ?  Why  did  you  call 
in  Dr.  Jones  instead  of  Dr. 
Brown  ? 

Wallace:  Well,  you  see, 
Willis,  I  owe  Dr.  Jones  and  Dr. 
Brown  owes  me. 


Notwithstanding 

the  prejudice  against 
horse  meat,  colt  stakes  are  popu¬ 
lar  at  the  race  tracks. 
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THEN  AND.  NOW. 

A  PRINCE  espoused  a  beggar'jmaid 
In  days  when  princes  were  supreme 
For  which  his  fame  will  never  fade, 

His  love  is  every  poet’s  theme. 

Yet  we  should  cease  the  deed  to  praise, 
For  things  have  altered  strangely  since, 
This  is  the  version  now-a-days  — 

“A  maiden  weds  a  beggar  prince.” 

P.  McArthur. 


A  GREAT  LOVE. 

TAASHAWAY  :  And  is  there  no 
hope  ? 

Miss  Summit  :  I  am  sorry  to  say 
it,  Mr.  Dashaway,  but  there  is  none. 

Dashaway:  Maude,  you  do  not 
know  what  you  say.  I  am  no  ordinary 
man.  Love  to  me  is  not  a  passing 
fancy,  the  idle  amusement  of  a  sum¬ 
mer  hour.  Beside  this  great  undying 
passion  of  mine  what  is  death?  Noth¬ 
ing,  I  say,  absolutely  nothing.  You 
cannot  know  what  it  means  for  a  man 
like  me  to  love.  It  came  to  me  not 
suddenly,  but  slowly,  until  it  filled  every 
crevice  of  my  being,  and  now  this  great 


WHAT  HAPPENED  WHEN  THE  WIRES  GOT  CROSSED. 

Jenkins:  Hello,  is  that  Snipfit,  the  tailor’s? 

(Hears  a  voice  say  “  i'es.”) 

“  Well,  this  is  Jenkins.  Say  1  Why  in  the  devil  don’t  you  send  down  those 
trousers  of  mine?  Are  you  wearing  them  yourself?” 


THE  PERILS  OF  FRONTIER  LIFE. 


passionate  yearning  for  you  must  have  its  answer.  I  will 
win  you  yet.  I  will  be  patient.  You  do  not  know  me. 
Maude,  I  am  a  desperate  man.  I  can  wait.  I  do  not  ask 
you  to  love  me  yet. 

Miss  Summit:  Mr.  Dashaway — George — I  am  so 
sorry,  I  know  it  must  be  just  awful  for  you,  but  what  can 
I  say  ?  Don't  you  know  that  my  heart  belongs  already 
to  another  ? 

Dashaway.  To  another!  (. Burying  his  face  in  his 
hands) :  I  did  not  dream  of  this.  Then,  indeed,  there  is 
no  hope.  But  ( proudly )  do  not  think  that  I  will  kill 
myself.  No !  I  am  far  too  much  of  a  man  for  that.  1 
shall  go  to  Africa.  I  will  yet  show  the  world  that  I  am 
not  a  coward.  I  will  plunge  into  jungles,  I  will  court 
deadly  disease,  for  death  now  is  robbed  of  all  its  terrors 
for  me.  But  one  thing  you  cannot  deprive  me  of.  No 
one  can  take  from  me  the  memory  of  my  love  for  you  that 


“their  last  engagement.” 


“  Bear  ?” 

“Nope.  Wife.” 
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will  ever  remain.  Its  chasten¬ 
ing  influence  shall  ever  surround 
me.  You  may  never  see  me 
again.  Think  of  me  sometimes 
as  one  who  loved  you,  not  wisely 
but  too  well.  I  go.  Farewell. 
(. Rushes  madly  out). 

THE  NEXT  DAY  AT  THE  CLUB. 

Cleverton  :  I  see  Von 
Blumer’s  engagement  is  an¬ 
nounced. 

Dashaway:  To  whom? 

Cleverton  :  Maude  Sum¬ 
mit. 

Dashaway:  That  girl! 
Well  she’s  a  nice  little  thing. 
I  used  to  be  in  love  with  her 
myself. 

Tom  Masson. 


AFTER  HERRICK. 

To  Daphne. 

DAPHNE  in  her  village  cart, 
Looking  so  benign, 

Doth  remind  me  of  the  sweet 
Morning-glory  vine. 

For  this  lovely  maiden,  it 
Strikes  an  humble  man, 

Doth  delight  in  running  o- 
Ver  everything  she  can. 

To  Chloe. 

Chloe,  as  you  burst  upon 

The  dancing  room  last  night, 
You  were  just  entrancing  in 
Your  little  gown  of  white  ; 

And  had  I  never  seen  you  in 
Your  dress  of  blue  and  brown, 
I’d  ne’er  have  known  your  beauty 
lay 

All  in  that  snow-white  gown. 

Peggy  Patti  son. 


A  SUGGESTION. 

R.  JONES:  I  assure 
you,  Miss  Ethel,  it  was  a 
terrible  storm.  Every  moment 
I  was  expecting  the  lightning  to 
strike  the  tree  I  was  under. 

Miss  Ethel:  Then  why 
didn’t  you  get  under  some  other 
tree  ? 


^^THY  do  you  call  your 


new  cook  Misery?” 
Because  she  loves  com- 


-  LIFE  * 

HOW  AN  ENTERPRISING  TRAMP  ROSE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


pany. 
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The  sad  foreigner  rejoined:  “Then  their  God  must  have  no  ear  for  music”  ill 
sorrowfully  shaking  his  head,  he  walked  away. — Argonaut. 


Scene, 


gambling  saloon.  A  game  of  ecarte  has  just  been  played, 
players  got  up,  and  one  of  them  stepped  up  close  to  the  other : 

“  Sir  !  ” 


The  t!  ,. 


George  Butler,  Canon  of  Winchester  Cathedral,  was  the  son  of  Doctor  Butler, 
head-master  of  Harrow.  The  boy  grew  up  to  be  a  dignified  and  serious  man,  a  power  in 
philanthropy  and  the  church,  but  that  he  had  a  demure  sense  of  humor  is  shown  by  one 
anecdote  of  his  earliest  years.  Doctor  Butler  wore  a  fine  suit  of  black,  with  knee-breeches 
and  cloth  gaiters,  and  with  his  powdered  hair  was  a  figure  calculated  to  move  any  school¬ 
boy  to  admiration  and  awe.  One  morning,  little  George  watched  him  as  he  set  out  for 
school,  and  observed  that  his  father  wore  only  one  gaiter.  When  Doctor  Butler  returned 
he  said  to  the  lad  : 

“  You  were  here,  George,  when  1  went  away  this  morning.  Didn’t  you  see  that  I 
had  only  one  gaiter  ?” 

“Yes,  Papa.” 

“  Then  why  didn’t  you  tell  me  ?  ” 

“  Because,”  answered  George  innocently,  “  I  thought  it  would  amuse  the  boys!” _ 

Argonaut. 


“  What  do  you  want  ?  ” 

“  I  saw  you  cheat  just  now.” 

“Sir!” 

“  I  am  sure  of  it.” 

"You  mean  to  ruin  me.” 

“Quite  the  contrary  ;  I  want  you  to  take  me  into  partnership.” 


-Journal  pour  Ri 


A  recent  sudden  death  necessitated  the  breaking  up  of  a  well-known  establishing 
in  London,  and  the  eldest  married  daughter  of  the  house,  in  spite  of  her  grief,  was  world 
wise  enough  to  remember  at  the  funeral  that  her  father  had  a  treasute  of  a  cook  which 
would  be  well  to  secure.  After  the  funeral,  therefore,  she  sent  for  the  chef,  who,  w 
many  regrets  oyer  his  inability  to  oblige  madam,  informed  her  that  her  younger  sister  h  ; 
engaged  him  immediately  after  the  death  of  “  ce  cher  et  bon  monsieur,  son  pere. ’ 
Argonaut. 


T he  first  Italian  music  master  who  went  to  Edinburgh  one  day  was  passing  the  Tron 
Church  as  the  service  was  drawing  to  a  close.  The  lonely  Italian  drew'  near  the  door,  and 
was  startled.  He  said  to  the  beadle  : 

“  What  is  that  horrible  noise  I  hear  ?  ” 

The  beadle,  much  scandalized,  answered  :  “  That’s  the  people  praising  God.” 


‘  Did  you  ever  get  back  the  umbrella  that  you  lent  Brasher  ?  ’ 
‘Yes.” 

‘ How  ? ” 

‘  I  borrowed  it  again.” 

‘  From  Brasher  ?  ” 

‘  No  ;  from  the  man  he  lent  it  to.” —  Washington  Star. 
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will  write  with  a  nice,  soft  and  easy  action. 


5  SAMPLES  BY  POST,  10  CENTS. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  STATIONERS. 

PERRY  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Established  1824. 

Wholesale  Agents  in  U.  S. 

Spencerian  Pen  Co.,  8 1 0  B  way,  N.Y. 


SILK 

GLOVES 


EE  THAT  GLOVE? 

Guarantee  Ticket**  entitles  me 
ther  pair  Free  if  the  “Tips** 
tit  before  gloves. 


r  dealer  hasn’t  them,  write  to  JULIUS 
,R,  New  York,  and  he  will  see  that  you 

l. 


Are  YOUR  Teeth 
Worth  Saving? 


Cleanses  and  Preserves 
Them. 


mad  Cycles. 


HIGHEST  GRADE. 


A  FRIEND  was  visiting  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde 
one  day  recently,  and  found  him  hard 
at  work  “cutting”  superfluous  dialogue 
from  his  new  play.  “  Isn’t  it  infamous?” 
he  asked,  looking  up  after  a  moment  or  two; 
“  what  right  have  I  to  do  this  thing?  Who 
am  I,  that  I  should  tamper  with  a  classic  ?” 
— Argonaut. 

Art  Student  :  Bust  of  Marcus  Aure¬ 
lius. 

Nouveau  Riche  :  The  present  marquis 
or  the  late  one  ? — Queen. 


39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 


?  f  the  BEST  BICYCLES  eyer 
put  on  the  market. 

I  lodel,  Pneumatic  Tire,  $100. 
I  model,  Cushion  Tire,  -  $85. 

1END  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

Ijghton  &  Dutton, 


Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  ST. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Broadway  &  27tli  St.,  New  York. 


»3333333333333333333333'3'333'»3,333,3'333’3i33:'3'3,333,33#® 


A  New  Principle  applied  to  Con5i?mption 


And  diseases  of 

THROAT  and 
LUNGS. 

Report  of  Medical 
Commission  show¬ 
ing  results  hith¬ 
erto  unknown  and 

impossible 
by  prevailing 
methods, 

also  illustrated 
folder  and  ad¬ 
dresses  of  p  a  - 
tients  cured  sent 
on  application. 


A  WINTER  and 
SUMnER 
RESORT 

of  peculiar  excel¬ 
lence,  including 
separate  sanitar¬ 
ium  treatment 
by  strictly  regu¬ 
lar  pnysiciaus. 

A 

Two  Week’s 
Stay 

will  prove  super¬ 
iority  over  any 
climatic  change. 


Sterlingworth  Sanitarium,  Box  ^wood=on=chautTewaYork 


THE 

AMPERSAND  HOTEL 


At  Saranac  Lake,  only  Eleven 
Hours  from  New  York  City, 
Direct  without  Change,  via  New 
York  Central  Railroad. 

Special  and  Unusual 
Attractions  to 
Young  People 

in  the  way  of  Boating,  Shoot¬ 
ing,  Tennis,  Baseball,  and  every 
variety  of  Outdoor  Sports. 


Special  Inducements  as  to  terms. 


EATON  &  YOUNG, 

AMPERSAND, 

Franklin  Co.,  New  York. 


Serious  Railway  Accident. 

Milk  train  in  collision  ;  no  milkman  turns 
up  ;  disappointed  house  keepers  ;  coffee 
without  cream.  A  petty  annoyance  resulting 
from  a  neglect  to  keep  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk  in  the  house.  Order 
now  for  future  exigencies  from  Grocer  or 
Druggist. 

“Let  me  alone,”  said  Kate;  “  see  if  I 
don’t  make  some  man  give  me  a  seat  ?  ”  Se¬ 
lecting  a  meek-looking  gentleman  with  the 
married  air  about  him,  she  walked  up  briskly 
and  exclaimed  : 

“Why,  Mr.  Smith,  I’m  glad  to  see  you. 
What’s  that?  Take  your  seat  ?  Oh,  no — 
well,  l  am  tired,  I  won’t  deny.” 

Meek-looking  gentleman  (with  a  twinkle  in 
his  eye)\  Ah,  it  is  you,  Mary,  is  it  ?  Did 
not  suppose  your  mistress  could  spare  you  on 
washing  day.  You  must  be  tired.  Sit  down. 

Kate  got  the  seat,  but  somehow  she  feels 
that  the  meek-looking  gentleman  is  not 
beaten  at  all  points. — Boston  Transcript. 

“That’S  a  fine,  solid  baby  of  yours, 
Newpah,”  said  a  fiiend  who  was  admiring 
the  first  baby. 

“  Do  you  think  he’s  solid  ?  ”  asked  New¬ 
pah,  rather  disconsolately.  “It  seems  to 
me  as  if  it  was  all  holler.” — Detroit  Free 
Press. 


Restaurant  Martin. 

University  Place  and  Ninth  Street.  The  best 
table  d’Hote  Dinner  in  New  York  for  $1.25 
from  5  P.  M.  to  8.30.  Summer  Garden  Break¬ 
fast  a  la  Carte.  Cuisine  Francaise. 


Drummer  ( taking  out  well-filled  cigar 
case )  :  Pardon  me,  but  have  you  a  match  ? 

Seedy  Individual  {suggestively)  :  Yes, 
but  I  have  no  cigar. 

Drummer  :  Then  you  wont  need  the 
match. —  Yankee  Blade. 


“THE  LITTLE  FINGER  DOES  IT.” 


Automatic  Reel. 

It  will  wind  up  the  line  a  hun¬ 
dred  times  as  fast  as  any 
other  reel.  It  will  wind  the 
line  up  slowly.  No 
fish  can  ever  get 
slack  line  with  it. 
It  will  save  more 
fish  than  any  other 
reel.  Send  for 
Catalogue. 
Manipulated  en¬ 
tirely  by  the  hand  that 
holds  the  rod. 

YAWMAN  &  ERBE, 

Rochester,  N.  Y. 


N.  B.-See  Exhibit  in  Fisheries  Building,  World’s  Fair. 


THE  DEPINE  HAIR  DESTROYER 

Is  warranted  to  remove  at  once,  destroy,  and  forever 
prevent  the  growth  of  superfluous  hair,  by  dissolving 
the  roots,  without  the  slightest  injury  to  the  most 
sensitive  skin.  |T  NEVER  FAILS. 

By  mail  in  plain  sealed  package  75c.  Address, 

The  I>eplue  Toilet  Co.,  Box  189,  Cleveland,  O* 


LIFE 


FOR  VOUR  NEW  GOWN, 


Why  not  use  the  Best 

Dress=Stay  made  ? 

It  does  away  with  all 
wrinkling  at  the  seams, 
and  insures  a  much  better 
fit. 

There  is  but  one  best, 
and  that  is  Dr  Warner’s 
Coraline  Dress- Stay. 
They  are  lighter  and  more 
flexible  than  whalebone 
and  are  absolutely  un¬ 
breakable,  while  they  cost 
but  little  more  than  steel 
or  French  Horn. 

Put  up  in  yard  lengths 
the  same  as  whalebone, 
and  also  muslin  covered, 
6  to  io  inches  long. 

Sample  dozen  for  one 
dress,  by  mail,  25  cents. 
Sold  by  leading  merchants. 


Warner  Bros., 


359  Broadway,  New  York. 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  half-hose  every 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us. 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  Germany,  by  the 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from  the  long¬ 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas¬ 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  The 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  colors 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fast 
black. 

You  can  pay  50  cents  and 
get  not  as  good. 

We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  $2.75  a 
dozen  pairs. 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  a 
single  pair,  10  cents  for  ]/2  doz.  pairs,  and  18 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs. 

March  1st  we  issued  a  Shopping  List  ;  it’s 
unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 

<&s///ej//iycr& 

>-  T&ucajfO. 


Keep 
out 
the  Dust. 

The 

Warwick 

is  the  only  one  that  has  posi- 
|  tive  dust-proof  ball-bearings. 
The  above  alone  places  it  ati 
the  head.  There  are  a  dozen' 
other  reasons  why  one  can* 
“  keep  out  the  dust  ”  and! 
keep  ahead  with  a  Warwick. 

Warwick  Cycle  Mfg.  Co.,  Springfield,  Mass. 


The  New  Shape 
lH  in  Hosiery’ 

Saves  Discomfort.  Saves  Darning'. 
Would  you  like  an  Illustrated  Booklet  free  ? 

WAUKENHOSE  CO.,  76  Chauncy  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 

The  Only 

Practical  Breeches  Ilaker, 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N,  Y,  City. 


JENKINS 


MORPHINE.  Cure  in  48  Hours 

Safe.  Sure.  Painless.  Regular  physicians.  Com¬ 
munications  confidential.  Plain,  iealed  envelope- 
Narcotic  Department, Box  605  Lakewood, New  York- 


A  SILVER  QUARTER 

Sent  safety,  with  your  address,  to  Geo.  H. 
Heafford,  General  Passenger  Agent  Chicago, 
Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Ry.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  will 
fetch  to  you  by  mail,  without  delay,  a  portfolio 
containing  a  highly  colored,  correct  litho¬ 
graphic  view  of  the 

World’s  Fair  Grounds 

and  Buildings  (done  by  the  famous  artist, 
Charles  Graham),  together  with  numerous  other 
beautiful  lithographic  and  half-tone  views  of 
unsurpassed  lake  and  river  scenery  in  Wiscon¬ 
sin,  Iowa,  Minnesota,  and  Michigan.  The 
“Quarter,” — otherwise  twenty-five  cents  in 
silver  or  U.  S.  postage  stamps — just  covers  the 
cost  of  the  portfolio.  We  pay  for  sending  it 
to  you. 

The  supply  is  limited;  therefore,  send  address 
at'once,  or  not  later  than  July  15,  1893. 


SHIELD 

Yourself  against  all 
Impurities 

WByUSING 


cf  the 


ITE 
ROSE 

Glycerine 
Soap. 
DELICACY 
OF  PERFUME. 
NO  ROSIN. 

U.  S.  Agents, 

MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  N.Y 


TWO  by  TWO. 


These  are  days  of  doubles  —  two’s  company — 
two  Columbias  are  better  than  one.  Let  that  lady 
of  yours  feel  as  sprightly  as  you  do.  Buy  her  a 

Columbia  Bicycled 


Columbia  catalogue.  45  comprehensive  engrav¬ 
ings.  The  most  exhaustive  cycling  catalogue  pub¬ 
lished.  Free  at  Columbia  agencies.  By  mail  for 
two  two-cent  stamps.  Pope  Mfg.  Co.,  Boston, 
New  York,  Chicago,  Hartford. 


IT 


Cream  and  Navy  Suitings 
At  Reduced  Prices. 

Serges,  Hopsackings,  Dress 
Veilings,  All-Wool  Outing 
Tweeds,  Brilliants,  Foule 
Pompadours,  Lansdowne, 
Challies  and  all  other  fab¬ 
rics  required  for  Summer 
Wear,  in  Navy  and  Cream 
White. 

Plain  Veilings,  Crepe  Veil¬ 
ings,  sheer  and  fine  ;  the 
same  fabrics  embroidered  in 
small  leaf-and-stem  designs. 

Dark  Blue  Serge,  Dark 
Blue  Hop-Sack  and  the  new  , 
Tarpaulin  Canvas  weave,  in 
shades  of  Navy,  etc. 

Especial  attention  is  called 
to  our  extra- wide  Silk  and 
Wool  Bengal ines  ;  five  yards 
only  required  for  a  dress 
pattern. 


JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 


BROADWAY  AND  11th  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


WANTED 


'sffiST WS.AT  HOME 

PLICATION.  L.  WHITE  U  CO.  209  State  St.  CL.cogo,  IU, 


PUTTING  IT  GENTLY. 

No,  Marquis,  I  would  be  unable  to  make  you  happy." 

Vy  weel  you  always  perseest  to  underestimate  yourself  ?” 

Well,  you  see,  I’ve  been  brought  up  to  forget  that  I  am  a  millionaire’s 
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NEW  YORK,  JUNE  15,  1893. 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1893,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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only  daughter. 


{ 
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r  0 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


WHITING  M’FG  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


U 


Exposition  flyer 


55 


39 


YEARS  IN  FULTON  ST: 


Is  the  name  of  the  new  20-hour  train  of  the 

NEW  YORK  CENTRAL 


H.B.  KIRK  &  C( 


between  New  York  and  Chicago, — every  day  in-  the  year. 

This  is  the  fastest  thousand  mile  train  on  the  globe,  and  is  second 
only  in  speed  to  the  famous 


EMPIRE  STATE  EXPRESS 


Brewster  &  Co. 

(Of  Broome  St.) 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St. 


Only  Place  of  Business. 


whose  record  for  two  years  has  been  the  wonder  and  admiration  of 
the  world  of  travel. 

The  New  York  Central  stands  at  the  head  for  the  speed  and 
comfort  of  its  trains.  A  ride  over  its  line  is  the  finest  one  day 
railroad  ride  in  the  world. 


DO  NOT  SELL 

MixedorCompoundedGc  < 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  AC 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISI 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetene 
Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WIN 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Win. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARRI 

Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  Yci 


Manufacturers  of 


For  a  copy  of  the  “  Luxury  of  Modern  Railway  Travel  ”  send  two  2-cent  stamps  to 

GEORGE  H.  DANIELS, 

General  Passenger  Agents 
Grand  Central  Station,  New  York. 


Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


WHY  ON  ONE  AND  NOT  THE  OTI  I 


Flandrau  &  Co., 

372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Four-in-Hands  and  Tandems 
A  SPECIALTY. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


All  Standard  Designs  and  Novelties.  THE  DEPINE  HAIR  DESTROYER 


An  ingenious  device  invented  by  ai 
for  adding  to  the  comfort  and  beauty  « i 
while  exercising. 


Is  warranted  to  remove  at  once,  destroy,  and  forever 
prevent  the  growth  of  superfluous  hair,  by  dissolving 
the  roots,  without  the  slightest  injury  to  the  most 
sensitive  skin.  ,T  N EVER  FAILS. 


By  mail  in  plain  sealed  package  75c.  Address, 

The  Oeplne  Toilet  Co.,  Box  189,  Cleveland,  O, 
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NUMBER  ?46. 


A  KIND  SUGGESTION. 


The  Stout  One :  There  is  nothing  left  now  but  a  final  separation,  I  fear,  with  no  likelihood 

OF  A  RECONCILIATION. 

The  Other:  Oh,  I  don’t  know.  There’s  the  Countess  Russell,  who  won  her  husband  back  by 
performing  a  skirt  dance.  Why  don’t  you  try  it? 
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VOL.  XXI.  JUNE  15,  1893.  No.  546. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'  I  'HERE  is  so  much  that  Life  could  say 
about  the  young  gentlemen  who  are 
about  to  shift  the  affectionate  embrace  of 
their  alma  maters  for  the  more  coy  en¬ 
dearments  of  the  unendowed  world,  that 
it  is  hard  to  fix  upon  the  point  where 
baccalaureate  remarks  may  begin 
with  any  prospect  of  coming  to  a 
reasonable  close  at  the  bottom  of 
the  page.  The  question,  young  gentlemen, 
of  the  most  immediate  interest  to  the 
majority  of  you,  is  how  are  you  to  find  your 
mission  in  life?  Some  of  you  already  have  definite  ideas  on 
the  subject  with  which  you  will  promptly  proceed  to  experi¬ 
ment.  The  tests  are  likely  to  be  interesting  and  instructive 
even  in  those  cases  where  the  results  are  not  quite  satisfactory- 
Lean  a  little,  you  of  this  class,  on  the  assertion  that  success 
is  born  of  many  failures.  Insist  upon  making  your  small, 
preliminary  failures  duly  instructive.  Failures  of  methods  in 
a  young  man  are  to  be  expected.  To  learn  how  not  to  do  a 
thing  is  almost  an  inevitable  preliminary  to  learning  how  it 
should  be  done.  The  failure  you  have  to  dread  is  a  failure 
in  the  man.  To  have  shown  that  you  don’t  know  how,  is 
nothing,  for  you  are  young.  To  have  demonstrated  that  you 
are  bad  stuff, — that  you  are  not  true,  that  you  are  not  teach¬ 
able,  that  you  are  not  master  of  yourself — that  is  a  serious 
matter.  If  you  are  in  that  case,  the  world’s  job  with  you  is 
not  a  work  of  development,  but  of  re-creation.  There  must 
be  better  stuff  worked  into  you  somehow,  before  good  work 
can  be  got  out.  Development  is  a  comparatively  simple 
matter,  with  plenty  of  obstacles  in  its  way,  of  course,  but 
nothing  insuperable.  But  to  make  a  lad  over  new  is  a  com¬ 
plex  process  that  often  takes  a  whole  lifetime,  and  is  very 
liable  to  be  a  disappointment  at  the  end. 

If  you  have  the  misfortune  to  be  a  poor  creature,  there 
are  a  number  of  tests  which  will  help  you  to  ascertain  just 
how  poor  a  thing  you  are.  If  you  must  drink  whenever 
anyone  is  thirsty,  if  you  must  spend  money  that  you  haven't 
got,  if  it  is  easier  for  you  to  lie  out  of  a  scrape  than  to  suffer 
the  pains  of  it,  if  it  is  easier  for  you  to  borrow  than  to  work, 
and  if  you  don’t  keep  faith  with  womenkind,  you  have  sound 


reason  to  suspect  that  your  constituent  materials  need 
renovation.  Under  such  conditions  your  case  is  not  aus¬ 
picious,  but  by  way  of  encouragement  to  you  to  take 
yourself  in  hand,  it  is  at  least  possible  to  say  that,  of  all 
mundane  successes,  there  is  none  that  is  more  satisfactory 
to  the  sense  of  fitness  than  that  of  the  struggling  human 
who  finally  achieves  to  build  up  a  sound  man  out  of  damaged 
materials. 

As  for  you  young  gentlemen  who  have  the  good  fortune  to 
start  out  with  sound  stuff  in  you,  it  will  go  hard  with  you, 
indeed,  if  you  don’t  find  the  world  an  interesting  environment. 
It  has  been  remarked  by  someone  who  coveted  the  reputation 
for  sagacious  talk  that  nothing  is  more  miserable,  unless  it  is 
the  first  year  after  marriage,  than  the  first  year  a  college- 
graduate  spends  in  working  up  his  proper  place.  That  year 
does  have  its  trials,  to  be  sure,  as  do  the  years  that  immedi¬ 
ately  follow  it ;  but  even  those  tentative  seasons  have  their 
compensations,  too.  It  is  rather  pleasant  to  be  young  for  one 
thing  and  to  have  a  lot  of  other  good  fellows  young  at  the 
same  time  ;  and  there  is  the  bliss  of  being  hopelessly  in  love 
with  a  more  or  less  impossible  girl,  which  belongs  to  your 
time  of  life,  and  is  by  no  means  an  indifferent  form  of  rapture. 
Get  as  much  solace  as  you  can  out  of  the  compensations 
meet  for  your  day  and  generation,  and  bear  the  passing 
inconvenience  of  being  jostled  into  your  place  with  such 
patience  and  good-nature  as  may  spring  from  faith  in  better 
things  to  come.  The  attrition  of  the  preliminary  jostling  is 
necessary  to  make  you  fit  the  eventual  place.  If  you  get 
the  place  without  the  jostling,  the  chances  are  that  you  will 
never  fit  easily  into  it. 

If  you  have  got  what  you  should  have  got  out  of  college, 
it  has  taught  you  how  to  learn.  If  you  know  that,  you  can 
always  keep  fire  under  your  boilers.  Your  vessel  minds  her 
rudder,  for  you  have  learned  self-control ;  your  hand,  as  the 
commencement  orator  will  tell  you,  is  on  the  wheel;  your 
charts  and  compass  are  before  you,  and  you  can  read  them. 
Bon  voyage  to  you,  fair  Sirs,  and  good  luck ! 

*  *  * 


A 


N  affecting  detail  of 
the  will  of  the  late 
Katharine  Page  Perkins,  who 
gave  $  1 50,000  for  a  new  Har¬ 
vard  dormitory,  is  a  bequest, 
of  $5,000  to  the  Boston  So¬ 
ciety  of  the  New  Jerusalem, 
“the  income  to  be  expended 
for  refreshments  at  church 
gatherings.”  So  at  last  the 
traditional  oyster  in  the 
church  sociable  soup  is  to 
have  a  companion !  Mrs. 
Perkins  might  have  thought  long  and 
sleeplessly  without  hitting  on  a  bene¬ 
faction  so  likely  to  immortalize  her 
name  as  this  modest  attempt  to  mitigate  the  severities  of 
church  sociable  food. 
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THE  AFTER-DINNER  SPEAKER. 


SEE,  they  have  lighted  their  cigars  ! 

Well ! 

And  that  is  one  of  the  speakers  !  What  is  he  saying  ? 

He  hasn’t  got  yet  to  what  he  is  going  to  say. 

He  is  not  saying  anything  yet  then  ? 

Not  yet. 

But  will  he  say  anything  ? 

There  is  no  telling. 

But  if  he  does  ? 

It  will  be  a  mistake,  for  that  is  not  what  he  is  there  for. 
Why  is  he  there  then  ? 

To  promote  digestion. 

And  not  to  promote  thought  ? 

Precisely  not.  Thought  antagonizes  digestion.  His  office 
is  to  obviate  as  far  as  possible  the  hazard  of  thought. 

He  is  to  talk,  though,  is  he  not  ? 

Yes,  for  if  he  didn’t  there  might  be  general  conversation 
and  that  is  too  favorable  to  cerebration. 

But  he  is  to  say  nothing  ? 

So  !  And  to  say  it  with  such  liveliness  and  dexterity  as  to 
cause  his  remarks  to  simulate  matter  while  really  endowed 
with  such  soothing  and  oblivious  qualities  as  are  only  deriva¬ 
ble  from  vacuity. 

But  has  not  high  reputation  sometimes  grown  out  of  after- 
dinner  speeches  ? 


Some  men  have  certainly  become  famous  after-dinner 
talkers. 

It  is  an  art  then  that  does  make  famous  men  ? 

No,  it  merely  makes  famous  after-dinner  talkers. 

But  not  famous  men  ? 

Oh,  no.  Some  famous  men  have  become  famous  after- 
dinner  talkers,  just  as  others  have  taken  to  drink,  but  it  takes 
more  than  either  rum  or  after-dinner  talk  to  make  a  famous 
man. 

But  the  after-dinner  talk  helps,  doesn’t  it  ? 

On  the  contrary ;  it  damages.  If  a  man  is  a  thoroughly 
successful  after-dinner  talker  in  full  practice,  it  is  next  to  im¬ 
possible  to  pass  him  off  as  a  great  man. 

Then  what  is  the  profit  in  after-dinner  speaking  ? 

There  isn’t  any,  except  for  second  or  third-rate  men. 

How  is  it  possible  then  to  get  so  much  of  it  done  gratis 
by  men  of  real  ability  ? 

That  is  the  marvel.  Of  course  it  is  a  sort  of  intoxicant,  and 
some  men  form  the  habit  of  it  and  cannot  break  off.  That 
explains  some  cases.  Presently  when  the  true  nature  of  it 
is  better  understood  it  will  be  rated  as  an  exhilarant,  and 
furnished  for  dinner  parties  by  the  caterer.  There  will  be 
as  many  different  taps  of  it  then  as  there  are  of  champagne, 
and  it  will  be  charged  for,  roundly,  in  the  bill. 

E.  S.  M. 


A  DOUBTING  THOMAS. 


MRS.  MEADOW  :  The  paper  says  it’ll  rain  to-morrow. 

Farmer  Meadow:  It  does,  eh!  Well  I  hain't 
much  faith  in  these  newspaper  predictions.  What  does  the 
almanac  say? 


HE 

Fish  man  : 

roe  shad  ? 
Customer  : 
the  same  time. 


KNEW  SHE  WOULDN’T. 

Do  you  think  your  wife  would  like  a  fine 

No.  A  person  can't  talk  and  eat  shad  at 


FRESH 


FUND. 


A  I 

I  •  S1'  1 

I  Mi 


J^IFE  knows  that  in  matters  concerning  this  fund  the  heart  of  his 
reader  is  in  the  right  place,  but  the  reader  must  not  hold  back  on  the 
supposition  that  it  is  still  too  early  to  send  along  his  dollars.  Give 
while  you  can,  for  if  you  go  to  Chicago  you  may  return  with  nothing. 
Three  dollars  is  very  little  at  the  Fair;  but  it  is  a  big  thing  for  the 
youngster  who  comes  in  for  the  benefit  of  it  at  Life’s  Farm.  A  very 
proper  adage  to  remember  in  connection  with  this  subject  is  “Bis  dat, 
qui  cito  dat." 

Previously  acknowledged.  $1,766.67  I  Paul  F.  Clark . 

In  Memory  of  little  May  |  From  “  Speouk  ”. . . 

Belle  Younghem .  10.00 


$1,791.67 


THE  FOOL’S  PROBLEM. 

/"''HEAP  and  legitimate  satisfaction  can  be  derived  by  the 
virtuous  mind  from  the  conviction  that  many  of  the 
most  costly  privileges  that  money  buys  are  not  worth  the 
expenditure  necessary  to  their  acquisition.  One  of  the  more 
expensive  forms  of  recreation  open  to  Americans  is  to  partici¬ 
pate  in  the  amusements  affected  by  that  select  element  in  the 
population  of  New  York  vulgarly  known  as  the  Four  Hun¬ 
dred.  To  be  of  the  Four  Hundred  and  share  its  occupations 
is  a  form  of  felicity  that  is  exceedingly  grateful  to  certain  of 
our  fellow  citizens  who  do  enjoy  it,  and  an  object  of  intense 
longing  to  divers  of  their  fellows  who  could  spare  the  time 
and  the  money  that  are  indispensable  to  ultra-fashionable 
activity,  but  find  difficulty  in  getting  into  line  and  past  the 
starter.  Many  sensible  people  who  have  been  of  New  York’s 
livelier  set  have  found  the  pace  too  rapid  in  comparison  with 
the  size  of  the  stakes  and  have  pulled  out  of  the  race.  Many 
other  people  have  never  cared  to  enter  into  the  competition, 
but  have  found  ample  room  for  the  satisfaction  of  their  social 
instincts  in  less  conspicuous  circles.  But  there  are  always 
new  families  in  New  York  with  women  who  want  to  get 
into  society,  and  their  efforts  to  accomplish  that  end  are 
habitually  interesting  to  watch  and  write  about. 

Such  a  family  were  the  Buckleys,  the  females  of  which 
appear  as  the  Social  Stragglers  in  Mr.  H.  H.  Boyesen’s 
novel  of  that  name  (Scribner's).  Peleg  L.  Buckley  himself 
was  not  socially  ambitious.  His  daughter  Peggy  found 
matter  for  disinterested  and  amused  observation  in  the  aspi¬ 
rations  of  her  relatives,  but  Mrs.  Peleg  and  her  daughters 
Sally  and  Maud  frankly  desired  to  rush  in  where  angels, 
probably,  would  not  care  to  tread.  How  they  went  about 
it,  how  they  hired  a  lavish  cottage  at  Southampton,  how  they 
were  snubbed  and  thwarted,  and  how  merit  and  money  and 
persistence  ultimately  prevailed,  are  set  forth  in  Mr.  Boyesen’s 
story.  Maud  is  his  heroine.  To  her  he  accords  the  most 
valuable  series  of  experiences,  and  permits  them  finally  to  be 
attended  with  the  most  desirable  results.  By  tests  of  field 
and  flood,  by  exercises  afoot,  on  horseback  and  in  cat-boats, 
by  a  temporary  entanglement  with  the  wrong  man,  and 
through  much  tribulation  and  some  rapture,  Maud  comes  to 
learn  that  a  good  man,  all  her  own,  is  much  to  be  preferred 
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to  seven  dinner  invitations  a  week,  and  a  place  on  the  lists 
of  the  Patriarchs.  Mr.  Boyesen  leaves  her  in  the  situation 
of  a  person  who  might  easily  attain  to  Patriarchal  society  if 
she  chose,  but  who  is  not  going  to  choose — a  very  much 
more  satisfactory  situation  by  the  way  than  that  of  a  person 
to  whom  the  choice  is  not  open.  Inasmuch  as  Sally  Buckley 
marries  a  man  of  the  first  position,  and  as  she  and  her 
mother  promise  to  be  as  happy  in  the  thick  of  smart  society 
as  the  rest  of  the  family  are  out  of  it,  the  Buckleys  are  left 
with  their  several  felicities  pretty  well  assured. 

The  moral  of  all  truly  exemplary  novels  of  this  sort,  is  that 
Metropolitan  society  is  so  vain  and  empty  as  not  to  be  worth 
the  price  of  admission.  That  moral,  however,  is  not  dedu- 
cible  from  Mr.  Boyesen’s  story.  If  Mrs.  Buckley  had  not 
come  to  New  York  and  struggled,  she  would  not  have  won. 
Instead  of  having  two  daughters  married  entirely  to  their 
satisfaction  and  hers,  and  a  satisfactory  social  position  for 


■BHHHi 


“Might  I  be  so  bold  as  to  hope  that  you  would  one  day  become  my  wife?” 
“Your  wife,  Mr.  Bondholder!  But  consider  the  difference  in  our  ages. 

“  Then  perhaps  you  would  agree  to  be  my  widow.  ’ 


herself  besides,  she  would  have  been  a  social  failure  in  a  Western  city  the 
mother  of  these  girls  who  would  not  marry  the  men  they  knew,  and  could  not 
very  well  marry  the  men  they  didn't  know.  And  even  in  New  York  without 
her  courage  and  energy  Peleg’s  money  could  not  have  availed  to  make  the  fami  y. 
As  it  is  thanks  to  a  fortune  made  in  the  clothing  business  and  the  generalship 
of  a  woman  not  too  well  bred  to  push,  the  Buckley  posterity  can  spend  the  next 
half  century  in  an  agreeable  process  of  refinement  which  may  be  expected  to  cu  mi- 
nate  about  the  time  the  exhaustion  of  the  Buckley  resources  necessitate  a  return  to 
vulgarizing  toil.  Accordingly,  the  comforting  conviction  above  noticed  that  it  is 
not  worth  while  to  get  into  New  York  society  is  not  one  that  Mr.  Boyesen  s 
volume  is  adapted  to  impart. 

The  matter  of  “  Social  Stragglers  ”  has  appeared,  to  one  reader  at  least,  some¬ 
what  better  than  its  manner.  Sometimes  the  dialogue  plods  when  it  ought  to  go 
tripping,  and  there  are  places  where  literary  soap  bubbles  would  fit  better  into  the 
story’s  construction  than  the  more  sober  and  solid  materials  that  Mr.  Boyesen  has 
used.  From  the  spectator’s  point  of  view,  the  chief  end  of  social  stragglers  is  to 
provide  him  with  objects  for  service  and  amused  contemplation,  and  it  is  quite 
possible  that  the  average  reader  will  think  himself  entitled  to  have  rather  more 
fun  at  the  expense  of  Mr.  Boyesen’s  character  than  the  author  has  seen  fit  to 

. ,  h.  S.  M. 

provide. 
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HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS. 

THE  PRINCESS  RECEIVES  A 
NATION’S  GREETING. 

TAMMANY  AND  THE  FOUR  HUNDRED 
MEET  HER  DOWN  THE  BAY.  —  A 
nation’s  GUEST  IS  ROYALI.Y 
RECEIVED. —  HER  FUTURE 
MOVEMENTS. 

The  Princess  Hamfatina  arrived  at 
Coney  Island  promptly  on  time  yesterday 
morning  at  six-thirty.  The  Committee 
of  Three  Thousand  appointed  by  Tam¬ 
many  Hall  and  the  entire  Four  Hundred, 
who  were  under  the  personal  conduction  of 
Mr.  Ward  McAllister,  vied  in  extending 
to  the  Princess  a  greeting  which  should  be 
representative  of  the  great  American  peo¬ 
ple  and  the  City  of  New  York 

WHO  SHE  is. 

The  Princess  Hamfatina  is  the  oldest 
daughter  and  the  heiress  apparent  of 
Umjaxi  II,  King  of  the  Jagwagis.  The 
kingdom  over  which  she  will  rule  is  located 
about  three  hundred  miles  southwest  of 
the  Congo  river.  She  is  eighteen  years 
old,  and  is  accompanied  by  her  three  hus¬ 
bands,  her  sister  the  Princess  Matawaxi, 
and  Umbjojo,  her  private  secretary.  From 
the  excellent  portrait  we  present  it  will  be 
be  seen  that  she  is  of  graceful  presence 
and  a  pronounced  brunette.  The  royal 
family  of  the  Jagwagis  is  one  of  the  oldest 
and  possesses  the  blackest  blood  in  all 
Africa.  It  can  trace  itself  in  a  direct  line 
to  Ham,  the  earliest  settler  of  the  dark 
continent.  We  also  give  a  reproduction 
of  her  coat  of  arms,  which  has  been  borne 
by  the  family  ever  since  the  flood. 

THE  RECEPTION. 

The  earliest  intimation  of  the  Princess’s 
arrival  was  the  booming  of  the  roval  salute 
from  the  decks  of  the  entire  oyster  fleet, 
which  had  been  gathered  outside  of  Sandy 
Hook  to  meet  her.  As  the  royal  canoe 
approached  the  Narrows  it  was  boarded  by 
Commander  Bloomington  Blaggart,  who  is 
to  be  the  representative  of  the  United 
States  government  “near  to  the  person” 
of  the  Nation’s  guest.  His  duties  will  be 


THE  PRINCESS’S  COAT  OF  ARMS. 


THE  PRINCESS  HAMFATINA. 

to  keep  the  Four  Hundred  from  boring  her  to 
death,  and  to  see  that  she  doesn’t  eat  any¬ 
thing  which  will  disagree  with  her.  After  a 
brief  interval  the  “  Erin  go  Bragh,”  profusely 
decorated  with  Irish  flags,  hove  in  sight,  and 
the  Tammany  Committee  proceeded  to  cheer 
the  Princess  to  the  echo.  She  naively  inquir¬ 
ed  of  Commander  Blaggart  if  there  was  any 
danger,  and  upon  being  assured  that  none  of 
the  committee  would  be  permitted  to  approach 
within  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  she  removed  her 
left  slipper  and  daintily  waved  it  at  them  in 
salute,  after  the  manner  of  the  ladies  of  Jag- 
wagi. 

THE  FOUR  HUNDRED  GO  ON  BOARD. 

The  Four  Hundred  arrived  on  board  a 
special  canal-boat,  and  having  been  towed 
alongside  the  royal  craft  and  made  fast,  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  rush  into  the  royal  presence.  In 
the  incidental  melee  the  toilets  of  many  ladies 
were  torn  completely  to  pieces,  and  Mrs. 
Hammersley-Snooper  received  a  black  eye. 
It  was  generally  conceded  that  Mr.  McAllister, 
having  been  the  beloved  and  honored  guest 
at  many  foreign  courts,  would  know  the  proper 
way  to  greet  the  Princess,  and  his  mode  of 
procedure  was  watched  with  much  anxiety. 
Advancing  to  within  four  yards  of  her  dais 
he  made  a  profound  salaam  and  then  turned 
three  handsprings,  which  brought  him 
immediately  before  her.  He  then 
ejaculated  “Wow  !  ”  in  a  solemn  tone, 
and  grasping  the  Princess’s  ears  firmly 
with  both  hands,  rubbed  noses  with 
her.  Everybody  present  gave  a  sigh 
of  relief  at  the  simplicity  of  the  recep¬ 
tion  and  approached  the  Princess  in 


the  same  way.  Some  of  the  stouter  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Four  Hundred  found  it  a  little 
bit  difficult,  but  on  the  whole  the  cere¬ 
mony  did  infinite  credit  to  the  tact  and  savoir 
faire  of  New  York’s  best  people.  The 
Princess,  who  is  evidently  bound  to  please, 
informed  the  Four  Hundred  that  beer  and 
Frankfurters  were  served  in  the  cabin,  and 
was  delighted  to  see  the  rapidity  with  which 
the  guests  fled  from  her  presence  to  enjoy 
the  royal  hospitality.  Mr.  Doodley  Jen- 
kynnes,  who  was  escorting  the  Misses 
Vanderfeet,  lost  his  monocle  in  the  crush, 
and  the  Princess,  with  charming  affability, 
presented  him  with  a  pair  of  spectacles 
which  had  been  in  her  family  through  three 
generations,  being  the  sole  surviving  re" 
mains  of  the  Rev.  Obadiah  Stiggers,  a 
Presbyterian  missionary,  who  became  inti¬ 
mately  acquainted  with  her  great-grand¬ 
father,  Umjaxi  I. 

HER  FUTURE  MOVEMENTS. 

Commodore  Blaggart  and  Secretary 
Umbjojo  have  entire  charge  of  Her  High¬ 
ness’s  future  movements. 

She  will  accept  no  invita¬ 
tions  unless  passed  by  i 

these  gentlemen  and 
countersigned  by  the 
Board  of  Health.  She 
has  already  received  four 
hundred  invitations  t  o 
dinner  from  the  Four 
Hundred.  The  Mayor 
has  extended  an  invita¬ 
tion  to  the  Princess  and 
her  suite  to  meet  the  Sons 
of  Hibernia  at  high  tea, 
in  the  City  Hall,  but  the 
date  has  not  yet  been 
fixed. 

NOTES. 


THE  PRINCESS’S 
PRIVATE 
SECRETARY. 


The  Princess  wears 
an  8  D  shoe. 

Private  Secretary 
Umbjojo  is  one  of  the 
most  expert  crap  players  in  the  Jagwagi 
county,  and  would  like  to  meet  some  of  the 
American  champions. 

Mrs.  R.  Dotherington  Brrowne  has 
placed  her  victoria  at  the  Princess’s  dis¬ 
posal  during  her  stay  in  New  York.  It  is 
one  of  the  handsomest  hired  equipages  in 
town. 

It  should  be  distinctly  understood  that 
the  Princess  is  the  City’s  guest  while  she 
remains  here,  and  that  persons  having  an 
active  pull  with  Tammany  will  have  pre¬ 
cedence  at  all  entertainments  in  her  honor. 
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A  LOGICAL  CHARGE. 


He:  I  SEE  THE  MAN  WHO  SATURATED  HIS  WIFE'S  MOTHER  WITH  KEROSENE,  THEN  SET  HER  AFIRE,  AND  CALLED  IN  THE 
NEIGHBORS  TO  LOOK  ON,  HAS  BEEN  CONVICTED  OF  MURDER. 

She:  The  plea  of  insanity  didn’t  work  then. 

He:  No.  The  Judge  charged  the  jury  that  nobody  but  a  man  of  sound  mind  would  do  such  a  thing. 


A  SWEET  PHILOSOPHER. 


MAY:  Two  men  at  a  hotel  in  summer  are 
much  more  entertaining  than  four  men. 

E  thel  :  But  suppose  there  are  twenty  girls. 
May:  That  makes  no  difference.  When  there 
are  four  men  they  always  play  poker,  while  only 
two  can’t. 


COMMENDABLE  CAUTION. 

DE  SAPPIE :  Have  a  cigarette  ? 

Caustic:  No;  I  don't  smoke  “  fool-killers.’ 
De  Sappie:  Neither  would  I,  if  I  were  you. 


<< 


DUBLIN  STOUT. 


A  FELLOW  proposed  to  a  millionare’s  Miss, 
Her  Pa  overheard  him,  he  landed  like 


a  trifle  put  out. 
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ESCAPED. 

il  PEARLING,”  she  said,  as  she  nestled  closer  to  him  and  looked  up  with 
^  a  fond  gaze  into  the  eyes  of  her  lover.  “  You  know  all  the  prepar¬ 
ations  for  our  wedding  have  been  made.  The  cards  are  out,  my  trousseau 
is  complete,  but  there  is  one  little  matter  that  has  not  yet  been  settled  ?  ” 

“  I  presume  you  refer,  dear,”  he  replied,  lovingly  holding  her  hand  in 
his,  “  to  our  wedding  trip.” 

“  You  have  guessed  it,  you  dear,  sweet  boy,”  she  cried  joyfully,  “  and 
let’s  decide  where  we  will  go.” 

Let  me  see,  he  said,  taking  out  his  note  book.  “  There’s  Niagara,  and 
Washington,  and  Old  Point,  and — ” 

“  No,  dear, ’’she  interrupted,  “  I  don't  want  to  go  to  any  of  those  places.” 

“  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  go  to  some  real  quiet  place,”  he  continued, 

“  where  we  could  be  all  alone  by  ourselves,  but  my  darling  what  is  the 
matter  with  you  ?  You  are  not  ill  are  you  ?  ” 

Her  face  had  become  ashen  pale.  Controlling  herself  by  a  supreme  — -  = 

effort  she  said  “  Can  you  not  guess  it  ?  Don’t  you  see  where  I  want  to  go,”  and  she  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 

Two  hours  later  the  figure  of  a  solitary  man  might  have  been  see  scurrying  along  the  wharves  in  the  lower  part  of  the 
city.  He  paused  a  moment  to  see  that  he  was  not  observed,  and  then  moving  swiftly  to  the  edge  of  the  black  water,  without 
a  moment’s  hesitation  he  plunged  in  exclaiming  ere  he  did  so,  “  No  World’s  Fair  For  Me !  ”  T  M 


THE  TWILIGHT  OF  THE  POETS. 

Editor:  No,  I  don’t  want  a  machine  to  throw  out  Spring  Poets.  Jt's  no  trouble  to  me. 
Canvasser :  Ah,  but  my  machine  throws  him  down  two  flights  of  stairs,  then  hoists 
him  up  and  throws  him  down  again  !  (Sells  one.) 


UR  preaching 
friends  of  the 
Methodist  faith  used  to 
delight  in  the  process 
known  as  “  harrowing  up 
the  mourners  ”  on  every 
funereal  occasion.  We 
supposed  the  process  had 
been  relegated  to  remote 
country  districts  where 
emotions  are  scarce  and 
even  the  mourners,  them¬ 
selves,  rather  enjoyed  the 
sensation.  Right  here  in 
New  York,  however,  and 
no  longer  ago  than  last 
week,  one  of  these  Amer¬ 
ican  howling  dervishes 
found  a  golden  opportuni¬ 
ty  and  availed  himself  of 
it  with  the  customary 
ghoulish  glee.  The  occa¬ 
sion  was  the  funeral  of  a 
man  who  fell  dead  in  the 
Decoration  Day  parade. 
The  results  must  have  ex¬ 
ceeded  the  ranter's  fondest 
expectations.  One  of  the 
male  mourners  had  an  at¬ 
tack  of  apoplexy  in  the 
church,  and  the  corpse’s 
wife  and  several  other 
women  fainted,  but  did 
this  satisfy  the  harrower  ? 
Not  much.  His  lung 
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A  MASKED  BATTERY. 


power  was  yet  unexhausted,  and  he  kept  up  the  sport  until  the 
entire  congregation  became  hysterical  and  there  came  very  near 
being  a  serious  panic. 

Our  list  of  State’s  prison  offences  is  already  pretty  long,  but 
making  a  funeral  address  ought  to  be  added  to  it  until  civilization 
gets  a  little  stronger  hold  on  the  pulpit. 

A  POSSIBLE  SOLUTION. 

I  ALWAYS  wondered  why  the  boy 
Stood  on  the  burning  deck, 

When  every  one  had  fled  and  left 
The  smoking,  scorching  wreck  ; 

And  now  I  think  I’ve  found  it  out, 

To  my  exceeding  joy  : 

The  lad  I  have  a  notion  was 
A  District  Messenger  boy. 


Near-Sighted  Htcnter ,  to  Servant:  Quick,  you  black  rascal! 
Quick  with  my  gun  1  In  all  my  fifteen  years’  experience  I 

NEVER  BEFORE  SAW  AN  ELEPHANT  WITH  A  TRUNK  LIKE  THAT! 


“I  CONGRATULATE  YOU,  MRS.  FAMILIAS,  ON  YOUR 
HUSBAND’S  SAFE  RETURN.” 

“Thank  you,  Mr.  Cardiac;  it’s  no  joke  to 

HAVE  THE  MAN  OF  ONE’S  FAMILY  ON  A  STEAMER  A 
WEEK  OVERDUE  IN  DECEMBER.” 

“I  HAD  MADE  UP  MY  MIND  THAT  IF  HE  WENT 
DOWN  I  WOULD  WRITE  YOU  A  LETTER  OF  CON¬ 
DOLENCE.” 

“That  was  kind  of  you.  What  were  you 

GOING  TO  TELL  ME,  MR.  CARDIAC?” 

“Well,  I  wanted  to  express  my  appreciation 
OF  HIM,  AND  LOTS  OF  SYMPATHY  AND  ENCOURAGE¬ 
MENT  FOR  YOU  ;  AND  I  HAD  ABOUT  MADE  UP  MY 
MIND  JUST  TO  SAY:  ‘THERE’S  AS  GOOD  FISH  IN 
THE  SEA  AS  EVER  WERE'  CAUGHT,’  AND  LET  YOU 
TAKE  IT  EITHER  WAY.” 


EXPLAINED. 


YOU  don’t  mean  to  say  that  you  like 
Chicago  ?  ” 

“  I  do.” 

“  Goodness  gracious  !  Where  do  you  live?  ” 
“  Chicago.” 


IN  A  STRANGE  LAND. 

FIRST  OAT  :  I  wonder  where  we  are  ? 

Second  Oat:  Don’t  you  know?  This 
is  the  inside  of  a  Fifth  Avenue  stage  horse. 

First  Oat:  Heavens,  Oatsie,  you  don’t 
say  so  !  I  thought  it  was  the  Mammoth  Cave. 


1 


If  I  had  an  ‘ad’  at  the  top  of  that  column,”  murmured  the  adverti: 
softly  to  himself,  as  he  gazed  admiringly  at  the  Washington  monument,  “  I  wo 
whether  it  was  next  to  pure  reading  matter  or  not.”— Buffalo  Courier. 


The  police  had  raided  a  gambling  place,  and  one  of  the  captured  player  a 
on  the  witness  stand  at  the  trial. 


When  the 
one  of  his 


This  story  is  at  present  making  the  round  of  the  German  musical  press  : 
composer  Schulze  was  captured  by  brigands  in  the  Abruzzi,  they  demanded 
own  compositions  from  him,  with  the  result  that  he  sang  an  aria  from  his  latest  operm 
But  before  it  was  ended,  the  entire  band  burst  into  tears,  and  their  captain,  offering  his 

“  So  you,  too,  steal  ?  I  never  exact  any- 


hand  to  Schulze,  released  him  with  the  words 
thing  from  a  colleague  !  ” — Argonaut. 


The  story  is  told  of  Robespierre  that,  at  one  time,  when  at  the  height  of  his  power, 
a  lady  called  upon  him,  beseeching  him  to  spare  her  husband's  life.  He  scornfully  refused.’ 


As  she  turned  away,  she  happened  to  tread  upon  the  paw  of  his  pet  dog.  He  turned 
upon  her  :  “  Madam,  have  you  no  humanity  ?  ” — Argonaut. 


“You  were  in  the  room  at  the  time  of  the  raid?”  asked  the  attorney  a  ■ 
preliminary  questions. 

“  Yes,  sir.” 

“  And  what  did  you  do  when  the  police  entered  ?” 

“  I  made  a  bolt  for  the  back  door.” 

“  Ah,”  queried  the  attorney,  “  are  you  a  blacksmith  ?” 

“  No,  sir,  I’m  a  painter  by  trade.” 

“  Then  how  could  you  make  a  bolt  for  the  back  door  ?  ”  smiled  the  attorne 
The  witness  showed  his  disgust  at  that  sort  of  examination. 

“  Aw,”  he  said,  “  I  made  a  sneak  to  get  out  that  way.” 

“  Oh,  is  that  it  ?  ”  said  the  attorney.  “  Well,  hereafter  confine  yourself  to  i  11 
English,”  and  the  examination  proceeded. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


“  Talking  about  bright  landlords,"  said  Creighton,  “  I  never  met  one  equal  to  the 

landlord  of  the  P - House  in  Portland.  There  were  five  of  us  there  who  all  wanted 

pie,  and  he  only  had  one  pie  in  the  house.  Yet  he  gave  each  a  quarter.” 

“Impossible,”  interrupted  Robinson.  “  None  of  your  miracles  here.” 

“Its  true,  though,”  said  Creighton. 

“  Yes,  but  tell  us  how  he  did  it,  ’  chimed  in  the  logical  man  in  the  corner. 

Creighton  grinned.  “  He  sent  out  for  another  pie.”— Boston  Budget. 


A  professor,  who  used  to  teach  the  grandfathers  of  the  present  gene  i 
students,  objected  to  the  pronunciation  of  “  wound  ”  as  if  it  were  spelled  “  wot 

Hie  «tnrlf»ntc  iicpH  t  r\  Vi  nn  t  fr\t-  r'Vi  o  none  t  r\  m  ^ 1  „  1  „  1,:..  _ .  • .  /-x  * 


his  students  used  to  hunt  for  chances  to  make  him  explain  his  objections.  Oi  d 
stopped  a  student  who  was  reading  to  the  class,  and  said  :  “  How  do  you  prone  c 
word  ?  ” 


“  Woond,  sir.” 

The  professor  looked  ugly,  and  replied  :  “I  have  never  foond  any  groond  i 
itthatsoond.  Goon.” — Argonaut. 
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packer’s 
Tar  Soap. 


IS  PURE,  ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS  READILY, 
SOOTHES  IRRITATED  SKIN. 


Its  use  for  Bath  and  Shampoo  gives 
one  a  sense  of  exquisite  cleanliness. 


It  removes  Dandruff,  allays  itching, 
makes  the  Hair  Soft  and  Glossy;  and 


WARDS  OFF  CONTAGION. 


©swiaiiiiHfi® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Bats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  St». 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


MASON  &  HAMLIN 


Boston.  New  York.  Chicago. 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


Containing  their  Improved  Method  of  String¬ 
ing  ,  the  greatest  improvement  in  half  a  century. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


LISZT  ORCAN 


For  Drawing-rooms  and  Churches  is  the  most 
perfect  instrument  of  its  class.  Catalogues  free. 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YORK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 


Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases 
Hat  Cases, 


For  American  and  Euro¬ 
pean  Travel. 

161  BP.OADWAY,  bet.  Cortlandt  and  Liberty  Sts. 
688  BEOADWAY,  bet.  Fourth  and  Great  Jones  Sts. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  bet.  40th  and  list  Sts. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


Gorham  Solid  Silver. 


Among  the  suggestions 
for  appropriate  gifts  for 
Gentlemen  offered  by  the 
Gorham  Mfg.  Co.  may  be 
mentioned — Smoking  Sets 
in  Solid  Silver,  Silver 
Mounted  Shaving  Articles 
and  Toilet  Goods,  Silver 
Mounted  Suspenders,  Um¬ 
brellas,  Canes  and  a  large 
assortment  of  inexpensive 
trifles  such  as  Key  Rings 
and  Chains,  Pocket  Knives, 
Hat  Labels,  etc. 


Gorham  M’f’g  Co. 


SILVERSMITHS 

Broadway  and  19TH  Street. 


Spaulding#  C 


'!8N©ORPORATBS>,> 

Gold  and  Silver  Smi  l 


CHICAGO. 


Undecided  Purchasers 

— Those  who  are  in  doubt  as  to  wf 
bean  appropriate  gift;  what  orna 
home  needs ;  what  the  latest  foreig  i 
tations  are  ;  what  constitetes  the  51 
find  their  questions  answered  by  an  i  p 
of  our  stock  of  Silverware,  Dia  u 
Gems,  Bric-a-Brac,  etc.,  ■ 
perusal  of  our  “Suggestion  Book,  n 
free. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris.  State  &  Jack  a 

Chicago 


VICTOR  S A£I 


HERRMANN’S 


Broadway 
and  29th  Street. 
Evenings  at  8:20.  Only  Matinee  Saturday. 

THE  NECROMANTIC  COMEDIAN 

JJEERMANjy 

The  Great 


t*  In  His  Incomparable  Entertainment.  ** 


1 0  Cactus  for  $1 .00  p  *  pfTITTO 

Book  on  Cacti,  116  pages,  10  cts.  Ij  M  lj  I  (J  n 
Catalogue  free.  A.  BLANC  &  CO., 

PHILADELPHIA. 


IT  IS  CORRECT. 

Opens  in  front  with  Patent  Perrier  Buttom  r 
buttonhole  for  watch-chain. 

Black  Caelimereft,  ...  Eat 
Black  nn<l  Navy  Wool  Serge,  •  ** 

Black  and  Ni  vy  Surah  Silk,  *« 

Fancy  Vest  In*  (Black  with  Blue  Silk  Dots 
Sent  by  mail  if  you  cannot  get  them  in  yo’ t 
BSTIn  ordering,  give  waist  measure 
HEWES  &l  POTTER, 

42  Chauncy  Street,  Boston,  Mi». 


Smoked  by  Connoisi 


On  sale  at  all  popular  Club  ( 
hotels  and  dealers  gene  I 


FOSTEK-HILSON  CO.,  Id 

Cor.  39th  St.  and  First  » 
NEW  YORK. 


P.  S. — If  your  dealer  does  n 
them,  order  direct  of  in 


LEWIS  C.  TEWKSBURY, 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York,  makes  a  Specialty  of 
High-Class  Gold  Bonds  paying  6  per  cent.  Intr 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 

he  Lather 

NEVER  DRIES 
ON  THE  FACE. 

four  Druggist  keeps  it.  Will 
i  try  it?  It  costs  the  same  as 
ers.  We  think  it  worth  a  great 
.lmore.  25c.  at  all  Drug  Stores. 


for  another  pair  free  if  the 
tips  wear  out  first. 

THE 

“KAYSER  PATENT 
FINGER  TIPPED” 


Meld  Springs,  N.  Y. 

PRING  HOUSE 

AND  BATHS. 


Silk  Gloves 

are  all  sold  guaranteed. 


PEN  JUNE  17  TO  OCTOBER. 

J  YORK  OFFICE, 

WINDSOR  HOTEL. 
T.  R.  PROCTOR. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL 
AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY 
BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Jf?e  <5lub 

(poel^tails 

MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, 
WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN  and 
VERMOUTH, 

For  the — 

Yacht 

For  the — 

Sea  Shore 
For  the — 

Mountains 
For  the — 

Fishing  Party 
For  the — 
Camping  Party 
For  the —  <•) 

Summer  Hotel 


For  everywhere  that  a 
delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated. 

We  prefer  you 
(  uy  of  your  dealer.  If  he  does  not 
m  we  will  send  a  selection  of  four 
5  prepaid,  for  $5.00. 

1  F.  Heublein  &  Bro., 

SOLE  PROPRIETORS, 

r  g  Slip,  N.  Y,,  and  Hartford,  Conn. 

|3  For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 


.  inhattah 

V/toim 


If  your  dealer  hasn’t  them,  write  to 
JULIUS  KAYSER,  New  York;  he  will 
see  that  you  get  them. 


HOTEL  YEN  DOME,  BOSTON. 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 

Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the 
beauty  of  its  surroundings,  the  excellence  of  its  ac¬ 
commodations  aud  the  high  order  of  its  patronage. 
Most  desirable  for  families  and  tourists. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H. 

PROFILE  HOUSE 

AND  COTTAGES. 

The  largest  of  the  leading  first- 
class  Summer  Hotels,  situated  in 
the  beautiful  Franconia  Notch, 
which  possesses  many  points  of  attraction  unequaled 
in  New  England.  Open  June  25th  to  October  1st. 

Spec’al  rates  for  families  in  July.  Best  of  accom¬ 
modations  for  private  horses. 

For  rooms,  address  until  June  15th,  C.  II.  Green- 
leaf  A:  Go.,  Hotel  Vendome,  Boston;  later  Taft  «fe 
Greenleaf,  Profile  House,  N.  H. 


A  SILVER  QUARTER 

Sent  safely,  with  your  address,  to  Geo. 
H.  Ileafford,  General  Passenger  Agent 
Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Rv., 
Chicago,  Ill.,  will  fetch  to  you  by  mail, 
without  delay,  a  portfolio  containing  a 
highly  colored,  correct  lithographic 
view  of  the 

World’s  Fair  Grounds 

and  Buildings  (done  by  the  famous 
artist,  Charles  Graham),  together  with 
numerous  other  beautiful  lithographic 
and  half-tone  views  of  unsurpassed 
lake  and  river  scenery  in  Wisconsin, 
Iowa,  Minnesota,  and  Michigan.  The 
“Ouarter,” — otherwise  twenty-five  cents 
in~silver  or  U  S.  postage  stamps — just 
covers  the  cost  of  the  portfolio.  We 
pay  for  sending  it  to  you. 

The  supply  is  limited  ;  therefore  send 
address  at  once,  or  not  later  that  July 
15,  1893. 


V  / 


THE 

AMPERSAND  HOTEL, 

At  Saranac  Lake,  only  Eleven 
Hours  from  New  York  City, 
Direct  without  Change,  via  New 
y  York  Central  Railroad. 

Special  and  Unusual 
Attractions  to 
Young  People 

In  the  way  of  Boating,  Shoot¬ 
ing,  Tennis,  Baseball,  and  every 
variety  of  Outdoor  Sports. 


Special  Inducements  as  to  terms. 


EATON  &  YOUNG, 

AMPERSAND, 

Franklin  Co.,  New  York. 


An  Opportunity  for  Anyone  with 
Artistic  Ability. 


“Life”  is  Authorized  to  Offer  Awards  of 

$50.  $30.  $20. 

for  the  first,  second  and  third  best  sketches  illustrating 
the  uses  of 

jVl ontserrat  Lime=pruit  Juice 

as  a  beverage  at  home  or  at  summer  resorts,  on  yachts 
or  steamers,  after  tennis  or  the  dance,  at  the  club  or  on 
picnics  or  excursions. 

Competition  is  open  to  all. 

Sketches  to  be  published  in  Life  at  the  discretion 
of  the  publishers. 

For  further  particulars,  address 

T.  F.  SYKES, 

Office  of  “Life,”  28  West  Twenty=third  Street,  New  York. 


Restaurant  Martin. 

University  Place  and  Ninth  Street.  The  best 
table  d’Hote  Dinner  in  New  York  for  $1.25 
from  5  P.  M.  to  8.30.  Summer  Garden  Break¬ 
fast  a  la  Carte.  Cuisine  Francaise. 

Careful  Preparation 

is  essential  to  purity  of  foods.  It  is  wisdom 
and  economy  to  select  those  that  are  pure. 
The  Ga'il  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  prepared  with  the  greatest  care,  and 
infants  are  assured  the  best.  Grocers  and 
Druggists. 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR 

^  OBEAR  RUBBER  GLOVE 

‘'HOLDS  LIKE  A  VISE.” 

For  Tennis,  Polo, 

Hand  Ball,  Rowing, 

Fly  Fishing,  etc. 

WEIGHT  ii  DIT30N,  Agents,  -  •  BOSTON,  HASS. 


Knit  to  Fit  Knit  to  Fit. 


THE  NEW  SHAPE 

Saves  Discomfort  Saves  Darning 

Doesn’t  distort  the  toes,  and  the  big  toe 
having  room  enough  stays  inside. 

Sold  by  Dealers  or  by  Mail. 

M EN’R:  4  pairs  cotton  or  3  pairs  soft  lisle  $1.00. 
Women’s:  clack  cotton,  50c  ;  Children  V,  35c.  (rib’d). 
Other  grades  described  in  Illus.  Booklet  (Free). 

WAUKENH0SE  COMPANY, 

76  Chauncy  Street,  -  -  Boston,  Mass* 


ALL 

COMFORTS 
OF  HOME 

includes  the  great  temperance  drink 

, Hires’^ 

^It  gives  New  Life  to  the  Old  Folks, 
Pleasure  to  the  Parents, 

Health  to  the  Children. 

L  Good  for  All — Good  All  the  Time, 

.A  2  5  cen  t  package  makes 
gallons,  lie  sure  and  get 
Hires.’ 


Bromo  =  Seltzer. 


CONTAINS  NO  ANTI-PYRINE. 


TRIAL  BOTTLE,  IO  CTS. 


STUDY 


Take  a  Course 
in  the 

■  SPRAGUE 

L  IX  W  Correspondence 
*7%*®  School  of  Law. 

”  ■  (Incorporated.) 

f 


|J  HH  Send  10c.  stamps 
®  I  I VI  Ci  ■  particulars  to 

J.  COTNEH,  Jr.,  Sec’y, 
DETROIT,  MICH. 

■No.  12  Telephone  Bdg. 


Send  6  cents  in  Stamps  for  ioo-page^ 
Illustrated  Catalogue  of  Bicycles, 
Guns,  &  Sporting  Goods  of  every  description. 

JOHN  P.  LOVELL  ARMS  CO..  Boston.  Mass.  . 


Nomad  Cycles. 


EAU  DE 

COLOGNE 

Us£sabt*<.U»  the  finest  ae& 
a®#4  p®fr@8Si!nB  perfume. 
iffipsFtefi  teto  the  United  States 
fe  «v*r  fifty  years. 

U.  8.  AQ  XMTS, 

MiLHEIiS  &.  KROPFF, 

NEW  YORK. 


HIGHEST  GRADE. 

One  of  the  BEST  BICYCLES  ever 
put  on  the  market. 

1893  Model,  Pneumatic  Tire,  $ioo. 
1893  Model,  Cushion  Tire,  -  $85. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

Houghton  &  Dutton, 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Haviland  China 


IS  MARKED 


ON  WHITE  WARE 

ON  DECORATED  WARE 

H&.C0 

^i\\an  c/q 
v  Limoges 

IMPORTED  BY  PRINCIPAL  CHINA  DEALERS. 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


TO 


AND 


MINNEAPOLIS 


8"  $25 
12"  $50 
16"  $100 

AERMOTORS 

ALL  STEEL 

GALVANIZED 

PUMPING  OR  GEARED  SAME  PRICE. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  public,  the  Aermotor 
Company  declares  a  dividend  and  makes  the 


above  prices  as 
tributiug  it. 
will  be  con- 
uutil  its 
earnings 
fi  c  i  e  n  1 1  y 
ofF.  Merit 
prospered, 
very  small 


a  means  of  dis- 
Tbese  prices 
tinued  only 
surplus 
are  suf- 
worked 
has 
and  a 
profit  on  a  very 
of  outfits  has 
motor  Company 
the  best  manufac- 
Chicago,with  many, 
of  floor  space  and 
ment  of  machinery, 
in  existence.  The 
feels,  in  this  crown- 


great  number 
given  tb  Aer- 
4  acres  o.  land  in 
turing  center  of 
very  many,  acres 
the  best  equip- 
for  the  purpose, 

Aermotor  Co. 

Columbian  year,  that  it  can  afford  to  be 
generous.  We  will  ship  from  Chicago  to  any 
one  anywhere  at  the  above  prices. 

THE  AERMOTOR  COMPANY, 
12th  and  Rockwell  Sts.,  CHICAGO, 


WHf  DON'T  YOU  RIDE? 


JENKINS 


The  Only 

Practical  Breeches  .Taker, 

304  Fifth  Ave„  N.  Y,  City. 


'  I 


WHITING  M’F’G  CC 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 


NEW  YORK. 


exposition  Flyer 


Is  the  name  of  the  new  20-hour  train  of  the 


NEW  YORK  CENTRAL 


between  New  York  and  Chicago, — every  day  in  the  year. 

This  is  the  fastest  thousand  mile  train  on  the  globe,  and  is  second 
only  in  speed  to  the  famous 


EMPIRE  STATE  EXPRESS 


whose  record  for  two  years  has  been  the  wonder  and  admiration  of 
the  world  of  travel. 

The  New  York  Central  stands  at  the  head  for  the  speed  and 
comfort  of  its  trains.  A  ride  over  its  line  is  the  finest  one  day 
railroad  ride  in  the  world. 


For  a  copy  of  the  Luxury  of  Modern  Railway  Travel  ”  send  two  2-cent  stamps  to 

GEORGE  H.  DANIELS, 

General  Passenger  Agents 
Grand  Central  Station,  New  York. 


Flandrau  &  Co., 


372,  374,  376  BROOME  ST. 


Pleasure  Vehicles  for 

Town  and  Country. 


Messrs.  Raymond  &  Whitcomb’s  Expo¬ 
sition  Flans. —  Daily  Trains  and  a 
Permanently  Constructed  Hotel. 


There  are  daily  special  trains  from  the 
Eastern  cities  (Sundays  excepted),  made  up 
of  vestibuled  Pullman  palace  cars  of  the  latest 
and  most  elegant  kind,  both  sleeping-cars 
and  dining-cars.  These  run  to  a  private  sta¬ 
tion,  from  whence  the  passengers  are  convey¬ 
ed,  a  distance  of  only  two  city  squares,  to  the 
great  hotel  which  the  firm  has  built  near  the 
Exposition  grounds,  and  which  Colonel 
Oscar  G  Barron,  the  famous  White  Moun¬ 
tain  landlord,  has  been  engaged  to  manage 
during  the  Exposition  season. 

The  “Raymond  &  Whitcomb  Grand  ”  is 
supplied  with  apparatus  for  distilling  water 
and  manufacturing  ice  therefrom,  thus  pro¬ 
tecting  its  guests  from  the  alleged  impute 
water  supply  of  Chicago. 

Trains,  station,  and  hotel  are  all  intended 
for  the  exclusive  use  of  Messrs.  Raymond  & 
Whitcomb’s  patrons.  Persons  who  desire  to 
visit  the  Exposition  in  the  most  comfortable 
manner  possible,  to  make  the  best  use  of  their 
time  while  there,  and  to  secure  the  best  hotel 
accommodations  to  be  had  in  the  city — in 
short,  who  wish  to  see  the  great  Fair  under 
the  best  auspices-  will  avail  themselves  of  the 
splendid  opportunities  furnished  only  by  these 
trips.  A  descriptive  circular  can  be  obtained 
of  Messrs.  Raymond  &  Whitcomb,  31  East 
Fourteenth  Street  (corner  of  Union  Square), 
New  York. 


WHY  ON  ONE  AND  NOT  THE  OTHER  T 


An  ingenious  device  invented  by  a  horse 
for  adding  to  the  comfort  and  beauty  of  man 
while  exercising. 


Don’t  be 
Inconsistent 


Paten 
Finger  Ti]f 


SILK 

GLOVES 


Don’t  have  that  creepy  feeling  fc r 
in  others.  A  guarantee  ticket  i< 
with  them,  calling  for  another  ]i 
free,  if  the  tips  wear  out  before  I 
gloves. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  glove,  wri 
JULIUS  KAYSER,  New  York,  and  hcv 
see  that  you  get  it. 
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YEARS  IN  FULTON  STRE1 


H.B.  KIRK  &  CO 


DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goos 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKN 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 
Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  < 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  9  WARREN  1 

Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  Tori 
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■LIFE 


NUMBER  547. 


DRAWN  ON  THE  SPOT  BY  OUR  SPECIAL  ARTIST. 

THIS  WE  THINK  PUTS  LIFE  FIRST  IN  THE  FIELD,  FOR  THIS  SUMMER.  ON  THIS  ALWAYS  INTERESTING  QUESTION. 


EXTREMES  MEET. 

Goodness  I  What  a  comfortable  condition  for  summer  I 


TOTAL  ABSENCE  OF  FILIAL 
AFFECTION. 

‘‘^pHAT  carpenter  a-work- 
in’  on  th'  new  house 
nex’  door  is  the  meanes’  man  I 
ever  saw,”  said  Johnny  Make- 
things  to  his  father,  as  he  came 
in  with  a  disappointed  expres¬ 
sion  on  his  face. 

“  What  makes  you  think  so  ?” 

“  W'y,  I  ast  him  to  lemine 
his  key-hole  saw  to  cut  a  door 
in  my  pigin  house,  an’  he  said 
he  wouldn’  lend  that  saw  to  his 
own  father  to  cut  his  head  off 
with.” 


WHIST  TERMS. 
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wise  reliable  person  looked  into  it?  Are 
its  germs  discernible  under  the  micro¬ 
scope,  and  is  there  a  theosophical 
bacillus  that  calls  for  “prompt 
measures  ”  and  extinction  by  the 
Board  of  Health?  Life  has 
never  had  it,  and  wants  to 
know.  Has  Dr.  Jenkins 
got  it  on  his  list?  Is  it  a 
member  of  Tammany 
Hall,  and  has  the  Evening 
Post  got  a  nickname  for  it  ? 

It  must  be  rather  a 
solemn  thing,  for  the 
newspapers  report  that 
the  matron  of  the  Wilson 
Mission,  wrho  was  lately  discovered  to  be  afflicted  with  it, was 
promptly  dismissed  for  fear  the  contagion  would  spread 
around  Tompkins  Square.  But  the  ambulance  that  took  her 
away  had  hardly  turned  the  corner  before  two  of  the  teachers 
employed  at  the  same  institution  broke  out  with  the  same 
complaint,  and  it  is  reported  at  this  writing  that  a  third 
teacher  shows  some  of  the  premonitory  symptoms. 

JT  has  been  supposed  that  theosophy 
was  an  odd  but  innocent  meta¬ 
physical  persuasion  that  was  invented  in 
India,  and  that  some  clever  people  like 
Mr.  Marion  Crawford  and  Mrs.  Besant 
had  used  with  favorable  results  in  their 
business.  But  either  it  is  much  more 
dangerous  and  detrimental  than  has 
been  supposed,  or  else  the  managers  of 
the  Wilson  Mission  are  disguised 
theosophists  themselves,  and  are  trying 
to  see  what  persecution  may  do  to  spread 
the  cult  that  they  affect.  A  sewing 
teacher  who  had  been  threatened  with 


dismissal  from  the  Wilson  Mission  unless  she  gave  up  theos¬ 
ophy,  replied  that  she’d  no  more  do  it  than  abandon  her 
belief  in  Christianity.  It  would  seem  from  this  asif  theosophy 
must  be  some  sort  of  religious  speculation,  not  necessarily 
pagan,  and  not  even  incompatible  with  Christian  belief.  If 
it  is  nothing  wrorse  than  that,  Life  hopes  the  Wilson  Mission 
people  will  see  their  way  to  let  it  run  its  course  in  peace.  It 
is  all  very  well  for  the  Presbyterian  General  Assembly  to 
insure  the  adoption  of  the  “  higher  criticism  ’’  by  disciplining 
Dr.  Briggs,  for  that  is  what  General  Assemblies  are  for;  and 
besides,  the  “higher  criticism’’  is  sound  and  ought  to  be 
adopted.  But  until  a  great  deal  more  is  knowm  about  theos¬ 
ophy,  and  assurance  is  felt  that  there  is  really  something  in  it 
that  we  all  ought  to  have,  it  seems  a  great  mistake  to  fertilize 
it  over-much  with  the  blood  of  martyrs.  Possibly  it  may  be 
useful. 


LIFE  has  vaguely  understood  that  there  was  telepathy 
and  mind-cure  in  it.  But  even  if  it  should  enable 
us  to  dispense  with  the  services  of  the  telegraph  and 
telephone  companies,  ar.d  of  the  post  office,  and  of  all  the 
physicians  except  seventh  sons  and  natural  bone-setters,  it 
would  still  seem  preferable  to  let  it  establish  itself  by  natural 
processes  and  not  try  to  force  it  on  the  community  by  any¬ 
thing  like  persecution.  It  may  be  an  excellent  thing,  but 
we  can  wait  for  it. 


17  DWIN  BOOTH 
— '  leaves  no  suc¬ 
cessor.  The  convic¬ 
tion  that  we  shall  not 
readily  look  upon  his 
like  again  is  strength¬ 
ened  by  the  knowledge 
that  even  if  there  was  bud¬ 
ding  talent  equal  to  his,  there 
is  no  existing  school  of  acting 
that  compares  with  the  one 
in  which  he  was  trained.  Besides  we  raise  such  very  small 
crops  of  tragedians  just  now,  that  natural  selection  hasn’t 
half  a  chance  to  do  its  office.  When  the  demand  is  so  small 
as  only  to  call  out  a  meagre  supply  there  is  no  assurance 
that  the  fittest  will  survive. 


BUT  if  we  shall  not  now  get  another  Edwin  Booth,  we 
shall  not  soon  forget  the  one  we  have  had.  It  is  strange 
how  long  and  vividly  great  actors  are  remembered.  It 
would  seem  as  if  the  impressions  they  made  were  most 
transitory,  and  as  if  they  would  step  off  the  stage  plumb 
into  oblivion.  On  the  contrary,  they  are  better  remembered 
than  statesmen  or  generals,  except  those  of  the  very 
highest  rank.  David  Garrick  is  a  familiar  figure  to  our 
generation,  and  Edwin  Booth  is  likely  to  be  almost  equally 
familiar  to  our  successors  who  will  hold  the  next  Columbian 
celebration  in  1992. 
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WHY  AND  WHY  NOT? 


BRITON  ! 

Yes,  and  an  English  one  at  that. 

A  lord  ? 

No!  Just  an  ordinary  Englishman — that  is,  an  extra¬ 
desirable  ordinary  Englishman. 

And  she  is  going  to  inarry  him  ! 

She  seems  to  think  so  !  Why  not  ? 

Why,  what  is  Thames  alongside  of  Mississippi  that  she 
should  look  so  far  for  a  husband  ? 

She  certainly  could  have  got  one  at  home  if  she  had  tried. 

Undoubtedly.  Why  didn't  she  ? 

Take  a  look  at  that  chap  !  Well  built,  well  dressed,  good 
tempered,  good  spirits,  good  manners — good  figure  of  a 
man  isn't  he  ? 

All  that,  to  look  at. 

Not  bad  to  marry  so  far  as  you  can  see. 

Oh,  no  ! 


Not  bad  inside  either— good  sense  enough,  gocd  educa¬ 
tion,  good  nature,  good  set,  good  place  in  the  country. 

With  the  help  of  her  fortune  what  can  they  have  ?  Such 
an  English  country  home  as  she  has  read  about  ever  since 
she  was  a  little  girl,  good  roads,  hunting,  pleasant  rural 
society,  a  picturesque  church  with  a  curtained  pew,  good 
servants,  house  in  London  in  the  season,  freedom  from 
catarrh,  Paris  shops  and  dressmakers  within  eight  hours 
ride,  a  pleasant  trip  home  every  year  or  two,  and  more 
straggling  Americans  always  within  reach  than  she  has  time 
to  play  with. 

Anything  else  ? 

One  other  thing — a  social  position  of  definite  distinction, 
with  a  small  army  of  betters  and  a  great  army  of  inferiors, 
both  clearly  ascertained  and  recognized. 

And  would  such  a  position  please  her  ? 

It  is  to  be  feared  that  it  would. 
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Yet  it  is  one  of  the  impediments  to  human  happiness  from 
which  the  Revolution  freed  us. 

It  freed  us  from  being  the  under  dog,  but  not  wholly  from 
wanting  to  be  the  upper  one.  Revolution  cannot  do  that ; 
it  takes  conversion. 

Does  he  really  offer  her  all  those  other  easements  and 
privileges  ? 

He  does  not  absolutely  offer  them,  but  they  contemplate 
all  those  delights  as  feasible  consequences  of  a  blended  in¬ 
come  spent  in  England. 

And  can’t  she  have  them  at  home  ? 

Not  the  roads,  nor  the  servants,  nor  the  real  “English 
country- life,”  that  she  has  been  fed  on  by  Henry  James,  nor 
the  London  season,  nor  the  propinquitous  Paris,  nor  the 
hunting,  nor  yet  just  that  kind  of  a  man.  It  takes  more 
leisure  to  grow  those  chaps  than  this  country  has  been  able 
to  afford  yet. 

Why  don't  all  the  rich  girls  marry  Britons  then  ? 

Oh;  there  are  not  enough  first-quality  Britons  to  go 
around  for  one  thing,  and  propinquity  if  often  lacking  for 
another,  and  some  eligible  girls  lose  their  heads  and  fall  in 
love  with  their  own  countrymen,  and  a  good  many  insist  on 
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titles,  and  a  good  many  more  are  snapped  up  on  the 
continent,  and - and  then,  besides - 

Well  ? 

There's  another  thing,  a - a  kind  of  flaw  in  the  title  to 

all  those  delights  we  were  speaking  of. 

Yes? 

Yes.  You  see  there's  a  rumor  got  around  that  those 
pleasant  looking,  leisure-class  Englishmen,  expect  their  wives 
to  obey  them  ! 

No! ! 

Yes,  and  it  is  even  hinted  that  to  enforce  obedience  they 
have  been  known  to  throw  a  boot ! 

Oh !  Oh  ! ! 

In  short,  that  the  men  own  England,  and  use  it  for  the  pro¬ 
motion  of  their  personal  comfort. 

Pigs ! 

Whereas  everyone  knows  that  the  chief  end  of  the  ex¬ 
istence  of  the  United  States  is  to  make  women  happy. 

And  is  that  why  the  American  men  often  look  so  haggard 
and  worn  ? 

That  undoubtedly  is  one  reason. 

So  some  prefer  to  marry  at  home  ! 

Yes,  and  have  catarrh,  bad  roads,  unskilful  servants  and 
three  American  children,  instead  of  going  over  there  and 
having  eight  little  British  subjects  and  the  comforts  of  an 
English  home. 

Odd,  isn’t  it ! 

E.  S.  M. 


A  NEW  KIND  OF  ARMY  NOVEL. 

SOMEHOW  we  have  come  to  think  of  the  American 
“  Army  Novel  ”  as  a  rather  cheap  and  tawdry  affair — 
full  of  impossible  men  and  women  who  do  things  theatrically. 
All  the  brave  men  strut  a  bit  about  their  little  stage  ;  all  the 
beautiful  women  are  just  a  little  wicked  ;  and  nobody  ever 
does  a  natural,  generous  deed  except  on  the  night  before 
Christmas,  when  that  sort  of  thing  is  expected  even  of  army 
heroes. 

But  the  novel  “  In  Blue  Uniform  ”  (Scribner’s)  by  George 
I.  Putnam,  is  a  very  different  kind  of  Army  story  by  a  new 
writer.  The  tone  of  it  is  quiet,  well-bred  and  artistic.  The 
mere  pageantry  of  army-post  life,  which  attracts  attention 
because  it  is  different  from  ordinary  life,  has  little  to  do  with 
it.  The  author  does  not  slight  his  literary  art  because  he 
happens  to  have  a  novel  background  for  his  story.  Indeed 
the  opening  chapters  are,  perhaps,  too  deliberate  in  their 
elaboration  of  detail— and  yet  when  you  have  read  them  you 
are  at  home  in  the  post ;  you  have  a  vivid  image  of  the  color, 
stage-setting,  and  people  who  make  a  little -world  of  their 
own.  This  small  square  of  the  great  Texas  prairie  has  be¬ 
come  a  real  place  to  your  imagination. 

*  *  * 

AS  for  the  officers  and  soldiers,  with  their  wives  and  sweet¬ 
hearts — they  all  step  quietly  out  of  the  prairie  dust,  and 
assume  a  definite  individuality.  No  one  of  them  is  a 
nonentity  labelled  with  shoulder  straps ;  neither  has  he  a 
touch  of  the  mock-heroic.  Indeed  its  admirable  restraint  is 
unusual  in  a  first  novel. 

Of  course  with  these  qualities  one  has  a  right  to  expect 
something  of  that  proper  feeling  which  exists  among  other 
people  of  well-ordered  life.  The  sentiments  which  appear  in 
melodramas  often  exist  in  real  life — strange  as  that  may 
seem  ;  but  they  are  always  found  in  the  possession  of  people 
whose  lives  are  as  ignorantly  constructed  as  most  melo¬ 
dramas.  Everybody  knows  that  the  West  Pointer  is  a  man 
of  education  who  has  been  taught  self-control  from  the  time 
he  was  eighteen.  Therefore,  in  fiction,  as  in  life,  he  ought 
to  act  like  a  reasonable  being,  and  in  Mr.  Putnam’s  novel  he 
always  does. 

Women  who  read  the  story  will  be  surprised  to  discover 
that  most  of  the  wives  and  sweethearts  of  American  officers 
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“  I  HAVE  RAISED  $500.00  OF  THE  AMOUNT  1 
OWE  YOU,  WHICH  I  WILL  FORWARD - 


- AS  SOON  AS  I  AM  ABLE  TO  GET  UP. 

BEEN  IN  BED  THREE  DAYS - 


I  HAVE 


-WITH  SMALLPOX,  AND- 


The  Bull :  I  GUESS  THAT  GIRL  BELIEVED  HIM  WHEN  HE  SAID  HE  WOULD  DIE 
FOR  HER,  BUT  I  DON’T  THINK  SHE  HAD  AN  IDEA  THAT  HE  INTENDED  TO  RUN 
HIMSELF  TO  DEATH. 

are  not  addicted  to  malice,  scandal  and  treachery  in  love.  These  women 
seem  to  be  very  much  in  love  with  their  husbands,  fond  of  society,  and 
withal  fairly  charitable.  Of  course  they  are  given  to  gossip- but  “  gossip  is 
contemporary  history  ” — and  all  women  are  born  historians. 

*  *  * 

INCIDENTALLY  Mr.  Putnam’s  story  contains  some  pertinent  reflections 
on  the  status  of  the  enlisted  man  in  the  American  army— a  question 
which  has  bothered  all  army  men  from  Post  Commander  to  Secretary  of 
War.  The  hero  of  the  novel,  Lyndon ,  believes  that  the  only  way  to  raise 
the  standard  is  to  treat  the  enlisted  man  as  though  he  were  a  human  being 
with  ambition,  and  not  a  mere  cog  in  a  drill-machine.  “  It  is  a  mighty 
good  thing  ”  says  the  Major,  “  for  a  man  to  have  a  steady  ticker  in  his  breast ; 
but  a  good  heart  is  better.”  Droch. 
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POEMS  OF  STYLE. 

PRINCIPAL  :  Now,  young  ladies,  it  is  time  you  commenced  to  think  of 
your  graduation  essays. 

Young  Lady:  I  suppose  we  are  to  put  a  good  deal  of  research  into 
them,  are  we  not  ? 

Principal  :  Yes,  they  ought  not  to  be  too  long,  and  very  modest  in 
the  matter  of  crinoline. 


! 
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THE  PRINCESS’S  DAY. 

HAMFATINA  GETS  A  VIEW  OF 

NEW  YORK. 

SHE  ATTENDS  A  BALL  IN  THE  EVENING 
— INCIDENTS  OF  A  BUSY  DAY — HER 
FUTURE  PROGRAMME. 

"PlIE  Princess  Hamfatina  had  a  busy 
day  yesterday.  She  arose  at  six 
o'clock,  after  partaking  of  six  gin  cocktails 
in  bed.  The  gin  cocktail  is  the  native  drink 
in  the  Jagwagi  country  and  the  Princess 
brought  a  large  supply  with  her,  not  know- 
ing  that  the  fluid  could  be  obtained  in 
this  country.  Then  after  a  light  breakfast 
of  poached  ostrich  eggs  and  elephant 
steak,  she  gave  an  audience  to  Commander 
Bloomington  Blaggart,  the  United  States 
representative  ‘  ‘  near  to  the  person  ”  of  Her 
Highness.  The  Commander  announced 
that  he  had  thoroughly  insulted  everybody 
who  had  called  to  pay  their  respects  to  the 
Princess  and  that  the  dignity  of  the  Na¬ 
tion’s  guest  had  therefore  been  properly 
sustained. 

For  the  day,  he  had  arranged  that  the 
Princess  should  attend  a  dog  fight  at 
Alderman  O’Keefe’s  palatial  resort  in  the 
Fourth  Ward,  a  wake  at  the  residence  of 
Assemblyman  Donoghue,  and  a  banquet  at 
Tammany  Hall. 

THE  START. 

At  exactly  nine  o'clock  the  Princess, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  Commander  Blag¬ 
gart  and  followed  by  one  of  her  husbands 
and  Secretary  Umbjojo,  descended  to  her 
carriage.  I  his  was  a  handsome  hack 
from  the  stables  of  Flynn  Bros.,  drawn  by 
four  pure  white  hearse  horses  and  decor¬ 
ated  with  the  mingled  Irish  and  Jagwagi 
colors.  She  sat  on  the  back  seat  with  her 
husband,  Commander  Blaggart  and  Umb¬ 
jojo  facing  her.  As  the  carriage  rolled 
away,  the  Jagwagi  Royal  Tom-tom  Band 
started  up  the  Jagwagi  National  Anthem 
and  the  Princess  gracefully  waived  her 
slipper  at  the  assembled  hotel  porters  and 
waiters. 

AT  ALDERMAN  O’KEEFE’S. 

Some  of  the  best  known  residents  of 
the  Fourth  Ward  had  been  invited  to  meet 
the  Princess  at  Alderman  O’Keefe’s.  Be¬ 
fore  the  dog  fight  began  District  Leader 
McGuirk  made  an  address  in  Irish,  which 
the  Princess  speaks  like  a  policeman.  The 
fight  was  a  great  success  and  the  Princess 
showed  her  delight  by  clapping  her  little 
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hands  at  every  exciting  moment,  until  warned 
by  Commander  Blaggart  that  it  was  not  con¬ 
sidered  good  form  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
Bowery  for  a  lady  to  clap  her  hands  at  a  dog 
fight. 

THE  WAKE. 

From  here  the  party  drove  to  146  Hester 
Street,  of  which  the  third  floor  back  apartment 
is  occupied  by  Assemblyman  Donoghue.  The 
Assemblyman  is  a  power  in  Tammany,  and 


COMMANDER  BLOOMINGTON  BLAGGART. 


was  delighted  to  welcome  a  royal  princess  to 
his  grandmother’s  wake.  Flverything  went  off 
charmingly  until  a  party  of  young  men  from 
Rivington  Street,  known  to  the  police  as  the 
1  in-Horn  Gang,  attempted  by  force  to  join 
in  the  festivities.  The  Assemblyman’s  friends 
gathered  to  the  rescue,  and  the  Princess  said 
she  had  not  seen  such  a  lovely  scrimmage 
since  Ward  McAllister  and  the  Four  Hundred 
heard  the  announcement  that  luncheon  was 
served  on  the  royal  yacht. 

AT  TAMMANY  HALL. 

When  Tammany  starts  to  do  anything, 
whether  it  is  to  carry  an  election  district  or 
give  a  banquet,  it  is  apt  to  do  it  thoroughly. 
On  her  arrival  at  the  Hall  the  Princess  was 
received  by  a  committee,  at  the  head  of  which 
was  Garbage-Commissioner  O’Rourke,  mag¬ 
nificent  in  the  regalia  of  the  Noble  Sons  of 
St.  Patrick.  The  Mayor  occupied  the  head 
of  the  table  and  the  Princess  occupied  the 
place  of  honor  at  his  right.  By  some  over¬ 
sight,  no  places  had  been  reserved  for  her 
husband  or  Commander  Blaggart,  so  these 
gentlemen  had  to  go  across  the  way  and  con¬ 
tent  themselves  with  industriously  assailing 
the  free  lunch  in  Waggenheimer’s  beer  dispen¬ 
sary. 

THE  STATE  BALL. 

After  returning  to  the  hotel,  for  the  purpose 
of  powdering  her  nose,  the  Princess  proceeded 
to  the  Madison  Square  Garden,  where  all 


was  in  readiness  for  the  ball.  She  had 
improved  her  toilet  by  putting  on  the 
crown  jewels  of  Jagwagi,  and  was  es¬ 
corted  by  Commander  Blaggart,  Mrs. 
Blaggart,  the  six  Misses  Blaggart,  and 
Commander  Blaggart ’s  two  maiden 
aunts.  It  was  during  the  reception  that 
occurred  the  only  unpleasant  event  of  the 
day.  Mrs.  Phenwicke  Strutters,  whose 
position  in  New  York  society  is  unques¬ 
tioned,  when  presented  to  the  Princess, 
in  the  embarrassment  of  the  moment  rub¬ 
bed  noses  with  her  so  violently  that  the 
Princess  lost  her  temper  and-  gave  Mrs. 
Strutters  an  energetic  box  on  the  left  ear. 
Mrs.  Strutters,  not  being  accustomed  to 
the  etiquette  of  foreign  courts,  thought 


THE  CROWN  JEWELS  OF  JAGWAGI. 


this  was  a  special  mark  of  the  royal  favor, 
and  during  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
was  even  more  supercilious  than  usual. 
The  Princess,  being  greatly  fatigued,  re¬ 
mained  at  the  ball  but  a  short  time  and 
returned  to  the  hotel  before  midnight. 

NOTES. 

To-day  the  Princess  visits  the  Mott 
Street  opium  joints. 

At  the  ball  last  evening  the  Princess 
danced  but  once.  It  was  thought  that  Mr. 
Wadleigh  Van  Huysen  Harlemlots,  as  the 
representative  of  one  of  our  most  exclusive 
families,  would  be  her  partner,  but  the 
Committee  of  Three  Thousand  awarded 
the  honor  to  Mr.  Terence  Sheehan,  the 
eldest  son  of  Contractor  Sheehan,  a  well- 
known  contributor  to  Tammany’s  treasury. 
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SUSPENDED  ANIMATION. 


HE  WAS  ONE  OF  THEM. 

'  ^7^ HE  Board  will  please  remain  after  the  congregation  is 
dismissed,”  said  the  Reverend  Mr.  Harps. 

After  the  congregation  had  filed  out,  the  minister  observed 
that  a  stranger  still  kept  his  seat. 

“  Ah,  my  friend,  did  you  wish  to  see  me  ?  ”  asked  the  good 
man. 

“Not  particularly,”  replied  the  stranger. 

“  Then,  pardon  me,  but  why  are  you  waiting  ?  ” 

“  Because  you  asked  me  to  stay.” 

“  I  am  sorry,  but  you  are  mistaken.  I  asked  the  Board  to 
remain.” 

“  Well,  I  am  one  of  the  bored.” 


A  PROUD  FATHER. 

ORRESTER  :  What's  the  matter  with  Jones  ?  He 
never  speaks  to  a  body  now. 

Lancaster:  Of  course  not.  Their  new  baby  weighed 
fifteen  pounds. 


DIDN’T  KNOW  IT. 

“  But  you  were  well  off  before  you  were  married.” 
“Yes;  but  I  didn’t  know  it.” 


The  Unmarried  One:  Jack  is  not  rich,  but  then  one  in 
moderate  circumstances  can  be  happy.  Don't  you  think  so  ? 
The  Married  One:  Yes,  but  not  two,  dear. 


A  FRENCH  PLAY  CONDENSED. 

SCENE  I. 

ENRI  :  O,  my  poor  friend,  it  is  true  !  I  love  your 
wife  and  she  loves  me. 

Pierre  :  My  God  !  Is  it  so  ?  You  love  my  Mathiide 
and  she  returns  your  love  ?  Come  with  me  ;  I  must  know  it 
from  her  own  lips. 

scene  ii. 

Pierre  :  Is  it  true,  Mathiide  ?  Do  you  love  Henri  ? 

Mathilde:  Ah,  my  poor  husband,  it  is  too  true  !  I  do ! 

Pierre  :  And  you  love  Mathiide,  Henri? 

Henri:  My  God!  Yes. 

Pierre:  O  that  my  life  should  be  so  blasted!  Rut  I 
cannot  stand  in  the  way  of  two  such  loving  hearts.  Take 
her,  Henri.  Go  to  his  arms,  Mathiide. 

Mathilde:  Never!  Only  a  minute  ago  1  loved  Henri. 
Now  I  love  you,  only  you.  Your  generosity  has  overwhelmed 
me.  Be  always  thus  generous  and  no  one  shall  take  my  love 
from  thee.  {All  three  embrace  and  shed  tearsl) 

IV.  L.  Riordan. 


\ 
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POKER  TERMS 


MAKING  GOOD. 


THE  Boston  girl  arises, 

Transcendentally  sedate, 

And  taking  off  her  glasses 

Says  ;  “  I  guess  I’ll  osculate.” 

The  comme  il  faut  New  Yorker, 
With  a  radiant  high-bred  smile 
And  blush,  says  :  “  My  complexion’s 
Got  to  stand  it  for  a  while.” 

The  Philadelphia  maiden, 

With  a  Quaker  quibbling  coo. 
Prepares  her  lips  to  pucker 
In  the  quiet  drab  “  Oo,  oo.’ 

The  regal  Baltimorean 

Stoops  to  conquer  with  her  wit  : 

“  Just  look  at  my  complexion  ! 

It  isn’t  spoiled  a  bit.” 

The  Washingtonian  damsel, 

Such  a  dear  cosmopolite, 

With  a  blush  remarks:  “  The  lady 
Isn’t  altogether  right.” 


THE  UPS  AND  DOWNS  OF  LIFE. 

“  1  SHALL  NEVER  BELIEVE  THERE  HAS  BEEN  MUCH  ROMANCE  IN  YOUR  LIFE, 

Mr.  Bond.” 

it  Well,  there  has.  I  proposed  to  an  heiress  by  mail.  She  accepted 
me  by  telegram,  which  an  error  of  transmission  made  a  refusal.  I  WENT 
West.  When  I  returned  her  father  had  failed  and  she  had  married  a 
poor  man.  I  recovered  the  amount  of  her  dowry,  with  interest,  from 

THE  TELEGRAPH  COMPANY,  BUT  LOST  IT  ALL  WHEN  SHE  SUED  ME  FOR  BREACH 
OF  PROMISE.” 


LADY  COLIN  CAMP¬ 
BELL  SAYS  KISSING 

injures  THE 

COMPLEXION. 


The  Richmond  girl,  in  whispers 
Like  some  dreamy  music,  low, 

States  firmly  :  “  My  complexion 
Isn't  everything,  you  know.’ 

The  bright  Atlanta  maiden, 

With  a  pretty,  harmless  flirt, 

Is  sure  that  her  complexion 
Isn't  quite  so  easy  hurt. 

The  famed  Kentucky  beauty, 

In  a  voice  as  soft  and  clear 

As  blue-grass  skies  are,  murmurs  : 
“  It  is  my  complexion,  dear.” 

The  young  Chicago  woman 
Twitters  in  her  fond  delight  : 

“  I  want  a  good  complexion, 

But  the  price  is  out  of  sight.’ 


The  coy  St.  Louis  maiden, 

Who’s  as  cute  as  she  is  fair, 

Announces  :  “  My  complexion 
Isn’t  in  it.  See?  So  there  !  ” 

The  Denver  dear-delightful 
Inquires  :  “  Where  am  I  at  ? 

You  bet  that  Lady  Colin 

Is  conversing  through  her  hat  !  ” 

The  far  Pacific  angel 

Says  that  she  would  like  to  say, 

She  loves  a  nice  complexion 
If  it  isn’t  built  that  way. 

And  thus  in  every  city — 

Who  will  say  it  isn’t  so  ? 

Complexions  are  not  in  it 
If  the  kisses  have  to  go. 
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The  correspondence  then  came  to  a  redden  ending  through  the  following  note  fror 
Mr.  Grant  : 

“  Mr-  George  de  Forest  Grant  very  much  rc-rets  that  he  cannot  give  up  his  first-flooJ 
apartments  to  Mrs.  Bradley-Martin’s  niece,  for  he  is  convinced  that  as  that  young  lad 
does  not  drink,  it  is  very  much  easier  for  her  to  get  up  stairs  than  it  is  for  Mr.  Grant 
Argonaut. 


A  well-known  New  Yorker,  who  has  been  in  San  Francisco  for  the  last  couple  of 
weeks,  tells  the  following  story  about  the  Bradley-Martins.  It  seems  that  George 
de  Forest  Grant,  who  is  a  handsome  and  athletic  young  man  as  well  as  a  great 
favorite  in  New  York,  in  the  clubs  and  in  society,  was  in  the  same  Paris  hotel 
with  the  Biadley-Martins,  whom  he  did  not  know.  Mr.  Grant,  who  is  of  a  convivial 
temperament,  was  lying  in  bed  one  morning  about  eleven  o’clock,  with  a  dark  brown  taste 
in  his  mouth.  His  servant  presently  brought  in  a  note,  which  Mr.  Grant  opened.  It  ran 
as  follows  : 

“  Mrs.  Bradley-Martin  presents  her  compliments  to  Mr.  George  de  Forest  Grant,  and 
begs  to  know  whether  he  would  surrender  his  first-floor  apartments  for  the  use  of  her 
niece.” 

Mr.  Grant  was  so  arrnzed  that  he  at  once  became  very  wide  awake.  He  proceeded  to 
indite  the  following  reply  : 

“  Mr.  George  de  Forest  Giant  presents  his  compliments  to  Mrs.  Bradley-Martin,  and 
desires  to  know  whether  her  niece  drinks. ” 

It  did  not  take  long  for  this  remarkable  missive  to  bring  an  answer,  which  ran  as 
follows  : 

“  Mrs.  Bradley-Martin  is  much  surprised  at  the  extraordinary  question  put  to  her  by 
Mr.  George  de  Forest  Grant,  but  begs  to  assure  him  most  emphatically  that  her  niece  does 
not  drink.” 


Young  Housekeeper:  We  cannot  afford  fish  at  your  prices.  They  cost  too  much 
Fishman  :  1  have  several  dozen  oysters,  ma’am,  left  over  from  Apri'l,  marked  dowi 

fifty  per  cent. 

Young  Housekeeper:  Oh,  good.  Send  them  up.  John  is  so  fond  of  oysters.- 
Harper's  Bazar. 

‘  The  inventor  of  the  alphabet  must  have  been  a  modest  man,”  said  Hawkins. 

“  Why  so  ?  ”  asked  Ma^  son. 

“Because  he  began  it  with  A,”  said  Hawkins.  “  Most  men  would  have  begun  i 
with  I.” — Harper's  Bazar. 


Minks  :  Say,  Winks,  my  wife  tells  me  that  new  servant  girl  you  have  is  a  thief,  anq 
you’d  better  be  on  your  guard. 

Winks:  I  suspected  as  much;  been  missing  all  sorts  of  things.  But  she  is  sc 
efficient  and  respectful,  my  wife  won’t  get  rid  of  her. 

Minks  :  She  d  send  her  flying  if  you’d  use  a  little  management. 

Winks:  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Minks  :  Kiss  your  wife  in  the  dark  some  night  and  pretend  you  think  it’s  the  servant 
girl. — New  York  Weekly. 
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■jf  the  &RErtT  MEDICINAL  FOOD  ^ 


PURE,  DELICIOUS, 
NOURISHING 


forNURSING  MOTHERS,  INFANTS  and 

CH 1 LDR mm 

^INVALSDSand 

CONVALESCEINTS, 
for  Dyspeptic, Delicate. Infirm  and 
AGED  PERSONS 
AN  UNRIVALLED  FOOD  IN  THE 

S»  I  G:  *-C-  Ffc  Q*  C3 1V1 


■setD  DR0GQI5T5  'Shipping  depot- 


JOHN  CARLS  /Hew Y<?R* 


Richfield  Springs,  N.  Y. 

SPRING  HOUSE 

AND  BATHS. 


OPEN  JUNE  IT  TO  OCTOBEK. 
NEW  YORK  OFFICE, 

WINDSOR  POTKL, 
T.  R.  PROCTOR. 


MASON  &  HAMLIN 


Boston.  New  York.  Chicago. 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


Containing-  their  Improved  Method  of  String¬ 
ing,  the  greatest  improvement  in  half  a  century. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


LISZT  ORGAN 


For  Drawing-rooms  and  Churches  is  the  most 
perfect  instrument  of  its  class.  Catalogues  free. 


CELEBRATED  HATS,! 


Ladies’  Hound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


Gorham  Solid  Silver. 


The  experience  of  fifty 
years,  the  equipment  of  the 
largest  establishment  in  our 
ine,  and  the  services  of  the 
best  designers,  are  at  the 
disposal  of  our  customers. 

Specially  attractive  de¬ 
signs  in  Wedding  Presents 
are  now  offered  for  inspec¬ 
tion  and  comparison. 


Gorham  M’f’g  Co. 


SILVERSMITHS 
Broadway  and  19TH  Street. 


“YANKEE”  Shaving  Soap  isguaran- 
II  teed  to  cure  the  worst  cases  of  pimples 
and  all  sores  on  the  face — so  distressing 
to  those  who  SHAVE. 


Used  for  over  50  years  by  over 
50  million  men. 


For  sale  at  all  drug  stores  or  sent,  post  paid,  by 
the  makers— on  receipt  of  15c.  in  stamps.  Address 
The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  C't. 


WILLIAMS’-GENUINE 

“Jersey  Cream”  Toil.  1  Soap  i 

Try  it  for  Rough  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifles. 


,25c, 


CROUCH  &  FITZGERALD, 


NEW  YOPK, 

MAKE  THE  MOST  RELIABLE 


Trunks,  Bags, 
Dress  Suit  Cases 
Hat  Cases. 


For  American  and  Euro= 
pean  Travel. 

161  BKOABWAY,  bet.  Cortlandt  and  Liberty  Sts. 
638  BKOADWAY,  bet.  Fourth  and  Great  Jones  Sts. 
701  SIXTH  AVENUE,  bet.  4.0th  and  list  Sts. 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 


10  Cactus  for  $1.00  (^[^[JS 


Book  on  Cacti,  n6  pages,  to  cts. 
Catalogue  free.  A.  BLANC  &  CO,, 

PHILADELPHIA. 


SPAULDING&  0a 


;ora®@RS!’®fiA'Fis®4 

Gold  md  Silver  Smittos* 


CHICAGO. 


“A  Day  in  June  ” 

—  Is  no  more  rare  than  our  present  stocl 

of  Silverware,  Diamonds,  Precious 
Stones,  Jewelry,  Clocks,  Bronzes 
Leather  Goods,  and  Objects  D’  Art 

Distance  is  no  bar  to  purchasing,  for  wi 
have  a  “  Suggestion  Book  mailer 

free  —  which  will  give  nearly  as  much  infer 
mation  as  a  personal  visit. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Paris-  State  &  Jackson  Sts 

Chicago. 


20th  Edition,  postpaid,  for  25c.  (or  stamps) 

THE  HUMAN  HAIR. 


Why  it  Falls  Off,  Turns^Grey,  and  theRemedy. 


By  Prof.  HARLEY  PARKER,  F.R.A.S. 

C.  F.  Long  &  Co.,  1013  Arch  St..  Philada.,  Pa. 

“  Every  one  should  read  this  little  book.’’— 
A  thenceun . 


BlanKet 


Wraps 


For  Lounging, 

For  the  Sick  Room,1 
For  the  Nursery, 

For  the  Bath, 


Steamer  Travelling, 

%  tte  Rahway  Carriage, 

For  Yachting, 

"a?  Mem,  Women,  Children,  and  the  Baby, 
$2.75  to  $36,  with  hood  and  girdle  complete. 
Samples  sLmd  f nil  instructions  sent  on  appli- 
at 

NOYES  BROS.’ 

Og®  '&?fi@K)S63@Y@W  ®T.t  BOSTON,  U.  8.  A. 


LEWIS  E. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York,  makes  a  Specialty  of 

High-Class  Gold  Bonds  paying  6  per  cent.  Interest. 
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Extract of  BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 
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[AUSTRALIAN  I 

-  LONDON 


PERRY  8.  C°£ 

(fjjALISTRALIAN  PEN 

*,  Vii/  LONDON 


PERRY  &  CO.’S 

AUSTRALIAN”  PENS. 

A  small  series  of  pens  made  in  different  patterns  of 
incorrodible  metal,  plated  with  pure  gold.  Ink 
will  notrust  '.hem  nor  affect  their  elasticity,  and  they 
will  write  with  a  nice,  soft  and  easy  action. 
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-  PEFRY&C°s‘ 

AUSTRALIAN  PENl 

- LONDON 


5  SAMPLES  BY  POST,  10  CENTS. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  STATIONERS. 

PERRY  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Established  1824. 

Wholesale  Agents  in  U.  S. 

Spencerian  Pen  Co.,  8 1 0  B’way,  N.Y 
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Raymond’s  -  Vacation  ■  Excursions. 

All  Traveling  Expenses  Included. 

GRAND  SERIES  OF  TOURS 

TO  THE 

WORLD’S 

loliimbian  Exposition. 

Parties  will  leave  New  York  semi-weekly  during  the 
entire  Exposition  season. 

All  Travel  will  be  in  Special  Vestibuled  Trains  of 
Pullman  Palace  Sleeping-Cars  and  Dining-Gal's  of  the 
Newest  and  most  Elegant  Constioiction. 

—TO— 

THE  RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB  GRAND, 

OSCAR  G.  BARRON,  Manager. 

An  elegant,  commodious,  and  finely  appointed  and 
permanently  constructed  hotel  within  two  blocks  of 
the  main  entrance  to  the  Exposition  Grounds.  Dis¬ 
tilled  water  and  Hygeia  ice  exclusively  used. 

Colorado  and  the  Yellowstone  National 
Park:  Two  39-day  Excursions,  leaving  New  York 
June  12  and  July  10. 

Summer  Alaska  Trips:  Two  56-day  Excursions, 
leaving  New  York  .July  8  and  22. 

Colorado  Tours:  Three  Excursions  to  the  most 
famous  Rocky  Mountain  Resorts,  leaving  New  York 
August  14,  September  11,  and  September  25. 

Each  of  the  above  parties  will  have  a  week  at  the 
World’s  Fail*.  _ 

jEg“Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par¬ 
ticular  tour  desired. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  14th.  Street,  (cor.  of  Union  Square ),  New  York. 


Nomad  Cycles. 


Starved  to  Death 

in  the  midst  of  plenty.  Unfortunate,  un¬ 
necessary,  yet  we  hear  of  it  often.  Infants 
thrive  physically  and  mentally  when  properly 
fed.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Con¬ 
densed  Milk  is  undoubtedly  the  safest  and 
best  infant  food  obtainable.  Grocers  and 
Druggists. 


HIGHEST  GRADE. 

One  of  the  BEST  BICYCLES  ever 
put  on  the  market. 

1893  Model,  Pneumatic  Tire,  $100. 
1893  Model,  Cushion  Tire,  -  $85. 

SEND  FOK  CATALOGUE. 

Houghton  &  Dutton, 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


M- 


SAFE  FROM  THE  D.  T. 

ISH  THISH  RARE  OlRISH  WHISKEY,  DERMOTT  ?  ” 

It  is  that  same.” 

Then  fill  it  up  man  aloive,  for  thanksh  to  Shaint  Pathrick  there’sh 
;nakes  in  ould  Ireland  !” 


ire  YOUR  Teeth 
Worth  Saving? 

J>YoJ 

r<0  PERFECT  ^ 


Hsu 


Wim 

e&v* 

■■  '> 


aSj 


x>tooth 

”  Pvvo^r 

:anses  and  Preserves 
Them. 


‘THE  LITTLE  FINGER  DOES  IT.” 

Automatic  Reel. 

(t  will  wind  up  the  line  a  hun¬ 
dred  times  as  fast  as  any 
other  reel.  It  will  wind  the 
line  up  slowly.  No 
1  fish  can  ever  get 
I  slack  line  with  it. 

It  will  save  more 
'  fbh  than  any  other 
reel.  Send  for 
Catalogue. 

Manipulated  en¬ 
tirely  by  the  hand  that 
holds  the  rod. 

JAWMAN  &  ERBE 

Rochester,  N.  Y. 

N.  B.-See  Exhibit  in  Fisheries  Building,  World's  Fair. 


DEPINE  HAIR  DESTROYER 

anted  to  remove  at  once,  destroy,  and  forever 
}  the  growth  of  superfluous  hair,  by  dissolving 
its,  without  the  slightest  injury  to  the  most 

e  skin.  |«|*  NEVER  FAILS. 

mail  in  plain  sealed  package  75c.  Address, 

eplne  Toilet  Co.,  Box  189,  Cleveland,  O, 


One  night  we  were  sitting  out  of  doors  in 

the  moonlight,  unusually  silent— almost  sad. 
Suddenly  someone— a  poetic-looking  man, 
with  a  gentle,  lovely  face—  said,  in  a  low 

tone  :  —  ,  , 

“  Did  you  ever  think  of  the  beautiful  lesson 

the  stars  teach  us  ?” 

We  gave  a  vague,  appreciative  murmur, 
but  some  soulless  clod  said  : 

1  No  ;  what  is  it  ?  ” 

‘  How  to  wink,”  he  answered,  in  a  sad, 
sweet  voice.  -  Exchange. 

”  You  say  he  wrote  a  poem  for  one  of  the 
big  magazines  and  got  it  published  the  same 
month?” 

“Certainly.  He  was  the  editor  of  the 
magazine.” — Electric  Spark. 


Great  Clearing  Sale 
of 

High  Cost  Dress  Goods. 

Ourammal  end-of-season 
sale  of  Dress  Goods, 
takes  place  this  week. 

In  order  to  clear  the 
stock  on  main  floor  we 
have  sent  to  tlie  sales¬ 
room  in  ilie  basement, 
8000  yards  of  the  best 
Foreign  Dress  Goods  to 
he  sold  at  less  than  half 
price. 

The  lot  comprises 
plain,  changeable  and 
fancy  goods,  A r mn re 
Crepons,  8ilk  mixtures 
and  a  quantity  of  pretty 
Novell  ies. 

These  goods  will  be 
displayed  on  special 
tables  and  will  consti 
tntetlie  principal  clear¬ 
ing  sale  of  ilie  season. 
Purchasers  will  find  un¬ 
questionable  bargains 
on  the  opening  days. 

JftNIES  McCRFERY  &  CO., 

BROADWAY  and  lltli  ST., 
NEW  YORK. 


"Liebig  Company’s 

These  two  words  are 
known  in  every  well 
ordered  household 
throughout  the  world 
as  designating  the 
oldest,  purest,  best 
and  always-to-be-de- 
pended-upon 

Extract  of  Beef. 


It  was  a  very  slow  train  indeed,  and  the 
traveling  man  remarked  to  the  conductor, 
“Would  there  be  any  objection  to  my  getting 
off  this  car  right  now  ?  ” 

‘Why,  my  dear  sir,  it’s  in  motion. 

‘  I  don’t  doubt  it.  But  I  thought  I ’d  like 
to  look  at  it  from  the  outside  and  see  if  I  can't 
tell  which  way  it  is  going.”-  Washington  Star 

Restaurant  Martin. 

University  Place  and  Ninth  Street.  The  best 
table  d’Hote  Dinner  in  New  York  for  $1.25 
from  5  P.  M.  to  8.30.  Summer  Garden  Break¬ 
fast  a  la  Carte.  Cuisine  Francaise. 

WHEN  Napoleon  overran  Italy,  his  atten¬ 
tion  was  called  to  a  number  of  silver  statues 
of  the  Apostles  which  had  decorated  an 
ecclesiastical  institution  for  centuries.  “Take 
them  down,”  said  the  great  conqueror,  “and 
coin  them  into  currency,  that  they  may  ^  go 
about  doing  good,  as  did  their  Master.” — 
Argonaut. 


BUTTERMILK 

,  Toilet  Soap. 


Over  1,000,000  Ladies  who 
have  used  it  pronounce  it  the 

Best  Soap  in  the  World 

For  the  Complexion. 

Excels  any  25c.  Soap.  Ask 
your  dealer  for  it.  Full  size 
sample,  1 2  cents.  Beware 
of  imitations. 


ElLEin 


Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap  Co. 

84  Adams  Street,  Chicago. 


VI 
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It  is 


only  necessary 

to  give  your  address  (and  name  this  publica¬ 
tion)  to  test  the  value  of  this  incomparable 
beverage,  and  see  that  Cocoa  and  Chocolate 
bear  no  more  relationship  to  each  other  than 
Skimmed  Milk  to  Pure  Cream  ; 
we  take  pleasure  in  sending  samples  to  all 
applicants. 

A  recent  analysis  at  the  Laboratory  of  the 


Low 

Price. 


of  all  foreign  and  domestic  brands  of  Choco¬ 
lates,  gave  Chocolat  =  Menier  the  highest 
record  as  to  purity  and  excellence. 

its  superior  quality  and  low  price  have 
placed  it  within  the  reach  of  all  for  regular 
use.  Address 

MENIER,  86  West  Broadway,  N.  Y.  City. 


Buy  5000  dozen  of  these  half-hose  every 
Spring  and  Summer  from  us. 


It  is  made  near  Chemnitz,  Germany,  by  the 
best  stocking  maker  in  the  world,  from  the  long¬ 
est  fibered  cotton  obtainable,  giving  it  great  elas¬ 
ticity,  and  splendid  wearing  qualities.  The 
gauge  is  so  fine  it  resembles  silk.  The  colors 
are  modes,  tans  and  greys,  also  in  perfect  fast 
black. 

You  can  pay  50  cents  and 
get  not  as  good. 

We  sell  them  at  25  cents  a  pair,  or  $2.75  a 
dozen  pairs. 

When  ordering  include  2  cents  for  postage  a 
single  pair,  10  cents  for  y2  doz.  pairs,  and  18 
cents  for  one  doz.  pairs. 

March  1st  we  issued  a  Shopping  List  ;  it’s 
unique  and  yours  for  the  asking. 


The  New  Shape 

in  Hosiery. 

Saves  Discomfort.  Saves  Darning’. 

Would  you  like  an  Illustrated  Booklet  free  7 

WAUKENHOSE  CO.,  76  Channcy  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


WHY  DON’T  YOU  RIDE? 


JENKINS 


The  Only 

Practical  Breeches  Maker, 

304  Fifth  Ave.,  N,  Y,  City. 


HOTEL  CHAMPLAIN. 

On  the  western  shore  of  Lake  Champlain,  3  miles 
south  of  Plattsburgh,  N.  Y.  D.  &  H.  R.  R.  station 
and  steamboat  pier  on  grounds. 

The  Superb  Summer  Resort  of  the  North. 

Vast  and  magnificent  views  of  lakes  and  mountains. 
Fishing  and  hunting.  Riding  and  rambling.  Ex¬ 
quisite  scenery.  Romantic  historic  localities.  A 
lofty  and  airy  situation.  Panoramic  views  of  the 
Adirondack  and  Green  mountains.  The  natural 
stopping-over  point  for  tourists. 

O.  1).  SEAVEY,  Manager, 
Hotel  Champlain, 

Clinton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Delaware  &  Hudson  R.R. 


'She  Shortest ,  Quickest  and  Best 
Line  between 


NEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAL 

Visitors  to  the  World’s  Fair  should  bear  in  mind 
that  the  route  via  the  St.  Lawrence,  Montreal,  Lake 
Champlain,  Lake  George,  Saratoga  and  the  Hudson 
River,  is  the  greatest  highway  of  summer  pleasure 
travel  in  America.  Send  six  cents  postage  for  fine 
descriptive  guide  to 

J.  W.  BURDICK,  G.  P.  A., 

Albany,  N.  Y. 


WHAT  B.  B.  L.  WILL  DO. 

A  young  woman,  frightened  by  a  mouse,  fell  from  a 
stool  and  was  badly  hurt. 

This  fable  shows  how  small  a  thing  may  produce  ner¬ 
vous  prostration,  but  it  fails  to  show  how  the  victim  was 
picked  up  and  protected  from  headache,  insomnia,  and 
the  rest  by  a  10  cent  bottle  of  Butts’  Bromo  Litliiu. 

Why  does  Butts'  Bromo  Lithia  cure  headache 
where  all  other  bromos  fail  ?  and  why  is  it  continuously 
successful  ? 

Physicians  agree  that  Bromide  of  Potassium  is  irritating 
to  the  stomach,  and  it  is  now  seldom  if  ever  prescribed, 
whereas  Bromide  of  Litliia  is  soothing  and  harmless, 
acts  on  the  kidneys,  and  in  the  combination  of  Butts’ 
Bromo  Litliia,  the  greatest  discovery  of  the  age,  is  a 
safe  and  positive  remedy  for  Headache,  Neuralgia,  Sea¬ 
sickness,  Nervousness,  Insomnia  and  excessive  use  of 
stimulants.  For  sale  by  all  druggisis.  Three  doses  in 
each  bottle,  10  cents. 

PREPARED  EXCLUSIVELY  BY 

The  E.  A .  Bu  TTS  CO.,  m  ANUFACTURING  PHARMACISTS, 

Washington,  D.  C.,  New  York,  and  lf-5  D>  arbor n  St.,  Chicago. 
CHAS.  N.  CRITTENTON  CO.,  New  York  Agents. 

Boston  retail  trade  supplied  by  Geo.  C.  Goodwin  &  Co. ,  Hanover  St. 


They  Buy 
Columbia  Bicycles. 


Men  who  know  bicycles  always  buy  Colum- 
bias.  Why?  You  know  why!  Columbias 
stand  by  themselves  —  above  all  bicycles. 

Columbia  Catalogue.  45  comprehensive  engravings. 
The  most  exhaustive  cycling  catalogue  published.  Free 
at  Columbia  agencies.  Bv  mail  for  two  two-cent  stamps. 
Pope  Mfg.  Co.,  Boston,  New  York,  Chicago,  Hartford. 


A 'ON 

ALCOHOLIC 

Strictly  a  Temperance  Drink 

A  perfect  summer  beverage 
prepared  after  our  own  special 
formula,  from  the  waters  of 
the  famous  “  Manitou”  effer¬ 
vescent  springs,  with  an  abso¬ 
lutely  pure  ginger  extract 
obtained  direct  from  the  root. 
The  sale  of  this  article  is 
increasing  very  rapidly  on  its 
merits.  It  is  superior  to  the 
ordinary  ginger.  Also  for  all 
purposes  that  that  article  is 
used  for.  Try  the  Manitou” 
ginger  champagne  once,  and 
you  will  use  it  always. 

Club,  Restaurant  and  B.v 


Unexce  led  for  Famil; 
Uses 

Packed  in  cases  of 
50  24 


N.  B. — On  receipt  of  one  of  our  B.  B.  L.  red  seals,  to  be  found 
on  the  cork  of  each  bottle  of  Butt*’  Bromo  ITihla,  we  will 
send/iv*  to  any  address,  a  copy  of  our  famous  B.  B.  L.  Primer ; 
one  of  the  most  amusing  and  instructive  books  of  the  age,  for 
both  young  and  old.  Address 

No.  808  It  tli  STREET,  WASHINGTON,  I>.  C. 


Quarts.  Quarts  Pin's.  lints. 

Convenient  forms  for  Dealer  and  Consumer. 
The  Trade  supplied  by 


TURLE  &  SK1DM0RE,  156  Franklin  St.,  N.  Y 

?ircu’ars  sent  on  application. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  = 

=  =  of  Olive  Oil 


T.TPF 
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Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter, 
roovrisrht,  i8g3,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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THAT  PARTICULAR. 


SHE  IS  A  PERFECr  J™°-”  T  g0MfrB0Dy  ELSE 

Yes  her  husband  is  always  crazy  abuui 


I 


7 

l 


■  LIFE  • 


y  I  i  ‘  i 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


ha  VE  REMO  VED 


TO 


TRADE 


BROAD  IV AY  &=  igth  ST. 

TIVO  BLOCKS  ABOVE 

FORMER  LOCA  TION. 


MARK 


Amateur  Billiard  Championship 
of  America  Trophy. 

PRESENTED  BY  MR.  ISAAC  TOWNSEND. 
WON  BY  MR.  ORVILLE  ODDIE. 


WHITING  M’F’G  CC 

Silversmiths.  \ 

Broadway  &  18th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.’S  NEW  BOOKS. 


NOW  READY.  A  NEW  NOVEL  BY 

F.  MARION  CRAWFORD. 


PIETRO  GHISLERI 


By  F.  MARION  CRAWFORD, 

Author  of  “Children  of  the  King,”  “  Saracinesca, 

i2mo.  Cloth,  One  Dollar. 


Etc. 


BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR. 


New  and  Revised  Editions  Uniform  with  the  Above: 


- -  me  AUUVC  I 

J  Roman  Singer.  To  Leeward.  Paul  Patoff.  Jn  American  Politician 


i2mo.  Cloth,  Price,  $1.00  each. 


THE 


Just  Ready.  121110.  $1.00. 

great  chin  episode. 


By  Paul  Cushing. 


Aut^.°.r  "  cut  by  his  °wn  Diamond."  etc.  i2mo  cloih  «, 

so  of  ad  mira.  M  y'  drawn  c  ha  raciers.  ”-'t  Boston^Beac^n ic^ e  nt  ’  a  well-contrived  plot,  and  a  dozen  or 


31  R. 


A  New  Book  by  F.  Anstey.  ibmo ,  $i,25. 

PUNCH’S  POCKET  IBSEN. 


arranged  for  X:  ben^fit^oTthe  earnes'f'sTde^PTv'  pCo^densed-  Revised,  and  slightly  Re- 
With  Illustrations.  Cloth,  “mo  $“5.  By  F'  Anstey-  author  of  “Vic?  Versa.” 


create^tvodd'o^qukTa^usem^'trE^/Jj^^^^’^^^^^^LRsht  r^dmg  thi^su^mmer,  and 
A  very  amusing  book-  anH  u 


4 .  a  .  . j,  muu,uura  in  me  Mail  an 

excuse  forT?rthUinto\hTftenTeaTser?ousnesskoGtomemaUth°r  ^  bringing  SO  harmless  an 
are  fully  as  diverting  as  the  text  A-bIII™  contemporary  literature.  The  illustrations 

Book  Reviews,  New  and  Current  Publications. 

-rrzce,  5  cents.  }  early  Sztbscnption ,  50  cents. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.,  Publishers,  New  York. 


Brewster  &  Co. 


(Of  Broome  St. 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  St 
Only  Place  of  Business. 


Manufacturers  of 

Every  Variety  of 

Pleasure  Vehicle 

For  Town  and  Country  Use. 


Four-In-Hands  and  Tandems 


A  SPECIALTY. 


Raymond’s  -  Vacation  -  Excursion 

All  Traveling  Expenses  Included. 


GRAND  SERIES  OF  TOURS 

TO  THE 


WORLD’S 

Columbian  Exposition 


wa?2eave  New  York  semi-weekly  during  tl 
entire  Exposition  season. 


p,^i!  Travel  will  be  in  Special  Vestibuled  Trainf 
tSJJSS®  pflace  Sleeping-Cars  and  Dining-Cars  of 
Newest  and  most  Elegant  Constiuction. 


THE  RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB  GRANI 

OSCAR  G.  BARRON,  Manager. 

An  elegant,  commodious,  and  finely  appointed  a 
Fh  constructed  hotel  within  two  blocks 

t!if  ,maiF  entrance  to  the  Exposition  Grounds.  ] 
tilled  water  and  Hvgeia  ice  exclusively  used. 

P«iu0.raT™  tl,lc  Yellowstone  Vnlloi 

Fme  l2and  ju]y  ld0ay  Excm'SI0DS'  * 

leMSLjftir 5May  E— - 

Colornilo  Tours:  Three  Excursions  to  the  m 
famous  Rocky  Mountain  Resorts,  leaving  \Tcw  y, 
August  14,  September  11,  and  September  25 


Each  of  the  above  parties  will  have  a  week  al 
World’s  Fair. 


®“Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  th 
ticular  tour  desired. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  14th  Street,  (cor.  of  Union  Square),  New  7oi 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR 

OBEAR  RUBBER  GLOV 

HOLDS  LIKE  A  VISE.” 
ror  Tennis,  Polo, 

Hand  Ball,  Rowing, 

Fly  Fishing,  etc. 

-  BOSTON,  MAi 


WBIQHT  h  DIT30N,  Agents, 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BR.TA.R  BY  JAMtS  HENDERSON 
UNOtR  THE  ACT  OF  I8s1. 


VOLUME  XXI. 
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NUMBER  *48. 


Now  Johnny,  do  you  understand  thoroughly  why  I  am  going  to  whip  you  ?  ^ 

.  Yes’m.  You’re  in  bad  humor  this  mornin’  an’  you’ve  got  teh  lick  someone  before  you’ll  feel  satisfied.  ’ 


SHE  WAS  TIRED. 

How  many  bridesmaids  are  you  going  to  have,  dearest  ? 


iSCA 


She  :  None. 

He  :  Why,  I  thought  you  had  set  your  heart  on  it. 

She  :  I  had  ;  but  from  present  indications,  the  girls  I  want  will  all  be 

married  first. _ _ 

AS  one  of  our  Anglomaniacs  walked  into  the  club,  Genial  George  re¬ 
marked  :  “  Look  here,  Sporty,  the  meteorological  report  announces 
fair  weather  in  London.  Wouldn't  you  better  un-Craven  those  trousers  ?” 

FATIGAY  BROGGS  :  Hello,  Mulligan,  haven’t  seen  ye  for  a  month. 
1  heard  ye  had  left  the  profesh  and  gone  to  work. 

Mulligan  (indignantly)'.  Work?  Naw.  I  ve  been  cleanin  the  streets 
for  Tom  Brennan. 


“passing  the  butter.” 


tyVfvitv  t&ez-e’d  i  cKope.” 

VOL.  XXI.  JUNE  29,  1893.  No.  548. 

28  West  Twenty-Third  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 

1\  ZOLA,  who,  singularly 
1V1.  enough,  was  lately  called 
upon  to  address  some  young 
gentlemen  about  to  be  graduated 
from  a  school,  told  them  divers 
useful  things,  and  wound  up  by 
beseeching  them  to  put  their 
faith  and  trust  in  work.  “  Toil, 
young  men,”  he  said,  “Toil!” 
and  apologizing  for  the  triteness 
of  his  counsel,  still  reiterated  it, 
because,  he  said,  he  had  himself 
been  nothing  but  a  worker,  and  was  a  witness 
to  the  marvelously  soothing  effects  of  labor 
upon  the  soul.  Concurrent  testimony  to  the 
same  fact  was  still  more  recently  given  by 
the  venerable  Daniel  M.  Stone,  whose  opinion  of 
'■  •  toil  was  recorded  the  other  day  in  the  announce¬ 
ment  he  made  on  retiring  from  the  editorship  of  the 
Journal  of  Commerce ,  that  he  had  labored  for  forty-four 
years  on  that  newspaper  without  ever  taking  a  vacation. 

There  is  no  doubt  about  it  that  M.  Zola  and  Mr.  Stone  are 
right,  and  that  a  judicious  indulgence  in  daily  labor  (more 
judicious,  perhaps,  than  Mr.  Stone’s)  is  by  far  the  most 
satisfying  pastime  that  is  within  the  reach  of  mankind.  If 
anyone  has  doubts  about  it  let  him  watch  the  struggles  of 
persons  who  have  inherited  the  ability  to  work,  without  the 
incentive  of  a  reasonable  poverty.  It  will  be  observed  of 
such  people  that  as  long  as  they  are  good  for  anything  at  all 
they  suffer  more  or  less  from  the  craving  for  some  useful 
employment,  and  that  it  is  not  until  they  have  degenerated 
into  complete  worthlessness  that  they  are  able  to  do  nothing 
at  all  and  grow  happy  and  fat  on  it. 

Work  is  a  cheap  pastime  in  that  the  chance  to  try  it  is  open 
to  everyone  ;  but  in  another  sense  it  is  dear,  since  you  cannot 
work  comfortably,  nor  yet  to  satisfactory  purpose  until  you 
have  learned  how,  and  learning  how  is  an  irksome  form  of 
discipline. 


iF  course  there  is  a  choice  in  work.  M.  Zola  and 
Mr.  Stone  might  possibly  be  less  enthusiastic  over 


toil  if  they  had  not  attained  to  a  kind  of  work  that  is 
especially  delectable.  To  be  one’s  own  boss  and  be  thor¬ 
oughly  well  paid  is  the  very  luxury  of  labor.  Work  that 
gets  its  value  amply  recognized  in  current  coin  has  a  fasci¬ 
nation  about  it  that  ditching  probably  lacks.  Nevertheless 
almost  any  honest  job  is  better  for  the  doer  than  no  job. 
To  labor  is  really  to  live.  To  try  to  live  without  working  is 
just  the  traditional  endeavor  to  make  bricks  without  straw. 

It  is  in  the  summer  that  the  work  is  best  appreciated, 
because  vacation  time  usually  comes  in  summer,  and  a  great 
many  persons  have  a  longer  or  shorter  experience  of  the 
hardships  incident  to  existence  without  a  set  task.  The 
curious  heresy  that  it  is  a  good  thing  not  to  work  is  more 
persuasive  in  the  summer  than  at  any  other  time.  Summer 
is  the  time  of  strikes,  when  men  who  have  learned  how  to 
work  quit  their  jobs  and  give  their  less  fortunate  brethren  a 
chance.  It  is  the  season  of  camp-meetings,  of  excursions,  of 
conventions,  of  summer-travel,  of  getting  out  of  the  rut,  and 
often  of  getting  into  the  hot  water.  And  being  the  season 
when  work  is  less  engrossing  than  usual,  and  the  safeguard 
of  labor  is  relaxed,  it  becomes  the  time  when  the  cranks  are 
most  successful  in  getting  in  their  persuasions.  Then  the 
base-ball  cranks  play  ball,  the  yachting  cranks  yacht,  the 
horse-trotting  cranks  go  on  the  circuit,  the  intellectual  cranks 
frequent  summer-schools  and  the  religious  cranks  make 
proselytes  to  their  heresies  at  the  seashore,  among  the  hills, 
or  at  camp-meeting. 

*  *  * 

1  '  HERE  are  lots  of  very  excellent 
A  people  who  are  cranks,  and  who 
need  a  little  more  rope  than  their  fel¬ 
lows  require.  And  there  is  more  than 
a  sufficiency  of  other  people  who 
delight  to  bring  such  people  up 
with  a  round  turn.  But  Life  is 
in  favor  of  letting  all  the  amiable 
cranks  have  just  as  much  rope  as 
the  safety  and  comfort  of  the 
community  will  permit. 

A  very  moderate 
amount  of  observation  is 
enough  to  make  reflecting 
observers  suspect  that  a 
good  many  theories  on  which 
society  relies  are  unsound,  and 
that  a  good  many  at  which  it  scouts  have  some  truth  in 
them.  Bigots  are  useful  in  demonstrating  the  fallacies  of  the 
former  class  of  theories  by  relentlessly  working  them  out, 
and  cranks  are  useful  in  testing  the  theories  of  the  latter  sort 
and  sifting  out  the  diamonds  from  the  gravel.  The  cranks 
take  all  the  trouble,  and  if  they  get  any  results  that  are  worth 
sharing,  we  see  to  it  that  they  are  shared.  We  should  not 
be  too  scornful  of  cranks,  and  in  particular  we  should  not 
goad  them  to  over-exertion  by  ill-judged  interference.  They 
are  active  enough  as  they  are,  and  the  stimulus  of  persecution 
is  worse  than  wasted  on  them. 
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THE  TRAVEL  HABIT. 


DOES  the  old  man  want  to  go  ? 

Possibly  not.  He  must  though. 

But  why  ? 

He  has  formed  the  habit ;  he  cannot  break  n. 

But  if  he  could  ? 

His  family  wouldn’t  let  him. 

They  want  to  go  then  ! 

Yes ;  they  are  not  tired  of  it  yet. 

Do  they  go  to  rest  themselves  ? 

Partly,  perhaps  ;  but  chiefly  for  occupation  and  clothes. 
And  do  they  get  them  ? 

Plenty ! 

And  instruction  too  ?  .  , 

They  are  long  past  instruction;  they  don  t  want  to  be 

bored  with  it.  What  they  want  is  amusement. 

Do  they  get  that  ? 

More,  on  the  whole,  than  they  would  at  home. 

And  do  they  keep  constantly  “  on  the  road  ? 

Oh,  no ;  sometimes  they  stop  for  weeks  or  months  some¬ 
where  where  the  girls  can  find  society. 


tut  it  seems  aimless. 

lot  for  the  girls ;  now  and  then  one  of  them  picks  up  a 
band  somewhere. 

tnd  does  she  leave  the  troupe  then  ? 

Jsually. 

\.nd  madame,  the  mother  ? 

’m  afraid  she  likes  it. 

f es  ■  she’s  been  at  it  so  long  now,  and  she  gets  rid  of  so 
nv  cares— the  housekeeping,  servants,  her  visiting  list,  her 
it  ions,  the  local  charities— everything  that  an  American 
man  who  stays  at  home  has  to  attend  to. 

3ut  when  she  abandons  her  cares,  she  abandons  her  use- 
ness,  and  that’s  a  bad  example  for  her  daughters 
Dh  but  she  isn’t  raising  her  daughters  to  be  useful. 

m  i_i _  f  npm  1 C- 


cessful. 

And  her  notion  of  success  is - . 

The  evasion  of  bother,  as  much  as  anything. 

A.  o.  IVl . 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

j  IFE  hopes  the  heat  of  the  city  will  properly  affect  the  hearts  and 
pockets  of  his  readers.  It  certainly  reaches  the  youngsters  who  are 
waiting  for  a  chance  to  get  away  from  it,  and  the  sooner  the  dollarsaie 
given  the  more  good  they  will  accomplish. 

Previously  acknowledged,  $1,939.07 
Gladys  Brown,  helped  by 
Alberta  Wandell 


Proceeds  of  a  little  play 
and  sale  by  five  little 
girls,  Marion,  Augusta. 
Helen.  Jeanette  and 

Mamie . 

Babies  John  A.,  Jr.,  and 

Helen  Duncan  A . 

Proceeds  from  drawing 
room  recital,  Engle¬ 
wood,  N.  J . 


Linda  A.  Arnold .  «- 

A.  M.  R . 

Presbyterian  Christian 
Endeavor  Society, 

Clearfield,  Pa .  2o. . 

Additional  from  Engle 

wood,  N.  J . 

Martha  Hoyt  . 

F.  B.  and  N.  W.  B . 

Penny  Chest  Boys  of  the 
Fay  School . 


I  .CO 

3.00 

5.00 


6.78 


$2,030.85 


SWALLOW-FLIGHTS  OF  PROSE. 

*”  I  ' HE  topics  which  Mr.  William  Watson  discusses,  with 
an  agreeable  brevity,  in  his  “  Excursions  in  Criticism  ” 
(Macmillan),  are  such  as  the  “  Mystery  of  Style,”  “  The 
Punishment  of  Genius,”  “  Critics  and  their  Craft,”  &c.  We 
have  formerly  expressed  a  liking  for  Mr.  Watson’s  poetry, 
and  now  we  guess  that  he  is  a  pretty  good  proser  too. 
Though  the  words  of  Mercury  are  harsh  after  the  songs  of 
Apollo,  there  are  moods  in  which  one  prefers  a  chat  in  easy 
chairs  to  the  twanging  of  the  lyre  ;  and  at  such  a  time  it  is 
pleasant  to  make  acquaintance  with  a  new  side  of  our  author. 


A  certain  bookishness  in  the  subjects  of  his  verse  prepares 
the  reader  to  find  that  Mr.  Watson’s  prose  is  chiefly  con¬ 
cerned  with  literary  matters  ;  but  the  “  little  dirges  ”  in  his 
previous  volume  to  use  the  term  by  which  a  prominent 
educator  described  Matthew  Arnold  s  platform  performances 
in  this  country- gave  no  evidence  of  one  quality  which  is 
abundant  in  his  prose.  His  epigrams  were  very  serious,  and 
even  the  “  Lines  to  Our  New  Censor,”  in  which  he  took 
Oscar  Wilde  to  task  for  his  announced  intention  to  become  a 
naturalized  Frenchman,  were  not  extravagantly  mirthful. 
But  now  it  appears  that  the  threnodist  of  “  Saleham  Church¬ 
yard  ”  and  “  Wordsworth’s  Grave  ”  has  a  very  pretty  wit  of 
his  own,  and  says  good  things  like  this:  “We  cannot  believe 
that  he  criticiseth  best  who  loveth  best  all  styles  both  great 
and  smail ;  or  this — of  Mr.  Buxton  Forman,  the  “pains¬ 
taking  modern  editor  ”  of  Keats :  “  The  rampant  accuracy  of 
this  book  is  nothing  short  of  a  nuisance  ;  ”  or  this  again  : 
“We  have  a  feeling  that  if  (say)  the  Archangel  Gabriel  had 
occupied  his  doubtless  ample  leisure  with  writing  and  pub¬ 
lishing  poetry,  and  Mr.  Saintsbury  had  undertaken  to  review 
it,  his  criticism  would  have  betrayed  no  sign  of  his 
being  in  the  least  degree  awed  by  the  very  exalted  rank  of  the 
author.” 

Mr.  Watson  has  a  manly  taste,  with  that  inclination  toward 
the  classical,  which  is  a  note  of  fin  de  siVcle  criticism  and 
marks  the  opposite  swing  of  the  pendulum  from  the  ultra¬ 
romanticism  of  the  opening  years 
of  the  century.  Thus  in  “  Some 
Literary  Idolatries,  ”  he  protests 
against  that  exaggerated  praise  of 
Webster  and  Ford  which,  came  in 
with  Charles  Lamb,  and  is  the 
symptom  of  an  age  which  de¬ 
lights  in  the  odd,  morbid,  unnatural 
growths  of  a  corruptive  fashion, 
the  brilliant-hued  and  monstrous¬ 
shaped  flenrs  dn  mal  of  a  deca¬ 
dence.  He  cannot  away  with  the 
ungirt  style  of  Hunt,  the  hysteria 
of  Swinburne,  the  obscurity  of 
Browning,  and  the  sickliness  of 
Keats's  letters  and  prose  remains. 
The  eighteenth  century  is  a  very 
useful  tonic  for  this  sort  of  weak¬ 
ness  ;  and  in  the  imaginary  con¬ 
versation  between  Dr.  Johnson  and 
an  interviewer  in  the  Elysian  Fields, 

A.  D.  1900,  on  the  subject  of  mod¬ 
ern  poetry  the  critic  contrives 
to  make  us  feel  that  the  Doctor’s 
strong  objections  to  the  poetry  of 
Shelley  and  Rossetti  is  not  without 
some  justification.  This  is  an  amus¬ 
ing  dialogue,  though  not  perhaps 
as  clever  as  Mr.  Lang's  “  Letters 
to  Dead  Authors,”  nor  quite  so  good 


GALLANTRY. 

“No,  Miss,  we  couldn’t  think  of  letting  vou  cross  through  this  dreadful  mud 
and  slush  I  ” 


r 


as  a  parody  of  the  Johnsonian  man¬ 
ner,  as  the  famous  address  spoken 
by  the  Doctor’s  ghost  in  the  “  Re¬ 
jected  Addresses.”  This  is  how  Mr. 
Watson’s  Dr.  Johnson  speaks  of 
the  thoughts  in  Tennyson’s  “  In 
Memoriam.”  “  I  stick  fast  in  their 
mazy  turns  and  windings.  ( After 
a  pause )  I  become  entoiled  in  their 
labyrinthine  circumplications  and 
multiflexuous  anfractuosities.”  Is 
not  this  a  little  too  close  to  the 
remarkon  the  “Rehearsal”  with 
which  Macaulay  pointed  out  a 
literary  moral  ? 

H.  A.  Beers. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

n/TONTE  CARLO.  By  One  of  the  Vic- 
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almost  renewed. 

All  !  I  think  we  met  before, 

You  were  Nellie— I  was  Jack. 
Hem  !  “  We’re  rather  near  the  door?  ’ 
Well  let’s  move  a  little  back. 

Still  as  charming  I  perceive 
As  you  were  in  the  old  days 
When  we  both  could  still  believe 
In  each  other.  Time  betrays— 

Time  betrays— excuse  me— hush. 

There  is  some  one  standing  by. 

But  I  say,  why  was  that  blush  ? 

“  You  are  married  ?  ” — So  am  I. 


The  Heiress :  Yes,  when  I  don’t  wish  to  accept  certain  men’s  attentions,  and 

THFY  ASK  WHERE  I  LIVE,  I  SAY  IN  THE  SUBURBS.  . 

Mr.  Selfsure :  Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  Excellent!  But  where  do  you  live,  Miss  Brown. 
The  Heiress:  In  THE  SUBURBS,  Mr.  Selfsure.  _ 

HPHISTLES:  Johnson  is  getting  to  be  quite  a  farmer  since  he  moved  over  to 
A  Jersey. 

Thistles  :  Yep  ;  he  made  a  garden  and  sold  the  truck  for  enough  to  pay  for  the 
seeds,  all  but  fifteen  dollars. _ 


you  think  I  look  like  Fred  ?  I’ve  been  taken  for  his  brother. 


What,  for  Ned  ?  ” 

“No;  Fred’s  brother.” 

“  That’s  Ned.” 

“  Well,  you  know  what  I  mean.” 
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THROWING  LIGHT  ON  THE  TEXT. 


A  M0NG  the  passengers  on  the  Paris  was 
a  jolly  red-faced  Irish  priest  returning 
from  a  \  isit  to  relatives  in  the  old  country,  to 
resume  his  charge  in  Ohio. 


The  good  father  was  a  strong  believer  in 
the  power  of  “a  drap  av  mountain  dew”  to 
avert  the  terrors  of  sea-sickness,  as  well  as 
most  of  the  other  ills  of  life,  and  had  to  en¬ 
dure  a  good  deal  of  guying  from  the  boys  in 
the  smoking  room  on  account  of  this  weak¬ 
ness,  which  he  could  never  be  brought  to 
acknowledge  was  in  the  slightest  degree 
unclerical. 

Finally,  Billy  Sherman  said  to  him  one 
morning,  “  Father  Malory,  I  suppose  you 
can  preach  on  most  any  text  in  the  Bible  ?  ” 

“Sure,  yis,  me  bhoy;  Oi  can  preach  on 
any  tixt  in  the  Bible  or  out  av  it  ather.  Just 
troy  me  wanst.” 

M  ell,  then,  how  would  you  preach  on  the 
text  ‘Look  not  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red 
within  the  cup  ’  ?  ”  asked  Billy. 

The  priest's  eyes  twinkled  as  he  saw  the 
trap. 

Oh,  nothing  asier ;  ”  he  replied,  with  a 
graceful  wave  of  his  hand.  “Oi’d  tell  me 
congregation : 

~  '  Me  dear-r  brothers  and 

sisters,  this  tixt  is  wan  av 
the  most  beautiful  and  im- 
prissive  in  the  whole  blissed 
wor-rd  av  God.  There 
is  more  in  it  than  ap¬ 
pears  on  the  soorface. 

‘  Look  not  upon  the 
wine  whin  it  is  rid 
within  the  cup  1  ’ 

That  is,  me  dear 


AS  IT  SOMETIMES  HAPPENS. 

‘  Who  was  the  best  man  at  your  wedding?” 

‘The  man  I  married.  Now,  who  was  the  best  man  at  yours?’ 

THE  MAN  I  WANTED  TO  MARRY.” 


Is  it  true  that  the  spirits  of  the  de¬ 
parted  COME  BACK  TO  EARTH  AND  VISIT  THE 
PLACES  WHICH  WERE  MOST  DEAR  TO  THEM  ? 


friends,  look  not  upon  it  couldly  or  doubtingly.  Look  not  upon  it  with  the 
jaundmed  eye  av  prejudice  or  distrust.  Look  not  upon  it  with  contimpt  or 
loathing!  But  whin  the  marciful  kindness  av  the  blissed  saints  in  heaven 
allows  yez  to  partake  of  the  bounteous  juice  av  the  noble  grape,  seize  the 
cup  in  yer  hands,  close  yer  eyes  as  yez  place  it  to  your  mouth,  throw’ back  your 
nead,  and  thin — s-smack yer  lips  and  be  thankful!  '  ” 

_ Harry  Romaine. 

pOREIGNER  :  Well,  by  Jove!  don't  tell  me  again  that  you  Americans 
are  not  foreigner-worshippers. 

Townsman:  Why  so? 

Foreigner  ( pointing  to  the  Worth  monument )  :  Look  there  !  The 
idea  of  raising  a  monument  to  a  French  milliner— bah  ! 


i»4a. 


OU  are  old,  ‘  Father  World,’”  cried  the 
Graduate, 

“  But  for  one  of  your  age  and  size, 

I  feel  it  is  only  my  duty  to  state 
You  are  not  uncommonly  wise.” 

‘‘That  I’m  aged,”  replied  Father  World, 

“it  is  true, 

And  not  very  wise  I  agree. 

Do  you  think  tho’  it’s  fair  for  a  scholar  like  you 
To  abuse  an  old  fossil  like  me?” 

Said  the  youth,  “  I  refer  not  to  college  degrees. 

Nor  dates  that  one  crams  in  his  skull, 
l  complain  not  because  you  are  lacking  in 
these, 

But  because  you’re  so  awfully  dull  ! 

“  I  have  studied  you  now  I  should 
think  more  or  less 
For  twenty-one  years,  and  I  know 

You  right  through  and  through,  and  I 
but  confess 

You  are  really  confoundedly  slow.” 


Said  the  world,  “  My  dear  sir,  you  are  right, 
there’s  no  crime 

Like  dullness— henceforth  I  will  try 
To  be  clever — forgive  me  1  I’m  taking  your 
time, 

Perhaps  we’ll  meet  later  !  Good-bye  ! 

*  *  *  *X" 

LATER. 

“  You  are  cold,  Father  World,  and  harden’d 
forsooth,” 

Cried  the  young  man,  ‘  ‘  and 
wondrous  wise, 

And  for  any  offensive  remarks 
of  my  youth 
I  beg  to  apologize.” 

Oliver  Her  ford. 
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AN  UNEXEMPLARY  EXAMPLE. 

Wife:  Why  don’t  you  try  to  set  your  boys  a  good  example  ? 

Hubby :  I  DO. 

\l  i/e  .  \  OU  ARE  NOT  FOLLOWING  IN  THE  FOOTSTEPS  OF  YOUR  GOOD  OLD  FATHER. 

Hubby:  And  that's  an  example  to  my— hic — boys  not  to  follow  in  mine.  See? 


A  CERTAIN  jackass,  younger  than  Ward  McAllister,  but  who  is  also  seeking  by 
1  newspaper  notoriety  to  make  himself  a  target  for  the  fool-killer,  is  trying  to  get 
his  name  more  into  print  by  the  old  gag  of  organizing  an  anti-treating  society.  Any- 

=  one  who  is  really  seeking  to  ameliorate  the 
condition  of  gentlemen  who  are  victims  of 
the  treating  custom  can,  with  better  hopes  of 
success,  try  another  way.  Let  him  design  and 
circulate  an  artistic  badge  with  this  inscription  : 
“  I  will  buy  drinks,  but  I  won’t  be  treated.” 
This  can  be  worn  out  of  sight,  and  only  dis¬ 
played  in  case  of  necessity.  It  would  relieve  the 
wearer  from  suspicion  of  stinginess,  and  save 
his  constitution  a  lot  of  wear  and  tear.  Cer¬ 
tainly  none  but  the  liquor-sellers  could  object  to 
a  general  adoption  of  the  principle,  and  it  would 
stop  a  large  amount  of  drinking. 


QUICK  CONSUMPTION.” 


ABRIEL’S  WINNING  CARD— The  last 
trump. 


“  ON  HIS  MIND.” 
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ALAS,  old  Dr.  Brown  has  left 
This  land  of  woes  and  ills, 
We  miss  his  face  about  the  town 
We  miss  his  salves  and  pills. 


He  had  a  light  case  of  the  grip, 
A  slight  cold  in  his  head, 

He  took  a  dose  of  deadly  drugs, 
And  now  the  old  boy’s  dead. 


Yet  ’twas  no  suicide’s  wild  act 
That  laid  him  on  the  shelf, 

He  simply  tried  that  grand  old  gag, 
“  Physician  cure  thyself. 


MAKING  HIM  COMFORTABLE. 

(Von  Blumer  has  imited  Ms  friend  Wither*  mt 
fih  filth  him  a,  his  country  residence.  They  are  about  to  retire, 
and  he  is  showing  his  visitor  his  room.) 

T  TON  BLUMER:  You  had  better  lock  your  door  before  you  go 
V  bed  old  man.  There  have  been  a  number  of  burglanea  m 

^  WitherbyTt an^glad  you  told  me.  old  felfow.  .  am  a  hu.e  hi. 

skittish  on  the  subject.  Was  anybody  killed  ?  ■ 

Von  Blumer  :  Only  one  murder.  That  °ccur'ed 
just  opposite.  The  burglar  crept  in  through  the  bac  win 
made  his  way  to  the  front  bedroom  opposite  the  hal  . 

Witherby  :  Why,  that  is  just  the  location  of  this  room. 

vvllHt  il  .  ,  ep,.,  „here  the  murder  was  com- 

Von  blumer:  Precisely.  That  s  vtnere  me 

Witherby  ( turning  pale)\  You  haven  t  got  any  spaie 

around  the  house,  have  you  ?  i  fr  and 

Von  Blumer:  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  possess  u  01  e  ’  . 

that's  a.  the  head  of  our  bed  upstairs.  We  did  occupy 
my  wife  was  so  nervous  that  we  moved  up  one  flight  but  don 
unnecessarily  alarmed,  old  fellow.  Nothing  has  been  heard  from  the 
burvlars  for  several  nights  now,  and  unless  they  are  planning  ano  e 
attach  tiey  hive  prolably  taken  themselves  off  i  so  make  yourself 

““by  (his  teeth  chattering)  i  Thanks,  old  man  But  before 
,„u  go,  let  me  ask  you  one  question.  Was  that  fellow  you  mem 
tioned—that  murdered  man-was  he  a  visitor  ?  Did  he  come  out  from 

the  city  to  spend  the  night  ?  .  .  , 

Von  Blumer:  By  Jove,  now  that  you  mention  it,  I  believe  he  d  . 

But  what  on  earth  are  you  putting  on  your  coat  foi  .  , 

Witherby  {resolutely) :  Old  man,  I  value  your  friendship  and 
hospitality  very  highly  ;  but  life  is  precious  to  me,  and  if  the  cou  y 
jail  is  not  more  than  ten  miles  away,  I  propose  to  sleep  in 

to-night. 


ROUNDER  :  These  fin  de  sikle  times  are  too 
much  for  me.  I  used  to  think  it  bad 
enough  when  I  caught  my  little  brother  smoking 
my  cigarettes. 

Sounder  :  What’s  the  matter  now  ? 
Rounder  :  Why,  I  have  to  hide  them  from 
my  little  sister  now. 


1 


Officer  (to  old  person)  :  Maiden  Lane-nonsense.  You 
don’t  want  to  go  to  no  Maiden  Lane-you  want 

TO  GO  TO  A  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SIXTH  STREET. 


wii  h Tnt en se ^afisfia  ctfori  ^  he" haff^ dnlp n° ^  djnner  par^  b>  his  ™P'oje«,  and  s 


4  me  waiter. 

^^SAX^TSSg^tt,rS  "  ^  am  ^serving the  larger 


F.adetn  nocte  accidit.  ut  luna  plena  esse/. ” — Caesar 
""'HE  wind  just  breathed  it  to  the  pine, 

Who  shook  her  head  and  sighed. 

And  then  she  told  it  to  the  oak, 

Who  said  the  wind  had  lied. 

But,  all  the  same,  he  told  the  ash, 

Who  told  the  willow  tree, 

And  so  it  passed  along  the  line, 

Until  it  came  to  me. 

1  heard  it  from  the  speckled  trout 
Who  had  it  from  the  pool, 

And  this  is  how  the  story  ran — 

Last  night  the  moon  was  full !  t _ 

A.  M.  L.  in  Quips  of  Buffalo 


been  „pp„,ed  Major  Ua-mnis,  of  Montana'aodf,"  i»'“„  7,ht  JH*',0'  h,?‘  I  ■ 
course  with  considerable  Western  freedom  b  the  hablt  of  cnt,cls  • 


Detective  (hurriedly)  :  Where  did  that  fellow  go  who  just  ran  out  of  the  hotel  > 
Citizen  {still  rubbing  the  toe  that  the  fugitive  stebbed  on)  •  I  Hnn’t  L-nn  .  *  T 
hope  he’ll  go  where  I  told  him  to  .-Detroit  Tribute.  PP  ]  '  "  ‘  kn°W  ;  but  1 


Hill  oralkjn,  he’w^s'eiuerta^ned'a^the  liouse^of  a^harlestowrfm^rchan^^'^nik'rn^ 

SplSJpg  “SKl?  Sf  SSf  5?  ~  •; 

a  glals  ot?wat°er  y  gmg  merChant  inqUired  °f  Mr'  Webs*r  whether  he  wouw  j 


wvr  of  Life  can  be  had  by  applying  al 

$15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  Ill  IV  v 
Subscribers  wishing  address  changed  will  greatly 


“  I  ,^lVenat°-  Io,°ke?  Up  Calm,y’  and  in  his  most  magnificent  tones  replied  urb- 
I  thank  you,  sir,  but  I  am  not  thirsty  ."—Boston  Globe.  replied,  urbe 


'Pl^u 


iog  a _  „ 

V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII 


■  at  this  office. 


^  ST-  Back  numbem,'  S£ff  Vob’  ™’’  XI 


(  YCLERS,  # 

^ - ANGLERS, 

YACHTSMEN,  HO 
Sportsmen,  travellers,  do  you  know 
What  relief  for  rashes,  stings. 
Packer’s  Tar  Soap  always  brings  ? 
Odors  to  its  cleansing  yield, 
Irritations  too  are  healed — 

Caused  by  sunburn,  chafing,  heat, 
Or  by  shoes  that  rub  the  feet. 

Rest,  too,  follows  in  the  path 
Of  a  Packer’s  Tar  Soap  bath. 


(SSWlSOigOTiH 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
EsP" Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


Gorham 
Solid  Silver. 


SPAULDING&  Cl 


As  the  chief  producers  o 
Silverware  in  this  Country 
there  is  a  constant  demanc 
upon  us  for  novel  designs 
and  fancies,  both  in  shape 
and  Ornamentation. 

The  graceful  and  beauti¬ 
ful  objects  in  Solid  Silver 
to  be  found  in  our  sales¬ 
rooms  show  how  fully  this 
demand  is  satisfied. 


and  Silver  Smltl 

CHICAGO. 


Artistic  Tans. 

We  are  showing  a  large  and  varied 
ment  ;  large  enough  to  enable  any  h 
gratify  her  individual  taste. 

If  you  admire  the  beautiful  in 

Silverware,  Diamonds,  Wat 
Clocks,  Jewelry,  Brie -a- ] 
etc.,  jou  are  invited  to  inspect  our 
If  that  is  impossible,  send  for  our  “ 
gestion  Book” — free,  for  the 
distant  purchasers. 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera, 

Pans-  State  &  Jackson. 


Chicago. 


PIANOS 


SILVERSMITHS 
Broadway  and  19TH  Street. 


Containing  their  Improved  Method  of  String¬ 
ing,  the  greatest  improvement  in  half  a  century. 


Richfield  Springs,  N.  Y. 

SPRING  HOUSE 

AND  BATHS. 


OPEN  UNTIL  OCTOBER  1st,  AS 
USUAL. 


T.  R.  PROCTOR. 


KING  OF  THEM  ALL 

24  Page  Catalogs  Free.  Agents  Wanted. 

)  MONARCH  CYCLE  CC 

Lake  and  Halstead  SI,.,  CHICAUO,  T.S.A. 


Smoked  by  Connoissei: 


On  sale  at  all  popular  Clubi,  Cai 
Hotels  and  dealer*  generally 

FOSTER-HILSON  CO.,  Xaka 
Cor.  39th  St.  and  Firat  At*. 


NEW  YORK. 


P.  S.— If  your  dealer  does  not  k(i 
them,  order  direct  of  us. 


I  FE 


'D 


r 


IS  to  1890—1  was  troubled  with 
limples  on  my  face  and  throat  — 
ise  of  the  genuine  "VAN KEE” 
oap  I  have  become  entirely  free 
ouble. 

Davison,  Constitutional  Club, 
London,  Eng. 

all  drug  stores  or  sent,  post  paid,  by 
-on  receipt  of  15c.  in  stamps.  Address 
El  A  MS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Ct. 


IMS’— GENUINE  nr. 

Sey  Cream”  Toilet  Soap  u  JUi 

ough  Hands-Heals-Softens-Beaufifles. 


fQ8V 


'AsTlA  CJ 


u 


FXPOSITION  FLYER 


JJ 


[s  the  name  of  the  new  20-hour  train  of  the 

NEW  YORK  CENTRAL 

-een  New  York  and  Chicago —every  day  in  the  year, 
le  fastest  thousand  mile  train  on  the  globe,  and  is  second 
in  speed  to  the  famous 

EMPIRE  STATE  EXPRESS 

cord  for  two  years  has  been  the  wonder  and  admiration  of 
d  of  travel. 

New  York  Central  stands  at  the  head  for  the  speed  and 
of  its  trains.  A  ride  over  its  line  is  the  finest  one  day 
ride  in  the  world. 

ipy  of  the  “  Luxury  of  Modern  Railway  Travel  ”  send  two  2-cent  stamps  to 
GEORGE  H.  DANIELS, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York. 


3NE  AND  NOT  THE  OTHER? 
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11 1  wish  dese  was  like  de  gloves  missus  wears,  den  I  could  get  ’em  changed  for  a  new  pair  for  nuffin. 

NEW  GLOVES  FOR  OLD. 

With  each  pair  of  the  “  Kayser  Patent  Finger  Tipped”  Silk 
Gloves  you  receive  a  Guarantee  Ticket  which  entitles  you  to  an¬ 
other  pair  free  if  the  Tips  wear  out  before  the  Gloves. 

If  your  Dealer  has  not  these  gloves  write  to  the  manufacturer ,  JULIUS 
KA  YSER — New  York. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  BOSTON. 

COMMONWEALTH  AVENUE. 

Unsurpassed  by  any  hotel  in  the  country  for  the 
beautv  of  its  surroundings,  the  excellence  of  its  ac¬ 
commodations  and  the  high  order  of  its  patronage. 
Most  desirable  for  families  and  tourists. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

WHITE  MOUNTAINS,  N.  H 


PROFILE  HOUSE 

AND  COTTAGES. 

The  largest  of  the  leading  first- 
class  Summer  Hotels,  situated  in 

- wmamm  the  beautiful  Franconia  Notch. 

which  possesses  many  points  of  attraction  unequaled 
in  New  England.  Open  June  25th  to  October  1st. 

Spec;al  rates  for  families  in  July.  Best  of  accom¬ 
modations  for  private  horses. 

For  rooms,  address  until  June  15th,  C.  II. 
leaf  «k  Co.,  Hotel  Vendome,  Boston  ;  later  1  alt  4k 
Greenleaf,  Profile  House,  N.  H. 


39  YEARS  IN  FULTON  STREET. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO. 

DO  NOT  SELL 

Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods. 

PRICE  ACCORDINC  TO  ACE. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

"OLD  CROW"  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweetened. 

Sole  Agents  for 

The  PLEASANT  VALLEY  WINE  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  FULTON  ST.  -  #  WARREN  ST. 

Broadway  &  97th  St.,  New  York. 


tious  device  invented  by  a  horse 
to  the  comfort  and  beauty  of  man 
ising. 


.arion  Harlancfs 

,  able  article  on  Soupmaking  (Housekeeper’s  Weekly,  Feb.  11,  1893),  deals 

with  all  kinds  of  Preserved.  Soups.  EXTRACT 


The  following  is  an 


from  same: 

r  “—I  have  tried  every  variety 

i|  of  ‘White  Label’  Soups  and  found  all  invariably  admirable.”  I 

"  “White  Label'  -  Soups  in  case  lots  sent  express  prepaid  on  receipt  ofpnce.Quarts^  $3.00 

(|  per  doz  Pints,  $2.00  per  doz.;  Vi  Pints,  $1.50  per  doz.  ARMOUR  PACKING  CO. 

1  Send  io  Cents  and  name  of  SOUP  °  IT^’ 

your  Grocer  for  Sample  can.  17  VARIETIES.  _  kansa&^mi. 


I  .  f 
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Vi)  \ 

!  K  - 


I  KEEP  COOL 


Professor  Potter  by  :  Any  letters  for  me  ? 

Delivery  Clerk  :  What  name,  please  ? 

Professor  Potterby  :  Why— er— blessed  if  I 
have  not  forgotten  it.  1  am  always  forgetting  some¬ 
thing.  If  my  wife  were  here — Mrs.  Socrates  Potterby 
you  know  — she  could  tell  you  in  a  minute  ;  but  I  can't 
think  of  it  to  save  my  life. — Indianapolis  Journal. 


inside,  outside,  and  all  the  way  through 
by  drinking 


HIRES  "' 


Phis  great  Temperance  drink  ;  Beer 

is  as  healthful,  as  it  is  pleasant.  Try  it. 


Mrs.  Botherall  :  I’m  sorry,  my  dear  friend,  to 
notice  that  you  do  not  come  to  church  as  regularly  as 
a  year  ago. 

Mrs.  Howsfulle  (calmly)  :  I  have  two  good 
reasons  for  so  doing. 

Mrs.  B. :  How  dreadful !  What  are  they  ? 

Mrs.  H.:  Twins. 


Kestaurant  Martin. 


ODII  I IUITHE  NEW  CURE  IN  48  HOURS 

I  I wl  Positive  amjdote.  Safe,  sure, 


painless.  Narcotic  Dept.,  Box  605  Lakewood,  N.  Y. 


University  Place  and  Ninth  Street.  The  best  table 
d’Hote  Dinner  in  New  York  lor  $1.25  from  5  P.  M  to  8:30. 
Summer  Garden.  Breakfast  a  la  Carte.  Cuisine  Francaise. 


Better  Cocktail  at  Home 


THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  AN?  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD 


[i?e  Qub  Qoel^tails 


Manhattan,  Martini,  Whisky, 
Holland  Gin,  Tom  Gin  and  Vermouth. 


For  the  Yacht, 

For  the  Sea  Shore, 

For  the  Mountains, 
For  the  Fishing  Party, 

For  the  Camping  Party, 
For  the  Summer  Hotel, 


For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  appreci¬ 
ated.  We  prefer  that  you  should  buy  of  your  dealer: 
if  lie  does  not  keep  them  we  will  send  a  selection  cr 
four  bottles,  prepaid,  for  $6.00. 


G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Prop’s, 


2  BURLING  SLIP,  N.  Y.;  Laboratory,  HARTFORD,  CONN. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 


Haviland  China 


IS  MARKED 


ON  WHITE  WARE 


H&C0 

^ANC^ 


ON  DECORATED  WARE 


v  Limooes 


NUMBER  OFjJgk 

ST.  NICHOLAS^ 


Two  capital  Fourth-of-July  stories, 
“The  Eve  of  the  Fourth”  by  Harold 
Frederic,  and  “An  American  Citiz<  n,”  the  story 
of  an  American  boy  in  Switzerland;  ‘  Fesiival 
Days  at  Girls’  Colleges”  (Harvard  Annex,  Bryn 
Mawr,  Vassar,  Smith,  Wellesley);  “Waterspouts 
at  Sea”;  “The  Children’s  Building  at  the  Fair,” 
and  a  richly  illustrated  article  on 


CHICAGO. 


which  should  be  read  by  every  one,  young  or  old, 
who  is  going  to  the  Fair.  On  every  news-stand, 
25  cents.  Post-paid  by  the  publishers  on  receipt 
of  price.  The  Century  Co.,  New  York. 


'‘GENUINE  only  with  the  signature  of  ” 


Justus  von  Liebig  in  blue 
ink  across  the  label,  thus:  ” 


It  is  almost  unnecessary  to  add  that  this 
refers  to  the  world-known" 


Liebig  COMPANY’S 
Extract  of  Beef. 


For  delicious  refreshing  Beef  Tea. 
For  improved  and  economic  cooker)-. 


aMmtonasvKltfi- 


Can  You  Sell  Bicycles? 


REMINGTON  BICYCLES 


IMPORTED  BY  PRINCIPAL  CHINA  DEALERS. 


are  equaled  by  few,  excelled  by  none. 
Six  patterns  for  1893.  Weights,  20  to  44 
pounds.  Prices,  $100  to  $145.  Respon¬ 
sible  agents  wanted  in  all  unoccupied 
territory.  Send  for  Catalogue. 


REMINGTON  ARMS  COMPANY, 

313-315  BROADWAY,  NEW  Yv  IK  CITY. 


\ 


